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1.My Beautiful Jail

Caught me dreaming

In the garden

Caught time creeping like a snail

Caught me keeping on, with sharpening my nails

Caught me dreaming

In the garden

Caught time rushing, like a tide

Caught me keeping on, letting my blue fantasies sail –

             In this beautiful jail...

This old myth of happiness

You showed me many times

But I still can’t help over that I’ve got no-one for myself!!

This old myth of happiness 

You showed me more than twice

But you must understand we’ re coming from two different days...

You live in your green, green country –

And I... live in my beautiful jail...

             My beautiful jail!!

How – can I just break it?

How – can I break this habit of being alone?

Angels – Don’t give a nickle for angels...

Can’t see the grace thru the half-transparent veil... just to fail...

My only second chance is still... 

             My beautiful jail!!

We’ re just like the planets and moons and stars

We’ re like jupiter and mars

But the brightest genesis is still where you are!

Becos –

Flowers are most beautiful 

When they grow wild and free

I’m locked up here, but I still feel that I – grow

( grow )

Deadly blossom blooms – I just inhale it

( when the wind is beginning to howl )

Deadly blossom blooms – and I just inhale –

( When the wind is beginning to - )

How – can I just break it?

How – can I break this spell she got on me?

Angel – I never thought you are a girl or greymouse

Maybe we can talk dirty and stay in bed all day?

Today?

You and me – in my beautiful jail!!

             My beautiful jail!!

             My beautiful jail!!

                  2. Near The Distance

You give me wonderful riddles

You are a wonderful riddle, yourself

Your hair is running shiny black ribbons

Your eyes are glazed, dark enemel

( that’s casting spells )

What you speak is of greater...

What you speak isn’ t always plain

May you never ever... Be disenchanted for these jerks you contempt 

but keep around, still!!

Tossing and turning in the safe and dark chrysalis

Hearts will never hear their voice from up deep

Unless they clear up and cheer up and listen

So, don’t you say, you wanna live like asleep!!

( cos it sweeps and keeps you )

The city wheels keep on turning –

Faceless ride their engines, every purse

When sister nightmare is yearning – for you –

She’s as good as the last one in the universe –

( as long as she don’t hurt any one )

             Here – in the distance

             Feel – Can you feel us?

             We’ll – always remember your name.

Can you shower my head the way you have always used to?

Can you just pretend as if we’d still be in love?

Will you sweeten the sweetest dreams I could rescue?

They are all dreams of lack and they’re worth even more!!

( than what I own now )

The time I’m making a wish is –

Really all the time I have time, at all!!

Possessed by the idea of completeness

That makes myself so bearable...

             Here – near the distance

             Fear – fear not when you’re with me!!

             Here – is no why is no care

... is no reason for complaint

just the world within the bowl

with no, no reason for sorrow at all!

There’s a world without pain or sorrow in the bowl.

If you reach the distance, please bring her greetings!

Tell her I’d ache so hard to meet her by far!

Why can’t there be a place

Lasting out, thru the gentle raindrops, gentle raindrops

That I’m walking thru, again??

Home – is just the end of the skyline!

Where the rain will meet us with pure sympathy.

Redemption day, like the kids say,

Is just when the rain cries to feel with us – over all our watered tears...

             Here – near the distance

             Wish I had my way still,

             And it yet would be a quite bit to go...

             Dear sister, I missed you

             Existence was not so comfortable, as myself was low.

             Cheap experience – I needed assistence

             I didn’t come from the spot

             Although I hated it here so!!

             Here’s where I got myself blisters

             I’m happy to have this distance to seek

             Hopefully to never reach.

                 3. Ode To Anyone

I wish that I got... what finally kills you
It’s better to love and burn than vegetate.

I am looking for love... every waking hour

I wither more than I grow and fade away.

And somewhere lost in the real life action

You have no hat to put where you belong

This is my tomb for the never-asking

This is my ode to anyone – cos anyone.... you could be.

To be alone is –

The best way to be

The heartbeat that I miss is the perfect pearl

What is happiness, if not independancy?

There is no magic kiss in my soft, dark world

Run free – be here – bomb me with your love...

Run free – be here – prompt me with your love…
                      4. Manic For Music

Now at least I’ve got coffee

And I’ve got cigarettes

Tonight I’ll play guitar until’ 

the liliputians rise out of their beds
Gently, gently washes the moon ashore my window…
I’m sitting on the deepest spot of the night

Like in a dark ocean of citylights

I’m blazing burning for melodies 

And writing songs is my disease

And I’m the aztec of music...

Being fanatic to choose ist –

             Manic for music...

Now at least, there’s tomorrow

And a brand new day

I’m hoping for relief of my sorrows

Through the music I play

Easy easy are the birds in the hedge like sparrows...

I’m sitting on the highest spot of the dawn

When the queen is striking a pawn

I’m blazing burning for poetry
And magic is in melodies

And I’m the aztec...

                       5. Forgetting Juliet
There has always been a juliet, all my life!
In the elementry, she was the heartthrob of the class!!

But this special juliet I mean now

When I think back to her, I liked she was a little bit rough

I took her to the movies, to win her heart

And placed my arm around her

When it was getting dark, She just turned away... 
She even didn’t like the film!!

We went out, a little bit distraught

There was nothing else more embaressing that that!

I somehow felt, like I would be a jerk!

She didn’t understand, why

And even I myself was not aware...

, these long legs in tight jeans would ever be something

In reach for somebody like me

She had the ass that gave me the sweetest taste

The dimples, and the look she gave,

Oh, God! How cute she looked!!

I would have given anything, to be with her

I have tried really everything!!

I would have given anything, to be by her side, all the day

Still, after all, I don’t know how –

I could ever forget – Juliet!!

Juliet.

I would have given anything, to just be with her

Yes, I would have done just anything!!

What I have suffered just to be by her side in some way!!

I still don’t know how I could menage to ever really forget –

Juliet... Juliet... Juliet

             Forgetting Juliet!!

                     6. By Starlight

I will descend all the ladders to heaven above
Falling in love

When nobody can bring me down.

A divine dream will tip-toe to the veils of sleep

I’m so small,

But I feel bigger than the sky.

And I’ll turn my head to the summer and children of bloom

springtime moon will just be on it’s rise

A tear of mother earth will flow in seas of time

There will be no pretending, and no foolish lies.

I love the end of day

I love the time goodnight

Only to this time I feel the people make forgivenesses

Love goes to the heart

Love flies you to a star

And only by starlight I can see what a wonder it all is!!

We are dancers in the dark, the world’s on fire, tonight

You call me thru a dream

Why only am I not asleep anymore?

I see the running person, on flight in your eyes

How I love this life is still a way I can never disguise

I love the end of eve

Or me, underneath – the shimmer of the beauty milky way...

Love goes in a rush

And straight up, to your head

Tears you up, and leaves you with some silly thing to blame?!

                      7. Necromancy City

The destination is not known - as I get into a crazy cab

I tell the driver to drive slow - as suddenly the view turns black

I see a snake curl in his hair - He says: Where do you wanna get?

The houses bear down, left and right 

And I wonder what - the hell this is at??

The snake is making a terrific sound, we seem to get deeper into town

When the signals turn from green to red - and there are voices in my head

Trying to drive me all insane – razorblades, cutting my brain –

The necromancy city... and you’re not here, it is a pity

I am all alone – Feeling so sick and so prone!!

Yah, yah yah yah...

The time gets long I must get out of here

That’s all I know, except of sheerest fear

I get nervous and I get uptight, and watch the dark machines roll by

It gets, cigarette, after cigarette

I must be mad – as I start up, in bed...

The necromancy city...

And my heart turns to a funeral pyre

And the man who’s selling God is a $$$$-note liar

The necromancy city is – alive again

And it turns into a city out of – Rock`n Roll...

And you may understand – I still carry it in my soul...

So, in a fright I leave the car, the driver swears onto my Ma

It is strange, but I can’t recall, whatever happened to me before

So I’m walking at the crossing-roads

And the traffic seems to – explode!!

Amazing colors fly all around – and something tells me that

I’m bound to them...

So that I stop and stand.

                            8.Windy

She got an umbrella and a pilot’s cap, but man! Such self-destructive ways,
Whenever she’s bold at.

There’s a proud tower in the clouds up, high, my head being all delusive,

But experienced –

In every question of sky!!

Windy’s up the window in the 30th floor so sure and fearless

Gravity won’t be what she can’t score!

I saw her drop, how could I stop her fall? 

I didn’t suss she does this number at the same clock, evermore

And she doesn’t ask why!!

             They call her Windy

             Her name is Windy

             She is called Windy ... and she belongs to air!

If you say she’s childish I would sure agree

You think it’s silly, but she is more than that, like dream’s a sorcerer

Windy, she stayed quite child-like, keeping a child’s heart

In a curious soul a way, everyone forgot to be...

All the people call it precoscious, when she talks

No-one takes her serious – Oh, maybe that’s her toll...

But she says: People are just too phony, I swear!!

Windy’s devil-may-care!! 

             And that’s why she’s called 

             Windy – a breezy creature of the air

             She’s called 

             Windy – she is cruel and she is fair

             Windy – She is even said to be an elven girl!!  

                               9. Bell

Ancient pet-names, nesting in deep cellars – She plays on the carpet...
Open like a children’s prayer...

And, mirrorred in her eyes – Dad is pretending he’s asleep on the lounge...

Mom swallowing sighs...

Smoking chains in the dark kitchen, every night.

Nobody’s really at home

Nobody’s really at home.

Isabella, Isabella, Bell, Bell, Bell, life is so strange, T.V. can’t tell,

When you’re a child...

The lamp is flickering, the spring gun is loaded, she is shivering,

But she doesn’t notice...

A zombie of bliss... another world turns stoic, stains are on the matress

And needles in the closet...

And everybody’d think, if they would care:

What a poor little girl... what a poor little girl!!

Isabella, Isabella, Bell, Bell, Bell, drowning in your wishing well –

By never having seen the ocean!!

... And she climbs into a van – and drives to the ocean...

                      10. Good Tries, Good Lies

They light a picture of a moonrise, a silver-lining moonrise

But, now what a haul, for some new beginning!!

Hey, Atlas, let the world be!

It turns as all our hearts turn...

How you ever turn the coin, it won’t be paying... to give in...

God bless our good tries...

God bless our good tries...

God bless our good tries...

The good lies to the sewer – True-hearted amour will all confide your colors

In the end.

Caught between the lines, you feel my touch-types

My tomorrow’s blue skies touch-types –

Seems, I am racing too fast, to arrive there...

Hey, precious, don’t get in high spirits

You may just stumble in fair weather, now!

See, nothing really matters, really, if you got the right –

Approach to life.

God speed our good tries...

God speed our good tries...

God speed our good tries, and the good lies all to hell –

Flame-cutting amour will draw you out the aircrash, anyway.

                       11.Rosy and Joe

There is a painting on the wall... It shows a landscape with a church
It seems to be the center of it all... bright as the wondrous light of christmas birth...

It’s like the colors of the world, outside, they –

Would focus in this picture!!

This is the meridian that holds their little lives, and –

Nothing else seems to matter ever.

Rosy and Joe, they – never miss no show on T.V.

Rosy and Joe, their – life is a silent movie...

Rosy and Joe – There is no use in a lie, 

And their dreary misery is their castle in the sky!!

They needn’t to speak, cos everything is spoken!

They needn’t to love, cos everything is broken!!

They needn’t to argue, they disagree without words –

Rosy believes in Jesus – Joe believes in her!!!

              12. Ein Bild von Dir Gemalt

Wir trafen uns im Regen, du kamst auf deinem Fahrrad,

nur meinetwegen.

Brachtest mir meine Gitarre und warfst mir an den Kopf –

Was ich zum Abschied sagte,

eine Kleinigkeit, die dich nicht in Ruhe ließ!!

Und du fragtest: Was denkst du jetzt?

Und ich musste lügen, denn ich wusste es nicht, 

und konnte nicht schweigen!! 

Und es ist wichtig, vielleicht egal, ein Bild von dir gemalt!!

Und ich schlüpfte in die Rolle eines einsamen Wolfes,

die Gitarre auf der Schulter, und drehte mich von dir weg.

Ging meinem einsamen Leben entgegen,

und ich spielte mehr schlecht als recht…

Und ich bin so selbstgerecht, in meiner Rolle, die ich so haß’!!

Und die Einsamkeit ist soviel leichter, als das!!

Und es ist wichtig…

Und ich weiß nicht, war es Liebe, wie in diesem Stück, das ich für dich schrieb?

Oder wurde ich von etwas getrieben, das viel kleiner und beschissener ist,

als Liebe?

So, so schüchtern, und so zerbrochen…

Du sagtest, du liebst nur ihn – und lächeltest ganz scheu – 

und hinterließt nur Knochen!!

Und es ist wichtig…

Und ich schlüpfte in diese Rolle eines einsamen Wolfes:

„Ich komm’ schon klar!“

Und der Brief, er sollte mein einsames Leben in deine Gedanken ätzen, 

und dir sagen, ich bin verletzlich,

und so unaussprechlich zerrissen, als ich sehe, wie ihr euch liebt und küsst –

Und ich tanze auf einem Gerüst!

Lebensmüde… und hab’ Mordsschiß… vor der Liebe… immer wieder…

Und es ist wichtig…

                13. Love Comes From Love

You may call me antique, I’d call myself romantic – I’ll never fuck and run, I swear.

Maybe you think I’m naive, but a woman to me – is still the last exciting frontier...

And I know:

Love comes from love, comes from time... I feel it!!

Love comes from love, comes from time...

It’s not hiding somewhere, it’s the drive thru the rain – I will take it all up.

At the supermarket till sits summer – the leaves portray the tree...

As love portrays you and me...

And I know, love comes from love, comes from time, I feel it!!

Love can be a thought!! Love can be a confidence!

Love can be anything, you can imagine!!

                    14. Schlösser In Den Wolken

Ich träume in den Tag hinein... Leute überall, doch ich bin allein!!

Bin wie gefangen in mir selbst, leb’ in meiner eig’nen Fantasiewelt.

Und ich gehe durch die Straßen, weiß kaum wo ich bin…

Dann bleib’ ich stehen und seh’ den Himmel an, wie ein selbstvergessenes

Kind.

Und ich sehe Schlösser in den Wolken

Schlösser in den Wolken

Schlösser in den Wolken, niemand kann mir dorthin folgen…

Penner in den Einkaufsstraßen – zusammen gesunken und mit Tau an den Nasen…

Vom Schnaps die Augen wie aus Glas sitzen sie da und spür’n das Mitleid

Und den Haß…

Dann plötzlich seh’ ich eine alte Frau und ein kleines Kind,

schaut mit großen Augen empor, wie ich,

Erstaunen auf seinem Gesicht!!

Und wir sehen Schlösser in den Wolken…

Niemand kann uns dorthin folgen!!

                15. Moments ( In The Lottery )

Fragile like a dragon-fly, you make me high just like the sky…
In an endless dream...

Wanna still my appetite for life – Seeing things with different eyes...

And see it now, again –

With experience!!

Day by day, life – is our very personal dream

So, are we to go – in perfect circles, every day?

People in the streets – are we in the lottery??

Still, we discover more, on every turn around on the desert sidetrack of –

Our wondrous way –

Day by day...

A burning tongue, and smoked too much, another gold found and another rush...

When I found you...

Deep inside me, still something – is looking for the truth to be believing in...

And relieve the fears –

The cold cruel fears!!

Day by day, life – you are a noman in a stream!!

So, are we to stray?

Are we to stray?

I know, that I cried – right in the arms of an old maid, that night!!

While she sang me a lullaby I almost feel like I’m a child, once in a while –

Again...

While I lost my way.

And girl, you are my mirror!

Reflecting all what’s good in me!!

Girl, you are my killer… leaving me to be the last one in the breadline of

Love!!

And: Hey! We are in the lottery!!

And we – want everything, up to the jackpot, baby!!

And when I stay just as sick and tired, like this, with anything to be next:

It will be grand with me!! Just like it ought to be!!

Hey, hey, hey, hey –

The city’s a lottery!!

All the empty cars head fire-reins in front,

If you have to back up, baby!!

Stay, if you must stay with nothing in it’s place –

It’ll be okay, cos they are making overnight wonders when you’re a star,

They’ll sucker you in a luxury heeeeeeell!!

                          16. Lovesurf

Bluegreen colors – moving slowly thru the ocean’s eyes –

And the moon seems to be deeply wise, deeply wise...

Long ago, there was fire thru the centuries – But I feel an unknown force in me,

Teaching me...

Our spirits dive the lighted sea, oooh!! We kiss and cry and pledge our love!!

And leave it all to the grace of the wind...

No life is everlasting, but I am always asking why, why did you take them

Away?

When a look in your eyes is a prayer – is a prayer...

Take a swim, in my ABC of abstract ways – I’m still following the unknown

Trace, unknown trace...

You and I – in the center of the evil’s eye, but he cannot read your beauty smile,

Beauty smile...

No life is everlasting...

God shall speed you, sighing my name!!

A lot the ocean hides – before the profane!!

Glances sink into self-forgetfulness and dry –

Moments no-one can ever poetize!!

No life is everlasting...

                       17. Lovely Harry
He says: Somebody’s just gotta take care of Jesus!!

And there’s a lot of simple things, that pleases him!!

He says: I’ve got the holy ghost, he tells me what’s the point of things...

What’s the point of things??

Lovely Harry wants to marry

Lovely Harry just carry on!!

He reads the psalms, he likes the bible

And listens to L.P.’s at 45 rpm

Harry, I love your crazy complications!!

You’re quite a simple kind of an old man!

Lovely Harry...

Harry likes flowers

Harry likes his guitar

When lovely Harry smiles – He’s shining like a star!!

He’s a star!!

So, come on: Shine, shine, shine!!

Shine, shine, shine!!

Shine, shine, shine!!

Shine, shine, shine!!

                    18. The Little Real Thing

The way you light the scenery up, breaks me, makes me strong enough

To love you

And got you feel real feminine

Cos I remember easily – how you put your little heart-shaped face on me

With tension, and sugar and the smooth of velveteen...

Where do you come from, now??

If you’re not from here and now??

Where you forsake me just before - we even meet??

But how can my small part go fine, when everybody on the line

Wants to turn back the time, in pity’s name?

Yeah, only you can show me this:

Life’s a drag and living is a risk, if you spend it in pity’s name...

What do you care if not – You care for walking on the spot?

You must really like it here, under us slobs!!

And I need – something to satisfy me!!

And I need – someone who can realize me!!

And I need a thing to let my spirit go astray –

I need a little real thing, today!!

And I will be the one who is to blame

When I stand up and rage against the pain –and blindly hurt you, like I’m made of ice...

With all rough edges I call mine

You remain again the wounded kind

And the target of my cruel emotional crime...

Where do you go, if not – you are going to the naught

Still, some manchild being born seems to love God more

Than he loves us....

And I need – something to satisfy me...

It must be a real nice number, all my tears sum up!

When I am really wanted, I will toss and rub you up!!

There is nothing to live for, nothing but life!
Nothing to kill for and nothing to die –

And nothing to cry about!!

And I need – something that satisfies me

And I need – someone who can realize me

And I need some saucy woman by my side, to be my real thing tonight!!

                  19. Dreamy Brown Eyes
She blows bubbles, just with air – And she imagines, that they flew there

In her eyes a certain glow – Just like a child, where fairies float 

( and a woman though )

Her pair of dreamy brown eyes!

Born naive and wise!!
She lights a cigarette of chewing gum – She says she plays a bit, and turns

The music on!!

In her eyes an only question

Just like a child who’s quietly asking

( only with her everlasting )

Dreamy brown eyes 
She casts Genies and bright birds across the skies!!
It ain’t kitschy, if you look in the mind

In these dreamy, brown eyes!!

The nightmare, the nightmare, so close behind!!

Oh, I care, yeah, Icare! I really do!!

                  20. Queen Of Lights

Imagine, in a sleepy hollow – I rub the sleep out of my eyes...
Candlelight, the night foot-follows... and I still write!!

I’m born out of myself – sometimes a song says hello!

Like a flame is born from a spark, sometimes there’s a great hullabaloo!

I’m grown out of myself – sometimes we turn around and go –

And I wonder where you might be!!

And the only way to see you is when I dream

So your memory – is all I see inside!!

The only way to see you is when I dream

Cos if my love would be – a festival of lights – you would be it’s queen –

The queen of lights!!

And through all this man-contempting bullshit – I realize the way you were!!

And I read of you, inbetween the firelanes

And what I get to know about you, is what I get to know about myself...

I’m born out of myself...

You now this long, hard passage!

It lead me so far from what – makes life worthwhile!!

There is a child watching the – whole creation and it – can’t help to smile!!

And the only way to see you is when I dream...

               21. Whiter Than The Lie

When white confusion is the way, things are `round here
Only a headache makes the day being remembered for a while –

It can be domino, or be a bad idea –

It’s still whiter than the lie.

Now, I’m back here, within my little safe mirage

Lost like an orphan, sittin’ being shown a rainbow for a dime
And being granted miracles, more than he’d ever fantasize –

Reality is still whiter than the lie.

            But: Look! Everything is grey – suddenly

            Everything is on our sleeves!!

            Look, we are with each other’s mind

            And, silently the hard way I learned to believe:

            The qualities of life take time.

Since we have split up, all these souvenir’s begun

To painfully remind me

Without you I am less and less the one –

Cos how I shone thru you is how we easily

Gave wings to each other’s fantasy

There’s this young mountain, he is of a content soul

And this old lady laughing in a yesterday of 

Patterns folded 

When all the yesterdays once sprung from present tense –the sky is blue and whiter than the lie.

                22. Rebus Of My Dreaming

Sleeping, til’ peace comes to the world – a million years to build that wondrous

Pearl –I gonna break that deep, deep mourn –

Cos in dreams I am reborn.

That capitol letter of your heart – That exclamation mark with that you ask –

For love... Can’ t ever have enough!

And it’s all up, to you... to solve the rebus’ clue... 

And it’s all going up, the continuity... will never ever stop, as long as I sleep!!

Rumours go that that I’m a runaway, he’s a dreamer he will never ever change!!

He is hiding in a tower of ivory –

And it is strange, they play these games – to heal their lives –

In the end I have got mine!! 

And it’s all up, to you... to solve the rebus’ clue...

And it’s all going up, the continuity... will never ever stop, as long as I –

Sleep

Sleep

As long as I sleep – and til’ the world’s got peace.

                         23. Gotta

Could only smell the stink of piss and exhaust gas...

As I stumbled thru the traffic-jam

People tell me to swallow a selfkick now and then, so I kick myself as strong as I can –

Enter a room out of glass...

Full of clockwork-clowns... clapping with their hands...

Nanananana....

I got a blackout, I was down and out...

I tumbled down with helter-skelter

But people didn’t give me shelter, they maimed my soul and kissed away my tears –

Telling me ‘bout life’s philosophy...

Nananana...

I’ve got so many things to say...

I’ve got so many bills to pay
Look out of the window – see the navvy’s work –
Gotta shake my head, smiling ‘bout the world...

Nanananana...

                           24. Maria

Since you’re gone, Maria – I’m spending all my loving on the rain...

Two uncompleted spheres – barred in a personal universe of pain...

No whore, no madonna can still my hunger for you!!

And no greater beauty can electrocute me like you!

And: Does it still prickle, when you kiss the sickle of death?

No-one knows Maria – But everybody knows it’s up and down...

There’s no-one like Maria – upon this big, old, cosmic playing ground...

Our love was so clumsy, shy and true

Holding your cold hands made me tick just to boom!

We were so winded, from chasing illusions, but our little kingdom sank into

Confusion and then, in the end, it sank into hell!!

Hell!!

Hell!!

                           25. Enemy Of Love

I don’t question love – I just question it’s dark side!!

I’m feeling like a moth – searching for a light
How can I come to know, what it’s like, when I do my time here, on a bed of spikes??

I’m no enemy of love – even if my wings are broke  I just missed the bus to

Paradise, it seems

I’m kneeling before an icon!

A Mary-Christ to a pagan!!

Only trying to understand, what it really means!!

Let me tell you: Love, love, love, love – is my blind man’s buff.

Yeah, I know: Love, love, love, love – is my weakest spot!!

One single time in my life I felt more for a girl... But I wasn’t ripe enough to
Handle her.
So naive and full of boy-scout thirst – floating inside of a bubble –

Until’ the bubble burst....

I’m no enemy of love, even if my wings are broke, I just missed the bus to

Paradise it seems...

                          26. Atlantis

A big whirlpool in his ocean... spinning around a handful of broken china...
He rules a kingdom of slow motion... and in a pit of nostalgia, he’s the miner...
Old man, tell me: Where did your wild horses go?

And when have your cheeks begun to look shrunk?

Your eyes still shine indigo blue, and they are full of islands

That have sunk long ago...

              He dreams of Atlantis

              And he’s smiling ‘bout his hour of death

              Still he takes his fancy dances

              And still he’s drying flowers in his head...

              Atlantis...

He is sitting in his armchair... sitting on top of a place in the middle of somewhere...

There’s nobody left to talk to... and to be there...

Nobody who’s soft and warm and nobody who cares!!

Old man tell me, where do you look?

No-one wants to turn the key of your diary book!

Or do you simply want it shut?

To keep to yourself all that you’d got?

