
 
Killing U and me
Can’t be more clear, no wanna hear you cheer here.
Just wanna make U think instead, we are all connected.
Come along and sing with I, We gonna chant this on the fly.
Gonna take our chance, if I can make U see that I need U,
And you need me…
 
Individuality, is killing you and me.
 
Won’t find no hidden explanation,
just troubled for our population.
Race, rat race and blind conquest,
leading to upheaval in the NSE and rest.
Nothing new here I know that it’s clear to me,
but there’s that question to see or not to see.
And when U try to focus everything is going blur,
Listen to this eye wash or I’ll spit gum in ya fur.
 
Me so sorry, I got a little cross, won’t shout you don’t need a hearing loss.
I feel so useless, I sometimes wanna cry, often think for my girl in the sky.
High above all this nonsense for the time, being, is already something, I can die,
Peacfully, fuck I did it once angain, thinking for myself I can’t control this pen.



 
Sorry Silly Suffa
My confession is not about posession,
It’s just about expression
I’m a sorry silly suffa, I’m a busy spleen stuffa,
Don’t make me tougher
My confession is not about agression,
just giving me impression
I can’t seem to mop up my feel for you,
can’t seem to cough up my stupid attitude
My confession is :show us some compassion girl !
 
I can’t ever say I love ya
I can’t ever say I need ya
I can’t ever say I want ya
Coz I keep on thinking that I got ya
 
You see I don’t know what to do,
I tried sugar coca, to make me sweeter
Teacher tell me how to tell her
Should I write a letter ? must be something better
„Sing a song when somethings are wrong,
Remember all things finish with a song,
So go along and don’t forget the check“
Got this déjà vu thing, one two check check
Is the sound and price of this tune
So check ya phone girl, message coming soon



The Words
I’m talking to you, you better listen to my song
It’s not just about the music, so don’t get me wrong
I could sing:
“You’re so sexy bay or I want your body lady”
Do you think that’s my destiny well maybe
Well just in case it’s not, I’ll give you my best shot
My job is to make you listen to the words
And why not read this sound! Are you listening now?
Cause if you’re not I’m turning this off…
 
Because you never ever give a fuck
About the words, coz you’re so fed up
Of listening to love songs, ego tongues, YES
I’m doing my best, to respect your ears and the rest.
No you never ever give a fuck
About the words, coz you’re so fed up
Of listening to love songs, ego tongues RIGHT
I’m doing my best, to respect your ears and the rest.
 
Yep still talking to you, what ? Do you think I got it all wrong?
That it’s just about the music; the words make it sound like a song.
I should sing:
“Can I come in your mouth? A good fuckin cop is a dead one“
To make people listen to my charming song?
Well I’m afraid it’s not gonna be my best shot
I’ll just write down some simple words and sing them as a sound
Are you listening now ?
Well even if you’re not you don’t have to turn it off !



The Known Warrior
“So you’re right” says your buddy thinking of what was just said
“The only figures received are the ones of the brothers dead”
“I mean I can’t believe I’m breathing after yesterdays attack
I gotta change me thoughts gotta stay on the fuckin track”
 
So you write to your mummy saying everything’s ok
She won’t have to worry when she getting through her day
But you know that she knows that you’d know better
Than to lay down the truth on your one monthly letter
It’s like a common agreement, hypocrisy is the way
To manage through the demons that haunt us everyday
It’s like an obligation to flee reality
It’s like a recreation and it’s only you and me
 
So you write to your son hoping your lines won’t come back
Every time you picture the scene of your family dressed in black
But you gotta give him good news it’s the least you can do
Your wall of protection is something others can see through
You believed once in the meaning but now don’t give an “F”
Every time you figured the reason now all you see is death
You once thought there was justice that others were to blame
That pride will push things forward “now your pulling your shame” !
 
Coz I know that we will meet again, I know that it’ll be just the same
Yes I, no matter what the game, I know I’ll play it to see you again
I know that we will meet again, I know that it’ll be just the same
Yes I, No matter what the pain, I know I’ll take it to see you again
 
So you write back to your mummy saying this time there’s no lie
The situation’s so desperate every day I see me die
I wanna say I love you and that if I don’t come home
Your diner’s in the freezer and my savings, well you should know
I can’t seem to remember what my motivations were
That day back in September “how could you be so sure”
These people have their reasons and they’re kicking us about
And after all these seasons I come to more than a doubt



Five for two
Me got me stopwatch and me counting in between
Happy to hear you suffer for the time has come me queen
The minutes more like hours from one to three four five
Six even eight never felt so fuckin alive
Hot cold sweat from second to minute to hour
Can feel the coward instinct but me wash it of with a shower
I’ll never let you down coz we’re in this pain to gather
Happiness love and affection and a future bit less blur
I start to see death and I don’t know what to do
I can someone who does they say “take some gum and chew”
For the end is far from near and your love is not done yet
So keep counting the pain five for two’s the goal to get
Six seven, one two three four.
 
I’ve got every five minutes for the last two hours, I think we better go now.
 
Forgot me stopwatch but me don’t give a toss
Speeding through this city, red lights have lost their gloss
The minutes more like seconds from 5 4 3 to 1
Me woman’s suffer increases, her being weighs a ton.
In 2 pieces we arrive, in 3 we should leave
But before that happy event, me gotta help me woman heave
The worst is yet to come, you ask me how I know
Coz this story that I’m telling you was 90 days ago
The hole fucking thing was “hell on fucking earth”
But when arrives the birth you get what it’s worth
I’ll never let you down coz we’re in this life together
Happiness love and affection are the elements we gonna stir



Crystal Clear
I gotta take this slow, gotta chill this out.
Coz ninety seven per cent don’t have a doubt
Do you see what this is all about?
Religions are the keepers of our peace of mind
Well not mine if you don’t mind
We trinity are no union of the father son and Holy Ghost
But one plus one plus one per cent at the most
We boast eat roast meat, drink to drown our hope
Take dope, well as much as we can cope
We don’t use rope coz fire we fear
But coz our being here each second day and year will appear as chance
And one day disappear, it’s crystal clear…
 
Me marching upon me conscious till unconscious
So that this precious monstrous nonsense
Unfolds in front of us



Naive
See those people aren’t fed
Check out that warhead
Could feed more than needed
Why, do we hate our kind Instead
 
As soon as I get me a run
I’m gonna make you one day pay
And it’s a one way I
One day pay and it’s a one way
As soon as I get me a nun
I’m gonna make you one day pray
And it’s a high way I
One day pray and it’s a high way
 
All they have to say is profit and pay day
I say care for each day
All they have to say is profit and pay day
I say care for each day
I say enjoy each day



Waiting for godot
A dog came in the kitchen
And stole a crust of bread
Then cook up with a ladle
And beat him till he was dead
Then all the dogs came running
And dug the dog a tomb
And wrote upon the tombstone
For the eyes of the dogs to come
 
Let us not waste our time in idle discourse! Let us do something, while we have the chance! It is not
every day that we are needed. Not indeed that we personally are needed. Others would meet the case
equally well, if not better. To all mankind they were addressed, those cries for help still ringing in our
ears! But at this place, at this moment of time, all mankind is us, whether we like it or not. Let us make
the most of it, before it is too late! Let us represent worthily for once the foul brood to which a cruel fate
consigned us! What do you say? It is true that when with folded arms we weigh the pros and cons we
are no less a credit to our species. The tiger bounds to the help of his congeners without the least
reflection, or else he slinks away into the depths of the thickets. But that is not the question. What are
we doing here, that is the question. And we are blessed in this, that we happen to know the answer.
Yes, in this immense confusion one thing alone is clear. We are waiting for Godot to come…
 
 
Samuel Beckett



Slow Down
You got your shit and your weakness
Keep them hidden for your happiness
For your kid and your love
And when the shit comes up you give it a shove, now
 
You never gonna slow down
No matter what degree
You never wanna slow down
Forever wanna flee
You never wanna slow down
No matter what the fee
Where you gonna now
Forever wanna flee
 
You keep yourself under cover
Show your face when U want to
And when we see U, we take a guess
Shut our mouth, pretend, with more or less succes.
 
Still got your wit and you finesse
Keep them sharp for your hapiness
For you sweet and your dove
And when your sun comes out you give it a hug, now now
 



Never Forget
Don’t walk down that white line, there’s nothing nothing good there
Ya runing on tight rope there the drop is nothing you can share.
 
Don’t even walk on that bright side, the light is so nice you can stare
Untill you’re blind but you won’t care, coz there’s nothing to see down there.
 
Don’t try to swim against that tide, you’ll drown before you can sware
That it’s the last time you go there in an ocean called the selfish lair.
 
And fuck you who gets this through the market seems stable from over here
Shareholders are happy to hear that profite and death are going up next year…
 
Daddy daddy gimie a break, you made the same mistakes
Mummy mummy you wont stop me make, and bake me cake, on my own
Daddy daddy gimmie a break, you‘re giving me a headache
Mummy mummy for heaven‘s sake it’s just a cake, leave me alone
Daddy daddy gimie a break, or ama gonna giva u a headache
 
Don’t give a wack about what you say, who are you to judge me
It’s not coz you’re my daddy and don’t forget your file is far from empty.
 
And you, who are you to tell me what to do, how come you don’t trust me
It’s not coz you’re my mummy, and don’t forget I never asked to be
 
Don’t forget my life belongs to me, don’t forget you could fuck for free
Don’t forget you smoke lots of weed, don’t forget you sniffed till your nose bleed
Don’t forget that I’m over twenty, I forgot you told me you tried speed !
And don’t forget how you used to dress, what ? you can see my bum ?
That’s what we call progress…



 
Still
This folder’s empty, but we know that there’s plenty
Too much to say, I just gotta find the right way
I write down „I am for real“ I’m just trying to avoid the real field
Of lose every day, I just gotta find the right way to say
 
I want you to know that this feeling is real
And I want you to know that my hurting is steel
I want you to know without kneeling I squeal
That I want you to know that your image is still
Want you to know that my feelings are real
Just want you to know that I think of you still
 
The file is still empty, It’s opening before she
And her image goes away, I just gotta look the right way
I don’t need no inspiration, it’s all there but it won’t come
Out so I’ll stay, with you in my mind till my last day



Offspring
I don’t know if you’ll ever know
That this song is for U, this song is for U
Don’t know if you’ll ever grow
My feelings are so true but who am I talking to ?
Not so easy, don’t go lazy
It’s about fighting for something true
It’ about dealing with something new
 
So afraid of missing the ball
And see your soul smash against the wall
This is all recall and often tears appear
When I think of those hard times
But now where am I now
I see black and white I see blank and life
I see joy suffer Kate, I see him Jim or why not Anakin
So tell me how do you see the ods
When you don’t believe in no gods
 
All I want is to be with you
All I want is to see this through
And all I have is hope to cling to HEY
 
Coz I can see, I can see you coming my way
Than I can see, I can see you running away
Coz I can see, I can see you coming my way
Than I can see, I can see you running away
 
I feel that time is on my side
I paid double, paid double for this special ride
I believe in tomorrow, I believe in me and you
I believe in something new
Coz it comes up like vomit must come out
Some would say this is what it’s all about :
Will the paint be blue pink or grey…



 
Miss Eternity
I see ya
I see ya when I walk down the street
I see on my pillow when I try to fall asleep
I see you everyday you come and go away
 
I see ya
I see ya when I need to fly away
I see ya when I take off I see ya when I’m high OK ?
I see on every trip theese three letters R.I.P.
 
I see ya
I even see ya even when I’m making love
I see myself as stardust I see myself above
I see you everytime you come and blow my kind
 
I see ya
Of course I see ya when I watch the box
You’re all over the screen and even the kids can watch
I see ya everywhere
 
I see you
I see you and I don’t know what to do
Often lose the flavor sometimes feel so blue
I think of something else and what do I see… screw
I think of someone else and who do I see… you


