


eise and 7l

Loaded with gear, dreams and
hopes,

we set off on our wild boat.
The message is clear, our creed
is: No surrender

and go all the way (up).

The winds push us through the
unknown seas,

we make our way as we go.

We cannot win if we settle
down,

if'we lie down,

if we don "t risk it.

Temptations are lurking, sirens
are calling

with their sensual voices,

and it is hard, it “s hard, not to
listen,

it “s hard to resist.

All those gifts received: kisses,
hugs and love are in my mind.
That is what helps me to keep
going.

| leave hatred to the weak.

(Carlos del Pino Gonzdlez)

Tell those | know, tell the one |
loved,

please, don "t ever die

Tell those | know, tell the one |
loved,

after all, everything in life “s a
roller coaster, a rise and fall.



Seheir> Dravy

Oh oh oh oh oh
Aus, ausgelaugt
lieg’ ich vor den Splittern letzter

Nacht, war ich schwach
Neben wem wurd’ ich denn da
jetzt wach?

Hey, ja genau

Lagen wir im spotlight des
Lebens

Im Arm, vollig blau

Das kdnnen wir es geht jetzt

Hoch hinaus

Freunde gingen und Herzen
bersten

Scheil3 drauf
Zuruckhaltung ist meist am
Schwersten

Hoch hinaus

Trotz Widrigkeiten sind wir die
Allerersten

Scheif3 drauf

Partytime is what | need,
what | need, what | need

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

Wir, rutschten aus

auf der Bierlache namens Leben
und tranken aus

jedem Tropfen nachgegeben

Vieles kommmt, ohne Applaus

umso starker kam das Beben
Es ist, heute aus

Doch wir haben uns die Hand
gegeben



Venceremos

En el frente se encontrd
uNOS 0jos con valor

Y alli se enamoro,

en medio del horror

Defender la libertad

No ceder nunca jamas
Es morir o matar

Ya no queda vuelta atras

Llega el amanecer

Un adios y un “volvereé”
Las balas buscaran
corazones que danar.

iVenceremos!

Seguid, luchad sin miedo
iVenceremos!

Mandadles al infierno

Al final, se fueron
Hubo dolor
Perdura el recuerdo
de su amor

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)



Devil's Molher Son

Fill full your glass drink to me
Beer's the stuff to drink
Sometimes it hurts to think
Please pour that gin

You "re a sinner and | know
for that you have been born
That "s why | tempt you again
And you know, and you know
| " m the devil s mother son

Nice curves, you have to pay

if it “s not with money, you "Il be
her slave

| turn my eyes, a new one again
They drive me crazy, | |l never
change

You “re a sinner and | know
for that you have been born
That "s why | tempt you again
And you know, and you know
| “m the devil s mother son

Come on, one puff, just one
more

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

How | love this dope

maybe a line, maybe a smoke
Tomorrow | “'m sure | won "t do
it for long.

You re a sinner and | know
for that you have been born
That "s why | have you in my
claws

| “ve got you by the balls.
That s why | tempt you again
And you know, and you know
| “m the devil s mother son



Serenala

Serenata a mi corazon
Vengo a comerme tu bombaon
Serenata para mi amor
Dicen que he robado tu honor

Noches de vino, de luna y miel
Dias de playa de sol y piel

Mi chica morena, en la arena
Y su familia, vaya condena

El padre me quiere asesinar
pero ella le pide que me deje
en paz

¢Y cuando sepan la verdad?

Uh, chu wada papa
Uh, ¢qué voy a-hacer?

Uh, chu wada papa
Me pierdo por su piel

El padre me quiere asesinar
pero ella le pide que me deje
en paz

¢Y cuando sepan la verdad?
Uh, chu wada papa

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

Uh, cqué voy a hacer?
Uh, chu wada papa
Encuentros de placer

En la arena vi tu pena

No te asustes, mi morena
Te aseguro, no habra drama
Juntos haremos el manana



The Final Zong

You wanted to get your own
song

Unsuspecting it's about our ride
end

| was as lonely as could be

Sharing our life happy but oh
god

Now I'm writing about the end
It was always the same old shit

Oh, what is this
Oh, dear

This is the final song
Romance need not take place
No need to embrace

This is the final song
| writeitasitis
As honest as | can be

Oh, the truth is this
Oh, dear

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

Don "t think | don "t doubt
Sometimes | wonder where |l 'm
going now

| think you do as well

And it “s hard to regain trust
Feelings, are not allowed

The last song, is always about
the end



RAZY I=AD

It “s time to ride again

It seems to have no end
I'm gonna fight my
cRAZY hEAD

The smell of gasoline
Asphalt, adrenaline
no medicine for
cRAZY hEAD
Endless nights

Bars and lights
Booze and fights
cRAZY hEAD

Pretty dolls

Sold my soul

Rock and Roall

cRAZY hEAD

My mind tells me to run
I'm strugglin all night long
Tryin' to turn off my
cRAZY hEAD

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

Still tryin’ to defend

but there won't be an end
| cannot stop my

cRAZY hEAD

Always been
outwardbound
‘round and ‘round

Sometimes it s great,
sometimes it ‘s hell
cRAZY hEAD



Wanwela Walasaia

Manuela is a young tailor, but
the reaper

Is about to cut her thread.

The lady says, Manuela go and
leave us,

there s a fight with many
deaths.

Manuela, run!
Manuela, run away!
The innocent will pay today

A French patrol stops her in the
street

Armed soldiers full of hate.
Poor Manuela, so young, so
pretty sweet

her pair of scissors seal her fate.

Manuela runs
Manuela is dying
Her body falls, red flowers shine

A rose has gone, a star is born.
The usual ones are crying and

dying.

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

How many stars does it take to
fill a sky?

Men have gone mad and |
wonder why

Today a street is named after
her

A neighbourhood to go out in
Drunken kids have no idea
about it

This country usually forgets



Wolheryuweker, Kl Them 4l -~ " “condioecn

There was a time when | was
pretty normal,

a nice guy, a good worker, a
good friend.

After the accident the pains
were infernal

Nothing was ever the same
again.

| took painkillers, the doc said
they would help me.

My brain changed, | was always
on drugs

| got fired, | lived on the streets
And | hurt people, the people |
loved

Motherfucker, kill them all
Motherfucker, kill them all
Where is my life?

Who is going to help me?
Where is my time?

Who rewards me?

And when | see that the culprits
are not in jail

But we are, and that “s insane
Damn injustice, bring them to
trial

It “s always the same people
who pay



Pl a [ight in your Window

Put a light in your window
Show me the way home
When the storm and the cold
stalk me,

| "Il feel the heat

| won "t feel totally lost,

Let me know that | am loved.
Put a light in your window
Bring me to your dream

Every night

When | seek your light

| call out to you in the silence of
the dark

and wait for your spark

And | see you in the clouds and
in the sky,

and you smile at me with a
shine

Put a Light in the Window

| "Il keep you in my mind

Bring me back home so fast
| know the road will be hard

And | "m just a rover

Don “t tie me down too tight

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

Maybe we "ve had downs and
ups

and we "ve twisted to a crash
but our dance is not over

So turn on your light

Turn on your light

Put a light in your window

To show you are still there

Put a Light in your Window
To show that me your care

To know that dreams don 't
crash and fall

To show that | "m not all alone
Put a Light in your Window
So never shall | roam



0 (Carlos del Pino Gonzdlez,
ﬂ/”g Cornelius Appun)

| thought “twas no end

It felt too good to be true These days are long gone
You couldn’t misunderstand You married and left me alone
You knew | was falling for you Today I'm a wanted man

Our paths will never cross again
Shine, you should be mine
I'm holding you tight
under the moonlight
that made your hair shine
of a ghostly white
Your face with a smile
that follows me and shines
every single night

Under the moon, we made love
with a love | seemed to lose
Under the moon, there were no
lies

but a light that blinded my
mind

that still follows me and shines
every single night



Houidll " Me [ite a FHound

Listen to me, we got to go
leaving to light it all

Lean into me, because you
know

Don't you hear my call?

Can't you see there?

The cliffs are rough

Higher than you ever thought
But the way back,

we need to be so tough

It's all burned to the ground

Left alone from your girl,

she should have been your wife
Abandoned from the ones you
loved

Send to hell from your boss,
remember it's not your life

Never turn back
and regret the small past

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

They tried to take me down
Past haunt me like a hound
But when | hear that sound
| know | will stand my ground

Leave it to me, we've gone too
far

We cut the cord of lies

Listen to me, leave the dead
past behind

We were heroes in every strife

To be the one, you want to be,
should never be a crime

Your principles, you should
never loose

Don't let yourself from no one
bent,

not even for a dime

It's your way,

your way of life you choose



[roubles

Another Day in this ol' town

| get up on my feet

Workin" hard means payin’ bills,
but sometimes it feels like shit
It “s shit

| shave my head,

put on my boots,

then | walk down the street
And my worries keep me
company,

they never fall asleep

But when | pass the door of my
ol’ pub,

they will stay behind

The first two pints are bitter
sweet,

the third one tastes just fine
Now everything is fine

(Carlos del Pino Gonzadlez,
Cornelius Appun)

When I'm in the pub,
My mates cheer me up
You're not to blame
You're not insane

But | can tell you:
troubles is my name!

With my back up straight
| face this fate

In “rise and fall”

I'll show them all

And let ‘em know that
troubles is my name

| had no job, there was no hope
so you shot me down

Now | got back on my own two
feet

but still | sleep alone

But when | pass the door of my
ol’ pub,

it will free my mind

The first two pints still bitter
sweet,

the third one tastes just fine
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