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(01) Tearing lives 3:56
Reason to live, and to give blood and the sweat -
no regrets.

| am your fate, I'm your sin, | am your end, so
begin.

And still you're trying to fight me, but you can never
win.

So go ahead and bite me I'll make you free from
sin.

Chorus:

Oh you're right, but you're tearing lives tonight.
Oh-oh, you're right — who wants to win such a
fight?

Here’s what you get, when you give your blood and
your sweat — misery

| am the greed deep within, | am your fate, so
begin.

And still you're trying to fight me, but you can never
win.

So go ahead and bite me I'll make you free from
sin.

Chorus

Oh confront yourself, no one’s to blame
Nobodies’ fault, who could explain?
How long you last puts you to shame.
Bury the past, killing the strain.

Don't you forgive, don’t you refrain.
Blood on your hands, again

It's my reason to live, and to give blood and the
sweat - no regrets.

| am your fate, I'm your sin, | am your end, so
begin.

Chorus

(02) Energy 2:59
| am the reason why you're feeling the tension

A fuckin’ freak from another dimension

You gotta see it as a mental extension

Using your body and | don’t need to mention

That | don’t care if you get it or not.
This is the place, man, this is the spot.
This it the moment that we all want.
Use it now and fuckin’ jump!

Chorus:

Can you feel it arise,
Yes it burns in your eyes
Wanna see you go wild
Make me feel energy.

Feel me! Do you feel me? x2

Born for the stage and | don’t need permition
This is my fate and | made it my mission

To rock this place, become a part of the vision,
If I get lost it was my fuckin’ decision.

| wanna feel and | don't care if it hurts
| want the fire, so what if it burns?

| want my heart to break up my chest
Put all limits to the test!

More life, more love — that’s all | ever want!
More joy, more pain — too much is not enough!

Chorus

Now show that you wanna live! Is that all you can
give? x2
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(03) On my own 4:40
Make my will thy fear and make my word your law
Can’t hear the voice inside, but listen every night.
| want you to obey, my love ways always free,
There’s just one little fee, so pay the middle man
and get lost in the game you

Know, that I'm everywhere, but I'm never there
when you

Call, ‘cause | have no time, but some better place
to

Go, | know your problems, but you better solve
them on your

Own, don’t question my existence.

Chorus:

Open up your mind and your feelings
To a God that will never listen.

Only need myself to believe in

I'll make this on my own!

I'd rather make this on my own. x4

Get down on your knees; | like to see them bleed,
Your not a masochist, just proving your believes
In me the one, the live, the three-faced Gemini.
So do, but don't ask why and see my lovely mask
The one you’d never ask to

Fall, because behind the light there is the darkest

sight of them

All, a pretty ugly face showin’ you greed and hate

and

More, than you could ever take, so keep the mask
in shape for this

Whore you call your shelter.

Chorus

Trust yourself, or burn in hell.
Trust yourself, or burn, you will never learn, you
gotta burn, you

Know, that I'm everywhere, but I'm never there
when you

Call, ‘cause | have no time, but some better place
to

Go, | know your problems, but you better solve
them on your

Own, don’t question my existence.

Chorus

(04) Let it out 2:57
Oh yes you wake a beast, just when you look at
me,

like you could really see my life in my eyes.

And don't believe that | don’t know your type,

Oh yes you stereotype and you are one of those
who'’s

Never wrong and never fails as if you were perfect
or better.

Feeling me, seeing me like a shell you could easily
shatter.

Ego feeding manner by assessing us all or
whatever

You make me sick boy!

Who gave you right of judging me?
And what's your point, don’t fuck with me!

Chorus:

All my life | have tried to forgive you. (my life)
facing words you could never see.(you see)

If it's wrong to judge by the pain then (the pain)
| am wrong and I'm so sorry.

X2

Keep it to yourself go bullshit someone else,
Someone who gives a fuck so what if you’re right?
I'm not a dustbin for your mental crap,

That’'s what you just don’t get you need to ease
your mind and

Let it out let it go I'm your valve and you'll surely
feel better

This is bad, that is worse | am tired of all of your
patter

Blaming me, blaming you for the shit I've been fed
with forever

And it's enough now!

Chorus x2
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(05) Slavery 4:28
You've got your reasons why you think | should be
less or suffer

Just not accepting me as someone who'’s equal
and free.

That’'s why you're using me, my soul and my mind
as your buffer

If you could you'd bind me in Slavery.

Reject me, reject me why don’t you let me, just let
me

Be and accept me accept me, like | always will be
And is it your fate or your mission to sabotage my
decisions,

boy just try to envision, that I'm equal and free.

Motherfucker try to ground me — I'll jump
And I'm always gonna do what | want,
like a bird of prey that’'s out on th e hunt
These eyes don't joke boy.

For every moment you were giving me hell,
or smiling widely every time that | fell.

This one’s for everybody breakin’ a spell
Scream with me |

Chorus:

| am not a slave for you

And | don’t need your advice,
'Cause I'm not a slave for you,
better keep that in mind.

Neglect me, neglect me why don’t you wreck me,
just wreck me,

you won't accept me, accept my like | always will
be.

And now you fake that you'd listen, that you're
having a vision,

| say go fuck your decisions cause I'm equal and
free.

Motherfucker try to ground me — I'll jump
And I'm always gonna do what | want,
like a bird of prey that's out on the hunt
These eyes don't joke boy.

For every moment you were giving me hell,
or smiling widely every time that | fell.

This one’s for everybody breakin’ a spell
Scream with me |

Chorus x2

All that | ever wanted, all that you couldn’t give
Now | can feel the answer: Yes, | know I'll resist!

This time is mine, you're off the line, so far behind,
falling down.

| am wide awake and aware now, how you've tried
to break my will somehow,

but you failed and you know that your reigns down,
| want to

Be myself and make my own choices, I'm about to
make quite some noise and

If you're in then give me your voices scream with
me, |

Chorus x2
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(06) Mindlock 3:39 Chorus

For every single time you didn’t speak but listen. Chained minds in fear. Break your cage.
The phrases we are told can't find a sense within Ruled by a lie. Rule the lie

them Feel and see clear — a cryptic age.
Never could and never will accept a system, The key is your mind.

Where everybody sees the fucked up lies we live )

in, X

But no-one acts and no-one doubts )

Swallow down your every thought Open your life.

‘cause fire doesn’t scare a skin
That never burnt.

Lies everywhere, you ain't blind
You just don’t want to see.

Trust only those, you really know
Hope you know yourself.

It's not enough to act like you're all fine and happy
You never really will be satisfied by that.
Everybody hast to find a different own way,

Just because you fear what you have to expect
Doesn’t mean that you can hide

From your deepest wish inside

Ask yourself and you will find

What you have to search.

Know what you want, really want,
Not what you're told to need.

| know the pain, felt it myself,

But now I'm healed

Chorus:

Life is not about the pain — that cuts your soul.
It's not about the blood you lose.

Lost, close to going insane.

It's a question of faith.

You don’t wanna understand even if you listen
That they keep playing god but to die we're
destined

Diggin’ channels deep and hidden in your soul
With emotions lead by minds being controlled
I'm taking my, taking my, taking my life back.
Break out the, break out the, break out the dead
end.

Bloodstains on the facts hidden by the words,
‘cause the truth hurts.

No is not an answer, not for me.

It's not right to accept what’'s wrong.
Fear is a gun pointed at

Your very own head
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(07) (In)Sanity 7:31

Sanity, Sanity, Sanity, Sanity

Sanity’s a sign of sense you lose the more the
more you live.

Could I kill to keep me conscious — I'd fuckin’ do so.
Tickin’ time takes time to tense you, dying for the
right to live

I'll make you respect, what you should never forget

That I'm a rebel, riot ahead.

| will compensate

All your dreams they lit up and
You will take them back now

Fear of facing foreign feelings, just like a zombie
If I ever reach your stage just k-k-k-kill me.
Plenty people polarizing about your ways now,
Makin’ it hard for you to get up and start

You gotta rumble, make your way
Who the fuck are they?

What's the price for sanity?

You don’t know at all but yet you buy!

Chorus:

So you think I'm out ouf my mind — you're the one
who'’s crazy.

Livin’ life in a lifeless shell yet live could be so easy.
Let go off the thoughts that hold you act like you
wouldn’t want to.

But if you need me | will be there this you can take
my hand for.

Narrowing the numbness now you know the price
to pay

Kill the cold inside because you know you're
freezing me.

How can you still stand so still when your blood is
running,

Running away from you while you still create

Total corrosion! Ripped and torn,
now you stand alone.

Are you fuckin’ happy now?

Or will you accept what you are?

Now you know | know you’re no one, that's why you
feel me.

How you live your live each day just k-k-k-kills me.
Gotta get your fire burning, it's been extinguished.
Deep in the dark I'll be igniting the spark

For an explosion in your head.

It's all comin’ back,

All the dreams and hopes you had!

Don't just talk about, what you want to do!

Chorus

All I know is that I'm down for sickness,
Maybe | am just a broken thought.
Winding myself in the back of your head
I'm the fight you really should have fought.

Because sometimes to act all sane is insane,
Bite the hands that will never feed.

Vegetate and pass your very own blame -
How can you fuckin’ call that sanity?

Chorus x 2
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