
how many friends have you got?
tell me, more than a bunch we guess
or just a couple of close ones?
and are there any lovers around?

dearest passer-by
you couldn’t stay for good
beloved angel
you just dropped by to say hello

we didn’t want you to go
but we had to say goodbye
and now we’re fighting to let go 
we’ll always love you, just so you know

our little passer-by 
just came by to say hello
little angel
you weren’t meant to say much more
dearest passer-by
you couldn’t stay for good
beloved angel
you just dropped by to say hello

is your new home cosy and warm?
without those earthly struggles and tears?
why don’t you come by for a cup of tea?

we’ll once have to pack our bags as well
and we will join you up there!
you may know when that will be
but first ask your boss to treat you well

we wish you were here
and you still are in a beautiful way
and if you’re really
floating around in those clouds

can you make out the candles
we light for you every day?

we miss you, we love you

SECRETS

it’s freezing, but I’m warm
the sun won’t shine today, I’m just happy
thick layers of clouds 
but I can see the blue sky

routine is no friend of mine
whenever I grab it, it seems to slip away
I don‘t want to live a boring life
and I wouldn‘t want to be someone else 

you might wonder what 
the change is all about
but I won’t tell you
because my secrets need to be untold
secrets need to be untold

‘take care and watch where you tread
don’t leave your path, try to stick to it!‘ 
isn‘t that what we were taught?
today I only believe in
feeling alive with my head up high

you might wonder what 
the change is all about
but I won’t tell you
because my secrets need to be untold
secrets need to be untold



WICKED WAYS 

wicked ways
wicked ways, goodbye!
wicked ways, goodbye!

I tore myself apart
gave myself up, free fall
left all the joy aside
tumbled and stumbled ahead

this seemed to stay
from faults to perfect fail
to a scary extent
I couldn’t comprehend

the trust broke like glass
the baulk was there to last 
and they’d think
‘how nice, he’s got the perfect disguise’

but now the winds have changed
before I rearranged
and gave up for good
I held on as much as I could

now I’m back for good
I hope it’s understood
the clouds have disappeared
gone are all the funnels I feared

wicked ways, goodbye!
wicked ways, goodbye!
vicious circles, just move on!
wicked ways
wicked ways, goodbye!
vicious circles, just move on!

wicked ways

wicked ways
wicked ways, goodbye!
vicious circles, just move on!
wicked ways, wicked ways, fuck off!
wicked ways

I’m back for good
I’m back for good instead
back for good
back for good instead
back for good

YOU BELONG TO ME

how many times did I try
to write down the words 
which exactly match the way
I feel for you today

sometimes I wish it was true
that I had only met you yesterday
it would make a poet out of me
’cause I’d be leaving you anyway

and even if I passed away
those feelings for you wouldn’t fade 
away

and even if I pass away
this love for you is meant to stay
I love you

I’m still swimming 



in this sweet sea of love
after all this time

and even if I passed away
those feelings for you wouldn’t fade
away

and even if this chapter closed
the story’d be about to unfold
I love you 

words can’t express what I feel
so why write a song
if I can’t even tell you straight
how deeply I know where I belong

EMBRACING THE WORLD

I’m embracing the world again
the one that wasn’t here
I’m embracing my world again
the one I hold so dear

I’m embracing the world again
its skies are clear
I’m embracing my world again
to sympathize with my tears

I had my head in the clouds
and my feet were sticking in mud
I felt I was doing okay
dragging myself along the way 

I’m embracing the world again
the one that wasn’t around

I’m embracing my world again
the one that accepts my fears as well

I’m embracing the world again
the one that wasn’t here
I’m embracing my world again
the one I hold so dear

I’m embracing the world again
the one that wasn’t here
I’m embracing my world again
the one that accepts my fears
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