


As Voices Syeak

One of ours dreams came FUE when we recorded
“As voices S_pcak" at Studio Her Pand with Frits.

Great times and we've (earned sO such. Visit the  factory where
they yoould press our cD and arranged everything by ourselves:
With Margriet on vocals, Serge on guisar, :

Leah on bass quirar and Kayin on drums.

Long time bg‘m'c we recorded
our ﬁrsf cd, we _p(ayztf our
yusic with our rier
pandmembers jor eight years
and it wouldn’t be Jg'lir not
to mention them.

Several songs We vecorded for

As Voices S}acak has been
created over fime with
Bert on quitar @

Eyriedt on bass _quimr.

In those Y eral tapes.
We wanted next and record our first CD.
that their next step Was in

it and Karin fad to look for their rgp(m:cmmfs

pecause in a short time We _frmnd Serge and




As Voices Speak

So the next chqptcr " for Asrai started after rz[ea_cin_q DIY
“As Voices Speak”. In those days we had a lor gf giq and soon e
got m:iﬁng HEws.

Record label Poison Ivy records was interested to sign us.
So a new musical advenrure brou_qht s fo rl?
As Voices Speak was remastered and rereleased with new artwork.

An inspirvational time, We met so much great _pega!c. And _fm us
it was the recognition we needed to go _ﬁ(rther with our music.
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to be

€ pain it's
m 'n_q me sick
A-Iy eyes...
Evcr_ytﬁing moves
I won't cry. No I won's

I hold muyself the miryoy..
Touch me, old me.,. _
I'm so afraid T,
I'm so afraid ! ,
My breah
mﬁo@k hure iy eyes

ove me...,

Because there's 4 hole inside of me
Please fill i up
The clouds. .

E verythin_q‘s changing
I won's grow up

No I won't

Please touch me

The  pain
The ' pain is me
The ’ pain is me
NO
The ’ pain
The ' pain is me



AsS voices speak

As voices speak alone,

when bitter teays breaks dowm,
How should we knone,

For what has gone.

Time's lost its mark.

Hidden in q spell

for all and wmore and more to come.

In every day a tear, and honest cry that [ie.
When 1will we ever see the spell that's growing oldey
When will we evey see, is to know that we will die

Tomorrow is anothey day so she s, s,
words that's been spoken the truth for today,
Hear Yyour words and _fee! Your warmth,

so empty, so empty fomorrow,

All the moments twisted in my head.
Lost in my heart.

Looking at the past, the tiye 4goes so fast,

Moments to forgive and moments 1o forget.
It turned me so sad,

It turned me so sad

And I asked myself what has been wrong.

Tomorrow is anothey day so she say
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Burn

Hey yjou with your big brown eyes I look into yjour eyes
firtle lies and no talking I kiss you so I can't
You and your big world hear your lies

your big world of fantasy I kiss you so I can't

Give me a piece of what's in Getween  hear your lies

Give me a piece of you So let us burn

Burn, Burn, Bummn

Just for a while Dearl is better
Your dreams and your sex Dearki is better
and your anger Stay with me
Now you can give it fo me _S‘n}z/ wiith me
Now ];cm can ]]ii't' it to me y

: } Sty 1 s mie
Burn

You'll never know what it's like
It's too empty without me

Just me, only me, only me

Just me, only me. fet us burn

Burn
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Years ago I found a letter
It wasn't meant for me
But I've read the anger

Your fear, the horror and
the agony

Words I remember,

now they'rve a part of me
Circle i:iy iy h}:ad ac;ifd

I can feel the pain

It's in my name.

The new life you expected,
yjou never heard them cry
Our arms are empty,

try to live with the lie
Never taken serious[y,
Suffering inside

You've lost it all, your family

I can't look straight in to your

eyjes
Afraid of what I see.

No, you can't remember me
And I asked myself

What hurts the most.

It's all in our name

It's all in our name

Staring at you, and try to look
into your empty eyes

You whigaer words of madness.
What is the world inside

The life you lived so long
You're alive, inside you are
dead. -

Isn't there a way

What is the game to play

How long can you hold

It's been so lon_g, to be _ajmid
What are the words they
whisper.

Try to find a way, fo let it all

It’s all in our name
It’s all in our name

Want to hold you in my arms,
You're so close, so _far away
Goodbye I told you so,
promising to be back soon,

A fear in my eye,

I know that I lied

I wished I could do more

I'm so sorry, I'm 50 sorry
Goodlnge
I'm so sorry



Cease the lighr on me

And till the darkens...

alone to se¢

Voices coming

The air above Me cold and wrong,
the air above me S0 cold and wrong

s0 cold ... so cold and wrong

seemed so clear..
As angels...
Like blood... .. @54 river dawn

As an river dawn

For all and more 10 give,
an em ‘
I¢'s those that blame me to have been
to kiss my soul and die within
to kiss mj soul and die within

As unknown reasoms disappears in anger
I ike bright minds cry

So did you know the sounds last forever:
only we can't hear them die

On?y we can't hear them die -

To ks myy soul and die within
To kiss my soul and die within

o, tro-an emply Tand
{'s these that Blame me to have been
fo kiss my soul

and die within”




A scream, silence, empty
You've nothx'n_q to say.
Ugly faces, no smile,

but too much talkinq with

EMPLY 1words,

I-t-’irhinq, that I'll neyey meet
You a_qain.

In moments tkatyou walked

away from me,

When I look into your eyes,

I've as myself too many
fitnes,

Who are You,

all those years together

the things I fay, ly know.

Talk to me, toycfy me, hold me.
But you're pointing q knife at
me.

The Cruelty of the love Yyou've
Given to me.

Love hurts and (pye dies and
_just to knoyy

Your love is q (e,

Can't tell you hors hay I've
tried,

All your secrets we've shared
The innocence is th agony and
Sorvow of the pase.

You whispey y words to hey.
She feels the 1:":{1:1111 of your
body,

A"I’qdy bod_y 50 cold as jce,

id you ever megy it.

21 seerpts g ény@v

Cause I'm the fool and
You are the (iay.
I'm the fool and
You are the (igy,

Your power is the cruelty that's

dmring Mme insane .

Your powser is the cruelty that's

dn’vinq me insane

Love hurts and (o, dies, just to
oW your love is q (i,




To Interjere

"ou never leave me alone
Shouting, a scream
Tl'w_pni-n is m'crywﬁew
Inside I cry, inside I die

The time of sharing is gore
I never see you aq[iin ]
1’m all alone ;

So where are Yyou

Broken glasses

a present for me
Tean't frave it
Tlie-pain is ererywﬁere
And I must ¢y

There is a rumour

I'm confused
AI’auy_ﬁeqplé and all alone
I’ ve lost myself
Where am I (ooking for

One life, different fives
Ever{;ﬁoc{g (ives its own
In my stnall world
You were abways there




A part pf_you. I'm myself.
Chosen for us. To be one.
So we know the things what we've done.

Unknown thinqs. A part pfme.
For us,

So we qo one.

Today or rhe_ past, it doesn't matter,
Knowing what's done. We are one, ﬂowing,
Toda_q or rhe_ past, ﬂowin_q

Battle, there's something wrong.
You never listen, why don't you.
It's hcypenedal( hgfore. I'm so tired
I'm so tired

We go on, we go on
ﬂmving, to dmj or the  past
ﬂowing,

we (]0 on, we t]() one
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The room is filled swith darkness
Acmu'dfha, didn't see

All alowe anda!ltfwyegyf

The cmwdfhethdnt:ee

Is fhere @moment to reach you
0':2 words find a way
fo _prove ou

n’mt the memory m[l ahways stay
All the tftmqs that crossed my mind
Stock my breath and makes me blind
Scared off the things to ;ym
Victim of this ou?; s fight

All the thmqs we never said to you
but in our h:am we'll athup do
I take the girl

Our tears mix agor
u‘pmnq wor,

Bur in our hearts we bwu 2 it will never be the same

It's hard to say g

It's hard to sq

It's hard 4 ‘f‘”dl”/
And It hurts

It's hard

And It hurts

It's hard to say goodbye



Som

Don't close the dooy

It's cold outside
Norht‘nq seems the same
anymore, it is dtm:_qing

And I can't contyof
So tell me nows

Is it somerhirgq I said
Is it sanurhinq I did
Is it sonm*kinq in between

Just you and me

My words turned in accuses
Yyou're in evcuses

The distance betwoeen

You and me

For ﬁl{ir;q a memory

Is it somerhin_q I said

Is it somnhinq I did

Is itsamethin_q in between
You and me

Just Yyou and me

It's no matter what 1 say
Well I''m loasinq

It's no matter what I dp
I've lost, I am {osinq you

ethin_q

Is it .wmerhin_q I said
Is it something I did
Is it somerhin_q in between

You and me
Just you and e

How could I knoyy

It cut'’s me fike o knife
Different stories,
waiting for your (ies

So tell me

Is it samzrhing I said

Is it somerhinq I did

Is it somerhinq in between
You and me

Just you and e

It's circles in my head
It's slipping into tiye

You feel sorry for yourself
Youuonl fee sory for gourset




Burning inside

Shadovs fafls gy the silence
refums,

Why do
It slides
hands,

T wish it waey'y true.
I wish ;; :
Can't you see I'y, tryi
Can't you see I'yy rying

I'm too tired 10" pick up the
Pleces

I saw top Hany

Hean‘nqone Voice

It slides alreaz{y out of oy
hands, while You're Waiting
and warchin_q ] for this isolation
How cryef is the Stranger insidy

Different ways to moye
100 many secrets o fidy,

CAN'T your SEE r'M IRYING

A bitter taste in My ot
reminds e of the pain,
I can't spit it gye

h e you're yuqis
il watching for dh, s

secrets tp hide




Mercy

I never met a man without
lies on his ltp

pain in his heart,

and chaos in his mind.

I never saw a day_ pass,
without human \ul'h'v ing.
Screaming ar me ham every
corner of “the world.

T Iu, move, a soul wind,
rhmm]h those millions
nf mummqlc s lives

Why be trapped by the
limitations uf human ﬂc sh
dc’fh‘uf l'l] r!u stink mui ror Of
human kind.

How many generarions,
can the u‘frjr:’l turn,
before it finally spins
out of control?

And how much pain
can the 1";”(-1;‘('}-1- bear
before they collapse
under its weight?

My eyes turn away from earth,
move across the phlu’ be qomi
\hppmq fo some rh!m] I don't
claim to understand

Shppmq fo \cnm'ﬂum] I don't
claim to understand

I never met a man without
lies on his lips,
pain in his heart,

“and chaos in his mind.

I never saw a dm; pass
without human \uﬂ(lmq
Screaming at me fmm every
cormer uf the world.

Why move, a soul wind,
rhmuqh those millions

of me .mmqlt' lives

Mercy, Mmt; Mercy,
have fucking mercy

Have fucking mercy




Ak pain 1S
waking mé 8¢ 1
Ty &b

- - “The s‘h&rlews
1 can't get it out of my Tread
) ey vt
., | T 00 many secvets, 1“‘5“‘”“‘.0:[:‘
- oo many fimes
to beleft one” )\
\
. - -‘. L
' %
[ R
. =
1\
= 1)
| PAIN
. - W:L' . Ji -
X = - S e
“" —
—qu""rif e .-“
TradBs Lall aydeth e St
J’ - " ‘i' e silence returns i . ‘ T—
e ) B d'l of my head i P - o —— _i
Eyft T T mw‘“ ““‘Jl:rmt-c' X
- » too many i £ my,,_f W
$ 1y times - y ",
I: te Feildtalinel ’;/ ;zang’miﬁ“f i?;ﬁw‘f’:ﬁ
I’ = e 5
4117 g AKX AR \\
$ I’ A m
v 3
A
»
e
| -
W
.l‘ -,
.

8 the,

T
) §

;-'-\;ll_
Sy g .

-;.\..

.
=" -
T b hons> o g s Ty O
— ;9'1-’1—- SR o =3 smm——-
) from-an nnu\\' hand o %” i
ki
o been ad m\,lhi rin, g -~
\

{ Blame me o hav
Lo kiss my soul
and die within”

gy all and pre Yo BV
. s those tha

!
), -

)
I qesms o amd B0 g
o Wiss Ty SO ' and die within 6 B )
to...ta st Y O A a4 :
2 N

fvm‘é‘ﬂﬂ & . :
e \ %
-y ,\.k\k

RO

e T
=
\ufw ok
&‘:“ \ x,‘qf,{ iy T\*E?;‘,’







