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Somewhere in Rotterdam on a notorious nigﬁt out we met
Rowman Schoensee. And this was just at the right moment.
We had a bunch of new songs

and we were ready to recor them.

We didn "t need much time to

make an appointment and

before we knew it we “re heading

to the Beaur_ifu( (ake studio

in Germany.

Almost at the same moment
a _fnerw{ of us was recording
at Excess studio with Hans Pieters.

And Hans gave the tip to send our demo to Transmission

records. ... And so we did.

The beginning ofa musical roller coaster. Within a week we were
signe by Hans van Vuuren and soon after that we were heading

to Germany again fo record at the Beautiful (ake studio and at
the Excess Studio the songs now with Roman as our _proc{ucer.
And we were introduced 1o Sascha Peath who was mastering our
second CD: "Touch in the Dark’.
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Browsivg the internet 0 & random day we _foumf the most
adorable art from Maud Mulder We fell in love with her BeftY
Bomes creation: who thyilled we Were w draw us. SaMe
with the incredible art of the multi-1a
made owr Jirst videoclip: pale fight'- 5
the two in ouF video:

ital alive.

In Front (j me’. V

After releasing

we have peen 10
Margriet—Voca

Rik — Guitar

© Manon -
Martin — Bass guitar
Karin — Drums
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In front of me, Just for a whife ¢

ever see

A rcacﬁin_q Voice Eeyom{ my mind,

Your words go dovm my spine
All My questions qye askin_q wﬁy
We died tonighie

Enclosed in the dark

I'Vam{cﬁn_q ourselyes

And tried to fiidp our fies again

Wafking O wind as I recalf tfp
time

I don’s ming Yyou're asking
questions,

For all and moye IS yours to know
In my dream 1 Efcct{for you
Obliviated iy, Your, reasons to pe

The one to fiyye and feel my fies
The one to fure and feel my [ies

Your face stifr colours my mind
Reality turned ingp the inside
Wafking on the wind

As I recalled the [ time

I don’t ming Yyou're askin_q
questions,

For all and moye it's yours to
know

In my dream 1 El'cet{for you

Obliviated iy Your, reasons to e
The one to fure and fee( my fies
The one to fuys and feel my fies

Cry our my words

I bleed for you
I bleed for you
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A pal-e li’qﬁr enters miy room
A skinm; wrist

. e :
A clammy fiands the white sheets

Side with fmr. I can't move
I'm in agony

I'm in agony

Only my eyes lives

And showed a sadness of a lost
A small yworld surrou nded me
There's naﬂiing more

There's nothing more left

Exhausted ['_l’ wondering
Tﬁrouqli the (ruel.dhys
Asvakening sadness. ;
Asl vecall, and I recall

Outside this changing time pmmk«' me
My (vig desire I can’t hear ¥

this choking love

And I nm'} fiold our memories

Our memories, our memories

Pale Ligﬁt

Exhausted l'u; wondering
Tﬁruugli the cruel d}t_t;s-
Awal&minq sadness, As I recall
Asl m‘nlf

The sun closes her eyes
§ for the m'glir
Strange shadows rise at my wall
Tﬁ('y are trijing fo catch my l'x'_‘v]ftr
and dance ro_qerﬁer into this dark
niglir

Into this dark m'glit

Exhausted l'vy wondering
Througli the ('ruel'd;lys
Awakening sadness

Asl recall

As I recall

Exhausted {'_tl. wonderi ng
Tﬁrougﬁ the crwl.d'nys
Awakening sadness, As 1 recall
AsI recall




It doesy's Mmattey

Hoy /;nrd.I l‘t:l/

Norln'm] is has ('/mm]ai
:}ﬁer rl;is Ibn_:]. /bn!f time

When the angel close her eyes

She spreads o, Wings
She tried to comfort you
As she spreq,fs her yi ngs

The trush; wiﬂ:ﬁ'mi its way
And af] -x/our Mwisted [jps
Bear up ;u]nim'r the wind
As the nnf}el closed her eyes

I hope You feel the sapme
Tli( force is for us aff

Give you all the frust

Close Your eyes and [pr it qo

So lift me up
Am;:ﬂi/ up on q dream
o ou've re;'qqnim{ it all
but ir’s nor whar it seems
The truth; wiﬂ_.ﬁ'mi its way
And al] -‘tlvur Mwisted fjos
" Bear HP against the wind

As the angel ]'Ib:crd her elfes
Hey eyes

I'm wlii:s'perin_q Hour words
Too close ths chapters end
I'm ﬁv:m inside

And logt ; n Your {i’ﬂén’nt worlds
When the angel “closed her eles
and ‘:\f;’l‘('ll({.;‘ her wings

She tried 1, comfort You

As she Spreads frey wings

The trusf; wil{ "ﬁ'mi its way
And af] Your twisted fjes
Beat up .lll]ﬂiﬂSf the soind
As the nn_:}el closed her eles
Her eyes, Hey eyes
So lift me up .
Amiﬂj/ up on a dream
ou've recognised it qf]
bur i’ nor-wh.nr it seemys
The truth wil{ fﬁ'm{its way
Am{aﬂ"t/aur twisted (jp

Beat up agains the wind
As the angel closed her eyes




Restless

I'm fcc(ing restless tonigﬁt
Is it the dream qf our good’ﬁyc
The snake bites my spine

I'm between the devil and the
deep awakening

Your hand on my mouth

I choking the words

and nothing comes out Iam
into deep still to connected the
warmth un}frorccra{ I am in to
I am into deep

I know what I'm fcc(ing, but 1
can't stop thinking. The poison
of a jealous mind

When [ust swallowed trust

I rather live the lic then be lost
in the truth, at least you had a
choice but so you took mine o0

And I see the _fcar in your eyes
As I want to get closer I sec the

ftar in your eyes.

=,
I can't reach you

I can’t reach you
Ican’t

Every touch fcc[s c{_iﬁcrmt
every word I can't believe

Every touch fcc(s d_iﬁ‘crmt

We're both locked up in our

grief.

Please don't ask me how 1 fcc(
You don't want to hear
The doubts I'm a[rcad’y in

Your hand on my mouth

I choking the words

and norftin_q comes out I am
into deep still to connected the
warmth un}rrotectcd I am in to
I am into decp

I'm in to decp
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See the reach of a child in you
Erom a touch in the dark
among the shades of blue
me a touch in the dark

A hand a name a queen in truth
A balanced “word, in a new song
No sound from this place belong

among the shades of blue

See the reach of a child in you
From a touch in the dark
among the shades of b (ue
Erom a touch in the dark

And through the fiel;t:\‘ qf:ﬂbw
And me amnqlew sentence

From a touch in the touc h

For all what happened since

in this ul'l. nmminql-ess ways

A hand a name a queen in truth
Erom a touch in the dark
among the shades of blue
Erom a touc f in the dark

A touch in the dark

A hand a name a queen in truth
Erom a touch in the dark
amon( the shades of blue
Erom a touch in the dark

A touc h in rh: dmk




She has met the stranger inside

Looking in the mirror

She saw the face behind
And how can sﬁe‘forget
When it's staring in her face
She can’t remember where it

went M"‘an.

Starring in the mirror

It's rﬁe:ftu'e on the wall
Scrmming‘_for this quesn‘ons
But she al'rmdy fnew it all

The silence marks the time

What's li;wpming

on't kenow
And walked away
And turned away

A silence for the-storm

I lost your. fm‘e in the crowd
I rliouqftr that's what I yoanted
But tﬁ.e_ﬁ'nr keeps me searching
She upolbgi:ed:ﬁw fer abuse
She believes her body is only
jor use

Looked up in a fower
Broken {;lhss inside

She’s pressing her lips on the
wall

She screams out

But no one wants to hear
But no one wants to hear

She's a stranger 10 ﬁersel'f

She's a stranger to fterse(f.




/Dream the dream

You alwayc do .

Catch me if Ifall

We “ve lost the old game
We'd plaqed l'c'fme

Catch me if I fall
I'm lbsim]- hold

I've lost the old game
We've played | ;gfbre

I close my etfes
And-ny to remember
the panic in yours

Strange what time can do

It gives-and ‘takes our precious
memories

Melti ng with all my senses
J.‘I('lrlnl} here with 1you

Catch me _xf{ fall
I'm lbcim] hold

r ve lost the old game
We've  played before

I try to touch the moon
Bur I‘ﬁ!lrl;m'k-
lei’ry kills

Dream the dream
1fou nlimys do
Dream the dream
You nlimys do

The dream has just lvc’q:m
You'll ulxwzyc be a part
Of a whzc;m of the wind
Me lrmq with all my senses
AIelnnq here with 1you

Catch me II’Iftlll
I'm lbsin(i holid

I've lost ;fu’ ol}{_qnme
We've played | efore
Reproach the scarves
We 'd k}’pr in secrets
For all those years

Dream the dream
you ahvays do




Child

Like a long day as in life
Never so strong is the mercy
\insid.e

T feel my eyes turn into skies
Sliding slowly melting in your

t’yt’S

You cover up the cruelty
Tﬁt’y built 50 mrffhl'l-:;:ﬁw all
those years ;

You cover up the cruelty
Tfu’y built so mrcﬁAﬂi;_ﬁw all
those years i

Spit on Mother Nature
When you yearn and cry out
fier name

And cry out fier name

Cry little child our podies
Drown 0ur sorrow tomorrow
How ;min_fu( it is to watch
you ﬁmi.&i

Don't say you're sorry cause
you can '.rfil'l' this hole

You cover up the cruelty
They [uilt so mn:ﬁcl@_for all
those years

You cover up the cruelty
They built so cm‘fﬁoﬂysfbr all
those ymrs' &

Spit on Mother Nature

When you yearn and cry out
hier name

And cry out fier name

How lonely is the darkness c_)f
the niqﬁt .

Say q.md[ye toa lbstfriem{
Dc:.f;;emrel'y secking 1o remain
Fall into griff tﬁar_ finn((y
turned to silence

When silence turned into
madness

And endless rage against all
odds

And you spif on Mother
When you yearn and cry out
_for fier name

The sour taste (_)f sorrow

Nature
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I\wal;’c' rlirou!]/i the garden
Touchi nq rain like sparkli ng
diamonds ; ‘
Walki 14 next to yoy

In the garden of innocence

Smridt"m] alone in the circle of
x'rmmin}

The vm:(es circle in your head
The next step leads :z/ou to the

darkness

Oﬁ_ please [et me ﬁn:qer

Once there yas a child in the
gardén

Her innocent s, pure,

Her ominous fragile soul
rﬁey are mine to /c}'fp

Standing alone iy tfe circle of
insanity

Garden

The voices ciycly in your head
The next step feads you to the
darkness

Oh.. please ler me forget

Protect your [md_i/ aqgainst
in,wmiry ;

You will think it will not come
But before you knoy, You 1vi{/i it
wasn't trye

Protect your l;odj/ aqainst
in.wmiry.

You will thing it will not come
Bur l;ffbrc' You Iénow. You wish it
wasn't trye

Tlie’_x/ circle in your head
The shadoys are ﬁidi'ng |
The shadows aye ﬁidi'ng
The shadows aye ﬁidi'ng
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Shadows

™ She came into your live
Like a shadow of the doubt
She want to explore your
Shadow of the doubt
The shadows falT
And the silence returns
You feel' the forest preath

And she gives the breath (_)f five

As she _fal[c, into your arms
As she fal'l:c, she’s fal'ﬁn_q into
Your dreams tonight
She stands before me
Her white dress on the _qroumf
I tasted my wanting
As she wounded my soul
As she falls into your arms
As she falls she’s  falling

Into your dreams ronigﬁt

As she falTs, as she fa[(s




Your hand oy, my mouth
! choke

I 10 the word

é!)n{not/lﬁgmnm out
It inzo deep
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Recall

Cease the [igh.t on me
And till the c{ark(ing...

alone to see

Voices coming down a wounded

sky

The air above me

cold and wrong,

the air above me so cold and
wrong so cold

so cold and wrong

As unknown reasons disappears
in anger

Like bright minds cry

Did you know,

sounds last forever,

only we can't hear them die
Only we can't hear them dic
Die 2

Tell the fies in mystery.
And memories ' fade in  fear
Like sounds thar die in wﬁis]xrs

‘

As it all seemed so cleay...
As angels...

Like blood...

as a river dawn

As a river dawn

For all and more to give,
from an empty hand

If's those that blame me to
have been

to kiss my soul and die within
to kiss my soul and die within
to kiss my soul and die within
Die.... To kiss my soul

To kiss my soul and die within
To kiss my soul and die within
To ...to kiss my soul
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/ Eyes in the light of fire

Too tired to (i, with
the fies of rca[ity

Sn'uggfing  for life, your [ast

No words can fieaf a broken
heart

D Words are an echp in my mind My eyes staring in the fi_qﬁt of

Go my [ove, Yyou have to (eaye
You'll never knoyy how it feels
10 be the one thays left behind
10 be the one thay's left behind

My eyes staring in the light of
fire. Irt’arcﬂing the images in
my mind. Mcfn‘ng hands

On the wind 1 [ feel your breath
Hearing the name of my lost
love

My warmth ffowing away
in endless colf
Emﬁracing our souls
Your name is an echo
love.

Once our hearts pegr as one

P
) oY
&

L

of a lost

re
Watcﬁing the images in 'm_y
mind
Mc[n'ng hands
On the wind I feel your breath
Hearing the name of my lost
love )

Days went by in silence

And in the (gres hour,

when the moon covered oyy
sorrow

With a blanfker of silver stays,
Go my love you have to [eaye
Hic(in_q behind the mask we’ye
chosen in time
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