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Sour Ground




Pearls in Diyt

After releasing Touch in the dark’ we fiad 4

On tour in Mexico, Spain, UK and with alc

We had a lor of fun together on and off stage.
Time was rushing by

So we started tafEing more and more

about rcléasing a new album,

Songs need to be wyittes and
Plans to be made iy, the bits

of Spare time we had betyeen \
our tﬁ:i[_i; 1 jobs and ouy gigs. B

We wanted to yecord the next albym
at the Excess studio with Hans Pieteys
and at the Gate Studio with Sascha Peath as oyy  producer.

When 1we were busy with the  first preparations we received the c{evasmﬁng
news that Transmission Records had . This news ' put our

world up side doym. 1 other options and we were
fuc@ when we got the fip to contact guoth o label... and sp we did,

We found a new (apef in Season of Mist and according to our original
plans we recorded: ‘Peayfs iy Dirt’ with Margriet — Vocals, Rif — Guitar,
Manon — Keys, Martin — Bass guitar and Karin — Dyyyys.




,‘ _..\..wk

R FL LAY i

D




Delilah’s lie

Buried her head in her hands
(Defilah, you fiar)

Buried the sun with the mysteries
within

(She craves the sin)

She played her - perfection

The fie was waiting to be

The words left unspoken

Now you will see. ..

Her fips are sealed
And dead in a kiss

The promises, she made and
touched her lips

Sleep through the  fear,

through the din

(Go to sleep my lirrle one)

Blood on my fips from the dagger
that I kissed

(Kiss the pain away)

Now death 1 have tasted

Though I had sensed your treason
Your virtues lay wasted

So it will pe...

Her lips are sealed

And dead in a Kiss

The promises, she made and
touched her lips

Burn in her fire with

your passion within

Go to sleep my fittle sin

Go to sleep my fittle sin...
Go to sleep my little sin...
Go to sleep
Go to sleep my fittle sin...
Go to sleep

Her lips are sealed

And dead in a Kiss

The promises, she made and
touched her lips

Her fips are sealed
And dead in a Kiss

The promises, she made and
touched her lips

Burn in her fire with

your passion within

Go to sleep my fittle sin




Your hands so cold
Your hands so cold

Forget my past in your game
This is just a bruise

This is just the mirror meant fo
show the truth

Dusty eyes set  free to rise, changing

over soon

Dusty eyjes to see How the changes
in _qou
Your hand's so cold. .. forgiw me

Your hand's so cold. .. _fargivc me

Your hands so
Your hands so

I can't breathe this poison

It strangles listle _qir(s

The marks of pain remaining
Upon her face a  pearl

A trail for all, a sinner’s ball
Stare with hungry eyes

A trail for all the sinners
Staring as you rise

Your hand's so cold... forgiw me
Your hand's so cold... fvrgivc me

All that's left until the end
All that's left, our time be damned
Your hand's so cold

Oh, forgive me

This is the mirror

It reflects what is real
Sinners stare as yjou rise
And they Kill with their eyes
This is the end

Our time may be damned
As you trip, as you change
As you slip out of range

This is the mirror

It reflects what is real
Sinners stare as you rise
And they Kill with their eyes
This is the end

Our time will be damned
As you trip, as you change
As you ship

Your hand’s so cold... forgive me

Al that's left until the end
All that's left, our time pe damned
Your hand's so cold




Where will I stand
When there’s nothing [t_:ft to say?
Please stay

What will you choose
When there's nothing fgrr to lose?
Time stands still

Hide behind the walls
Wrhere a fouse is not a home
1 can'’t break through

Stay with me

But time is all we have

Stay with me

Stay with me
When there’s nothing (eft 1o fhold
Please stay

How can I breathe

When the sky has rurned to grey?
It fades away

I dow’t understand

Does it ahways fte( so cold?

Come breathe with me

Does the nightmares  find your fiead
Staring at the face

The face behind?

And I can "t explain :
When the sky has turned to grey
Stay with me, Be with me
Breath with me

When there’s nothing feft 1o (ose
Please stay

Breath with me
When there's nothing (9"\‘ to lose
Please stay




Let’s get ﬁm{ up

Gerting loud and _q'min_q tough
Go, go. Hey, ﬁzy

Go, 4o gotta go

A craving is mf[ing me

Desire in all its splendor

Pul.'safin_q, rwﬁing sounds
Gerting louder and louder

Go, go

Show you the secret me
Ffau-nn’ng my desire

Moral virtues are beneath me
Oblivious to  pain

Go, go To the underground
Hey, hey. Ler's die : forever

No, no. No (limits here

Open up, fou know you want to
Let's go 3

Feed me with your last breath
Embrace your destination
Take me as  far as you dare
I'm on the edge so....

Go, go. To the underground
Hey, hey. Let’s die : forever

No, no. No limits here

Open up, you know you want to
Let's qgo

Feel the force out of control
Shattered dreams are taking over
Fears have lost their fustre now

Excel in all my senses
Give it up. Give it

Go, go . To the underground
Hey, hey. Ler’s die  forever

No, no. No limits here

Open up, you know you want to
Go, go. To the underground
Hey, hey. Ler's die  forever

No, no. No flimits here

Open up, you know you want fo

Let's go




St
Lo

Lost

Shelter for a  frighten gir(
Vho lost so many years

Lost track of all the tears

Shelter in a bitter world

Protect her " from ﬁer_fmrs
She needs shelter now
Give her shelter

Never was she scared before

Death tempted her away

Gave meaning to her days

Never did she dare explore
Never did s#e dare explore

The  feeling held ar bay
And she never will
No, never

Oh no never

Forever we severed

The ties that bind together
Keeping us alive

We're losing, refusing

The cry that Keeps us choosing
Was she Iicaring mine?

Did she take the time?

Wander through your fate alone
Where madness rules the weak
Too painful there to speak
Wonder why the love has gone
Your lost is not unique

So you wander lost

And you wander

Forever we severed

The ties that bind together
Keeping us alive

We're losing, refusing

The cry that keeps us choosing

Was she ﬁcarin_q mine?

Lost inside this miemory
Break under this weight
Will my fate be doomed
To make the same mistakes

the same mistakes

Lost inside this m

Break under this weight
Will my fate be doomed
To make the same mistakes

Make the same mistakes




Something 1 said

Don't close the door
1¢'s cold outside
Nothing i the same anymore

1¢’s all changing. 1t's cold outside

Don't close ¢he door
I ﬁz( one with the cold ousside
And now nothing seems ¢he same anymore

1¢’s all changing
And I've absolutely 1o control

So tell me now

Is it something I said, is it something I did?
Is it something it penween you and me?
Just you and me

My words turn inte accusarions

Yours 0 £XCUSES

The distance creeps petween you and me. S0
why don’t you just 9° on and tell me now

Is it something 1 said, is it something I did?
Is it something in penween you and me?
Oh, just cell me now

Is it something I said, is it something I did?
Is it something i petween you and me?
Just you and me

No marter Johat I say here, ([ seill be
(osing. No matter what I do, T am lost
anyway

What're you saying?

Just tell me 1o

Is it something I said, is it something I did?
Is it something in fetween you and me? oh,

just cell me now

Is it something I said, is it something I did?
Is it something in penween you and me?
Just yout and me

Is it something I said, s it something I did?
Is it something in between Yyou and me? oh,

just cell me now

Is it something I said, is it something I did?
Is it something in between you and me?
Just you and me

And it cuts me (ike a knift

A different storY. waiting for your fies Is it
something I said?

Is it something 10 regret?

o tell me now...




Awaken

Wake up lirtle girl

We're running out of time

I know that you've been running
On a long, lost fine

They cut your tongue in pieces
Denied you any rights

They burned yjou with their secrets
And taunted you to  fight

Let her, Let her

You never fear the darkness
The light will only see

The struggle you've peen into
The _qasﬁcs on your knees

The chains of  filth and aching
The barbs of suffering

They afmost seerm more beautiful

Than this (_:fz

Just let her sleep

On a bed of wild roses
Seems _peacg‘u( fo me
Thorns pierce her skin
As I kiss her goodﬂi_qht
I kiss her goodbye

Let her, Let her

I never know, so tell me

The colour of your eyes

It turns all red and scorches
Every time I ask you why
Frightened of the truth

Or can't I recognize the lie
Can I ever find the courage?
To conquer this and. ..

Just let her sleep On a bed of wild
roses

Seems _pcacg‘u( f0 me

Thorns pierce her skin

As I kiss her gooc(ni_th

I kiss her goodbye

Do I wear the mask gf your enemies
There s no echo g‘ this sorrowed fand

The scars are buried deep
Al your trails so many years
Still hunting _for the things

unknown to man

Just let her sleep on a bed of wild
roses

Seems _peacg‘u( t0 me
Thorns pierce her skin
As I kiss her goac(ﬂi_qﬁt
I kiss her goodbye

The girl is Lost







Sour Ground

She wrote her name in sand
And lived a fie within

The sadness and soryow

For the loss that came again
Water washed the tears away
But the empfiness stayed
Tamed itself with outrage
And spit the bitterness away

This water won’tjced' the earth
Notﬁing grows on sour ground

This water won't  feed the earth

She can not calm thie screams
To silence in her head
Sfarin_q with her empry eyes
Try to feel what she had
She wrote her name in sand
And loved a fie within
Where 6eamy can be cruel
And beaury takes it afl’

This water won't feed the earth
Norﬁin_q grows on sour ground

This water won't feed the earth

I will swim with you

And play amongst the waves
Where mermaids 1ill e singing
Where the sweet song remains
Like a comfort whisper

To be together again

She wrote her name in sand
And believed her fie within

This water won't  feed the earth
Notﬁin_q grows on sour ground
This water won't feed the earth

Noﬂiz‘ng grows on sour ground
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Roses

Tomoryoyy seems so far away

When the mMoon shines sifyer Ii‘_qﬁr

Shines fey silvey lighs
That blazes tﬁrou_qli the night

Never to (g

Never woulf there fe
Another question to qe
Forgotten iy 4 t{yin_q [ flame

She opens fer heqyy up

In hope of better tiyes

A slivey of a truse Ecrra_ya{

Of old, _forgafm: rﬁymcf

Her eyes, tﬁc_y Cast their wicked

spells

And thorns teqy tﬁrou_qﬁ her
eants
etals ' falling ﬁg:téss{y

With nmﬁin_qs as it seems

Never to (g

Never wousy there pe
Anothier question to qof
Forgotten in q diying flame

- Questions neyey been asked
Int the silence of the night
And even 1pfiey she tries 1o ralk

Lforges, 1 forgee mysesp

Questions neyey fpep asked

Escape in Emefy Stories

Too sad for fer to toff

No one theye ¢, comfort fey
She sighs, “Tp's ' just as weff,_»

Never to (z¢

Never woug there be
Anothier question ¢ ask
Forgotten iy q t'{yin_g 1 flame
Never means ¢y last

Never woul there fe
Anothier question to qof
Forgotten 14 4 dijing flame




Chain e

Cﬁange my life, seize me
Cﬁangc me, chain e
Change my life, velease e
\Cﬁan_qe me, chain me

A fone{y beach in tfe Jiffancc_ﬁzr
The Euildfing sites, the city lights
SccEing her Atlantis

Beneatf; q Wwindy town

Lost in fier " fantasies
Drmming int her dreqm

The wayes 5o wild

Poumfing PATterns into whise
Modern timpes descended

The dream is mkfn_q  flight

Runnin_q [ from the beach, Suspended

are the lights

“Whar[f I find” sfe says, “In the

Yopes, deatt; oy life"?
R:mmin’_q 10 the folds, fike her
mother's dyecs

She heads for ¢4, Structure, for

eventual re-pipes

Cﬁangc my life, seize e
Cﬁan_qc me, chain me
Cﬁange my life, velease e
Cﬁangc me, chain me

The wateys black and the moon
d’% 6y

Orchestral nights ' perform theiy rites
.S‘inEing in Atlantis

Tﬁc_y dance on their way down

A figure s[owl_i/ exiting from this
crazy scene .

And Neptune smifps With his
trident come £, life

He summons Hie 1o the seq

To be his liquid wife

.S‘tamﬁ'ng ona Erid'ge,

I can see 2 for miles

“Cﬁcmgc my life,” she says

A cab drives by and spe smiles
.§‘pinnin_q round in tfe city light,
she 90t up without 4 word
Turned ayoun and .{Q:Wcarea'
into the night

Cﬁange my fife, seize e
Cﬁange me, chain i,

Cﬁm:_qe my life, velease e
Cﬁange me, chain me —
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