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~ Between Dreams
and Destiny

Caught up in our daily lives and our music, time goes  fast and
we realized that it was already a while ago that we went info the
studio. So it became time to record some SOngs again.

We started with our first song  for the new album and that was:
All seems so Hollow.

Th::{ﬁrsr version of «A[[ seems so Hollow” we recorded fogcfiu:r
with Hans Pieters. At Excess Studio.

We decided to release this album DIY

made plans for a videoclip.

We recorded All seems so Hollow at

the “Excess studio“ and the rest of

the songs were recorded at the

Gate studio with again Sascha Peath

as our producer. Busy with the preparation
the new album. A yhoroshoot and we

received the first examples for our new

artwork.

Martin decided, thar after eleven years

that it was time _for him to leave Asrai.

For us it came unexpectedly and we needed

To come up with new plans.

While clubbing we met Jert and soon he became our bass player.

It was a bit gfa bumpy road but now nothing was Iw[dt’ng us
pack to release our EP: “Between Dreams a Destiny”




Stone Cold

(ike a mirror of your fear
inside a burning frame
it changes your faith

Another shade of grey

fike a stain in my own history
the poverty of soul
it feels so dark and cruel

all seems so pointless

all seems to make no sense at all

I'm :]rrn ng weaker

as I find nu;wlf crawling on the floor

fike a slave to myself

I'm hunting m_lf rgﬂi’rrion
like a slave to my world
I'm slowly petrified

I don't care any more
cause I'm stone cold

like a prisoner in my head
just like I am pmnlq:m‘

I don't move anymore

cause I'm stone cold

and just like there is no regret
I can't feel a thing anymore
Like I would freeze inside

I full into austerity
sometimes the cracking ice
quakrs my world apart

Sometimes my co HSCiOUSNESs
seems to hibernate inside
When will I finally wake up
in a world of peace .

fike a slave to myself

I'm hunting my reflection
like a slave to my world
I'm slowly perrified

‘ou've been a stranger before
now I'm stone cold,
We've been through this before,
now I feel like I am cold as a stone,
I scrape my living,
I lost my visions
and no emotion is qgerting through
to my shut up soul
my fear is my religion

I don't care any more

cause I'm stone cold

like a prisoner in my head
just fike I am pmﬂll[:nf

I don't move anymore

cause I'm stone colil

and ;mt ike there is no reqret
I can't feel a thing anymore




“Ange[

Thie othier side of innocents

As gomfns I could be, I used ro be

as calm as it could ger, it came for me
but T was never asked if I'm the Angel

thar you want me to be

As sweet as I coulid be, T seemed 10 be
put deep inside I couldn't wait to se¢
thie other side of inmocence

the nighrmare of your dreams
I'm your fniﬂmf".-:upc’rmmmll"

You sce the An_:_]ri' in me

fut sometimes I am crossing lines
another world is calling :

and 1 follow wi thout fear

You want the Angel in me

put sometimes I_jusr can't resist
another me is calling
I_;‘usr_ﬁrﬂim-

as far as I could prove

I claimed the dessert of our sin

fut whar was never used

now captivares ir's way o life and
then

I'li be your s:ipermmu'al'

put I'm no @ ngel anymore
sometines You need ro follow
ywhat you don't dare to know

now I'm your tainted
su;,lemmm'ai'

You see the Angel in me

[ut sometimes I am crossing
fines. Another world is calling
and 1 follow without fear

You want the Angel in me

fut sometimes I just can't resist
another me s calling

(and) T just. follow

raised to be chaste
fut destined 10 fail amypway
nuisrr'd'm-uf torn by an eldritch

swa t’
I'm your supermmn'nf

put you still see the Angel in me
and sometimes Tam crossing lines
another world is calling

and I just, follow yithout fear

You want the Anqe( in me

fut sometimes I just can't resist
another me is calling
I just follow... without fear







All seems so Hollow

will it stay this way?
Al seems so hollow

My violative soul's tormented

by a winer long
Like a hailstorm in my head
the world cracks down on me

And as the rain falls down
the pain seems never ending
I'm cursing every day

that's not the :iit-y mi;
m:gnii:; will end

I can't believe that

it will go on this way?
My fife so hollowe
and I'm just @ shade and
all colors turned to grey

I can't believe that

one day I freak the-chains
cause now the sun is just a

blinding stain but f00 bright to wipe

ir away

I can see the pale sunlight
on the forizon of my dreams
is thar the promised wonderland

is it.as pleasing as it seems?

fur T just can't escape

ir's hard to light a darkened mind
muy worlid thar's full of shades
where I find shelter anyime

I can't befieve that

it will go on this way?
my [ife so hollow
and I'm just a shade and
all colors turned to grey

I can't believe that

one day I preak the chains

cause now the sun is just a blinding

stain burt too bright ro wipe it away
too bright to wipe it away .

I can't befieve that

it will go on this way?
my life so hollow

and I'm just a shade

all colors turned to grey

I can't believe that

one day I break mwvay
cause when the sun is just

a blinding memory

Il be a coldd grey empty frame
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You feed the hunger in me

and yoy e poison for my needs
I'm restless inside

is thar whar you desire?

M,jp mie

you're like vesom in my veins

Like a qhost in miy mind
You disappear in daylight
one hand's on fire,
the other turns o
like a ghost in my head

ice

you 'rliaﬂi'm]( my resistance
and I (ose time
I never can revive

and come afive

The shadow's just is g hidden fighr
no chance to hush the lullaby :
your face has fost its name

And I crif out loud

Help mie

you're the venom in my veins

Help me

Like a ghost in my mind
you dil;:_r;‘lpmr in daylighr
one hand's on fire,

the other turns to ice

like a ghost in my head
Yyou challenge mg} resistance

and I lose time

I never can reyiye

and come afive

Hey, could you sleep fast night
or did the silence yoafke you up?
Twas tost in broken dyeqms

they just don'r seem 1o get enouqgh
of dreamers and believers

your craving surely ear all up

and then we'l[ see what's left of us
and if the torture finafly srops

Like a qhost in my mind
You disappear in ;ﬂl_:ﬂ'f_qﬁr
one hand's on fire,

the other turns 1o ice

like a ghost in my head
you (fiaﬂ}'ngr my resistance
and I lose time

I never can reviye

and come afiye
and come alive, and come alive

and come afive,
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