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PALE RAYS IN THE SHADES

Now I'm out of cigarettes
Homeless guy got into debts
And only way to get unload
It’'s liquor shop down the road
lieeting Death she says «Hello
I heard your last song»

Well I guess it s now for me
An audience I wanted to see

Wasted nights and wasted days
Round the pale rays in the shades
Begging you don’t drag me down
There’s nothing to be found
Wasted fights with blunted blades
Round the pale rays in the shades
One more whispers to the dark
It's the only way out

Lose insanity by drops
Sitting out of senseless hopes
Step by step so lelisurely
Shedding evidence for me

WINTER MESSAGE

River’'s fog is sliding down
Morning dies again

Getting to abandoned town
Where no one ever loved

Silence and exhausted ways

I can hear the nane

I can hear the message s played
I can hear it's playing

One man down
couldn’'t handle blizzard
Buried in the silver
of unspeakable reasons
Lonely faded snowdrop
revealed by the snow break
Sleep tight never awalke

No one ever will be prayed
It s not enough of songs
Every dream will stay unborn
Near to corpse in snow

TWENTY CELLS
OF EMPTINESS

I can see no one out

Dancing feet around the block
For all who has no doubt

An endless love

I cannot stand, I wonder why

I cannot sleep at rainy night
I cannot stand, I wonder why

These flames have burned me

down inside

Twenty cells of emptiness

Twenty streets out of happy days
Dusty trains and missed alirplanes
All they buried along these ways
Compromised decayed dress
Dignity on a dead men face

If there is a chance to die

You may sure that I won t deny

Wait for me coming home

Endless roads and foggy dawn
Unrevenged is alone

I will turn on

I cannot stand, I wonder why

I feel the taste of your damned lie
I cannot stand, I wonder why

These shivers running down my spine

Twenty cells of emptiness
Hundreds years out of happy days
rusty trains and crushing planes
All they buried along these ways
Compromise decayed dress
Dignity on a dead men face

If there is a chance to die

You may sure that I won 't deny

DAYPREAK

S0 you can hear piano screams
About our unredeemed sins

This night cafe is out of hopes
Whispering sofitly: save our souls
Across the blinking city light

I sing it out with greedy night
Outpace the minutes to the death

And stepping over dying rats

We met at daybreak
E?eryune’a mistake
Somehow someway

We will never quit again
S0 abandoned, penniless
Out of imposed emptiness
Should have cigarettes

This is a question that would be next

I’11 never tell you ‘bout headlights
I’11 never tell of war and fights
You' 11 never hear of bloody cash
And recent lives became an ash

So take my hand don’'t mess it up

So take my hand don’'t mess it up

You know it’s right the answers here

I know you see it, you can see



ONE SHOT

One daily dark

It goes so hard

Light fades the way
Won't lead us right
You're feeling cold
More than we’ve loved
My last parade
Proudly in shade

One shot

“ve been stranded all alone
Around the fiery dawn
For so long

It’s been in here
All time that we have lived
To help us in the need

And to relieve

Three cigarettes
Two beds in mess
Fire in the grates
Crisis of faith
One coldest palm
Among the calm

Ice on eyelash

Within the slash

One shot

Is breaking up the dark
And tossing up around

Iy heart

You’re waking up
Can see that you re afraid
There’s nothing new I made

For God’'s sake

F:

All alone, freezing gas, freezing wine
Winter shade is crossing the line
Bleeding hands in the dead of the night
Try to keep exhausted flame alive

We won t get out of here

we won t get out of here

We won t get out of here

we won t get out of here

These flickering embers are falling down
These flickering embers are dying now

STANDING ALONE

You wake up in darkneas--it's.marning blues
It’s great time to die — I heard the news
What I was told isn't what I've learned

A brand new day is coming on

And I'm standing alone in the rainfall baby
Waiting outside in the dark

Slipping away from the morning bravely
Wasting my life feels so right

Another wound, another scar

All of the times the taste of blood
Dusty settle’s fog has sunk in hail
A brand new day of living hell

And I'm standing alone in the rainfall baby
Waiting outside in the dark

Sleeping away from the morning bravely
Wasting my life feels so right

Whispering words of salvation

Stepping a distance from you

Slavery of the frustration

Stone=broke as you
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FACE THE RAIN

Now it's up to you

They cut down your woods
Dying wonderland

Is struggling with the truth
Wind is increasing now

Dust is falling down

Panic at the dawn

Salvation wouldn t come

Face the rain

Face it once again

While your town

is swept by the gale
Orphan days

And your homeless ways
Are getting down tonight
freedom out of chains

Rivers are leaving banks
And blinded by the sands
Are staying on these roads
And losing their nanes
Tears are not for long
Pain will fade away

Love will stay alone

sun will rise again

Blizzard grabs our short-breathed prays
I'11 be missing my desperate days
It shouldn’'t be long before we re snowed in
In empty darkness and silence of wind

e won t get out of here
we won t get out of here
We won t get out of here
we won t get out of here
These flickering embers are falling down
These flickering embers are dying now

These flickering embers are going down

These flickering embers are fading out
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