Entrance not for everybody

Sunday nights

Green fairy

Dogs of war

Dark heart of stone
Infected

Mr. K

Namaste

Hades nostrum/R.I.P./Procesion
Pathetic song

10 Wires in my head

11 Lies

12 Stop and look around
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She lies on the floot. she’s scared. she's spread. she cries
alone where green cats sleep on red leaves, where fly
black butterflies. And suddenly the world starts to
die ‘Cause I'm becoming you, my dirty goddess made

of flesh and bones. Hear the boots running wild
and fast, are the children of the night. Just set me

free and dance with me. Would be those clouds, all staring
at you embracing the stars as the few, the ones who

wondered our secrets? If 1 would find in your eyes not
an inch of blackmail's cries So 1 would take another

way to your heart. SOMETIMES THE
SHADOWS WANT ME TO DIE
SO I TAKE THE FORCE AND X

REALIXIZE we’'re stronger so we’re
everywhere. Why don’t you have a smile 1in

your face? Forget everything. Don't think you're you. Just
don't think. C'mon closer and breath.




