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Wlﬁy Don’t You Let Me Be

Isn't all the chemmtry gonc7
Where do we c|ong7
Or wi we)ust be moving on?

Your name remains like shimmer
|'see you in my dreams
As aghost or you | shiver
Whg don’ tgou let me be

Your !nte your IIFC, your |nte‘ your life
Once you laid here beside me
You showed gour carin eart
But our lif CeJUSt went further

ile mine did fall aPart
My |ti4, my Mel my IIF@, my life




Woman And Bog

When you get lost in the incidents of the Past
An gou’rc near |osing your mind in what you ha
With someone you hardly knew betore
He started to rca”ldg trug ignorc youre orts
Which are destined t0 impress just him
The one and only master o grin

You have to Forgct his Iovc|9 words
And start to stand up Forgour view if it's worth

I’'m a woman, you’re abo
We live in two different countries and I'm not your toy
I’'m a woman, you’re abo

Doy
f‘orgct about the Past ‘cause you knew it wouldn't last forever

IFgou have thoughts in the back of your sweet mind
That l(ccp creeping ike a shadow from behind
Saying “he’s aman with a decent an,
knows what he will do and his attitude is like a treasure”
You can't look away rrom im he's like

the pure humanary sin

You have to {orgct his cutest smile
Ana start saging to yourse ffor awhile

I’'m a woman, gou’rc abo
We live in two different countries and I'm not your toy
I'm a woman, you're a boy
Forgct about the Past ‘cause you knew it wouldn't last forever



Savin’ savin’ savin’ savin’ all my love Forgou

Even though | never knew just what youdo

Lovin’ lovin lovin’ lovin everyt inggou sal
No one ever made me teel this way

I’'m a woman, gou’rc abo
We live in two different countries and I'm not your toy
I’'m a woman, gou’rc aboy
Forge‘c about the Past ‘cause you knew it wouldn't last forever

You think you're s0 mature, a woman, while I'm childish like a boy
You im /y that | treat you fike a toy, that’s anmﬂmg
And most or a you know It’s untrue
But with all your strcngtlr you're try/hg to Prafcct your /Da/m‘ of view

We both knew it wouldn’t Jast forcvcr, however
It was worth a try, and please don’t eny
That we had good timés too, | liked the c/aﬂs with You
But as | feel | needsz:o 80, there’s 5omct/7/'ng Jeft you should know:

You're not the on/y one hurt, ‘cause damn it’s hard for me too
But that's one thing ‘bout rc/at/ansfz/;m, when t/mﬂ end, f/zcy’rc a/Ways cruel
My heart aches as yours as our love story ends

/\ | know it’s hard, but give it time and we will meet again as friends
(1




You Give Me Hold

One dag we met each other
You were sittfngt ereina very familiar place
Somcthing decP inside made me feel that you are mine

For a while we were just friends

But these trustfng fee ings moved no |ongcr ina Fricndlg way
Suddcn]y I'was unsure about this thing called love
Butterflies are there but t ey are ngng somewhere

You givc me hold
In my lonesome nights you are holding me so tight
Y 5’ Y g g
You look into my eyes

And 1 feel again like an untr%ub]cd child

But then I turned back to the old me trging to be
Someone who walks right into a traP constant]g
Losing mysewgin building a'wal|

Which will Protect me from thcéccP downfa

You givc me hold
In my lonesome nights you are holding me so tight
Y 5’ Y g g
You look into my eyes

And 1 feel again like an untroubled child

You give me hold
In my lonesome nights you are holding me so tight
Y % Y
YouTook'into mﬁ) ergcs
I notice that the sun wi

always shine




China Salsa

You got me in the mood
I'm Fcclmg so drunk and high
Come on dance with me
I know that your moving hips don't lie

You want me, {ou’ve got to hold me
You've got the ey, set m? bodg free
Al thatgou see s yours guarantee

Fake 1t Till You Make 1t

Fake it till you make it
Create illusions of yourse f for them to take it
Fake it unti you make it
But | wonder if absence makes me seem stronger

,Raise your voice out loud!®
,,thrc’st at sPccia souna?*
,You don't belong erel¢
,Why is there a tear?”
I don't know whﬁaut theg try to knock me down

J,Wh don't you sPeak uP?“
yYou're a%wags sl ing at your cup!
,Do you rea !y think your sﬁwt goes well witE that skirt?”

? on't know whg but thcg trg to knock me down

It doesn’t matter who you are
It doesn't matter what theg've claimed so far
It doesn’t matter how the trcatyou to ay
Lct'sJust say that's the Price you pay




Lift You UP Highcr

ove the way you smile
ove the way you caught my eye
| love the way ou're issmg m c%ee
It feels wca|<, but at the same time

I love the way gou'rc Howing my mind
I ove the way 5ou're 5a ing goodbgc
Although Il miss you more t%an words can say
| stag

‘Cause I'm gonna lift you up high
Liéyou up glg PTe
I'm gonna ift you u igh
More than words can say

e s
I lift youup higﬁcr and higher
I'm gonna lift you up higger

Loving being with you, it's so eas
No your charm don't vanish when you tease me
People say ,ne ikes you® when you squeeze me
I'm sure you see we're meant to be

Funny friends who care for each other
Lovers who will kiss one another
soldiers who would Fight for their brothers
 wanna lift youup, itt you up

Lift high
Lit o up hgh

I'm gonna |i1(t50u up high

More than words can say

X lift high
" you i higher
1 lift you up higher and higher
I'm gonna |i1(‘c50u up hig%cr

I'm gonna - gonna it you up

Gonna it you - it hich
Gonra I+ gouup Hgh~ hich

We're //Oaf/ng f/iroug the 5{/@5
T//mugﬁ the skies
Where clouds are made of blankets and sheets
Lead you tﬁroug/z these clouds
Feel how our bodies meet

The /hcrcas/hf /DL//5C of 701# heart beat
Upon my cheek, | fee your reath
Like & breeze, as | fll into Jou
in endless ease
In endess ease, I'm fa /hg
fnc//sss/y c/ccp, enc//css/y c‘as%

S(ZUCCZC me, /D case me, make me wheeze

This is - this is more than words
This is more than ~ more than words can
More than words ~ words can say
Words can say so Jittle
Bout how | feel W%ﬂ I'm with you
Just you and |
| can’t explain W/y

You /ust a/ways #t me up 5o /7{g/7



Run Awag

When two chtures don’t combine
The one looks like heaven on earth
The other like a crime
But if our ways will cross the same line |

Then | won tcount how many times you have run away from me
I Just listen to Jgour sound ang your sweet melodies
capture all that come
Because 9ou are the one ror me




Ten Thousand Thunclcring Tyl:)hoons

Setting the sails
Trusting the wind will come mg way
|'ve seen birds 9ing ig
Fearless thcg burnt their wings and thcg died

But | trust in you
My inner strength will carry me through

Ten thousand thundcring tgPhoons
And weather ¢ arj{ges every day
Ten thousand thun ering tHPhoons
Not knowing but hoPin|g goocl fate’s coming to stag
| love you

Kissing the floor
Makes me trg to reach out for more
Heavy weig ted inside

I run miles to }Jring back dc]ight

But in the end | trust in you
My inner strength wil carry me through

Ten thousand thundcring tgPhoons
And weather ¢ arj{ges every day
Ten thousand thun ering tHPhoons
Not knowing but hoPin|g goocl fate’s coming to stag
| love you
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First | have to say that it's nearl imPossiblc to express my thanks to everyone who has had
aleadin part in creating this Cg, but a more than aPProPriate way to start would be to thank
my banfan& my Fami|9<

Band: Thank you for insPiring my thoughts} m&bmind and my heart. With each of your uniquc
Fcrsona ities and your open-min ed ways to observe and create music, you make the time
sPen& with you very sPccia|.

Special thanks to Clemens Rogncrj who made me surpass my own cxPcctations and Pushe& me
tomy limits when I fell into csPair.

Fami|g: Thank %ou for your unconditional love, caring minds and financial support.
You are my rock.

Alena Litin; Thank you for hclping me imProvc my Eng]ish skills and for your advice and love
while ProoFreading all my 9ric5.

Franz Schaden, Florian Spies, Patrick Kummeneker:
Thank you for spcn&ing hours rccor&ingl mixing and mastering our music and ma|<ing this
unexPected ream come true.

Andreas Quella-Gratze: Thank you for Acsigning the CD booklet and the moving imagc
for our cover.

Simone KoPmaierl Ines Reigcr-Dominil(, Ana Beziiak: Thank you for all the know]c&ge you have
shared with me. You are the reason | am able to express my 1Cce|ings t rough music - csPccia Y
through my voice.

SPonsors: Thank your for your financial donations.
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