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Come hold my hand and B eeling vy

Gently whisper to my ear
I'm never gonna have a better day
I’'m never gonna have a brighter night
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Moments like these, you feel alive ...

Bul the world it’s a jungle / ] e - 5 a 4 ; ‘F T ™
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Nature’s law, God'’s divine, paradise ...
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Please Baby don’t be lying
I need a heart of a lion ...

Let us all eat from the apple of sin
Let us all be devil’s little children
What it is ... It's what you get
1t’s never gonna change, yeah

Please Baby don’t be lying
I need a heart of a lion ...

I'll gently whisper into the sky
If tomorrow should be goodbye
Farewell, farewell, sweet my ...



Puno vsega, puno cega?
Ce bi moja skuza bijla zlato
te bi ge lejko kama koli Sou

Verjeti mores v pomlad
sanjati star, Ziveti mlad

In kamor koli gres, kar kol
izves, kar doZivis in spoznas
kar zdaj si in kar zdaj ves

kar lahko in kar ne smes

Zdaj ujemi ga, trenutek

ki polzi ... In ne oziraj se nazaj

Vse, kar si, izpuhti
Vse, kar si, st le ti

Verjeti moras v pomlad
sanjati star, Ziveti mlad

/A lot of everything

A lot of anything

If my tears were gold

1 could have travelled the world
You must believe in spring
Dream when you’re old

Live when you're young

And wherever you go

Whatever you discover

What you experience and see
What you are now and

What you now know

What you can and

What you can’t

Catch it now, the moment

That is slipping away
And don’t look back
All that you are, fades away

All that you are, is you yourself

1 “ve faced monsters

Like you wouldn 't believe
And I “ve faced monsters

Like you wouldn t believe
Like you couldn "t conceive of

Been recognized by them
Turned into one of them ...

1 Ul make your head spin
So fast and so hard

That it "Il never return
To its point of departure

An abyss dweller myself
Request free passage
Thru to here ...

Marror

See

Now what I've done you see
Ain’t nothing gonna clean me
Not even the ocean sea

T've set the sail for the
Infinite indefinite

Threw away the map
For adr!glin

Sweep across the minefield
But I ain’t leading no army
I ain’t planning defeat

Nor fighting for victory

Now what I've done you see
Ain’t nothing gonna clean me
Not even the ocean sea

Blow like a hurricane

Spin the wild circle

Ain’t nothing gonna stop me
From invading new territory

Talk like a breeze

And what that mirror s,
Is-a puzzle of facts, glo

Through moody waters
: Hnd.ilaep down, someth
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l'kfe without a smile

0 ’t know how to live
wa'lk na aupemumml way

s all there within you
A
Feeling all possible desires
Life stays, love expires
iy Peeling all possible desires
- Love stays, life expires

Bagola (pian, ox, d
ond, rhodes, glockenspiel, vibraphone). :
- e Deuge also features these fine sound techﬁ%a 18
L : i 505 yre, Rugzina Frankulin, Samo Jurca, Stefan

""":ﬁ" Such a beautiful i MR i ; 3 | £ [ratie J - 2

— 1 Really wonderful i e i @ Robert - - l!- P T
Very likeable : Tt & rics by D. except lyrics for Monsters by M.

l Ong Little cliché i [

ngements b mzf, ‘Bagola, Bobby: Wac[ntyre'
But is it me?
swistance

ce. §
ToRuwn

Why don’t you run free
From the cage you locked me in

Such a perfect harmony
1 am singing
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