
As it was
Come on, Harry, we wanna say goodnight to you

Holdin‘ me back
Gravity‘s holdin‘ me back
I want you to hold out the palm of your hand
Why don‘t we leave it at that?
Nothin‘ to say
When everything gets in the way
Seems you cannot be replaced
And I‘m the one who will stay, oh-oh-oh

In this world, it‘s just us
You know it‘s not the same as it was
In this world, it‘s just us
You know it‘s not the same as it was
As it was, as it was
You know it‘s not the same

Because the night
Take me now baby here as I am
Pull me close, try and understand
Desire is hunger is the fire I breathe
Love is a banquet on which we feed

Come on now try and understand
The way I feel when I‘m in your hands
Take my hand come undercover
They can‘t hurt you now,
Can‘t hurt you now, can‘t hurt you now
Because the night belongs to lovers
Because the night belongs to lust
Because the night belongs to lovers
Because the night belongs to us

Have I doubt when I‘m alone
Love is a ring, the telephone
Love is an angel disguised as lust
Here in our bed until the morning comes
Come on now try and understand
The way I feel under your command

Take my hand as the sun descends
They can‘t touch you now,
Can‘t touch you now, can‘t touch you now
Because the night belongs to lovers ...

With love we sleep
With doubt the vicious circle
Turn and burns
Without you I cannot live
Forgive, the yearning burning
I believe it‘s time, too real to feel
So touch me now, touch me now, touch me now

Because the night belongs to lovers ...
Because tonight there are two lovers
If we believe in the night we trust
Because tonight there are two lovers ...

Creep
When you were here before
Couldn‘t look you in the eye
You‘re just like an angel
Your skin makes me cry
You float like a feather
In a beautiful world
I wish I was special
You‘re so fucking special
But I‘m a creep
I‘m a weirdo
What the hell am I doing here?
I don‘t belong here
I don‘t care if it hurts
I want to have control
I want a perfect body
I want a perfect soul
I want you to notice
When I‘m not around
You‘re so fucking special
I wish I was special
But I‘m a creep
I‘m a weirdo
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What the hell am I doing here?
I don‘t belong here
Oh, oh
She‘s running out again
She‘s running out
She run, run, run, run
Run
Whatever makes you happy
Whatever you want
You‘re so fucking special
I wish I was special
But I‘m a cree
I‘m a weirdo
What the hell am I doing here?
I don‘t belong here
I don‘t belong here

High and dry
Two jumps in a week, I bet you
Think that‘s pretty clever, don‘t you, boy
Flying on your motorcycle
Watching all the ground beneath you drop
You‘d kill yourself for recognition
Kill yourself to never, ever stop
You broke another mirror
You‘re turning into something you are not
Don‘t leave me high
Don‘t leave me dry
Don‘t leave me high
Don‘t leave me dry
Drying up in conversation
You will be the one who cannot talk
All your insides fall to pieces
You just sit there wishing you could still make love
They‘re the ones who‘ll hate you
When you think you‘ve got the world all sussed out
They‘re the ones who‘ll spit at you
You will be the one screaming out
Don‘t leave me high
Don‘t leave me dry
Don‘t leave me high
Don‘t leave me dry
Oh, it‘s the best thing that you‘ve ever had
The best thing that you‘ve ever, ever had
It‘s the best thing that you‘ve ever had
The best thing you‘ve had has gone away
So don‘t leave me high
Don‘t leave me dry
Don‘t leave me high
Don‘t leave me dry
Don‘t leave me high
Don‘t leave me high
Don‘t leave me dry

Lithium
I‘m so happy ‚cause today I found my friends, 
they‘re in my head
I‘m so ugly, that‘s okay, ‚cause so are you, we broke 
our mirrors
Sunday mornin‘ is every day for all I care and I‘m 
not scared
Light my candles in a daze ‚cause I‘ve found God
Yeah, yeah
........
I‘m so lonely, that‘s okay, I shaved my head and I‘m 
not sad
And just maybe I‘m to blame for all I‘ve heard, but 
I‘m not sure
I‘m so excited, I can‘t wait to meet you there and I 
don‘t care
I‘m so horny, that‘s okay, my will is good
Yeah, yeah
........
I like it, I‘m not gonna crack
I miss you, I‘m not gonna crack
I love you, I‘m not gonna crack
I killed you, I‘m not gonna crack
I like it, I‘m not gonna crack
I miss you, I‘m not gonna crack
I love you, I‘m not gonna crack
I killed you, I‘m not gonna crack
I‘m so happy ‚cause today I found my friends, 
they‘re in my head
I‘m so ugly, that‘s okay, ‚cause so are you broke our 
mirrors
Sunday mornin‘ is everyday for all I care and I‘m 
not scared

Light my candles in a daze ‚cause I‘ve found God
Yeah, yeah
........
I like it, I‘m not gonna crack
I miss you, I‘m not gonna crack
I love you, I‘m not gonna crack
I killed you, I‘m not gonna crack
I like it, I‘m not gonna crack
I miss you, I‘m not gonna crack
I love you, I‘m not gonna crack
I killed you, I‘m not gonna crack

Time after time
Lying in my bed, I hear the clock tick and think of 
you
Caught up in circles, confusion is nothing new
Flashback, warm nights almost left behind
Suitcase of memories, time after...
Sometimes you picture me, I‘m walking too far 
ahead
You‘re calling to me, I can‘t hear what you‘ve said



Then you say, „Go slow“, I fall behind
The second hand unwinds
If you‘re lost, you can look and you will find me
Time after time
If you fall, I will catch you, I‘ll be waiting
Time after time
If you‘re lost, you can look and you will find me
Time after time
If you fall, I will catch you, I‘ll be waiting (I will be 
waiting)
Time after time
After my picture fades and darkness has turned to 
gray
Watching through windows, you‘re wondering if I‘m 
OK
Secrets stolen from deep inside
The drum beats out of time
If you‘re lost, you can look and you will find me
Time after time
If you fall, I will catch you, I‘ll be waiting
Time after time
You said, „Go slow“, I fall behind
The second hand unwinds
If you‘re lost, you can look and you will find me
Time after time
If you fall, I will catch you, I‘ll be waiting
Time after time
If you‘re lost, you can look and you will find me
Time after time
If you fall, I will catch you, I‘ll be waiting (I will be 
waiting)

Time after time.......

Ironic
Hey, yeah, yeah
Yeah, ah-ah-ah, yeah
An old man turned ninety-eight
He won the lottery, and died the next day
It‘s a black fly in your Chardonnay
It‘s a death row pardon two minutes too late
And isn‘t it ironic?
Don‘t you think?
It‘s like rain on your wedding day
It‘s a free ride when you‘ve already paid
It‘s the good advice that you just didn‘t take
And who would‘ve thought? It figures
Mr. Play-It-Safe was afraid to fly
He packed his suitcase and kissed his kids goodbye
He waited his whole damn life to take that flight
And as the plane crashed down
He thought, „Well, isn‘t this nice?“
And isn‘t it ironic?
Don‘t you think?
It‘s like rain on your wedding day

It‘s a free ride when you‘ve already paid
It‘s the good advice that you just didn‘t take
And who would‘ve thought? It figures
Well, life has a funny way of sneaking up on you
When you think everything‘s okay and everything‘s 
going right
And life has a funny way of helping you out
When you think everything‘s gone wrong
And everything blows up in your face
It‘s a traffic jam when you‘re already late
A „No smoking“ sign on your cigarette break
It‘s like ten thousand spoons when all you need is a 
knife
It‘s meeting the man of my dreams
And then meeting his beautiful wife
And isn‘t it ironic?
Don‘t you think?
A little too ironic
And yeah, I really do think
It‘s like rain on your wedding day
It‘s a free ride when you‘ve already paid
It‘s the good advice that you just didn‘t take
And who would‘ve thought? It figures
And yeah, life has a funny way of sneaking up on 
you
And life has a funny, funny way of helping you out
Helping you out

Halt dich an Deiner Liebe fest
Wenn niemand bei dir is‘ und du denkst, dass keiner 
dich sucht
Und du hast die Reise ins Jenseits vielleicht schon 
gebucht
Und all die Lügen geben Dir den Rest:
Halt dich an deiner Liebe fest
Wenn der Frühling kommt und deine Seele brennt
Du wachst nachts auf aus deinen Träumen, aber da 
is‘ niemand, der bei dir pennt
Wenn der, auf den du wartest, dich sitzen lässt:
Halt dich an deiner Liebe fest
Wenn der Novemberwind deine Hoffnung verweht
Und du bist so müde, weil du nicht mehr weißt, 
wie‘s weitergeht
Wenn dein kaltes Bett dich nicht schlafen lässt:
Halt dich an deiner Liebe fest

Crazy
I remember when
I remember, I remember when I lost my mind
There was something so pleasant about that place
Even your emotions have an echo, in so much space, 
mmm
And when you‘re out there without care
Yeah, I was out of touch
But it wasn‘t because I didn‘t know enough



I just knew too much, mm
Does that make me crazy?
Does that make me crazy?
Does that make me crazy?
Possibly
And I hope that you are having the time of your life
But think twice, that‘s my only advice, mm
Come on now, who do you
Who do you, who do you, who do you think you 
are?
Ha, ha, ha, bless your soul
You really think you‘re in control?
Well, I think you‘re crazy
I think you‘re crazy
I think you‘re crazy
Just like me
My heroes had the heart to lose their lives out on the 
limb
And all I remember is thinkin‘ I wanna be like them, 
mm-hmm
Ever since I was little
Ever since I was little, it looked like fun
And it‘s no coincidence I‘ve come
And I can die when I‘m done
But maybe I‘m crazy
Maybe you‘re crazy
Maybe we‘re crazy
Probably
Mm-woah, ooh
.......

Valerie
Well sometimes I go out by myself
And I look across the water
And I think of all the things, what you‘re doing
And in my head I paint a picture
‚Cause since I‘ve come on home
Well my body‘s been a mess
And I‘ve missed your ginger hair
And the way you like to dress
Won‘t you come on over
Stop making a fool out of me
Why don‘t you come on over, Valerie?
Valerie
.....
Did you have to go to jail
Put your house on up for sale, did you get a good 
lawyer?
I hope you didn‘t catch a tan
I hope you‘ll find the right man who‘ll fix it for ya
Are you shopping anywhere
Changed the color of your hair, are you busy?

And did you have to pay that fine
That you were dodging all the time, are you still 
dizzy?
Since I‘ve come on home
Well my body‘s been a mess
And I‘ve missed your ginger hair
And the way you like to dress
Won‘t you come on over?
Stop making a fool out of me
Why don‘t you come on over, Valerie?
Valerie
......
Well sometimes I go out by myself
And I look across the water
And I think of all the things, what you‘re doing
And in my head I paint a picture
Since I‘ve come on home
Well my body‘s been a mess
And I‘ve missed your ginger hair
And the way you like to dress
Won‘t you come on over?
Stop making a fool out of me
Why don‘t you come on over, Valerie?
Valerie
.......
Why don‘t you come on over, Valerie?
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