Rules

YES, SO THE MESSAGE GOES

LIKE AN INSECT IN ITS DEATH-THROES
A MAGIC-CARPET-RIDE TO HELL

THEN BACK TO HER WITH TIME TO TELL
A METAL-SCAR ON EVERY FACE

WE WALK TO A FORBIDDEN PLACE

WHERE DIRTY WATER CLEANS THE SOUL
WE POUR INTO ANOTHER HOLE

UNDER A CONCRETE-SKY

BARRICADES BEGIN TO RISE

SUN AND STARS BEGIN TO FALL

A SONIC-BOOM CONDEMNS US ALL
DECAPITATED SOLDIERS FIGHT

AND MINISTERS CONTROL THE THE LIGHT
IN LEAKING GAS WE BAKE OUR FLESH
AND IN THE AIR WE FIGHT FOR BREATH

HERE COMES A SECRET DELIVERY

ALL ABOARD THE REASON WHY

A BROKEN DOWN DISCOVERY

THE RULES, THE RULES DO NOT APPLY

I'M HALF BLIND AND I'M LOSING

A PICTURE THAT IS OUT OF CONTROL

I'M LYING ON THE GROUND BUT I'M MOVING
A PRISON BEING BUILT ROUND MY SOUL

AUF DEM FLIEGENDEN TEPPICH ZUR HOLLE UND ZURUCK
MIT AUSFUHRLICHEM BERICHT

UNTER BLEIERNEM HIMMEL

BARRIKADEN VERDUNKELN DAS LICHT

KOPFLOSE SOLDATEN IN DER SCHLACHT

INSEKTEN IN TODESZUCKUNGEN

IM ANGESICHT VERLOSCHENDER GESTIRNE VERLASSEN
UNS ALLE HOFEFNUNGEN

KMFDM


http://www.tcpdf.org

