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1. Didn't You Hear Me Crying

What went wrong, I don't know.
That evening.
Say a word. Give a sign and I will hear.

I'm begging you, begging you, babe.
I'm begging you, begging you

Now I'm begging you for a kiss.
Didn’t you hear me crying?

Didn't you read my lips?

Didn’t you see me die inside, when I
begged you for a kiss.

Didn't you hear me crying?

Didn’t you read my lips?

Didn"t you see me die inside, when I
begged you for a kiss.

What could bring us apart?

Let me into your heart.

Share with me some of this pain that I see just
one time.

This silence is killing us, babe.

This silence is killing us now.

Now I'm begging you for a kiss.
Didn’t you hear me crying?

Didn’t you read my lips?

Didn’t you see me die inside, when I
begged you for a kiss.

Didn’t you hear me crying?

Didn't you read my lips?

Didn’t you see me die inside, when I
begged you for a kiss.

2. Give Me a River

I feel the wind cooling my skin.

I'm waving and smiling. It feels like life's just
beginning.

Then the car stops and we're out of gasoline.
In the middle of nowhere and it all seems to
end — Oh.

Give me a river, NOW-NOW-now.
Give me a river.
I need a river to sutvive.

I feel it's burning, burning under my feet.
I'm swearing and crying.

I cant stand this heat.

No cars. Not a living thing comes through
this desert.

We're stranded in the middle of nowhere.
A hell to live.

I feel tired and the sun is a headache.
I'm losing hope and I see no fate.

Not a shadow as far as my eyes can see.
In the middle of nowhere. Not a tree.

Or I'll die.



3. Play the Game

You know it worries me.

That shows our history.

Play the game without winners.
Play it even if it's not alright.
Play the game of sinners.

It's not a question of wrong or right.

I just gonna carry on fighting this fight.
I just gonna carry on fighting this fight.

You know how sweet it is.
That shows how bitter it gets.
Say a prayer for a solution.
Say it even if it's not alright.
Say a prayer for an emotion.

It’s not a question of wrong or right.
Just gonna carry on fighting this fight.
It's not a question of wrong or right.

I just gonna carry on fighting this fight.
I just gonna carry on fighting this fight.

You know you can’t give advice.
That shows how to break the ice.
Play the game without winners.
Play it even if it's not alright.
Play the game of sinners.

It’s not a question of wrong or right.

I just gonna carry on fighting this fight.
I just gonna carry on fighting this fight.

4. The Days with You

The days with you my sweetest, Oh-oh.
I'll cherish them like gold, every second.
Yes, I will.

I've never felt this way before, Oh-no.

The days with you. The days with you.
The days with you. The days with you.
When we were together!

Ah-ha. When we were together!

Every night and every morning lying

next to you.

You gave me all of your love. I was lost in your
arms. I really was.

We both know that our love will survive.
Survive any danger! Ah-ha.

When we are together!

Every night and every morning lying
next to you. Kissing you.

I gave you all of my devotion. I did.

We both know that we were meant to be.
To be together! Ah-ha.

Ah-ha. Ah-ha.

Time went so fast and now you're so far away.
Mm-mm.

Please come back to me. Please come back
to me !

So we can be together! Ah-ha. Ah-ha.

The days with you. The days with you.
The days with you. The days with you.
When we were together!

Ah-ha. Together like forever.

5. Too Much Coffee

Too much coffee.

But I can’t stay awake.
Too much coffee.

My head hurts. It aches.
Too much coffee.

It makes me shake.

Too much coffee.
Coming up.

Aha- aha.

It's hot, strong, it's a sugar bomb.
It's too much, too much,

too much strong coffee.

It's hot, strong, it's a sugar bomb.
It's too much, too much,

too much, too much coffee.

My eyes wide open.

Too much coffee.

But I can’t stay awake.

Too much coffee.

Too much coffee.

It makes me shake.

Too much black coffee. Way too much coffee!
Coming up!

Cream dear! Aha- aha.

Too much, too much, too much, too much,
My eyes fall down.

too much, too much, too much coffee.

I cannot stay awake.

Too much, too much, too much.

It's way too much.

Strong coffee. Too much coffee.

Too much, too much, too much, too much.
Way too much.

Too much, too much, too much coffee.

Black, strong coffee!
But I cannot stay awake.
Way too much coffee!
Way too much coffee!
Coffee! Coffee!

6. Come On Home

Come on.

Come on home. Come on home, now.
Babe. You got to do what you have to do.
Come on.

Come on home, now. Come on home
and leave me the sweetest kiss of all.

I wanna lay.

I wanna lay right next to you.

I wanna lay down in the sand, in the sand
and bury my face.

I wanna sleep now, honey.

Don’t leave me all alone.

I wanna go. Yeah — Yeah!

I wanna go now, leave now!

I wanna leave now. Oh-Yeah!

I wanna go now, babe! Please follow me home!
Don't leave me all alone!

Don't leave me all alone!

I just wanna go home now.
Oh-Oh-Oh-Oh! Honey.

Don't leave me all alone.

Oh-Honey. Don't you leave me all alone!



7. 1 Miss You So

Since the day we said goodbye I've been deep
down losing my mind. My heart aches every-
day. I'm trapped inside losing my way.

“Cause you're not here.
You're not with me anymore.
I miss you so.

Since we parted you and I.

Ilost my babe now I see no sunshine. If you
are lonely or half as sad. Then I would worry
‘cause this is bad.

You're my everything.

You're my reason for singing.

I miss you so.

But you're not here.

You're not with me anymore.

I miss you so.

Since the day you've been away.

There's so much I've been wanting to say.

I know now I did you wrong. Hear me crying
singing this song.

*Cause you're not here.

You're not with me anymore.
You're my everything.

You're my reason for singing on.

I miss you so. But you're not here.
You're not with me anymore.

8. A Beautiful Day

Now I'm so frustated. I cannot believe
my eyes.
Now I'm so frustated. I cannot believe
my eyes.

I was running out of this shop.

I was waving at you. Waving at you.

I was trying to make you stop.

So I was calling your name, calling your name.
Finally, I was just a step behind you,

and I said ‘Hey! Wanted to give you a smile.’
Then you turned around,

And this stranger looked me straight in

my eyes.

Oh no. What a dirty day!

Oh no. What a dirty play!

And here the other day, just the same.

I was waving at you, waving at you.

I was sure you stood there talking to a man.
So I was calling your name, calling your name.
You didn’t see me, and I fought the crowd to
reach you, and I said ‘Hey! Wanted to give you
a smile.”

Then you turned around,

And this stranger looked me straight in

my eyes.

Oh no. Who are you! Who are you!

Oh no. What a dirty play!

Enough is enough. I was fooled in the rain.
So I gave up. Thought I'll never see you again.
I realized that you'd gone away. Long gone.
I stopped wishing for you and now nothing
was true.

Suddenly somebody was calling. Calling my
name, calling my name.

And you said ‘Hey! Give me a wonderful
smile.

Then I was lost in the arms of my true love.
Oh Yes! What a beautiful day!

9. Please
Oh-oh. Oh-oh. Oh-Yeah!

Was it necessary?

Wias it the fate that touched
us both?

M-m. M-m. M-m.

It took me no time to let you
into my heart!

As if, yeah, as if you belong
there. Oh-oh.

Ah-ha. To let you into

my heart.

Please just say. That it is real.
And tell me again and again
that you'll come to me.

I miss you. Please hold me.
Please be there again.

Please tell me that it's not

a dream.

Was it you? Was it me? M-m?
Was it you? Was it me? Was it
just a dream?

Was it you? Was it me? Was it
just a dream?

10. Every Hour Every Day

I got used to what you said.
I got used to being afraid.
I've been weak, I realize.
Found out he's someone

to despise.

Every hour. Every day.

Much to close to you. I can't
get away. You re losing power,
I hear you say. Let me out of
here. I cant find my way.

A kiss with bitter taste.
Another would be a waste.
A lie with no reply.

I found out you liked it. You
came alive.

Let me out of here. Now,
now, now. Let me out of here.
I can’t find my way. Let me
out of here. Now, now, now.
Let me out of here. I can’t
find my way.

I've been aimed at. Hunted
down. You watched me. You
were all around.

I've been living in the cold.

I found out your darkest side.
Now I know.

11. Turn Out The Lights

Turn out the lights now, babe
and let me feel you close to me.
Who knows when we will be
together again.

I will love you tonight.

Oh - oh. I will make you feel
alright. Give you something to
remember me by.

So hold. Hold me tight.

Forget all your sorrows, sweet
babe and let me treat you
nice, my friend. Who knows
when we will be together again.

Who knows when we will be
together again.
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