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Prologue

She stood in a room made of mirrors
She stood in a room made of glass

built to be broken

When all the walls came tuml)ling down
she didn’t know w}ly

she always gave away her crown
she didn’t know w}ly

But {inauy at last he told her w}ly

he had loved her

& JEinally at last

he knew the reasons for malzing her per{ect

He said:

“You are my sweetest symp]wny
You're everyt}ling that I want you to be
Not even a princess but I'm your lzing
A kind of marriage without a ring”

She didn’t notice what's going on
she didn’t notice what he was

going to do with her

And when he called she came around
she didn’t know wlly

It must have been his voices sound

she didn’t know wlly

But ﬁnally at last the mirrors broke in two
and she could not stand it

Yes {inally at last the mirror broke

‘cause she could not stand remembering him:

“You are my sweetest symp}lony
You're everytlling that I want you to be
Not even a princess but I'm your lzing
You cannot ﬂy with a broken wing

You are my sweetest sympllony
You're everytlling that I want you to be
Not even a princess but I'm your lzing

Now let the funeral choir sing

Try to Hy with a broken wing
You cannot ﬂy with a broken wing”



A mother’s worcls

“You're a bad girl" mama said
while you were 1ying in your bed
She would come closer now

it's all you knew

and she came closer then

out of the darkness of the room

Then you 1onge(l for an embrace
you ]onge& for a sing]e touch
you ]onge& for freedom

when she hit your face

()1'1, was this too much?

And every})oc{y outside
could see your crue]ty
the person in the mirror

had not}ling left to see

your home was made of glass

a lot of eyes could pass

you should have felt like a movie star

“You're a bad girl” mama said

while you were lying in your bed

she might come closer like a spi(ler toa ﬂy
and she came closer then

saying: “Don’t weep, don’t ary”

But you know that you had to

‘cause she did it so often so cruel

Yes you know that you had to

‘cause you knew what she alreacly did to you

And everyljody outside
could see your cruelty
the person in the mirror

had not]ling left to see

Your home was made of glass
a lot of eyes could pass
you should have felt like a movie star



Astray

She closed her eyes to get out of here
She closed her eyes

“T won't let you tell me what to do

I won't let you tell me what to share
with you - oh no - no more

It’s time for me to run away

the time has come to face my fate
tonig}lt - the nig}lt to come

My anxiety it made me leave

and every’ching you ]:hrought to grie{ may be
lost forever

You were the one who caused my fall
therefore try to leave it all behind

to never come back

I &)How my tlream

But now I have to face the truth
have to admit it's not the cruise
that I was (lreaming of

And now that home is far away

I realize I've gone astray

But I'll never give up

I &)How my tlream

She closed her eyes to get out of
here...



Pivot

These punislling t}loug]ﬂ:s made her feel
like everytlling she had believed in

most assure(ﬂy the same immorta]ity

It had never been a bed of roses

and she’d never tl'\oug]'lt that it could be
There had never been a chance to escape
that cruel world

It was impossi]a]e to escape these tlwug}lts
Always the same old story to forget

Undeniable where she was coming from

“Has any’c}\ing cl'\anged now that I left home?
(so undeniable where she was coming {rom)
Did it help or am [ able to live on my own?
Where is it I was longing for?

Or am [ just to blind to see?”

These glittering ]igllts didn’t show

a pat}l across this field of questions

She’s unconsciously

praying to these neon gods

She had never felt this close to heaven
and she'd never t}mugl'\t that she could feel
like coming home

just to waste her life like this

It was impossi}Jle to escape these thougllts
A]ways the same old story to forget

«

Now sometl'\ing must happen

I want Some]:lofly to rescue me {rom drowning

Release me... from drowning

Has anytl'ling C}langed now that I left home?
Did it Lelp or am I able to live on my own?

Where is it I was longing for?
Or am [ just to blind to see?”



Pretender
(He came Closer, he came ClOSeY ﬂnf]. ClOSeI‘)

When he first met her on the street

he knew the reason wl)y

He knew she tllought the world of him
He knew she stayecl to cry

He invited her for dinner

and he listened to her tale

She tllought that he would never dare to tell her
when she fails

(Never dare to)

and when she failed

(Never dare to)

He always took her in his arms

when the time had come

And when he whisperecl silently

all her tears had gone

He could have turned water to wine

He turned the glass to stone

She tllought that he would never dare to tell
her when she’s wrong

(Never dare to)

when she was wrong

(Never dare to)

He came closer and closer

to give her what she was longing for
He came closer and closer

A silent call came rigl'\t from the door
He came closer and closer

just like her mother did before

He came closer and closer

Again she started to ignore

“Have you ever been in love

like the way it's now?”

he asked her very patient]y and she took a bow
“T was alone and I was silent

I was longing for a touch

You gave me reason to believe

that's w]ly I'm loving you this much

I never t}mug}\t that there could be someone else
who cares for me

but today 1 c}mnge my mind - I think youy“
always be this kind.”

(Never dare to)

but she was wrong
(Never dare to)

He came C]oser an(], Closer



Janus DayS
Janus Days, Janus Days

From time to time his smile disappearec{
and every’ching she knew him for went away
She couldn’t recognise him those days

and she t}mught that it would pass

just to never come ]:vaclz,

just to never come back

She prays to make them leave

she prays to make them leave

these Janus Days, these Janus Days

“Our father in Heaven

would you p]ease Lelp me

I'm your little daug}lter

don’t leave me now

Our father in heaven

he starts to show his real face

he starts getting cruel - release me
Our father in heaven - he comes closer
every time - like my own fear

Our father in heaven - release me - release me
{"On‘l

these Janus Days, these Janus Days.”



Jittery

Again another nervous look

to see what's left behind

Is he around? Was this a sound?

What kind of sound?

Again another nervous look

some pictures built in mind

She started womlering about the reasons

he could find

Again another nervous look
no movement in the room

Where could she hide? Where could she hide?

in this dark night, without a ligl'lt?

And sudtlenly she could see

a silhouette in the door

Alreat.{y in tears she started to fear
his shadow on the floor

A shadow on the floor

He came in to tell the reasons

He came in to steal her heart

His symphony drowned in sorrow

His symphony

She fell apart

She saw a face loolzing out of the mirror
but she couldn’t look back
Self—confempt right out of the mirror
so she couldn’t look back

“Go away! Go away! Go away!
Tl’lough I'm not without any sin
I will throw the first stone

I will throw the first stone

Go away! Go away! Go away!”



Lost

In the church the 1ight seemed dark
A candle in the nig]'lt

like one star in the black slzy

when ange]s don’t seem to be near
t]'wug}l they could ﬂy everywhere

And she knew she’s lost in this world
she’d always been

like one star in the black slzy

when no one lends you his ears
a]t}mug}l your tongue starts to move

Where could she go now?
Where could she hide?
Where is the time that she lost?

She closed her eyes but she saw not}ling

not}ling that could make her leave
or stay
just one tlay

Everyt}ling's lost and she knew it
Even loneliness
Would loneliness be a]rigl'\t?

Even loneliness

Would loneliness be a]rigl'\t?

She closed her eyes
But she saw not}ling
Not}ling that could make her leave

She closed her eyes

But she saw not}ling

Not}ling that could make her leave
Or stay

just one day

Everyt}ling's lost and she new it

She closed her eyes
But she saw not}ling

No dream at all



Deception

“I tried to leave it all behind

I tried to ban it from my mind
The more I tried the more I knew
I could live without you

I could live without you

I tried to blame someboc[y else

Tried to {orget about the speHs

I wanted solitude to come

but now I need someone

I know that loneliness can never be a healer
I know that loneliness can never be a healer

Who wants to listen to my tale?

Who wants to hold me when I fail?

This solitude tears me apart

May [ give away my heart?

I know that loneliness can never be a healer
I know that loneliness can never be a healer

May [ give away my heart?

Who wants to listen to my tale
Who wants to hold me when I fail
This solitude tears me apart

May [ give away my heart?

I know that loneliness can never be a healer”

Demons

Fear of ghosts

rememl)ering the shadows of the past

Men who float tln‘ough her secret life

ﬁl)ey weren't allowed to come a little nearer
So impossiMe to call her back

Out of her own world
into a new c[ay
out of her own world

The silent wish

rememl)ering the shadows of the past

The dream she had

was unfulfilled and broken

Her mother’s words resound in her head again
So impossiMe for her to forget

Out of her own world
into a new c[ay
out of her own world

What she once had seen in the broken pieces
of the mirror image

Won't be able to cure her of the demons

in her head

Out of her own world
into a new c[ay

out of her own world

Demons in her head



Last Stage

“All my attempts have failed
Here I stand and face the rain
the rain that won't be able

to wash away the shame again

All my tl’xougllts were built on lies
Now I have to stand this bitter truth
The walls came tuml)ling down

And now I am not strong enougl'\ to try again
Now [ am not strong enougll to try again

All my uncertainty can’t direct me on this stage
This failure of repression

stabs the dagger once again

And when the curtain falls up here

no one will remember me

Their memory fades much too fast

(muc}l too {ast)

Here I stand and face the rain
to wash away the shame
but T know it never works

Here I stand and face the rain
to wash away the shame

but T know it never works

but T know it never works

No one wi“ ever remem})er me

I'm tired of sweeping up the pieces
‘cause all I ever reach is a Llagger in my hand...

this means not]ling to me”
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