
Violent Dreams

Die Happy

Sun is getting down
Shadows get bigger
Mean noises around
The air tastes bitter

Pictures start to move
They make bad faces
Bats are flying ´round
In fast races

The moon is greeting me
But I can´t see it
The bad spell is here
And I sure can feel it

Creatures ´round my bed
I can hear them mumble
Their eyes shine red

And they stumble

I don´t wanna die

SCARE ME EVERYNIGHT
AGAINST YOU I WILL FIGHT
´TILL THE SUN WILL RISE
I´M LIVING THIS HELL
VIOLENT DREAMS

AND WHEN IT´S LIGHT
THE DEAMONS TAKING FLIGHT
OUT OF MIND AND SIGHT
I´M RID OF THIS SPELL
VIOLENT DREAMS

Sun is rising up
Shadows get thinner
After last night
I am the winner

This night isn´t better
I don´t wanna stay here
Why should it matter
My visions are queer

Cold sweat on my skin
My heart is beating
Might have been a sin
´Cause my hands are bleeding

It´s been already years
Since it first happened
All I have are tears
And no weapon

Go away bad ghost
Disappear
You don´t make me feel any fear



I do not give a damn ´bout you
What did I do to you?
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