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Revenge of the Yoodoo Doll

You spent a lot of lonely nights
Learning to use black magic rites
Imaginary enemies
Led you to burn their effigies
But you don't really understand
The forces freed by your hand

You stick your nasty little pin
Into the flesh under my skin
You try to pick me where it hurts
And hope I'll suffer by your curse
But you don't really understand
The forces freed by your hand

Well, Honey, you're not Marinette
You can be sure | won't forget
Not now nor till the end of time
Revenge is sweet and will be mine
One day you're gonna have to pay
The price for the role you play
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| feel my mind is gonna'go berserk
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So young and so wild, and free to roam for thrill
Music and girls, and the things that hurt on the bill

| had one million plans, and a golden future was mine
The next step to success was only a matter of time

In the meantime, | sold my soul ‘cause | needed the cash
Guitars ain't cheap and my light blue car had a crash

Shut up and work hard 'cause the show must go on and on
Suddenly forty-four with no idea where the years all have gone

| felt called to tell a great story

But something went wrong on the way
I've spent my life looking for glory

But all | found was decay

No, | didn't get my fifteen minutes of fame

It seems like | lost though I've never been in the game
Now I'm back on stage hurling words like mallets again
Singing fake blues and counterfeit ballads of pain

| felt called to tell a great story

But something went wrong on the way
I've spent my life looking for glory

But all | found was decay

It would have truly been Eden to kiss Julianne Regan
Or play candy games with Wendy James

Too late, too shy,

| even failed to try

1 wish | could buy some moonlight

And know how to make it shine

Relive what keeps me alive inside

I wish | could turn back time

| felt called to tell a great story

But something went wrong on the way
I've spent my life looking for glory
But all | found was decay

Glory and
Decay




Ophelia — an innocent mind at the court of kings
Ophelia — she hoped for love but became a jinx
Ophelia — a victim of power and vanity

Ophelia — she crossed the border to insanity

Black swans escort her for a little while
They bid her farewell after half a mile
Her body drifts towards the open sea
She leaves like a fading memory

Ophelia — an innocent mind at the court of kings
Ophelia — she hoped for love but became a jinx
Ophelia — a victim of power and vanity

Ophelia — she crossed the border to insanity
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Bet You Hate Yourself for Dumping Me

Took strength to get over you

And to drop the plans | made

You ran away out of the blue

Like a hunted renegade

Good things didn't count no more
You trampled down the driving seed
| gave you what you begged me for
Couldn't give you what you need
You saw no chance for us

‘cause I'm not your Mr. Right

It felt bad as it always does

That's a matter of pride

Mid May to September's end

| wasn't keen on company

'til last night your dearest friend
Suddenly bumped into me

She said you tried other guys
And now you've changed your mind
| might've been a bit too nice
But better ones are hard to find
You consider calling me

Ain't it time for a makeup date?
Rest assured | disagree

It's far too late

Now you're the one to feel the misery .
| bet you hate yourself for dumping me
Long story short: I'm out and gone > &
You hesitated — you waited way too long =

My love was a promise you didn't keep
I've always been honest; you decided to leave

Now you're the one to feel the misery
| bet you hate yourself for dumping me
Long story short: I'm out and gone

You hesitated — you waited way too long
So long, Dear . N
Now you're the one to feel the misery '
| bet you hate yourself for dumping me
Long story short: I'm out and g

You hesitated — you waited way too long
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Satanic Drug Song

Hello, hello

Glad you found the way
Welcome to the show

You'll have a perfect day

| admit | don't know

What the doctors would say
You're free to go

If you're too scared to stay
The things out of my pocket can offer you a world
Dinosaurs and rockets and all the naked glrls

Go on, go on

Take another ride

It won't take long

To reach the other side

Flies in the kitchen sink may blow your mmd
The way you used to think could be redefined

Well done, well done

You've come out on top

You're number one

Gone too far to stop

Enjoy the giant lie to have control
Small gods like you could die in a deep black hole
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She told me.

n life like a twin to my soul
in the blues and in rock'n'roll

ion; | became a small cog
She expired in a motel room; my future's hidden in fog
Too late for her to survive, too late for me for fame
But at least | hold aces in this inscrutable game

J. J. now sells pizza at the gates of hell
And | throw my entire wealth into a wishing well



he everlastifﬂwney

reach the circle's end

re for the stakes
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her hand oils a

ay the dues for my dreams

When | hold on fora second or two
Sometimes | fall into doubt

Not sure anymiore if Bever knew
What my story iSiall about

nfinity is delusion

to distract&i eye
2 a final conclusion

'ijoke and mirrc
There has to

» - Waiting in lin
Expecting a sign
Of a love reaction

the songs that | sing
y mean anything?
rainwaves | mash
To metaphorical trash
unning pictures | draw
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Dress§d as cheaply asa hunting muse we n II l°°|( Bette'

Strutting around on stiletto shoes

She spoke to me; she was all but shy

The way she smiled she caught my eye Wheﬂ the ‘ll ﬂ
She took me to a motel room Goe’ Dow n

Full of plastic flowers in vivid bloom
The lights were low, the bed was cold
Details will remain untold

She's queen of the night in the bars downtown
But we all look better when the sun goes down
She got a tattooed ass and a painted face

| felt like prey in her legs' embrace
Some may have education

She got silicone hills

She got a graduation

In how to gimme thrills

She's a focused woman

She said: "Talk is cheap, baby, | don't care/‘ .
w
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My talent counts, | ain't gonna stop
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~ Inspired by the story "



You wore your scars as trophies, you victimised
I_g:oul&n't let you gaslight me, a dozen still is
R0
Funeral or trial or mental therapy
Any of these options spread the taste of being free
Emotions are a nuisance, conscience is a pest

As long as | remember | will never get a rest
i A

Ultraviolent
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== = Underneath the fading light
Tired at last
| welcome the night
To reflect my past

| never wanted tl

Story to end

Since the day | listened to
Your tempting words
I've always been missing you
So hard it hurts

While the waves sing my all-time favourite song
Reminding me where | belong




I

flever Say Never Again

Mary Sue caught me with a smile \

| was paralysed for a while

Stiff as a piece of wood

Then she led me home and made me feel good

High pulse between the sheets

But a night is not for keeps

Fleeting as a gaze, Wi ; /
In the early dawn we took our separate ways 7 *&

Into my life, out of my life
¢/ The wheefspins on forevermore
nto my life, out of my life
%'e pay for what we're longing for
Into my life, out of my life
The Siamese twins called love and pain
Into my life, out of my life
I've learned to never say never a ;@ﬁ'n

One day | met Emily

Not looking too married to me

We didn't dither for long

When she left, she revealed that | had been wrong
We all know life is tough

From time to time we need love

The cure to keep us sane /

We know it's gonna hurt but we do it again

Into my life, out of my life

The wheel spins on forevermore

Into my life, out of my life

We pay for what we're longing for

Into my life, out of my life

The Siamese twins called love and pain
Into my life, out of my life

I've learned to never say never again
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The Edge of Hop

Night hurts in the entrails, feel dark figures movin'i
Watch the signs on the wall tellin' it's time to lose ol
Walk away from the past, go on, see future worth a try

Get away from the pain, find out, hey, hey, what's truth, what's lie

r-ending run
‘as one
he wild
to the night

Can recall each word you'
Still can feel the power
Faces into the i

ure with your back against the wall

g, ride the dragon, kick them all

ruggle, force your way through rage and storm
he world seems to explode
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