Balls 



There´s something about you that I always hated
Like something about me that I cannot hide
And in between the sheets that are there to save me
You stone me if I travel at the speed of life

As if I was to understand this time these changes
Who is to tolerate a state of wrong and right
And in between the sheets that are there to save me
Awaiting human concepts to be modified

Intimate illusion in a world you´re praising
Loosing not a minute to take all you find
And in between the sheets that are there to save me
I never find what you take as a given right

Baby smile that static smile
Baby what you´re giving just to get something
Baby smile that static smile
Baby what you´re giving just to get me by the balls…

There´s something about you that I always hated
your negligence of colour in our given time
And in between the sheets that are there to save me
Like a duck takes to water you design my life

I know you as I see you as a civil servant
To see your constant failure leaves me petrified 
Tomorrow is not more than past is to the willing
I hate to see the day you learn my words were right to right

Baby smile that static smile
Baby what you´re giving just to get something
Baby smile that static smile
Baby what you´re giving just to get me by the balls…

(H.Höpner)
