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ALL IN
Another round 
Is in right in front 
Last step to dread 
Keeping is not owning 
I bet our own making 
Of the eternity 
Has been broken 
By our lethargy 
And a simple bad beat 
I go all in / all in 
Now I will make my own choice 
Does the life penalyse 
For the lies 
Truth remains a fake 
And goes on 
My integrity 
Is violated 
By dealers 
And poker faces 
Does life penalize for all the fault and lies? 
The truth remains a fake 
Hope as no guarantee 
Something goes wrong 
We’re getting close
To the borderline 
It seems all will decline 
Convince our body 
All the introduction 
Of principles and life 
Are calling weapons and fear 
For now and the eternity 
I go all in / all in 
Now all goes wrong 
We’re going to explode it
The real borderline 
It seems all will decline

LET ME BE
Let me be 
Be myself 
It’s not that simple 
I wish I were you 
And you’d like 
To be me 
Through your eyes 
Makes me want to disappear 
That looks such an heavy fear 
Vision is wrong 
Through my eyes 
I’ll be fucking wrong again
Look ahead, move forward 
Instead of looking at what they are 
Keep your head up and feel the breath 
Just be yourself and be the same 
Just be yourself and be the same 
Let me be be myself 
Let me be be myself
Let me be be myself 
Not easy to stand and keep the flame 
You’re drowning in a flood of lies 
Keeping the mask on your face 
Makes you want to disappear 
You feel trapped and soffocated 
Grab everything and go to fight 
I’m not so different from you
Look ahead and move forward 
Keep your head up and feel the breath 
Just be yourself and be the same 
Just be yourself and be the same  
Let me be be myself
Let me be be myself
Let me be be myself 
Just stay who you are 
Fuck up conventions 
Fuck up their looks 
Fuck up their judgments 

Don’t give them reasons
Don’t say who you are
You take out your chance 
And just move forward 
It is to hard 
To be someone else 
Think for yourself 
And all will be fine

HATE AND LOVE
Heavy silence
You look away
I feel the hate in you
You want me to disappear
‘Reasons are always the same
Restore the truth
Is love only going in one direction?
Hate and love
Two feelings so close
Cohabitation is tough
You want me to disappear
‘Reasons are always the same
Restore the truth
Is love only going in one direction?
There is no longer any excuse
The limit is exceeded
No possible return
Hate above all
‘Reasons are always the same
Restore the truth
Is love only going in one direction?
Broken dialogue
You don’t want to understand
Each other anymore
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REVEAL YOUR SOUL 
Take off your mask 
 And reveal your soul to the world 
Your protection falls 
Your feelings exposed 
The burn on your face 
They all look at you 
Without face or expression 
What a way what a way 
Without desire or passion 
What a way what a way 
Maybe better maybe higher 
Show the way show the way 
It did nor reached your bones either 
Anyway 
Like liquid metal 
Hide your human side 
Mystical creature. 
You only scare yourself 
You only rule the world of the dead 
Take off your mask 
Freeze your expression forever 
Without desire 
Within the fire 
The burn on your face 
They all look at you 
Without face or expression 
What a way what a way 
Without desire or passion 
What a way what a way 
Maybe better maybe higher 
Show the way show the way 
It did nor reached your bones either 
Anyway, anyway 
You move like a ghost 
No visible feelings 
Without face or expression 
What a way what a way 
Without desire or passion 
What a way what a way 
Maybe better maybe higher 
Show the way show the way 
It did nor reached your bones either 
Anyway, anyway 

ONE MILLION WAYS
I don’t know why and it does not matter, 
I kept that in mind and did not spread over 
that at the end of the day I cried. At first 
it was unreal but after all I wasted my time 
and watched you go. I kept everything 
inside, so now the memory remains 
but the life’s calling me and I accept 
the outstretched hand I see.
Anytime you think I’m lost
You need to figure out who I am
No pain, no loss, no tears
Caus’ there are
One million ways turn the light on
One million ways that’s another day
One million ways go beyond the chains
One million ways turn the light on
Anyway, anyhow, it was not easy to carry on
All bad moments are behind
The light over there is on
Caus’ there are
One million ways turn the light on
One million ways that’s another day
One million ways go beyond the chains
One million ways turn the light on
No doubt for me
Best way is here 
What you’ve done is great
On the stage again, ready to live
I can breathe again
Dark throne  is mine
I can feel it good, can still drink blood
And I breathe again
Got rid of all that chains
Don’t feel the pain anymore
I am a man who pushes the door

IN BETWEEN
When the lights turns on
I don’t realize that
I am paralyzed
No one’s around me
No hierarchy, no penny

Face to face with that color
Taken away far
From all that shit
‘Don’t want to stay here
Let me get out of here
‘Don’t want a comeback
‘Don’t want the pain and the dark
To avoid the night
To avoid the day
‘Don’t want a comeback
‘Don’t want the pain and the dark
The light’s talking to you
Like to a son
No sense, no weigh, no rivalry
Life’s behind you
She’s calling you
If only I could remain
In that state
Blinded by the eternity
I can hear the silence
Of a tender voice
‘Don’t want to stay here
Let me get out of here
‘Don’t want a comeback
‘Don’t want the pain and the dark
To avoid the night
To avoid the day
‘Don’t want a comeback
‘Don’t want the pain and the dark
I saw this face somewhere
This space in the air
I was not made aware
I could meet you there
Could touch your body
And hear your breath
So close to me 
Take my hand 
And pull me out
Take my hand 
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LET THE WIND BLOW 
It start like a breath 
So quiet and so sweet 
And you feel it on your skin 
Gentle and warm 
Wish it never stops 
You feel it on your face 
You feel all the love 
Moment of plenitude 
You move forward 
Without fear 
You didn’t doubt
You didn’t doubt
The power of this element 
Blessed the simple-minded 
Who don’t recognize 
All the signs 
Who don’t recognize the signs 
You feel it deep inside 
You are strong but alone 
Darkened sky / facing yourself / rough sea 
Pressure is still / so high 
And now you fall 
Don’t know where to hold on
So open your arms 
And let the wind blow 
Let the wind blow
Do not resist 
Do not resist
Go through the waves 
Let it take you away 
Above your worries 
Above your troubles 
Whenever you think everything is over 
Remember you lived “brothers in arms” 
And you went through the time 
Without feeling the fakes 
Believe in your life, throw the lies 
And always keep in mind 
That after the storm comes the calm 
Don’t be scared, open your eyes 

And catch my hand 
Absorb the waves, we’ll follow the light 
And you’ll see, fairies and elves
Let yourself get higher like a bird 
Look above and along 
The way you could be strong 
Look around you all the earth is on fire 
If you let it go you will keep your empire 
Don’t you see your renaissance is on its way 
You can’t stay with some scars on the heart 
And words under the skin 
And let the wind blow 
Let the wind blow
Do not resist 
Do not resist
Go through the waves 
Let it take you away 
Above your worries 
Above your troubles 
Let the wind blow 
Do not resist 
Let it take you away 
Above your worries, above your troubles 
You can feel it deep inside 
You are strong but alone 
Darkened sky, facing yourself 
Pressure is still so high 
And let the wind blow 
Let the wind blow 
Let the wind blow 
Do not resist

NOTHING IS RANDOM
In the right place, at the right time
Things must happen as well
We do not even realize
Sometimes it’s like that
Mysterious universe
When everything is aligned
Am I handler of my fate?

Is everything written?
In the right place 
At the right time
It is not at all
Like a turn around
Do we have the choice to control our life?
Unexpected planned moment
When I fall it looks like an accident
A happy fall 
Unexpected moment
Everything was planned nothing is random
And I feel all was made to make me alone
Everything was planned nothing is random
Do we really have the choice?
An illusion of our life
Or someone is playing with us
Like puppets without conscience
In the right place 
At the right time
It is not at all
Like a turn around
Do we have the choice to control our life?
Unexpected planned moment
When I fall it looks like an accident
A happy fall 
Unexpected moment
Everything was planned nothing is random
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SIDE BY SIDE
You know I always meant 
That life is like a gift 
No matter what happens 
And no matter what is said 
We have kept our second skin 
That protected us from evil 
We were so close from the strars
And we lived as we are 
I could live anywhere 
As far as I could feel you there 
And for sure I will miss 
The life of which I’m proud 
The death is life without 
Without body nor clouds 
I trust you will not chase 
The demons in any case… so
I don’t see why you should carry all that pain 
I want to see you strong for the time that remains
I’m on the same direction on the same rail 
I’m just on the other side and I’ll be waiting for you
You think you’re left behind 
I’m close to  you but with my mind 
No pain on the chest 
We did all the best 
The best of any kind 
I don’t see why you should carry all that pain 
I want to see you strong for the time that remains
I’m on the same direction on the same rail 
I’m just on the other side and I’ll be waiting for you
I don’t see why you should carry all that pain 
I want to see you strong for the time that remains
I’m on the same direction on the same rail 
I’m just on the other side and I’ll be waiting for you

THE RIGHT DIRECTION
You say you’re lost in your way
You’re a ghost at night
You don’t find the good timing to play
You cry, you’re lost in your life
You lost what seemed to be the way
A dark path to cross and you may…
Access that time, to look for a compass
To find what? To find that
You feel you’re away
Light in front is on, the right direction
To find what? To find what?
To find that
You say, you don’t see it that way
You’re even more confused
And somewhat you feel disabused
Don’t ask for a change, at the end of the day
Start again
Blank page
Convert into a state of grace
You need the time, to look for a compass
To find what? To find that
You feel you’re away
Light in front is on, the right direction
To find what? To find what?
To find that

PRODUCTION AND RECORDING SMOKEHEADS MIXING AND MASTERING ROB CARSON AT REDBEARD STUDIOS ART DIRECTION AND PHOTOGRAPHY YANNICK VOLLET 
SPECIAL GUEST MADELYNE MOUREAUX ON SIDE BY SIDE SPECIAL THANKS TO OUR FAMILIES AND FRIENDS FOR THEIR SUPPORT.

PRAYER OF AN AGNOSTIC 
Remaining in doubt 
This should be our thought 
Too many certainties for some of us 
How is it possible? 
So many contingencies 
I remain in doubt 
Is it really necessary to kneel down? 
Is it really necessary to join hands? 
Do you have to lie down? 
To ask 
But what exactly? 
What admiration 
For those who know 
Knowledge pushes us 
Is it really necessary to search the reasons? 
Is it really necessary? 
Recognize the signs 
Who is full of certainty? 
I believe those who know the least 
But then how do you know? 
What is the truth? 
Remaining in doubt 
This should be our thought 
Too many certainties for some of us 
How is it possible? 
So many contingencies 
I remain in doubt
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