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Debbie

The sun is shining in the sky,
Blue canvas, no clouds din sight.
The wind plays gently with my hair,
Life is great, and love is theze.

Oh, today I'm happy,
"Cause 1'm meeting Debhie.
My world feels bright,
And it all feels right.

I'm running threugh the flelds so wide,
MNature's beauty by my side.

Scon I'11 reach her farmbouse doox,
The one I've been waiting for.

Oh today I'm happy,

‘Cause I'm meeting Debbie.
My world teels bright,
And it all feels Tight.

The future's shining, clear to see,
A simple life for her and me.

With every step, my heart’s alive,
Love will help us both survive.

Oh today I'm happy,

'Cause I'm meeting Debbie.
My world feels bright,
And it all feels Tight.

Hand in hand beneath the sky sc blue,
Every dream comes true with you.

|z
Layers of life

On this canvas many layers,
Represent the life of playsrs.

Each skin, like years, a different shade,
Symbolically, in layers laid.

The highest virtues, all part of life,
Are colours, interlaced with strifa.

White 15 pure and rightecus:
Black for sin, beige for crisis.

Fed for danger and for love,
Layers symbolised hereof

Contrast layers blue and green,
Gold and sometimes in between.
Happy, argry, sad, frightened;
In colours are heightened.

The colours of explosions, &
Are the shades of emotions.

The question now; the player is who?
Look in the mirror, the player is YOU!
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1 came in peace

1 cama to Earth from far away,
1 came in paace one sunny day
I planned to stay and lgarn from you,
make friends, perhaps to share a brew.

1 stayed well-hidden just in case,
To first observe the human race.

So shocked to learned of humankind,
bloodthizsty beasts, no love te find.

1 watched in horzor, what a ness:
Fower hurgry, greed and stress,
1 came to Earth to say ‘Helle’
But instinct tells me I must go.
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The girl next door

I met a gicrl long time ago,

She lived two flats from us below.
She was so cute and pretty too.
They noved to town out of the blue.

We walked to schosl around the block,
She was 3™ grade with Mrs. Hauwk,
Across my class 4°" grade Miss Rourka
I walked behind her, but never talked.

From school to home we walked in silence,
Bul suddenly she turned around.

She waved at me, my heart stopped beating.
The girl announced, "Let's have a meeting.”
“The soccer field at § tonight,

We need a goalie, and you lock right.”

He was a boy, his hair was long.
A soccer player from Vietnan.
I found my voice, and I said "“Sure",

¥ears have passed since the day we met

We're still good friends, =till play soccer,
we both have girlfriends, and they'Te so cute
But they both sound better on mute.
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Dor Baum

Mitten im Wald, da steht ein Baunm,
wachsen tut er, ist ja nicht faul X
Dach als der Baum nun groker wird,
die Zweige weit von sich streckt,
da fuhlt et Nachbats Asts,

weil dieseT auch sich reckte.

Da wird ihm klar: Ach, ist das fein,

er ist fa gar nicht ganz allein.

Weitere Baume sind noch da,

drun entziicht ruft er, dass es nur schallt:
Ich steh ja nicht allein in Wald.

Deep in the forest stands a tres,
growing with patience, guietly.

And as it rises, tall and wide,

its branches stretching side to side,
it feels a neighbour reaching near,
another tree is growing here!

Then comes the thought, so warm, so kind:
“I'm not alone, oh what a find!
For many trees around me stand—
with joy I call acress the land:
I do net stand alone, you see,

the forest grows aleng with me!l

25
The man in the dark

The sur goes down, hlue skies turn grey
It rains to mark the end of day.
The noocn appears, the night soon nears,
Streets are empty without crowds.

A lonely man walks down the alley,
Searching for a girl npamed Sally.
Sally doesn't knom he's coning,
If she knaw, she'd be running.

The open window let him in,

When Sally hears his steps, che spins
She slaps him hard tight on his chin,
Another kick Tight on his shin.

On his knzes, he goes and falls
‘cause Sally also kicked his balls.

So heed this tale, both near and far:
Respect the will of who they ara.

For thoss whe stalk, beware the £all-
You nay just lose your pride and all.
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Express your love

Have you ever taken time
to adnire the vastness of the sea?

Have you ever found its edge?
Perhaps our eyes will never
reach that far horizon.

So 1t is with love—
boundless, hard to put in words.

That is why, each time
you have the chance to share it,
do so without fear.

For you will bring great good
to the one with whom you share it.

gHae tenido tiempo de admirax,
la inmensidad del mar?

ile has encontrads limits?
Tal vez nunca nusstros ojos,
alcancen a ver ese limite.

4si es el amoT, &5 inmenso, dificil de

expTesar.

For eso, cada vez que tengas una
oportunidad de compartirle, hazlo sin
miedo.

Que

quien lo compartas.

e haras un gran bien con

Have you ever stopped to see
the occean's deep infinity?

Have you aver tTied to find
whete the sea and sky align?

Love 1s just the same, so wide,
a boundless wave we cannot hide.
Hard to name, too vast to show,
yet it's the greatest gift we know.

So when love is in your hands,
don't be afraid, just let it stand.
Share it freely, pure and tzue,
it brings the best in them—and you.
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Fifteen Years

Fifteen years since I last saw you,

Just a flseting smile at the drive-through.
You left a note that said *1 don't know,"
Packed your bags, and you let me go.

Now you're here, and the years disappear,
But 1 see the pain in youT eyes so clear.

Tell me mhy you had toc run,

Why you left when we'd just begun.

I was holding on through the endless yeals,
Mow you're hack with eyes full of tears.

You said, “I lowved you then, I love you still,
But I've been cursed with a fate that kills.
Didn't want you to waste your life on me,

So I vanished into the mystexzy."

I reach for your hand, but you turn away,
T heg you to let me stay.

Tell me why you had to run,

why you left when we'd just begun.

If the time is short, let me hold you near,
Through the heartbreak, through the fear.

Under tears, I make my wvow,

To lave you then, to love you now.

But you drive away, lights fade to gray,
I'm standing hers with mords I can't say.

Tell me why you had to run,

When my heart still heats for anly one.
If forever's gone, I'11 still Temain
In this parking lot, calling your name.
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Hungzxy

My body aches, my joints are sore,
I've given all, can give no more.
My boss iz cruel, he plays it rough,
He's mean as hell — we've had enough.

But now I'm starving, need to feed,
Like a lion hunting meat.

what will it be to ease my night?
Fries, salad, soup, or mings — alzight.
A& steak, a burger, beer in sight,

I'm hungry bad, can't get it right.

My stomach growls, my spirit's low,
Worked too hard, got nothing to show.
Tonight my boss can kiss my ass,

I'm gut of fuel, L'm gut of gas.

‘Cawse hunger rules, I need to feast,
Like a wolf — or sheep at least.
What will it be to make it right?
Fries and wings, and wine so white?
Mo matter what, I'11 eat all night.
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Dreaming

T dream, you dream, we drean together.
Dreaming, we are dreaming,
50 many dreams, foTever and ever.

Traumen,

ich traume, du trdumst, wir trdumen
verednt.

Traumen, wir triumen,

so viele Traume, der Himmel ist gemedin.

You dream of me, only me
idream too, of a new shiny car
You dream of me, only me
Idream of a new TV

but we're drzaming,.

Du trumst von Liebe,

ich trlume van einem schnellen Wagen.
Diu traumst van mir,

Ich schave lisber Fussball

doch unsare Traume bleiben

i1 Bonus version
Debbie

The sun is shining in the sky,
Blue canvas, no clouds in sight.
The wind plays gertly with my hair,
Life iz great, and love is therte.

Oh, today I'm happy,
‘Cause 1'm mesting Debbie.
My world feels bright,
And it all feels xight.

I'm running through the fields so wide,
Nature's beauty by my side.

Scon I'11 reach her farmhouse doox,
The one I've been waiting for.

Oh today I'm happy,

'Cause I'm meating Debbie.
My world feels bright,

And it all feels Tight

The future's shining, clear to see,
A simple life for her and me.

With every step, my heart's alive,
Love will help us both survive,

Oh today I'm happy,

'Cause I'n mesting Debbie.
My world feels bright,

And it all feels xight.

Hard in hand beneath the sky so hlus,
Every dream comes trus with you
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I made this CD for me and people my age — the ones who still remember how to fix a cassette with a pencil — and for the younger crowd
who've figured out that 80s synth-pop will always be cooler than whatever TikTok is serving up this week.

I'm 63, which means I've lived long enough to know three things: synth-pop never really died, hairspray is basically rocket fuel, and you
don’t need a record deal to make music.

For years, I played the French hoxn (yes, the one shaped like a brass pretzel) and messed around on bass guitar. Not exactly rock star
credentials, but hey — with today’s tools, even a guy like me can put together an album.

Look, I'm not out here pretending to be a professional musician, but I came up with the melodies, wrote all lyricsx,
and mixed the songs, inspired by German synth-pop and NDW bands like The Twins, Alphaville and Hubexrt Kah,

until they sounded the way I wanted — retro enough to feel like 1983, but polished enough to keep your

Bluetooth speakers happy.

This project proves you're never too old to make some noise. If you've got the passion, you can do it too.
I had a blast making this, and I hope it brings you right back to the days of neon lights, big shouldezs,
and even bigger synths.

Enjoy

xexcept for the Spanish section in ‘Express your love.' Full credit for that goes to my wife, Marbella, drawn from her published work,
‘Poemas y Reflexiones de la Vida’' (ISBN 0-9781908-1-5).




