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QUEST

An ancient tale, a mystery, a quest to find
the truth - lost in time.

Now | am searching... A journey begins;
searching within for the truth. And | am
drifting... Conclusion forgone, still | go on, |
believe we will be free.

Now | am searching... How could | foresee
you couldn’t flee from your fate. And | am
drifting... Now I'm left behind, losing my
mind to the past.

While you’re gone, is there a reason to go
on? Nowhere to run, no place to go - still |
love you so.

Now | am searching... | gave you my soul,
total control over me. And | am drifting...
Forever your friend, | won’t pretend, |
believe we will be free.

Now | am searching... Someday you’ll
return, all my concerns disappear. And | am
drifting... We gather at last, fighting the
past once again.

While you’re gone, is there a reason to go
on? Nowhere to run, no place to go - still |
love you so.

THE MIDNIGHT HOUR

In the midnight hour, listen to the silence:
all is quiet now. Here in this house, only one
candle. Yearning for the light in the
midnight hour.

In the midnight hour, haunted by the
memories of my wasted life. Here in my
heart, such desolation. Longing for the
dawn in the midnight hour.

Waiting for someone to ease the pain -
rescue me.

In the midnight hour, begging for salvation.
Can | bear the pain? Here in these words |
find redemption. Hoping for release in the
midnight hour.

Waiting for someone to ease the pain -
rescue me.

EXCHANGE THE EXPERIENCE

| wonder why it is so hard for me to tell you
how | feel, to talk about my love, each time

you take me in your arms.

I am just what | am in you.



Exchange the experience.

No doubt | know that I love you so much, |
hold you in esteem. It feels so good inside
each time | take you in my arms.

You are just what you are in me.
Exchange the experience.

It’s been a while, the day | lost my
innocence. | won’t forget the crazy nights,
the wine, the dance. But here with you at
last | found the peace in my heart.

I am just what | am in you.
You are just what you are in me.

Exchange the experience.

ESTRANGED

Are we estranged? Amazing how things
have changed since | told you how | feel.
Did I go too far? Did | break your heart? Are
we apart? Do you feel used? Are you
confused?

Sometimes you say you still love me, but
then you change once again, dearest friend.

Are we estranged? My life has been
rearranged when | walked away from you.
I’'m crying each night. It doesn’t feel right,
hurting inside. I'm losing you, what can |
do?

There’s never enough time to find a
solution for our problems. Does it matter to
you how much I care?

Now | am mourning the love we once
shared. | know that you cared, what went
wrong?

There’s never enough time to find a
solution for our problems. Does it matter to

you how much I care?

This is the moment we've dreaded for
years. Releasing our fears, moving on.

Are we estranged?



OUR DESTINY REVEALED

The waves, rolling waves, can you hear
them in the distance? Rolling waves in the
night.

The rain, like the tears from your eyes.
Falling tears, like the rain in the night.

We require shelter from the storm. Refuge
from the rain. Protection from the envy and
malignance.

Our destiny revealed. The mystery unveiled.
Take my hand and walk with me a while.
Our paths have become one.

The storm, raging storm, blows away all our
fears. Raging storm in the night.

We require refuge from the rain. Shelter
from the storm. Protection from the envy
and malignance.

Our destiny revealed. The mystery unveiled.
Take my hand and walk with me a while.

Our paths have become one.

The waves, rolling waves in the night.

THE PROPHECY

For many years we’ve travelled and read
the ancient lines. Their secrets we’ve
unravelled, we’ve analyzed the signs.

We've searched for hidden treasures, for
clues about the truth. Denied so many
pleasures, all for the greater good.

Even though uncertainties rule our mood,
indications are distinctly weird. It’s hard to
cope, we still have hope, despite our fears.

And finally this prophecy - concealed for an
eternity - becomes a universal good: the
one and only truth.

So we continue searching, convinced of our
beliefs. Someday we will discover and
finally retrieve the truth.

Even though uncertainties rule our mood
and directions are distinctly weird, it’s hard
to cope, we still have hope despite our
fears.

And finally this prophecy - concealed for an
eternity - becomes a universal good: the
one and only truth.
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