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SURVIVAL PRELUDE: HOUR ZERO

How did I get to this point? I just don’t know.

But I swear this to you girl, | won’t let you go.

I know that in just a little over a week we’ll have crossed
the border while the country was asleep.

We need to keep moving before we hit the snow.

And when the bombs drop we’ll have shelter below.

On through the night.

INTO THE NIGHT
Headlights blinding me, the si
I tried braking but to no ay

Into the night running
Trying to get to you
I saw the lights coming
Flashing red and blue
Into the night running
And I can't get through
ButI owe my soul and
There's nothing I can do.

I saw the devil and she said thatI did okay
She said "I'm sorry but it has to be this way
I just shrugged it off, said the debts all
"But you left a witness now : whil still time"

HOURGLASS™
You've always wanted to leave your mark
ButI can't let you rewind
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atching the clock
jou are forever pressed for me
And you will not be unstuck
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o : Y

QR ——



REAPER »
Don't look back just keep driving forward
They will lose us in time

What the hell are we living for yeah?
Just close your eyes

I know they won't catch up 2 ~
We're gonna be alright -
I know it, they won't touch us ~ 3 i
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I don’t fear the reaper

I don't fear anything

Content with what we've done
We will move forward

It's alright, we’ve time ""4 4

It’s alright baby I am watching ér you ,’
You cry “but what can we do?” i
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I just wanna move forward
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» \ iz

%,
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BLOOD IN UTOPIA

@e,betr@(ed me; left me beaten and bruised

for a life I did not choose

it's like to see yourself die and know

there's blood in utopia.

ity raped, abused and castrated

: ood comes something worse

e the n(;gze and I'll get the hearse
e to

yourself die and know
there's blood in utopia.
ck and watch the world

kn there's blood in utopia.

and sing them a lullaby

became and then softly close

. their eyes

"And you don't know iE:\'hat to Qay; no]tg t matters anyway - you

‘.there‘s blood in utopia!



SAFE
All we ever dreamed of having
Now ashes below our eyes
A Nightmare now actualised
And all we thought was hopeless
_ Though we survived
“But at greatloss, with no reason why

And weare, we are safe
But what now, there’s nothing more to take?

. And all we thought ongi happened to other families
Now the blame lays on you and me

And we thought we wetagafe

But what now, there s notbmg more to take?
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REJECTED REDEMPTIONS

I was always a good man; I always did what I was told
An asset to the community; I never lied, cursed or stole
Well I gave you my everything

And I gave you my word

And I prayed every night to you

I guess you mustn't have heard

I guess it doesn't mean a thing (no longer does it matter)
Because I lay here saying farewell (I write this to you)
My first redemption (This will be my last)

My journey to hell (take my soul as it is)

And I still believed in you (oh trust me I still do)

When you didn't believe in me

What more can I gave? I've given everything!

I heard your voice on the radio

Prayed to heaven to redeem myself

You've done nothing to help and now I face the noose
I wish I hadn't of bothered - where were you?



PRESENTIMENT

You come into 3 There's something coming for you
I'm sweaty and Don't say I didn't warn you
Come into the t seen the ceiling Don't waste away in slumber

It's bloody a: » ! Honey you know your days are numbered

T just wanted to let you know

Your blood would paint the snow
And there at the end of the road
He's looking for you

You can catch him in ascendancy
Like he’s the thing that should not be
Who is he working for?

And for whom does he keep score?
T just thought I would let you know
Your blood would paint the snow
And there at the end of the road
He's looking for you

He's sharpening the blade

Getting it ready for the sacrifice

He needs just one more person
Will it be you? or will it be you!?

Come into my. room, I dari
Come into my house, I dare you

The end of impossible is plagued
The distance between us is safe
My heart is shattered, yours is raped
1 hope you come to get me, today
I've got no bones left for you to brea

They drove to your house, a road untravelleds

Found no trace of me ;
The judge, he can't bang the gavel
You got off Scott-free y
And now my body just lays there and rot§
Because of what you did ;
And I'm sure you're out there doing it a,
You're a cold-hearted bitch




CATACLYSM IN WINTER

He should have known better

She shouldn’t have been so surprised

The signs were there yet I

Found myself none the wise

He was on top of it all

And she just sat there naive —
They'd seen things that you just wouldn't believe

Bodies laying all around, cities destroyed

Nations burning, armies deployed

We will hide from the war
Stop at nothing at all

This I swear to you

If they come near I will fight
Give you all my supplies

I will happily die for you L

Most just took it as a bluff, until they evacuated the prisons
Mothers still in mourning from the casualties week prior "1?
Supermarket shelves lay empty with clean water dire |
Children sent to the army and families torn apart
If only they knew that the war had yet to start

The warning grew louder, you could even hear them underground
Gunshots and screaming, but it seemed like not a single sound
The internet disconnected, and no mobile phone reception

They just sat their waiting in their own personal detention

But then a came a visitor to the tiny rooftop window

His face covered in blood and the whitest of snow

L

Thanks:

You, Timo Tolvanen/Tolvanen Guitars, Ernie
Ball, Artist Guitars, Gus at Custom Guitar
Picks, Roadie Tuners, Korg, TASCAM,
Everyone at AudioDefine Records, The team
at Native DSD Music (with special mentions
to Floor Van Der Holst, Jared Sacks and
Marian Sluiskes) and of course to my family
and friends who have tolerated my existence
and allowed me to continue living and
folowing my dreams (and nightmares).



	CDBookletOutsideTemplate
	Pages 1 and 2
	Pages 3 and 4
	Pages 5 and 6
	Pages 7 and 8
	Pages 9 and 10

