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DEAD MAN WALK ON

LYRICS: Wolf Jacobi

MUSIC: The Morricones

Alone in this forlorn wasteland, is there a word to begin? Oh what brought me here and
what drove-me,, what caused the state that I'm in? And was there a time, when we were
happy together? Now I'm regretting my thoughts-and my steps that I finally made.

. And now I am alone in this world and it feels so wrong There is only one appropriate

word for what I have done. So has it been*love or just pain, I keep asking in vain but I think I-can’t tell you cause
o they both come together when you are a passionate man.

> Now I ama desperate man, a desperado. All passion has gone, all that is left 1s my anger and my gnef dead man
E:walk on. Desperate Man, desperado, I can’t go on, passion, hope, love, everything’s gone. i i
e

Ifwf Fucobi

3 * The Morricones
Justone naked dance on narcotics siarted a bad romance, we were both out of “our mind on narcotics, she was
the killing kind. Dancing round the pole on narcolics, there was nothing that coidd hol'd me. we freaked out and o
shook our heads.on narcotics and we Jt(l?l‘f[l our a’ame Oh Sunny Cooper used to laugh a lot being naked she @
dancing through the rain. Way too much to. drink and nar otics, we were, dmwnmg in our minds. We would stay

250 close that night on. narcotics how could I be so blind. Man it lasted just one night on narcotics and it ended

with a fight. Now she’s back right on the pole on narcotics just playing her role.
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Busted and wounded in Alamo.
Yes, LI'min the mood for a rye,
would bemy last one I guess but
’u Twould drink it without any fear:
Now Prm tiot quite sure if I was
right, but 1 ‘went ahead to come here,
J[ay the others go to hell,

I don’t care “cause Texds is here.
I'm beaten, but I'm still a man and
no puppy dog. Supported measures
and principles, not men and my
longue and my heart X]Jea/f the:same.

»\ David Crockett is my name,”
! Gt S S UG

David Crockett is my n
~ind T guess that I'm out of the gaine.

;ﬁ/mg 1 stand with my head held high.

“Busted and wounded in Alamo.
Yes, 'm in the maoéi. for arye, it
it keeps you cool in the summer
and warm in the wmtmzme
Fawwell and goodbye to my beloved
mes, my kinder my friends nowit’s
time, 1t would be s0_ pleasant see you

again. Right now and right here.
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LYRICS: Wolf Jacobi MUSIC: The Morri
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C?‘ee}}ing around in the darkness out here it’s just ne-& the thoughts

on mysmand,it’s heen-wweeks that I'm tiamping around-withaut

L ® J meeling someone gf> my kind.

: . g g Q And I'm wondering has the world always been this way aﬁ i b 4 ¢

wanna know whether I can stay. There’s a lot of stuff

bo[/zering me, going t/zroz)gh my mind, I'm exhausted, hope for a
-\

o e o good way.
>

Ey/zima rakane te dan des dey.fi no aruman tabe korro rakeda anaram

vex=sey kundist barasam male

]I%Hied mind, worried und, I am searching for one of my kind. ]
Worried mind;. worried mind, I am searching for one of my kind, i LYRICS: Wolf Facobi
S ! MUSIC: The Morricones
veary Journey.

He knows.the sectets of our minds “cause he is of the knowing kind, Carter makes you go his
way. And all our doubls we had are gone, he cares “bout every single one.Carter made us see

fus way, we start to claim. 5

Carter is bieathing under\water Carter is flying z‘/zroug/z the-aw. And Carter loves to cause a =~ 2
 bother; Carter does all the things you d like but you don "t dare. OM vl

But deep in your hewrt a silent dissent, recurring conflicts in your mind: But no matter what

you can’t dismiss-him and it seems there’s no way to get out. This silent dissent makes you
sick and it seems there’s no tay 1o gt out Carter’s crowd,

Deep in_your heart a dissent and you’re sick of it all. He doesic’t give a shit-about it all, he

saw.empires rise and fall.




bk 1): z *é " On the tramp for weeks, no rest - The big adventure I admire
s ] o Walkabout I'm on a special quest : Deep dowon inside :
] ) § The pain inside my Zégs is getling wqrxe 1 feel a burning ﬁre . 5 ) ‘
: ]‘ § W}zaé did I do what did it take to 'quenc/z it would be
What were my reasons is it all a fake - really very hard !
g < These thoughts. are wei'g/l'ing : : i ‘ o
~

heavy on my mind - DIm onmy way to Yucatdn 4

1 am excited,
. v
- Sometimes it’s good e ]

" \.L'm not travelling by foot.

TH?A":* ?‘“'_07 e

" and the laﬁdscapgs pass

“at sixty miles per hour "
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LYRICS: Wolf Jacobi MUSIC: The'Morricones,

CHASING

Floating in space, I am the one who’s mj@'ing the grace. Detached from the earth, I feel free theré’s no harm, next
lo the stars I am chasing the sun. So Lmight drzft far away, but I continue 1 p[@ my game, I'm chasing the
<. Out here in space, P'm on‘my own with a smile on my face. Detached from the earih, I feel zbeig/lﬂefx and

.,\ ee, none of my worries are bolhering me. So T might drift far away, hut I continue to play-my game I'm thasznﬂ

2 the sun. *Cause I am the one; chasing the sun, out /lere in_deep space I m getting along. “Cause I am the one,

chasing the sun, out here in deepspace I'm singing my song. Withering heights; down there on carth, Idon’t care
Q)] ‘m disguised. Earth has been calling for me to come back, up here I fiee I don’t have any lack: But I might

“drifi far away, but I continue to play my game, I'm chasing the sun.. - Am I all alone, tryin’ to get along, I have a

lot of worries coming along Wanna stay the ong, who’s chasing the sun, floating in Ypace and wngmg his g

Am L alone, tryin’ to get on, out here in space, chaamg the sun.
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* Constantly ac/mg almost drives me insane. But why is this feeling? No words to explain this ,

annoying pain. Constantly Yearning searching in vain. So what is it good for? I'm sick of 1, rmd

I'm tired. I don’t want this no more. I'm in need of a Zullab)z hold me tight, let it go, all tworries lefi_

s . behind keep me warm, hold me tight. ' satisfied you heéﬁed me through the right. All the things - €
S you said lome, 1 knoww they were not true. And all the things 1 said to_you, I said because I longed
Joryou. Imay see you in another time, another place, another truth, at least that is what’s on my

- mind: Meeting another you, yes; I am longing for you. Meanzohile 'im walking, again this feelin® of
pain. Tve stopped all my hoping; it was just a game we were playing Constantly Yearning

Constantly Yearning seaiching in vain. So what is it gbod [ Jor? I'm sick of tt, and

" Jacobi

LYRICS & ,\f[uxia Wo

* I'm tived. 1 dont want. this no more. ' in eed of a lullaby, hold me lzghé Tﬁ ACKN°

O, c! 1/ 00, all worries lefl behund, Keep me warm, hold'me tight, I'm m salisfred. 110
[ in need of a lullaby, hold me tight, let it go, all worries left behind. oq

4 Keep me warm and hold me tight, I satisfied you helped me through the night.

TRACK N

10 o

And 1 am here in my cove, all alone my sadness grows. I have killed a lot of men, I
- dmoan‘outlath and a tramp. They are /zmd onmy: heels, three headhunters made of

steel. Lousy bastards trying o catch me, nevertheless they won’t dispaich me. Because |},

my.anger will drive me crazy, bad as hell, and their fate:yes, their fate is s Sealed. 1t
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was a long time ago; 1 was a young guy on my own. :No more a by, no-grown up
) man, somelimes-awkiard,-acting strange. And then love crossed my way, powerful
Elzke an qvalanphg. 1 was stunned by her face, by her moves.and by her grace. But my
x> -jealousy drove me crazy, -a tragedy; took its course and my fale was sealed. An my fate|¥’

and my fate was sealed, 1 started riding with the wind.in my face. So my anger i

drive.me craz), bad as hell, and thewr fate and their fate is sealed. aled._So the following :
- 2 P

vears, I was branded as a maniac. A lot of fights on my way, 1 have stolen and

betrayed:. And nowo I-am herein my cove,-all alone my anger grows. Soon t/zgy’ll come, Q m

2 trymg 1o batch me, lrying so /Lam’ lo dispatch me.-No.way out & you wanna star in z m
‘ anot/wr slor], Jou said t/lat you wantedit and now you can’l go back.







