Da La Vuelta:

Con la cara de un bebé, que maldicién nacer pobre
Te dicen, “yo te cuidaré”

Ella, la virgen del dia. El templo es una carniceria
Se va de la cuna, vida mia

Me debieras decir si te quieres ir, quieres ir

Oye callejera, qué forma de vivir de vivir, de vivir

Me debieras decir si te vas de aqui

Pero si das la vuelta podras sobrevivir, sobrevivir, sobrevivir

Que luz que juventud, metida en esta esclavitud,

Lo que nunca quise ver;

Con esa sonrisa inocente, alli cae un hombre decente;
Lo que nunca quiso hacer.

Pero si das la vuelta
Si das la vuelta

Oye da la vuelta
Nena da la vuelta

Libertad:

Extrafio tu vida extrafio tu voz,

Eres mi querida, no eres mi dios,

Estaba perdido, al mar he corrido

Me diste tu mano y aqui he quedado encadenado.

A tu lado; dime qué es libertad.
Atorado; dime qué es libertad.

Extrafo tu vida, pero odio tu industria,
Eres mi amada, no eres descarada.
Estaba perdido, he corrido y corrido

Worry For Me:

If I do anything would you stay here not far?
If I go anywhere would you stay who you are?
Because when | hear myself sing | get down
Well I'm just looking for some familiar sound

Would you worry for me, like | worry for you?
But if this is “In God We Trust,” well then | swear I’'m worried for us

If I'm not anything would you be what | lack?

Face down in the gutter would you pull my hair back
Because when | hear myself sing | break down

I’'m just looking for some comforting sound

Tormenta:

Quiero ver mi familia esta Navidad;

Quiero hablar con mi abuelo, oir la verdad.
Porque el frio me atormenta.

Quiero ver mi pais esta Navidad;
Quiero bailar en mi pueblo otra vez mas.

Porque el frio me atormenta.

No quiero estar perdido



Quiero ver mi patria esta Navidad;
Quiero comer de tu boca, dame la verdad.
Porque el frio me atormenta.

Yo quiero saber qué va a pasar contigo;
Déjame saber si voy a estar perdido
Yo quiero crecer, cambiar este sonido

Foolish Kid:

Sometimes | feel like | just won’t make it
The room's a wheel and my body is shaking
If this is real then | was mistaken
Sometimes | feel like | just can’t take it

When | was a kid | thought | was dying

Like some day my soul would fly into

Some land with our fathers saying

Nothing is real we were all mistaken, saying nothing is real

Get a clue, don'’t you see that if you don’t wake up
We'll go on without you foolish kid

And if the wake just takes us

I'll stop complaining | swear

How can you steal what has long been taken
My mind’s a wheel and my eyelid is shaking
These thoughts they kill ’'m ashamed I'm naked
What did you steal?

Since | was a kid | knew | was dying

It's just some time so why go on trying

If nothing is real then why do we make love?
La Marcha:

Quitate de aqui, yo no te quiero ver

Correte de aqui, yo no te quiero ver jamas.

Quitate de aqui, yo no te quiero ver
Correte de aqui, yo no te quiero ver jamas.

Se aminora la marcha

Quitate de aqui, eres mi pesadilla;
Correte de aqui, eres mi pesadilla

Quitate de aqui, eres mi pesadilla;
Correte de aqui, eres mi pesadilla

Se aminora la marcha y los idiotas como marchan

Weep For Me:



This is the first time, yes it is

In a dive in my home town
Where | grabbed you by the arm
As | watched your face drown

This is sister jealousy

It's the poison in the tree
When some sibling rivalry
Teaches you what to believe

| saw you weep for me

This is the second time, it is
Way back in my birth town

And that vein inside your brain
The hell to which you are bound

You planted careful seeds
Long distance family

Now in your time of needHow you hate that | must leave
| saw you weep for me

This is the last time, yes it is
Our love was fading out

So | kissed you on the eyes
And then I bit you on the mouth

Te vi llorar por mi

I'mIn If You’'re In:
Let them sell you anything
Let them feed you bullshit dreams and you won'’t think

Let them hide your skeletons
Sell you how to cleanse your sins and you won't think

We've only ourselves to blame for this horrible state we are in
I've only myself to blame, well I'm in if you are in

Let them sell you some happinessWatch and learn to clench your fist and you won’t think

We've only ourselves to blame for this horrible state we are in
I've only myself to blame, well I'm in if you are in

I'min if you are in

Amen if you are in

I'min if you are in

Anhelo:

Esta mafanita ya como anhelo sentir tu cuerpo,

Y despertar si tu no estas, como extrafio oler tu cabello.
En lo que yo sé de amar, me consuelo como puedo,



Y el coraje de cantar me resucita
No, eso es mentira

Ser un hombre cuesta mas que lo que pensaba;
Yo siempre pensaba que he crecido y mejorado
Y que eso es cierto; mentira, estoy muerto

Anhelo

Quiero decirte que estoy muerto

Y que te anhelo y que te extrafio

Yo quiero decirte que me estoy muriendo
Quiero decirte que te quiero

Anhelo

Y esta mananita ya, cémo te anhelo
Sentir tu cuerpo y despertar si tu no estas
Como te extrafio, como te extrano

Twenty Years:

I'm feeling something change

| swear I'm not the same

This spring this rain could wash us both away
Snow in April falls about more rare than bitter walls
But yesterday those flurries soaked my feet

So I'm walking quickly paced

Escape this pain, erase

the thought that | may never win again

Conflict quicken change, | swear I'm not the same
Your back your foolish sin, well | feel that | may never live again

Those red boots shield your feet

In twenty years we'll meet

and we'll laugh at all our foolish wandering

My spring will then have gone

| swear it won't be long

Until I'll miss the rain that youth and spring did bring

Conflict quicken change, | swear I'm not the same
You're back your foolish sin, and my foolish wandering
But if you could keep me sane

| feel that | may learn to live again

Camino llegaré, al final llegaré

Eh Camino para alla yo te quiero ver gozando

Al final llegaré

El futuro no esta escrito, y eso me lo dijo mi amigo

Al final llegaré

No tengo miedo de morir, no tengo miedo, no estoy, te mando eso
Al final llegaré

Guitarra ramaculli tambores ramaculla pero el futuro es mafiana

Sirena:
Me acuesto al amanecer, trasnochare



Entre suefios y la realidad, encuéntrame

Me acuesto al amanecer, trasnocharé
Entre suefios Sirena ven y embrdjame
Bajo la luna llena yo me despertaré
Ama me hasta el amanecer

Yo llegare

Es mi unica forma de ser, vivir el dia al revés
Aqui siempre me quedare, asi te ruego otra ves

Déjame

Me acuesto al amanecer, trasnochare
Conciencia colectiva ven y enséfiame

Cuando llega el alba yo al fin me dormiré



