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Section 1


OF FAIRY TALES AND DELUSIONS


 


VON MÄRCHEN UND TÄUSCHUNGEN


 


Love - the perfect combination of euphoria and insanity, lifting you up to the highest heights just to throw you back into the lowest lows; there is no cure for this virulent virus; the poisoning starts in your heart whence it infects the whole of your being - you are lost.


 


Life - a continuous journey, on which you often lose your way until destiny leads you back; collecting, learning, growing, ripening and finally, beginning to understand.




 



My Beloved Faery



O my beloved faery


You must have jumped out of a fable


Words that are held in no dictionary


Would describe how you bring gold to each table


With thy appearance so delightful and slender 


You nourish the spell I am under


My defences have failed in the light of thy presence 


And when you speak my stability lessens


O my beloved faery


I hardly dare to approach thee


I’m imprisoned by this world’s boundaries


And they threw away the keys


How could I ever escape


From the vow that I made


To follow a creature so rare


Whose features are beyond compare?


If only for once in my life


I could touch thy feathers


O lovely bird of paradise


I would always remember


This moment so tender


And gain enough strength to survive


How gladly


O my beloved faery


I am willing to carry a torch for you


Since thy beauty evolved 


From freedom untold


Who am I to diminish thy halo?


Right from the start


You’ve captured my heart 


By singing and looking so smart


Whatever you say and whatever you do


You have it down to a very fine art


My beloved and magical faery


I know you will never be mine


But as long as you don’t leave completely


At least my poor shadow can shine



The Magnet and the Iron



You are a magnet


And I am like iron


I cannot stay away


I’ve become so compliant


Like a will o’ the wisp showing on the horizon


I believed in a dream


Until your voice broke the silence


Then I finally woke up


Caught a glimpse of the world


And all my illusions had faded


My regained senses all started to thrive


For the first time my heart felt alive



Coming Home



Wandering and roaming for years


I pushed on through the tears


No brick, no stone round here is known


Still it feels like coming home


The aim was so close


But then it broke loose


To prove it had never been worthwhile


In the eye of the storm


I fought until dawn


Now it’s done


I’m coming home


My life is turning full circle again


Getting back to the point


Where my journey began


But now I’m stronger and wiser 


I’ll set the next tone


Old way, new chance 


I’m coming home


Destiny


Now that everything falls into place


Can I reach a state of grace?


The pieces all start to make sense


Flowing from the river of consequence


It seems so cruel and it hits you hard


When it tears your soul apart


But it guides you back where you belong


Teaching your heart to burst into song


Throughout my halcyon days I used to assume 


That I would never meet my doom


And time out of mind I really believed


That anything I wanted could be achieved


Then hilarious feelings mingled with pain


Angst overcame me leaving its stain


Vexation set in for the sake of my learning
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