


Rattlesnake Highway 

This Old House 

Askin’ 4 More – free bonus track 

How does it feel 

Everybody’’s got a secret to Hide 

Comin’ Back 2 U 

Twisted  

Don’t Be Scared 

If you were Blind 

React 

Think it Over 

It ain’t EZ 

My love song on the radio 

Rise Again  

Shouted Songs   

 

 



TV tells you not to cry 

 and teaches you how to stay alive 

There’s always something you can buy  

And if you don’t, don’t be surprised at all 

Just turn it off and close the door 

Our politicians look ahead 

They think it’s not trendy to be sad 

On the magazines all is glimmering  

So you think you’ve seen another film for sure 

So you close your eyes and shut the door 

You hit the road you so many times before 

While everybody’s searching the things they think they’ve lost 

The thing you’re sure of is that travelled 

Rattlesnake highway ride 

It’s the only road  you gotta try 

Paint your face within a smile 

And if you’ve lost don’t  be surprised  

Cause if you want to stay alive 

And you pretend to really own the world , no, no, no  

The rattlesnake waits for your soul 

 You are young but getting’ old 

Your future is precarious  

But they tell you can have more time 

For they keep on selling pretty stuff to show 

How your easy life can speed up more  

  

  

  

  

 

 

 

TV shows the win is free 

Your life can be peaches and cream 

It sells someone to emulate  

If you can’t buy, don’t be surprised at all 

Just turn it off and shut the door 

You hit the road you travelled so many times before 

While everybody’s tired  

to search the things that they have lost 

The road you’re on is called  

Rattlesnake highway ride 

It’s the only road  you gotta try 

Paint your face within a smile 

And if you’ve lost don’t  be surprised  

you pretend to stay alive 

But you know real TV lies  

You can choose if they’re wrong 

When they’ll tell you can really own the world,  

No, no, no  

But the rattlesnake longs for your soul 

………………………………….. 

You hit the road that leads to  

Rattlesnake highway and fly 

Upon that road and it’s your pride 

Paint your face within a smile 

Save all your feelings in a file 

If you get lost don’t give a damn 

Till everyone pretend to own the world, no, no, no, no  

But the rattlesnake longs for your soul 

Rattlesnake 

Highway 



  

You keep saying that it’s up to me 

To fit the system and to make my day 

But you don’t see what you turned out to be 

Thinking TV life’s a better way 

(Keep on living) 

Searching for those useless things  

that can give you good vibrations 

(Make us dreaming) 

That material shit you sell to mystify your actions 

 

This old house will crumble over you 

This old house will crumble over you 

There ain’t nothing that you can do 

This old house will crumble over you 

 

 

 

 

I’ve got enough of their painted smiles 

And their commercial suggestions 

‘Cause I’ve struggled all my life 

To be a human and not to lose my direction 

 

(Keep on living) 

force fed with those crazy pills  

to erase your imagination 

(Make you sleeping) 

Scared by your strength to fight 

Their world with your reaction  



 

Someone’s knocking at my door 

There are phantoms in disguise 

They don’t know where to go  

‘cause they got lost in the night 

They’re screaming to the world 

They don’t want to be faded away 

Like a snake into my fears 

The doubt it will creep 

I’m living so fast but I’m drowning so deep 

Nobody got answers for the questions  

which are moving my feet 

All the saints and the sinners they’re all passing me by 

They all keep on moving on and they still don’t know why 

You can see them by the corners of your comfortable and 

provident  life 

All the dreams of glory are under my feet 

And the changing seasons have been left to the sea 

You might wonder if reasons someday will come knocking at your 

door 

While you’re still asking for more 

There’s a new day to come it’s a thief in the night 

I know it will come but someone tells it’s a lie 

You shouldn’t  regret if no one’s understanding your pain 

  

  

 

 

 

Salvation guaranteed  

They still convert deathbed 

But it’s so damn easy to read in their heads  

There’s no place for us all 

While they crucify you on the wall 

All the saints and the sinners  

they’re all passing me by 

They all keep on moving on  

and they still don’t know why 

You can see them by the corners 

of your comfortable and provident  life 

All the dreams of glory are fading away 

Can you see dead men walking 

They pass through your way 

You might wonder if reasons  

Someday will come knocking at your door 

While you’re still asking for more 

Clouds they are pouring soft, warm and slimy rain 

Over lost souls screaming out all their dark pain 

Can you hear them they’re talking loud  

Just behind your backdoor 

Sorrow is taking it all  

And you’re still asking for more 

ASKIN’ 4 MORE 



 

  

You wait for anything you know  

It’s gonna quite your pain 

But the anger gets out of control 

What you built it all just slips away off your hands 

Can’t get an answer though I try how to stay alive 

…………………………………………………………………………..  

You wait for something that can ease  

that’s gonna quite your pain 

But you feel like dying out in the rain 

  

Please let me know how does it feel 

(How does it feel, pretty baby)  

Facing up all the things that you left behind 

(And you try and you try and you try) 

You wait for your dreams to become real 

(Keep waiting for them baby) 

But you can’t provide for all your wasted time 

And you keep asking why 

Tell me why 

  

  

  

 

 

 

You always lived your life  

Waiting for a never coming moment 

Playing the part of a rock’n’roll star  

Instead of feeling the bitter taste to be losing 

How many  times you felt like crying 

You would tell the ones who pull you down, with the right 

smile  

Just kiss my ass and say goodbye, I won’t forget you  

  

Please let me know how does it feel 

Facing up all the things that you left behind 

You wait for your dreams to become real 

But you can’t provide for all your wasted time 

And you keep asking why 

  

You grew up with a rage inside  

That no one understands except your brother 

Clinging to guitars  

And those rock 'n' roll dreams to defend yourself one another 

How many times you counted four (1, 2, 3, 4) 

You shoot your music like a machine gun (shoot them dead, 

boy) 

And shut up desperation till the job is done but it don’t 

forsake you 

 

Please let me know how does it feel 

(How does it feel, pretty baby)  

Facing up all the things that you left behind 

(And you try and you try and you try) 

You wait for your dreams to become real 

(Keep waiting for them baby) 

But you can’t provide for all your wasted time 

And you keep asking why 

 

How  
Does it 

FEEL  





I’ve been in search I didn’t find 

I’ve been wandering through the night time 

I was looking for a sign 

I was wasting all my time 

I was getting far from your protection 

I was losing my direction and I was losing you 

So distant from your trails 

Walking on my feet of clay 

But I’m coming back to you 

I’m coming back to you 

Whatever we’ve been through  

I’m stepping in your way 

If you just want me to stay 

I’m coming back to you 

I’m coming back to you 

I am here to stay with you now 

If you want me back again now Please give me a sign 

Because I changed my mind 

A prodigal son so damn blind 

But I’m coming back to you (I knock on your door) 

I’m coming back to you  (if you want me once more) 

Whatever we’ve been through  

I’m just coming in your way if you just want me to stay 

I’m coming back to you 

 

 

 

  

  

  

 

 

 

 

I’ve been in search what have I found 

Nothing can compare to you now  

I was looking for a sign 

But Lord I was so damn blind 

  

I’m coming back to you (I knock on your door) 

I’m coming back to you  (if you want me once more) 

Whatever we’ve been through  

I’m just coming in your way 

If you just want me to stay 

I’m coming back to you (I knock on your door) 

I’m coming back to you (if you want me once more) 

I’m coming back to you (I belong to your world) 

I’m coming back  

COMIN’ 

back 2 
U 



 

 

  

Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

Wearing someone else’s disguise 

Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

In a life that is phoney 

Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

It’s a struggle to show what is our soul’s real side 

Everyone is afraid to be judged and criticized 

Ain’t that funny 

…………………………………………………………….. 

Everybody's got a  

SECRET 

When you’re coming back home 

Someone looks for you at your car phone 

You feel embarrassed and torn   

When your wife kisses you at your home door 

You live your double life  

Trying not confusing who you really are 

Till somebody will steal a snapshot  of your soul 

Between a truth and a lie 
Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

Wearing someone else’s disguise 

Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

In a life that is phoney 

Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

We say we don’t hide anything to feel mortified 

Everyone is afraid to be judged and criticized 

Ain’t that funny 

You keep turning around 

Searching for who is spying your privacy 

Too many eyes over you 

Scannering what you’re hiding in your soul 

You feel safe in your clothes 

Use your tie to show the people a clean good man 

But you’re taking a huge weight in your soul 

Between a truth and a lie 

Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

We prefer to wear a smiling disguise 

It’s a struggle to show that we walk the wild side 

Ain’t that funny 

Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

Everybody’s got a secret to hide 

Everyone is afraid to be judged and criticized 

Ain’t that funny, Ain’t that funny, ain’t that 

funny…. 





I’ve been passing throughout my fears 

Growing up ain’t that biggest deal 

Facing your responsibilities it makes me twisted 

I believed that life was something mine 

But realized it’s just a roll of dice 

And so I wear my best tough disguise but I’m twisted 

 You try to spread out and fly 

 But you’re like wasting your time 

 The rage inside you gets loss 

 You fake the sign of the cross and you get twisted 

 Twisted,  you get twisted, twisted 

  A man can’t keep on living in the past 

  So I live my life keeping driving fast 

  I’m only counting on the things that last and you get twisted 

  And so one day you feel you’re getting old  

  And you realize you’ve stuck with your mood 

  You don’t accept that the child is grown and you get twisted 

   You miss to spread out and fly 

   ‘Cause you are wasting your time 

   The rage inside you gets loss 

   You fake the sign of the cross and you get twisted 

    Oh, You miss to spread out and fly 

    ‘Cause you are wasting your time 

    The rage inside you gets loss 

    You fake the sign of the cross 

    When you’re getting twisted 

 

  

 

 

 

Now I ain’t got nowhere else to go  

I forgot what I was searching for 

So I start looking for somewhat in me getting me 

twisted 

 

I try to make some order in my soul 

And soon there’s someone knocking at my door 

He’s a child who reminds me a man who was 

twisted 

He was twisted, just twisted 

I was twisted, I was twisted! 

  



I have a feeling that you mess with something getting stronger day by day 

I give a look to your insanity  which leads you to the pain in a very special way 

Once you couldn’t wait the moment to grow old 

And now there’s so much remained untold 

There must be something you miss and it must keep feeding your brain 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

  

 

 

 

They tried so many times to prove you you’re the one who must be wrong, 

Having too much faith 

That everything that you believed would have turned them into strong 

better kind of mates 

But like the rain everything seems it's bound  to fall 

You keep on staying by the phone waiting a call 

There must be something I can do to try and ease your pain 

Your disease  (is in aggravation) 

You need more (than your frustration) 

Cut your soul and let it scream out all your rage 

Feel the pulse (you just need reaction) 

There’s still life (despite your hallucinations)  

Just like a shooting star in the night  

So don’t be scared 

People building concrete walls to isolate themselves from someone 

else’s pain 

They prefer to live in cages instead to have the guts to break their 

chains 

But once I saw you standing proud and tall 

You never seemed so used in building walls 

So why you’re getting so scared to live your life your way 

 

Your disease  (is in aggravation) 

You need more (than your frustration) 

Cut your soul and let it scream out all your rage 

Feel the pulse (you just need reaction) 

There’s still life despite your hallucinations  

Just like a shooting star in the night  

So don’t be scared 

 

 

I have a feeling that you mess with something getting stronger day 

by day 

So I take a look into the mirror and all I can see is your face 

Your disease  (is in aggravation) 

You need more (than your frustration) 

Cut your soul and let it scream out all your rage 

Feel the pulse (you just need reaction) 

There’s still life despite your hallucinations  

Just like a shooting star in the night  

So don’t be scared 

Don't Be 

SCARED 



You see everything in motion 

And you lose yourself easily 

You don't seem to have a notion of what you will be 

You ride with your eyes wide open (but) 

The road ain't known as it should be 

You wait for the veil to be broken, listen to me 

  

If you were blind, if you were blind 

You could find what you search for 

And turn blood into wine 

If you were blind you would not look behind 

Instead of seeing mountains crumbling 

You'd be ready to climb, if you were blind 

 You hate the night because you can't see 

The footprints which you have to trail 

Walking alone without making mistakes when it's easy to fail 

  

Imagine walking the wire with your eyes closed  

Imagine how does it feel to run free 

Along  the edge separating your dreams from their reality 

If you were blind, if you were blind 

You could find what you search for 

And turn blood into wine 

If you were blind you would not look behind 

Instead of seeing mountains crumbling 

You'd be ready to climb… 

And if you were blind, if you were blind 

You could find what you search for 

And see between the lines 

If you were blind you could imagine your life 

Lead by your soul 

To what really minds 

If you were blind 





You search the core, you wanna know more 

Well I feel I can’t even know myself 

You ask me more, Please lock the door 

‘Cause the dust is getting too much  on my shelf 

 

When you come and lay down right next to me 

I feel like the world hangs out 

I’ll be standing right in some torture’s place 

Another crisis will twist and shout 

Waiting in vain to react   

 

I’ve longing for a dry warm shore 

I’m a castaway baked by the sun 

Well I don’t know what I’m here for 

I’m a doppelganger ghost out of control   

When you come and lay down right next to me 

I feel like the world hangs out 

I’ll be standing right in some torture’s place 

Another crisis will twist and shout 

 

  

  

  

  

 

 

 

My depression is getting stronger and I have to break 

The chains of all my fears 

And my life is a struggle that I have to face 

And dry away my tears 

Still waiting in vain to react 

…………………………………………………… 

My depression is getting stronger and I have to break 

The chains of all my fears 

And my life is a struggle that I have to face 

And dry away my tears 

 

Now it’s time for my confession that I have to make 

I can’t stand this pain no more 

Well I lived all my life underneath  the rain 

Trying to wash the sins and soar  

I fight one more time to react 

  



THINK THINK 
Think it over, what comes over you 

You’re getting older just like the world around you 

You know you ain’t guilty of any crime 

So don’t you think it’s time for you to  

Think it over what happened to your soul 

You’re getting colder can you still lose control 

Are your feelings still in touch  

With the faith that can give your life a real meaning now 

Can you hear me now 

While everything is crumbling down 

And all you believed seems collapsing all over you  

Think it over what comes over you  

Ashes smolder underneath your feet 

Is there anything that I can do to ease the pain that  

keeps on burning inside you  now 

Can you hear me now, can I give you a call 

Before your next fall 

You are running against the time 

You spent on the edge of your life 

Ain’t it funny how things go  

When you ain’t got nothing to believe in  

And you go on, you’re hangin’on 

  

  

  

 

  

  

  

 

 

 

Think it over, what comes over you 

You’re getting older just like the world around you 

You know you ain’t guilty of any crime 

So don’t you think it’s time to write your story now 

Can you hear me now 

Can I give you a call  

Before your next fall 

Think it over, just think it over  

THINK 
IT OVER 

THINK 

THINK 

THINK 

THINK 

THINK 





Everybody’s shaking and everybody’s moving  

To a place they call “the gates of dawn” 

Everybody’s shouting  and everybody’s dancing  

While the music’s pumpin’ up that sound 

Everybody gets the rhythm but it ain’t EZ 

Trying to dance their lives away but they know it ain’t EZ! 

 

Falling sky is cloudy and everything is muddy 

While people try to stay alive 

Underneath the rain I wash away my sins  

I’m falling on my knees and cry 

Observing how we get the rhythm but it ain’t EZ 

Trying to dance our pain away you know it ain’t EZ 

We move and we get dispersed learning that it ain’t EZ 

‘Cause no one haven’t tell you that life ain’t that easy… 

…………………………………… 

Oh!  Pump it up,  pump it up…. ‘Cause it ain’t EZ 

Pump it up…. ‘Cause it ain’t EZ! 

 

Everybody’s shaking and everybody’s moving  

From a place they call “the gates of dawn” 

Everybody’s shouting  and everybody’s dancing  

While the DJ’s pumpin’ up that sound 

Ain’t nothing wrong in shaking ain’t nothing bad in moving 

To a place we call “the desert town”  

 

 

  

  

  

 

 

 

EZ 
It ain't 

Burning with the fever we’ll dive into the river 

Where our innocence can be found 

Dancing to the rhythm of your heart ain’t always 

easy 

We’ll try not to get outta rhythm though we know 

it ain’t easy 

We’ll wait for a new day to come though we know it 

ain’t easy 

But till we got the radio on it will be pretty easy…. 

It ain’t EZ 

It ain’t EZ  

Pump it up 

It ain’t EZ  

Pump it up 

You know it ain’t EZ 



My Love Song on the Radio 

Well I’m tired to wait for my turn standing here in line 

All my life passed still for I didn’t commit any crime 

Once your love was sweet and now it makes me sick 

Still I got the radio on… 

  

Didn’t you hear me sing my love song on the radio 

Didn’t you hear me call you last night on the phone 

But I’m alright, it’s alright 

  

Now I’ve learned to read the book of life between the lines 

But it’s hard to grow old when everybody treat me like a child 

Once your pain was seed but now became so thick  

Still I got the radio on 

 

 

  

 

Didn’t you hear me sing my love song on the radio 

Didn’t you hear me call you last night on the phone 

But I’m alright, it’s alright  

It’s alright, it’s alright 

  

Did you ever learned just how to stand and fight 

And did you learned to see between what’s wrong or right 

Do you still believe the dream or what it seems now they finally have  

Turned the radio off 

  

Didn’t you hear me sing my love song on the radio 

Didn’t you hear me call you last night on the phone 

Didn’t they show my name when they took me on the video 

Didn’t you see me there with my back on the wall 

But I’m alright, it’s alright  

It’s alright 

  

Didn’t you hear me sing, didn’t you hear me call  

  





Rise again 

Rise again Well I’ve been waving through the sorrow 

Trying not to fall in deep disgrace 

And now I’m waiting for tomorrow 

To stand and rise again 

  

I’ve been confused in hungry crowd and 

We all were searching for a sign 

Deep in my heart I feel so lone now 

And wait to shine 

  

Rise to my life again 

And warm my soul with someone’s love 

Rise to my life again 

Free to fly without control 

Rise to my life again 

‘Cause there’re so many things I have to know 

To own my life again 

I won’t wait for it at my door 

  

Look at the mirror I feel alright 

Reality is a distorted view 

My thoughts are tired to follow dreams that  

Can never shine….. 

  

Rise to my life again 

And warm my soul with someone’s love 

Rise to my life again 

Free to fly without control 

Rise to my life again 

‘Cause there’re so many things I have to know 

To own my life again 

I won’t wait for it at my door 

Rise again 
Rise again 
Rise again 
Rise again 



Shouted Songs 

I was up you felt you were down 

But when we were breaking in this town 

We grew up wild and strong through these barricades 

We were shouting loud all the songs we wrote 

We were free kids too young to vote 

We still didn’t think to be part of this masquerade 

  

But all this time made us such great fools 

All the distance that’s between us  

And the pride that was our rule 

  

Made our shouted songs just another distant sound 

All our hopes are lost and found 

Does any two of us try a little bit longer  

Shouting songs like we were still young 

Walking proud throughout the sun 

I don’t know 

  

We were the musketeers against all our fears 

Just two friend who grew up without shading a tear 

We swore we’d have never lost each other’s faith   

But this life blew away our innocence  

And just like in a case of self defense 

Our souls killed each other’s dreams saying it was too late 

  

And we hated ourselves when we found out we were fools 

We built the distance that’s between us 

With our pride that was our rule 

  

Made our shouted songs just another distant sound 

All our hopes are lost and found 

Does any two of us try a little bit longer  

Shouting songs like we were still young 

Walking proud throughout the sun 

I don’t know 

All those dreams that we have shared  

have been written in the sand  

And we find out we pretend we are the same 

My young soul has become old  

Though I don’t hang around with you anymore   

I want you to know we ain’t to blame 

Are our shouted songs just another distant sound 

All our hopes are lost and found 

Does any two of us try a little bit longer  

Shouting songs like we were still young 

Walking proud throughout the sun 

Does any two of us try a little bit longer  

I’m gonna try a little longer 

  



ALBUM NOTES 

 

Let me see what your soul is reading  

This book of life is getting heavy 

Such a heavy weight to carry alone 

Let me take your hands so old and tired 

For they have been worked so much to obtain a smile 

Life is rumbling under the sky, the same old doubt 

The same as mine 

Rage to break walls, rage to be heard 

Would you listen to me, all I have is a song 

Some bread for resistance 

Some wine to get drunk. 
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