botany bay

I'll send a postcard
when i'm there



moron island

enjoy your stay, it's all inclusive
all your friends will be here soon
you can take some wanky pictures

or beat your chest and bark at the moon
make a mess and make it thorough
play a game you cannot lose

and when you're done
with causing suffering
we might have a little surprise
for you

start a war to make you richer
tap their phones
re-invent the truth
control a nation by religion
there is no limit to
what you can do
so here's to you
you lucky bastards
a special cocktail
just for you
enjoy your stay
don't be alarmed
in case you feel a little
tired soon

now drink it up
drink it up
drink it up
drink it up

(s. Kleinert / . dietrich)




voices

i'm sending coded signals to the world

i hope that someone out there understands

i hope that someone knows just what to do
do you? do you?

i hear voices in my head and no one can tell
i'm afraid but i hide it so well
and i don't know whose thoughts they are
are they theirs, are they mine?
what would you do if you knew, my love?

i'm sending coded signals...

i hear voices in my head, they tell me what to do
beautiful things and sometimes terrible, too
i don't know should i resist
or should i give in now?
would it make a difference anyhow?

tell me what is real
cause everyday it seems i'm less alive

i'm sending coded signals...

(s. kleinert / b. bshme / |. dietrich)




moon child
(the liquid myrrh remix)

abetted by a summer's breeze i looked into your eyes
i offered you forbidden fruit and had you hypnotized
here's all you ever wanted, the past's a long way off
while we drink sweet ambrosia who cares if this is love?

i'm a tempest, i'm a river, i'm many fathoms deep
let my waters reach you and haunt you in your sleep
let me squeeze you, let me burn you
let me make you come undone
let my lightning pierce you till you dont' know
where you're from

i'm your darkest mirror, i'm your deepest fear
with ease i speak the killing words
you thought you'd never hear
you run around in circles,
arat trapped in a cage
but if you do my bidding
i might unlock the gate

a mountain lake, a raised hide
your eyes look old and grey
you never saw the warnings
and now it's much too late
you had your life
you had your love
you nearly had it all
i blew it all to little bits
lean back and
watch them fall

(s. kleinert)




caroline's in love

aroline sits by the pier and
L breathes in the air
£ should it start to rain
i bet that caroline won't care
. sends her greetings to the birds
L flying high above
caroline's in love, caroline's in love

© - caroline says one and one is
one hundred and five
:“doesn't care how other people
“think about her life
i dreams her dream and wonders
: if she'll ever have enough
i caroline's in love, caroline's in love

. and there's no past and there's po future

= only here and agly now
nly sound andiight and music
.and things sheffon't know yet

cond thoughts or worries

caroline draws circles

around places on a map

moving to another place it'll be as
simple as that

all around the world there are
people she can trust

caroline's in love, caroline's in love

caroline gives all while getting
nothing in return

plays with fire all the time

an doesn't feel it burn

strips naked and lets go for

all the world to have a laugh
caroline's in love, caroline's in love

now it should hurt and it should sting
but caroline don't feel a thing

and she won't feel the pain as the
needle gets deeper

and now she laughs

and now she sighs

where others shake their

heads and cry

with no instructions, no suspicions
no one to tell here

Sjep. you know not what you do

(sleinert)




inhale

morning dew drops shine and sparkle
in the autumn sun

make wish and sail the ship

to the great unknown

there are flowers growing by the concrete wall
there are people gathering in the concert hall
there's an answer to a question never asked
there's a truth that you may know but cannot grasp

when you try to make the knot

in your heart come undone

it could mean the end or the best
that is yet to come

there are birds who are small but they can fly
there are faces old and wrinkled but they smile
there's a question to an answer, you will see
there's a lie that you won't tell so easily

(s. kleinert / |. dietrich)




the real world

i let you drive in my car

i let you drive too fast and too far

i let you fuck around with my mind

until you got me deaf, dumb and blind

and just because you think you are the man
doesn't mean i ain't got other plans

and just because i did these things for you
doesn't mean i've got nothing else to do

i know there is a real world, baby

and i'll go there and do my stuff
tomorrow, tomorrow

cause i've been to the real world, baby
and i shall go there once again
tomorrow

i'll send a postcard when i'm there

welcome to the real world, baby

i let you waste all of my time

and i pretend that i'm just fine

i let you scheme your stupid schemes

i let you sell out all of my dreams

and just because you had your share of fun
doesn't mean you got it going on

your helpless lies and fake ideals

they really don't mean shit to me

cause i've been to the real world baby *
and i shall go there once again -
tomorrow, tomorrow

i know.there is a real world, baby
and {1l go there and do my stuff
tomorfrow, tomorrow

¥
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cause i've been to the real world baby...

(s. kleinert /1. dietrich)




botany bay are stephan kleinert and laura dietrich * the original version of "moon
child" is featured on the album "grounded" (ubisonic bbcd020, afmusic afm028) *
"voices" and "inhale" will also be featured on our forthcoming album "keep
breathing" * guitars on "moon child" by ana fieres * produced by stephan

kleinert * recorded at home in bonn and aachen, 2008/2009 * photography

by botany bay, clemens lermen and fotios mouratidis * for further

information, visit http://botanybay.cc or
http://myspace.com/botanybay2007

this ep is licensed under the creative commons attributed-
noncommercial-no derivative works 3.0 license. to view a
copy of the license, visit

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/3.0 g
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