UTOPIA

Living Creatures

There are people making
a thousand wars
For thinking differently
And while they want land
I sing, I play and I paint.

They look with hope into our eyes,
And lick devotedly our hands,
They never hate, betray or despise,
They only wanna, wanna be our friends.

That no longer affects us
Because we are still together
And this is the perfect weapon
No dead, no sick and no injured.

Chorus:
Living creatures, living creatures
Living side by side, side by side with us.
Living creatures, have some features
Immensely in common with ours.

My passion is the love for music
And that’s where I’m gonna stay
Misunderstanding is a bug that stings
That if you don’t kill it will kill you first.

Living creatures, living creatures
Filling our lives, our lives with joy.
Taking care of living creatures
You’ll never feel alone.

Music let us fly,
It leads us to a world of color
At such moments, you realize
That believing makes everything better.

This little globe that we call Earth
Has been the home of our friends.
Preserve it right, don’t make any mess!
Protect the creatures from pain and death!

My passion is the love for music
And that’s where I’m gonna stay
Misunderstanding is a bug that stings
That if you don’t kill it will kill you first.

Doubt in the Garden of Eden

Our Voices

I was created a flesh of your flesh
And now we are as one
Bound to you in a kind of purity
That cannot be shaken off

Chorus:
Love for music, music for love
One song to bring us back home
Unity and justice for all
Let the love rain down from above

I was created so that you wouldn't be alone
It is not good that the man should be alone
It is not good that I shall be alone
Actually, why not?
Chorus:
You gave me a rib
and asked for the whole hand
In a world of plenty and goodness
I closed my eyes and prayed
That you ask for us again
What did I ask for, anyway?
Just a little doubt in the Garden of Eden
I ask the hidden questions
And lose myself without prior knowledge
In the last moments of innocence
I am close to losing my mind
You gave me a rib and I asked…
Solid ground underneath us
With a tear in the soil
I fall down, forgetting
I no longer fit in
Under petrifying gazes
Under an arrogant world
Open your eyes, my love,
In such a fragile future
You gave me a rib and I asked…

We don't mind different languages
And don't care about frontiers
Because music can break through our fears
We don't mind the distances
And don't care about appearances
Without common goals
There's no way to get through!
Love for music…
Even if we don't speak the same language,
Music makes us travel.
Music is the one that unites us,
Makes us love art.
Love for music…
From the dawn of history, from the very
beginning,
Music is an instrument that can unite us all.
We came out of Egypt with dancing and
singing,
Our music can get through the wall.
Singing together, feeling better all around
In different languages and different sounds
We sing of peace and not of war,
Global MekoRock unites our worlds.

