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01 / Fragile 
 
We fake all, we kill love 
Like ghosts we fly downtown 
We buy useless toys everyday 
Hardcore is all we need to make sex our god 
We get our fun in superstores 
No special stars behind the door 
God, we are small and fragile 
 
Save your mind 
Save your time 
Save your life 
 
We fake all, human clones 
Are we monsters in the sun? 
We tell stupid stories everyday 
No news on tv 
We feel love with plastic dolls 
We sail into cyber worlds 
We can be sweet like honey 
God, we are violent and fragile 
 
Save your mind… 
 
I’m waiting for you 
You’re waiting for me 
We’re always waiting for the same thing 
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02 / Things Happen 
 
My dear, what I want… 
I feel lonely in a crowd 
I just want to fake all 
Now my hands can shake the moon 
Go! 
 
While djs play things happen 
I don’t want to act insane 
We are zombies in fashion 
We wait to die again 
 
You taste her, you taste me 
We are nowhere, we are nothing 
This dancefloor, a strange place 
I don’t know your name 
 
My dear, I don’t know… 
I should be happy, but I’m down 
I need mother’s milk 
I don’t want to chase your gods 
 
While djs play… 
 
You taste her, … 
 
Come on, let me in 
Bittersweet unknown 
I lost control 
Bye bye 
This is not my fault 
I’m lost in love 
Bittersweet unknown 
Bye 
 



© 2007 Pureape. Lyrics by Andrea Pestoni. 

 

03 / Aerobic 
 
I fix my make-up all the time 
I just lie to say I’m fine 
Illusion of new fantasies 
I just want to taste your kiss 
 
Your dance is so aerobic 
A pleasure for my eyes 
My life is so ironic 
No time to get a smile 
 
I fake my feelings all the time 
A lonely star up in the sky 
Illusion of libido’s scenes 
I could kill to get your kiss 
  
Your dance is so aerobic 
A pleasure for my eyes 
My life is so ironic 
No time to get a smile 
I’ll buy a new face 
A lovely lie to tell I’m fine 
I love you 
Time, I need more time to kill my mind 
Small sinful lie 
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04 / Dogs In Love 
 
Hey town 
Everybody goes out 
I want to meet your face today 
I don’t know what I’m looking for 
Just another day 
A dresscode and we can’t act wrong 
We have a role we have to play 
Shakedown! 
Here there’s nothing we can change 
 
We need new lights 
We want to be free 
We want to hear a crowd that’ll cry for us 
We always lie on this ground 
Are we dogs in love? 
 
Hey town 
Everybody goes out 
I fear to stay alone today 
I don’t know, but I feel alone in a public place 
No dresscodes and no passwords 
I want to buy a new role to play 
Burnout! 
Here there’s nothing we can change 
 
We need new lights… 
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05 / Imaginary Slave 
 
Maybe you feel like a queen 
But I don’t know 
I’m just a jester in your reign 
I never felt myself a prince or a king 
I’m just an imaginary slave 
 
Oh baby 
I’m lost here 
You’re the only thing I want 
I’m crazy 
Oh baby 
You’re everywhere I go 
 
Maybe you feel like a king 
But I don’t care 
Send me a postcard from your reign 
I never felt myself like a lazy queen 
I’m just an imaginary slave 
 
Oh baby… 
 
You get on my nerves ‘cause you don’t shine! 
 
Oh baby… 
I just want you now! 
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06 / Mimosa 
 
You saw her eyes once 
And you lost your heart 
She’s nothing special, but she’s all that you want 
But she won’t call you ‘cause you’re nothing to her 
You’re just another bomb 
You fall down 
 
She’s nothing special 
She’s just another flower 
 
You acted like a clown 
A lonely ghost in town 
She’s nothing special, but she’s all that you want 
But she won’t kiss you ‘cause you’re nothing to her 
You’re just another bomb 
You fall down 
 
She’s nothing special… 
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07 / Rockoko 
 
Hey, I don’t mind if I’m lost in love 
I’ll find a way to say “’I’m getting high” 
 
Rockoko, what a lovely night 
I want to thank you ‘cause you made me shine 
I hope I’ll meet your eyes once again 
Because there’s nothing I can do 
 
I want to see you again, again, again 
I like the way you smile 
I want to kiss your white skin 
I just want to look inside 
I want to see you again 
I like the way you fly 
This time, I’m not getting down 
 
Hey, don’t disguise your face 
I’ll find you 
I’ll change my life 
I need to find my time 
 
Rockoko… 
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08 / Screenplay 
 
Do you like it violent? 
Play with fire on my skin 
I just want to feel you 
If you want to  I’ll scream 
Do you mean romantic? 
I’ll be a sweet lover 
Life is so eay 
We can play any role 
 
Your screenplay, my screenplay 
This life is like a movie 
We are cinycal, we kill love everyday 
Your screenplay, my screenplay 
Is this a scary movie? 
We are animals, we kill love everyday 
 
Do you like it silent? 
I will hold my scream 
I just want to feel you 
If you want I’ll change my skin 
Do you mean romantic? 
I’ll be a sweet lover 
Life is so easy 
We can play any role 
 
Your screenplay, … 
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09 / Witch 
 
You’re my little witch 
Thank you, you destroyed my nerves 
I need a new chance to test your body heat 
 
My nature is not sweet 
I destroy everything 
I’m not different than all the animals around you 
 
This life is a mess full of delays 
I want everything , I can’t wait 
 
You’re my little witch… 
 
This life is a mess… 
This life is a mess full of details 
I want everything, I can’t fail 
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10 / Tonight Is Another Party 
 
Tonight is another party 
I’m going to destroy myself 
I don’t know why I need it 
I have everything I want 
 
Come and taste me 
And shake me 
And kiss me 
It’s always a song that let us fly high 
 
Tonight is another party 
I’m going to kill myself 
I don’t know why I love it 
I fake everything I want 
 
Come and taste me… 
 
We’ll dance until tomorrow 
We fake what other know 
We are into dirty dreams 
Are we disguised as gods? 
We’ll dance until tomorrow 
Just looking for destruction 
… 
We are lovers, modern lovers 
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11 / The Audience Won’t Clap The Hands 
 
Tender, caress me tender 
A long day, lick my velvet skin 
Touch me until I say stop 
Lover, don’t say it’s over 
 
Tender, violent me tender 
I don’t care if you are not sweet 
We always sing the same song 
Vampire, are you an angel? 
 
And the audience won’t clap the hands 
Please don’t say that you don’t care 
If the audience don’t clap the hands again 
 
Tender, caress me tender… 
 
And the audience won’t clap the hands… 
 
Do I waste my time? 
I like your other side 
Fuck you, Mr Hyde 
 
And the audience won’t clap the hands… 
 
 
 
 
 


