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Yeager
(Bertogg/Bütikofer/Jucker/Walser)

Marc Walser:  Guitars, Vocals
Michael Bütikofer:  Guitars, Vocals
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

Hey, Mister Yeager
Are you ready to fly
You gonna be my hero
'Cause you're not the man to die
You gonna break that barrier
Chasin‘ demons in the sky
Hey, Mister Yeager
Tell me, are you ready to fly

The year is '47
And the enemy is red
Uncle Sam is worried
But Wernher has the plan
He starts to build a rocket
With a million pounds of thrust
So they kick of the race
But who'd be first in space

Hey, Mister Yeager
Are you ready to ride
Your soul is full of whiskey
And that horse is Pancho's pride
You‘re out there in the desert
Racing through the night
Hey, Mister Yeager
Tell me, are you ready to ride

The day's October 14th
And you'll be making history
Sticks and stones may break your bones
But your spirit's wild and free
You ring that bell and take her high
Drop her nose and let her dive
Push her to the speed of sound
'Cause all you wanna do is fly

Father
(Bertogg/Walser)

George Vaine:  Vocals
Marc Walser:  Guitars
Michael Bütikofer:  Trumpet
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

I'm looking through a window
I see a man tied to his bed
In the flamelight of a candle
His white body looks like dead
And a girl comes dancing slowly
There's some music I can't hear
With a silverspoon and a needle
She takes away his fears

'Cause all I want and all I need
I'm crying for it desperately
Father, please 
Take that pain away from me

Corona of red roses
Flesh wounds into my palms
Her blue dress is a-shaking
As she’s sobbing by my feet
He's talking through a spiral
But the clouds distort my brain
My lips burst as I answer
Please take away that pain

'Cause all I want and all I need
I beg you here down on my knees
Please take that pain away from me

I'm standing on a mountain
Rolling thunder in my ears 
The sky is all ablaze
As my eyes are filled with tears
The ground shakes and tumbles
As a deep voice speaks out loud
On the seventh day of creation
The lord created sound

Cause all I want and all I need
I cry for it but no one hears
Father, please
Take that pain away from me

200 Horses
(Bertogg/Walser)

Benj Hartwig:  Hammond
Marc Walser:  Guitars, Vocals
Michael Bütikofer:  Guitars
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

Silent as a spaceship
I’m floating over seas of tar
Left behind my hometown
Well, I've never been that far
Blooming fields of poppy
Crying out like bleeding hearts 
Sun’s shining through my window
Burning my wounds into scars

I had a home there
But I did not want to stay
200 horses, now we’re running away

Once I’ve had a plan
How my life should be
All that is left of it
Is a fading memory
I wanted to grow old
In the sunshine of your smile
So my mind keeps spinning
As I’m riding mile by mile

I had a home there
But I did not want to stay
200 horses, now we’re running away

Painful Hours
(Walser) 

Stephanie Kobza:  Cello
Marc Walser:  Guitars, Vocals
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

Painful hours 
They got you in their claws

The sun is shining outside
But you’re in the pouring rain
Your room is dark and lonely
Just the blue light easing your pain

You’re out of time and out of space
Trapped in you liberty
It’s all behind the curtain
That curtain of reality

In the sweet smell of your room
You’re slave to your own desires
You’ve promised to keep your hands off
But you’re coming back again

Painful hours 
They won't let you go

You got no will to live 
You got no will to die
Got nowhere to run to 
And you don’t know how to cry

They take you to the strangest 
Places all around
Cause there’s nothing inside of you
That helps you not to drown

And when you’re down and out
Your body keeps on shaking
Just this screaming silence
That’s falling back on you

Seahorse
(Bertogg/Bütikofer/Jucker/Walser)

Marc Walser:  Guitars, Vocals
Michael Bütikofer:  Guitars, Vocals
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

Oh mother earth
Oh father sea

The ship was leaving
As the sun went down
And we were sailing
In the stardrowned night
The pitching and the rolling
Rocked me to sleep
Oh father sea

I dreamt I was riding 
On a seahorse’s back
Below the silent surface
I heard a siren's song
The voices kept on calling
Calling me down
Oh father sea

There I was floating
Through a sunken land
Full of glowing fish
And undiscovered plants
Below the endless surface
I got sight of a world
Oh father sea

It's getting dark and cold now
My eyes too weak to see
But luminous flashes
Are all alongside me 
There's only one direction 
Down to the golden core
Oh father sea

My heart is beating heavily
My lungs about to burst
Silver bubbles of oxygen
Relieve me from the worst
Curious eyes and greedy hands
Dragging me down to stay
I'm slipping away

No More
(Bertogg/Walser)

Stephanie Kobza:  Cello
Marc Walser:  Guitars, Vocals
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

Cold mornings at the station
Foggy rides in your blue car
Just another tear is dripping
Dripping from my cheeks

I thought that piece of wood
Could make me happy
But now that our love is gone
It wouldn’t even stop my tears

No more wild horses
Sunny days out in the snow
How could you be so near
While I was that far

One day we’ll laugh about it
For now all we do is cry
You know that I loved you, baby
Though I’ve never dared to say

I'dont Know
(Bertogg/Walser)

Marc Walser:  Guitars, Vocals, 
Hammond, Percussion
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass, Hammond
Dominik Jucker:  Bassdrum

Well I don't know what to do
Well I don't know what to do
I got no one to turn to
Now I'm feeling so alone

Well I'm running away
Well I'm running away
I'm longing for your kisses
But I don't know where you are

Wild Bill
(Bütikofer)

Michael Bütikofer:  Guitars, Vocals
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

In a small town down the highway 
Lived a man
Bound to this gunshop called Wild Bill
A gift from his dad

His beard grew long through all these years 
There behind the counter
Counting these bullets 
Rolling away under his hands

And one fine day he ran away
And one fine day he ran away
And one fine day there was this 
Glimmer in his eyes
When he bought that ticket for the train 
And in the waiting room he started talking 
To a fair and beautiful girl
He'd seen her for years
In the groceries by the church
But never spoke no single word 

Now he was free

The Wheel
(Bertogg/Walser)

Marc Walser:  Guitars, Vocals
Michael Bütikofer:  Guitar
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

You're part of the wheel
You're turning along
You're in a closed circuit
A never-ending show
You're part of it
And so am I
But still you're trapped
In that spiral of time

'Cause here and now
You know we're trapped in the wheel
You know we're trapped in the wheel
You know we're trapped in the wheel
Together

You whisper to me 
But no one can hear
Those words of salvation
That secret prophecy
Stuck in our brains
Even if you shout
Cause you and I
You know we can’t get out 

'Cause here and now
You know we're trapped in the wheel
You know we're trapped in the wheel
You know we're trapped in the wheel
Together

Inside I'm Free
(Bertogg/Bütikofer/Jucker/Walser)

Marc Walser:  Guitars
Michael Bütikofer:  Trumpet
Ariane Bertogg:  Bass
Dominik Jucker:  Drums
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prevented us from starving), Albert Aeschlimann, August Bebel, Äxl Schulze and 
Magnificent Music, Benj Hartwig, Bobel, Boni Bertogg and BauCompany for the tour 
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Quaresima, Rafi Kirder, Ray & Jeanett and family, Roger Rutishauser, Vasco Saxer 
& The Royal Hangmen, Ronnie Raumschiff, Rumi S. Hatt, Simon Stahel & 
Anna-Lena Keller, Sound engineers we fought with during soundchecks (it made us 
stronger individuals), Spatz Kommune for the cakes, Stash, WAT, Rumble and 
Radiologisch for the radio shows, Steinberg Media for the bugs, Stephanie Kobza, 
Sugar Mama and the club, Thom & Steve Wettstein, Tom Wolfe, U.S. National 
Museum & Admiral Farragut, Wolf, Yvonne Schröder, Zivilschutz Zürich for the 
amazing acoustic insulation mattresses... 

AoxoToxoA, Henrik Freischlader, Karmic Society, Last Avenue, Mars Mushrooms, 
Siena Root, Space Debris, Strange Shape, Suddenly Plastic, Todd Wolfe, White Rabbit 
Dynamite... and all the other bands that shared the stage with us!

Everyone we forgot to mention - we're very sorry for that! 

Marc Walser:  Guitars, Vocals, Hammond, Percussion
Michael Bütikofer:  Guitars, Vocals, Trumpet

Ariane Bertogg:  Bass, Hammond
Dominik Jucker:  Drums

Special Guests
George Vaine:  Vocals on "Father"

Benj Hartwig:  Hammond on "200 Horses"
Stephanie Kobza:  Cello on "No More" and "Painful Hours"
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Special thanks goes out to all our families and friends for just being there!


