Placebo – ostatní texty
All apologies

(Nirvana cover – live)

What else can I say

Everyone is gay

What else can I write

I don´t have thee right

What else can I see

All apologies

What else can I say

Everyone, everyone,everyone

Is gay

Everyone is gay

Everyone is gay

Everyone is gay

Everyone is gay

Everyone is gay

Everyone is gay

Allergic (To Thoughts of Mom)

Any means in your horizon

Impotent and far away

The eyes are tired of every making

You take today

¨With wpert levitation forward

Polished to the Nth Degree

It takes it´s smile from every children

You take the beating

Any means in your horizon

Every mink walks two by two

The eyes are tired of heavy breaking

You wanted to

With expert levitation forward

Polished to the Nth Degree

It takes it´s smile from every children

You take the beating

The light divining

The light divining

The light divining

The light divining

Don´t let me down

Let me – he

Let me down

Don´t let me

Don´t let me down

Let me – he

Let me down

Let me

The light divining

The light divining

The light divining

The light divining

Don´t let me down

Let me – he

Let me down

Don´t let me

Don´t let me down

Let me – he

Let me down

Let me

Been Smoking Too Long

(Nick Drake)

Yeah, I really,I really 

I really wanted to kind of like

To capture some kind of like moment

But maybe it´s better if I´m sober

Wake up in the morning

I look at my clock

It´s way past noontime

I´m late for work

Tell me what have

I done wrong

Nothing can go right with me

It must be that

I´ve been smoking too long

Go to fix me some breakfast

I ain´t go no food

Take me a shower

The water don´t feel no good

Tell me what have I done wrong

And nothing can go right with me

It must be thet 

I´ve been smoking too long

I got opium in my chimney

No other life to choose

Nightmares made of hash dreams

The devil in my shoes

What have I done wrong

Yeah nothing can go right with me

It must be that

I´ve been smoking too long

When I´m smoking, smoking

Put my worries on a shelf

Try not to think about nothing

Don´t wanna see myself

What have I done wrong

And nothing can go right with me

It must be that 

I´ve been smoking too long

In this blues I´m singing

There´s a lesson to be learned

You go round smoking

You´re gonna get burned

Fuck me what have I done wwrong

Nothing can go right with me

It must be that

I´ve been smoking

Too long, too long

Besame mucho - live

(Consuelo Velázquez cover – Live In Guadalajara Meico 28.11.2003

Besame 

Besame mucho

Como si fuera esta noche

La ultima vez

Besame 

Besame Mucho

Que tengo miedo perderte

Perderte despues….

Billy chic

(Dream city film club – feat. Brian Molko)

It´s been three days

Since baby´s seen her bed

Her crazy green eyes

Popping out of her head

Don´t freak out

You´re going to be all right

´Cause gilly chic´ll get you home tonight

Billy chic

Never hurt no – one

Billy chic

Is gonna turn you on , is gonna turn you

Baby it´s no joke

I´m in need of a toot

I couldn´t get he coke

I brought a substitute

You look like a freak

You´re out of sight

´Cause Billy chic

Hit payload tonight

Billy chic

Never hurt no-one

Billy chic

Is gonna turn you on, is gonna turn you

Billy chic

Is gonna mess you up

Billy chic

Is gonna mess you up

It´s gonna mess you up

Mess you up

Billy chic from dusk till dawn

Boys don´t cry

(Live Wembley 05-11-2004 with Robert Smith)

I would say I´m sorry

If I thoutht tath it would change your mind

But I know that this time

I´ve said too much

Been to unkind

So I try to laugh about it 

Cover it all up with lies

I try to laught about it

Hiding the tears in my eyes

´Cause boys don´t cry

Boy don´t cry

Boy don´t cry

Bubllegun

Take this migraine everywhere I go

Take the fast fane everywhere I go

Take this migraine everywhere I go

Someday gonna take it slow

Take this migraine everywhere I go

Take the fast fane everywhere I go

Take this migraine everywhere I go

Someday gonna take it slow

I wanna turn you on

Feels like a loaded gun

Spit out your bubblegum

I wanna …. wanna …

I wanna …. wanna …

I wanna turn you on

Feels like a loaded gun

Spit out your bubblegum

I wanna …. wanna …

I wanna …. wanna …

I wanna …. wanna …

I wanna …. wanna …

I wanna …. wanna …

I wanna, wanna cum

Bulletproof Cupid

(text písně před tím, než ji nahráli jako instrumentálku)

Everything´s forgotten

Everything´s so rotten

Why don´t you release me?

Why don´t you just tease me?

I don´t think I need you anymore

I don´t think I need antoher whore

I just feel like you should wait

Time will tell before it´s too late

When all is said and done you

Just ain´t no fun to be with

You´re my bulletproof cupid

You´re my little stupid

You´re my fluctuated

You´re my inspector gadget

You´re my new toy to play with

You´re my toy boy to be with

Your´my bulletproof cupid

Just a little too stupid

Everything is taken

Everything´s awakened

Why don´t you reject me?

Why don´t you just infect me?

I don´t think I want this anymore

I don´t think I want another whore

I just feel like we should wait 

Time unfolds the it´s too late

When all is said and done you

Can´t be the one to run with

You´re my bulletproof cupid

You´re my little stupid

You´re my incarcerated

You´re my fortune faded

You´re my new tool to play with

You´re my bulletproof cupid

Still that little bit stupid

Burger Queen  (french version)

Toujours stupéfié par ce manwue de direction

Hey you, hey you

Né á la césarienne sa premiére opération

Hey you, hey you

Ses habits avantatent sa pale complexion

Hey you, hey you

Et maintenant tant d´efforts pour une si simple érection

Hey you

Méfiez-vous, des apparences

Ca n´a aucun sens

Méfiez-vous des apparences

Ca n´a aucun sens

Il drague en boite et il cherche sa connection

Hey you, hey you

Pas trop de jouissance mais pas mai d´affection

Hey you, hey you

Il réve de l´endroit á la plus belle sélection

Hey you, hey you

Mais tourjours tant d´efforts pour une si simple érection

Hey you

Méfiez-vous des apparences

Ca n´a aucun sens

Méfiez-vous des apparences

Ca n´a aucun sens

Méfiez-vous des apparences

Ca n á  aucun sens

Things aren´t what they seem

Luxemburger Wueen

He´s a burger queen

Toujours stupéfié par ce manque de direction

Hey you, hey you

Né á la césarienne sa premiére opération

Hey you, hey you

Réve de l´endroit á la plus belle sélection

Hey you, hey you

Réve d´un visage á la pure perfection

Hey you

Things aren´t what they seem

Luxemburger Queen

Luxemburger Queen 

Luxemburger Queen

He´s a burger queen

Carbon Kid

(Alpinestars – vocals :Brian Molko)

Image image you do what you want

Image image you do what you want

Image image you do what you want

Image image you do what you want

Image image you do what you want

Image image you do what you want

You´re a carbon kid with a sinister diagram

Image image we´re leaving the ground

Image image we´re leaving the ground

Image image we´re leaving the ground

Image image we´ll never be found

Image image we´ll never be found

Image image we´ll never be found

You´re a carbon kid with a sinister diagram

With a sinister diagram

Sinister diagram

And when this half is over

And we claim our second skin

We can compliment each other

On the state that we are in

And ehen we leave this place forever

And we´re floating round in space

Take the easy way to heaven

With a smile upon your face

You´re a carbon kid with a sinister diagram

Image image you do what you want

Image image you do what you want

Image image you do what you want

You´re a carbon kid with a sinister diagram

You´re a carbon kid with a sinister diagram

You´re a carbon kid with a sinister diagram

You´re a carbon kid with a sinister diagram

Sinister diagram

You´re a carbon kid with a sinister diagram

Chelsea Hotel Nubmer 2

(Leonard Cohen (Live acoustic)

I remember you well at the chelsea hotel

You were talking so brave and so sweet

Giving me head on the unmade bed

While the limousines waited in the street

Crush

(ac accoustics feat. Brian Molko)

I´ll wait for him, because I know him

Go there for him, go there first

I´ll wait for him, because I owe him

Go there for him, because I must

I´ll wait for him, go there for him

I´ll wait for him, go there first

My place is nowhere, my name is cursed

Before you come here, call friends and family first

There´s a reason for this

I am I am I am

I´m crushed you saw this

I am I am I am

There´s a reason for this

I am I am I am

Now no one lives here not even dust

The ones swept through here, more crushed that us

There´s something in here, it´s not just lust

If some lives here, it´s given liken first

There´s a reason for this

There´s a reason for this

I am I am I am

I´m crushed you saw this

I am I am I am

There´s a reason for this

I am I am I am

Seen all kinds of things here, I´ve heard things said

We wear our shoes here, we share no rent

I left my friends here, some things are still dead

Before you come here call home instead

There´s a reason for this

I am I am I am

I´m crushed you saw this

I am I am I am

There´s a reason for this

Dark globe

(Syd Barett)

Oh, where are you now

Pussy willow that smiled on this leaf

When I was alone

You promised the stone from your heart

My head kissed the ground

I was half the way, down

Treading the sand

Please

Please, lift a hand

I´m ohly a person

Whose armbands beat

On his hands, hang tall

Won´t you miss me

Wouldn´t you miss me at all

Oh, oh, oh….

The poppy bird´s way

Swing twigs coffee brands, around

Brandish her wand with a feathery tongue

My head kissed the ground

I was half the way down, treading the sand

Please

Please, please lift hte hand

I´m  only a person

With Eskimo chain

I tattooed my brain all the way

Won´t you miss me

Wouldn´t you miss me at all

Drink you pretty

Sick of drugs and dancing feet

Sick of bars where people meet

Smell of crotch and sheets not clean

Hairy men in magazines

Every city looks the same

Running from the threat of rain

Pillow talk that´s just for one

Saturday tet nothing done

Lie to me

It takes less time

To drink you pretty

Lie to me

It takes less time

To drink you pretty

Human seas of apathy

Nuclear catastrophe 

Jumbos crash into the ground

Goverments sleep safe and sound

Mornings glisten cold and bright

Organs stolen every night

Can of beans and fast boquet

Double jackpot give away

Lie to me

It takes less time

To drink you pretty

Lie to me

It takes less time

To drink you pretty

Hello pretty

Hello

Hello pretty

Hello

Hello pretty

Hello

Lie to me

It takes less time

To drink you pretty

Lie to me

It takes less time

To drink you pretty

Drowning By Numbers



Utopen v číslech

Open up your heart, let me slip inside


Otevři své srdce, nechej mě vklouznout dovnitř

Such determination, always tries to turn the tide

Tímhle rozhodnutím  zkouším odvrátit příliv

Open up your arms, let me dive into


Otevři svou náruč, abych se v ní mohl ponořit

The big, big blue




Do velkého, velkého smutku

Try losing





Zkouším ztratit

This chromosome




Tento chromozom

It´s my choosing




Je to má volba

Down to the bone




Ikdyž mě srazí

Open up your heart, let me slip inside


Otevři své srdce, nechej mě vklouznout dovnitř

Such imagination always helps the feeling slide

Ta představa vždy pomáhá pocítit průnik

Open up your soul, falling back into


Otevři svou mysl, abych mohl do ní vpadnout

The  big, big blue




Do velkého, velkého smutku

Try losing





Zkouším ztratit

This chromosome




Tento chromozom

It´s my choosing




Je to má volba

Down to the bone




Ikdyž mě srazí

Blood, dive in, blood, drowning, blood, dive in

Krev,nořím se do krve,topím se ,krev,nořím se

Blood, dive in, blood, drowning, blood, dive in

Krev, nořím se do krve,topím se,krev,nořím se

Open up your heart, let me slip inside


Otevři své srdce,nechej mě vklouznout dovnitř

Auto-flagellation always helps the ghost to hide

Sebemrskání vždy pomáhá duchům uniknout

Open up your arms, let me dive into


Otevři svou náruč, abych se v ní mohl ponořit

The big, big blue




Do velkého, velkého smutku

Try losing





Zkouším ztratit

This chromosome




Tento chromozom

It´s my choosing




Je to má volba

Down to the bone




Ikdyž mě srazí

Blood, dive in, blood, drowning, blood, dive in

Krev,nořím se do krve, topím se,krev,nořím se

Blood, dive in, blood, drowning, blood, dive in

Krev,nořím se do krve,topím se,krev,nořím se

Blood, dive in, blood, drowning, blood, dive in

Krev,nořím se do krve,topím se ,krev,nořím se

Blood, dive in, blood, drowning, blood, dive in

Krev,nořím se do krve,topím se,krev,nořím se

Drowning, blood,drowning,blood, drowning ….

Topím se,krev, topím se,krev,topím se ….

Feel Good Hit Of The Summer

(Queens of The Stone Age -cover – live Paris 5.11.2000)

Nicotine

Valium

Vicodin

Marijuana

Ecstasy and alcohol

First day






První den

I see  you´ve found my underground



Vím, že tě našli u mě ve sklepě

Help yourself to guns and ammo



Pomáhal sis zbraní a čpavkem

Nothing here has ever seen the light of day


Tady nic nespatřilo denní světlo

I leave it in my head





Zůstalo jen v mé hlavě

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

You´ll remember me, for the rest of your life


Do konce života si mě budeš pamatovat

You´ll remember me, for the rest of your life


Do konce života si mě budeš pamatovat

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

Don´t fuck it up






Tak to nepodělej

Don´t fuck it up






Tak to nepodělej

You´ll remember me, for the rest of your life


Do konce života si mě budeš pamatovat

You´ll remember me, for the rest of your life


Do konce života si mě budeš pamatovat

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

It´s the first day of the rest of your life



Tohle je první den zbytku tvého života

Five Years

(David Bowie Cover – Live Traffic Music 27.2.2004)

Pushing thru the market square

So many mothers sighing

News had just come over

We had five years left to cry in

News guy wept and told us

He said ´earth was really dying´

Cried so much his face was wet

Then I knew he was not lying

I heard thelephones, opera house, favourite melodies

There where boys, toys eletric irons and TV´s 

My brain hurt like a warehouse, it had no room to spare

I had to cram so many things to store everything in there

And all the fat-skinny people

And all the tall-short people

And all the nobody people

And all the somebody people

Never thought I´d need so many people

A gir my age went off her head

Hit some tiny children

If the black hadn´t a pulled her off

And I think she would have killed them

A soldier with a broken armfixed

His stare to the wheels of a Cadillac

A cop knelt and kissed the feet of a priest

An a queer threw up at the sight of that

Well, I think I saw you in an ice-cream parlour

Drinking milk shakes coled a long

Smiling and waving and looking so fine

Don´t think you knew you were in this song

And it was could and it rained so I felt like an actor

And I thought of Ma and I wanted to get back there

Your face, your race, the way that you talk

I miss you, you´re beautiful

We´ve got five years, stuck on my eyes

Five years, what a surprise

We´ve got five years, my brain hurts a lot

Five years, that´s all we´ve got

We´ve got

Five years

Flesh Mechanic (Demo)



Mechanické tělo

He tries to embrace her




Snaží se ji obejmout

She wants him to race her



Ona mu chce utéct

He needs a laser




Potřebuje laser

To get it through her skull



Aby se jí dostal pod kůži

Means and lies and hatreds



prostředky a lži a nenávist

Tears that fall in sequence



Pak padají slzy

Cold caress





Chladná péče

Imprints





Otisk

Converation growing dull



Rozhovor, co nudí
Says he´s a poet




Říká o sobě, že je básník

Loudly protoazoan




Hlasitý ?
And he kisses ass for free



co kvůli svobodě líbá zadky

I took a vow of silence




slíbil jsem, že budu ticho

When he tries to talk to me



Když se na mě snaží mluvit

I just turn on the tv




Tak se obracím k TV

He tries to impress her




Snažil se jí nutit

Mentally undress her




Duševně svléknout

It takes more to possess her



Vypadá to spíš, že jí chce vlastnit

But in his pocket lies a hole



Má však jen kapsy plné děr

He´s got a thousand talents



Je všestranně nadaný

Charisma by the bagful




Charisma díky ?
Arictocratic parents




Aristokratičtí rodiče

A rebel with a heart of gold



Rebel se zlatým srdcem

Says he´s a poet




Říká o sobě, že je básník

This time he´s gonna blow it



Jeho však odvál čas

´Cause he´s dancing with his ego


Protože tančí se svým egem

I took a vow of silence




slíbil jsem, že budu ticho

When he reads his words to me



Když mi předčítá svá slova

I swallow words like a placebo



Polykám slova jako placebo

He´s strutting with your flesh mechanic


Podpírá ho tvé mechanické tělo

Gets him in a panic




Díky tomu panikaří

He´s wasting time




Ztrácí čas

´Cause everybody is a star



Protože v jeho očích

In his eyes





je hvězdou každý

Careful not to give your favours



Buď opatrná a nedávej svou přízeň

To your lonesome fucked-up neighbours

těm tvým osamělým zkurveným sousedům

I had one who sent me her heart


Já mám jednoho, který mi poslal její srdce

In a tupperware container



v plastikové misce

All the movies in my head



Všechny ty filmy v mé hlavě

They flicker with my bleeding heart


míhájí se mým krvácejícím srdcem

A careless slipping of the tongue


Neopatrné klouzání jazyka

On just another private part



v další soukromé chvíli

Blatant search for




Dotěrně vyhledává

Stoned affection




zkamenělý cit

Fights, the lust that




Bojuje, ty touhy co 

Breeds infection




plodí chorobu

Meet me at the 





Potkává mě

Intersection





na křižovatce 

Don´t forget your




Nezapomeň své

Fuel injection





injekce se zásobami

He´s strutting with your flesh mechanic


Podpírá ho tvé mechanické tělo

Gets him in a panic




díky tomu panikaří

He´s wasting time




Ztrácí čas

´Cause everybody is a star



Protože v jeho očích

In his eyes





je hvězdou každý

You think this love is bona fide



Myslíš si, že tahle láska má smysl

You´re being taken for a ride



Tak ses vydal  na cestu

Wrap your lip around your head



Omotej své rty okolo hlavy

And slowly blow yourself away



a pomalu odsud vypadni

Hare Krishna

(Hare Krishna, hare rama – je mantra, píseň, která odprošťuje od materiálních potřeb, přináší vnitřní mír a nabíjí zpívajícího maximální energií od Krishny – Krishna je 7. inkarnace Vishny, Rama je 8. inkarnace Vishny.)

Aaamare rah, aaanshirke rah

Aaamare rah, aaanshirke rah

Hare Krishna, Hare Rama …

If Only Tonight We Could Sleep


Kéž bychom mohli dnes v noci spát

(Placebo a The Cure – Live 20 yearss of Canal+  Zenith Francie 4.11.2004)

If only tonight we could sleep



Kéž bychom mohli dnes v noci spát

Ina bed made of flowers



Na posteli z květin

If only tonight we could fall



Kéž bychom mohli dnes v noci padat

In a deatheless spell




Do nepomíjející chvíle

If only tonight we could slide



Kéž bychom mohli dnes v noci klouzat

Into deep black wather




Do černočerné vody

And breathe





A dýchat

And breathe…





A dýchat….

Then an angel would come



A pak by přišel anděl

With burning exes like stars



S očima hořícíma jak hvězdy

And bury us deep




A hluboko nás pohřbil

In his velvet arms




Ve svých sametových pažích

And ther rain would cry




A déšť by plakal

As our faces slipped away



Jak zmizely naše tváře

And ther rain would cry




A déšť by plakal

Don´t let it end





Nedopusť, aby to skončilo ….

Don´t let it end





Nedopusť, aby to skončilo ….

Don´t let it end





Nedopusť, aby to skončilo ….

(překlad převzat ze skvělé  knihy The Cure – Eduars Svítivý)

Jesus loves me

Jesus loves me, this I know



Vím, že Ježíš mě miluje

´Cause the bible tells me so



řekla mi to Bible

Little ones to him belong



nepatrní mu náleží

They are week, but he is strong



jsou slabí, ale on je silný

Yes, jesus loves me




Ano, Ježíš mě miluje

Yes, jesus loves me




Ano, Ježíš mě miluje

Yes, jesus loves me




Ano, Ježíš mě miluje

The bible tells me so




řekla mi to Bible

Je t´aime moi non plus (přeložila pro vás Míša)
(Serge Gainsbourg cover – trash Palace ft. Brian Molko a Asia Argento)

BM :

Je t´aime





Miluji tě
Je t´aime





Miluji tě
Oh oui je t´aime





Oh ano miluji tě
AA:

Moi non plus





Já taky ny
BM:

Oh mon amour …




Oh má lásko ...
AA:

Comme la vague irrésolue



Jako vlna nerozumná
BM:

Je t´aime





Miluji tě
Je t´aime





Miluji tě
Oh oui je t´aime





Oh ano miluji tě
AA:

Moi non plus





Já taky ny
BM :

On mon amour …




Oh má lásko
Tu es la vague, moi I´lle nue



Ty jsi vlna, já ostrov nahý
Tu vas






Jdeš
Tu vas et tu viens




Jdeš a přicházíš
Entre mes reins





Vstupuješ do mě
Tu vas et tu viens




Jdeš a přicházíš
Entre mes reins





Vstupuješ do mě
Et je te rejoins





A já se připojuji
Je t´aime





Miluji tě
Je t´aime





Miluji tě
Oh oui je t´aime





Oh ano miluji tě
AA:

Moi non plus





Já taky ny
BM:

Oh mon amour …




Oh má lásko
AA:

Comme la vague irrésolue



Jako vlna nerozumná
Je vais






Jdu
Je vais et je viens




Jdu a přicházím
Entre tes reins





Vstupuji do tebe
Je vais et je viens




Jdu a přicházím
Entre tes reins





Vstupuji do tebe
Et je me retiens





A zůstávám u sebe
I love you





Miluji tě
BM :

Moi non plus





Já taky ny
AA:

I love you





Miluji tě
BM:

Moi non plus





Já taky ny
AA:

Retiens moi





Zadrž mě
BM: ::
Tu vas 






Jdeš
Tu vas et tu viens




Jdeš a přicházíš
Entre mes reins





Vstupuješ do mě
AA:

Je vais et je viens




Jdu a přicházím
Je me retiens





A zůstávám u sebe
BM:

Non ! maintenant




Ne! V tuhle chvíli
Viens …





Pojď...
Kitsch object

Just like every lichen

How you stick to me

If your luck is dying

Go and plant a tree

With artistic licence

Always comes for free

Just like every lichen

How you stick to me

Slipped her way backstage

Paris sets the rage?

Close in on your prey

How I slipped away

Just like every lichen

How you stick to me

If your luck is dying

Go and plant a tree

With artistic licence

Always comes for free

Just like every lichen

How you stick to me

Weightless

Bare

Faithless

Scared

Know that creatures face

Boht seen better days

Too quick to blow a fuse

That´s the likely juice

Just like every lichen

How you stick to me

If your luck is dying

Go and plant a tree

With artistic licence

Always comes for free

Just like every lichen

How you stick to me

Said : weightless

Bare 

Faithless

Scared

Slipped her way backstage

Paris sets the rage?

Close in on your prey

How I slipped away

Just like every lichen

How you stick to me

If your luck is dying

Go and plant a tree

With poetic licence

Always comes for free

Just like every lichen

How you stick to me

Lazarus

It's hard to see you again 
Now that you're back from the dead
It's hard to see you again
So bored of being you
It's hard to see you again
Now that you're back from the dead
It's hard to see you again
So bored of being.... alive, alive, alive

It's hard to see you again
Acting like you're on some kind of cross
It's hard to see you again
An emotional retard
It's hard to see you again
Unaware that I may not be lost
It's hard to see you again
So bored of being... alive, alive, alive

It's hard to see you again
Walking around with that egg on your face
It's hard to see you again
So full of apathy
It's hard to see you again
Caught in a trap that you cannot escape
It's hard to see you again
So bored of being... alive, alive, alive

Leni

(studio version)

I kneel before her

Beneath this frozen sky

Beneath her shoulder

Beneath her evil eye

She towers over this male who is a fly

My sci-fi lullaby

I kneel before her

Beneath this frozen sky

I beg bellow her

My limbs are paralyzed

She beats me harder than any king of Guy

My sci-fi lullaby

(Live Man Ray 29.3.2003 version)

I kneel before her

Beneath this frozen sky

Beneath her shoulder

Beneath her evil eye

She towers over

This male who is a fly

My sci-fi lullaby

I kneel before her

Beneath this frozen sky

I beg gellow her

My legs are paralysed

She feels much softer

Than any kind of guy

My sci-fi lullaby

Beside her

Astride her

I die inside her

Forever

And ever

She´s born to  mesmore

Sacred

Don´t break it

Don´t ever

Go let me down

Cross my heart and hope to die

Cross my heart and hope to die

Cross my heart and hope to die

Beside hre

Astride her

I die inside her

Forever

And ever

She´s born to mesmor

Sacred

Don´t break it

Dont´ever

Go let me down

Beside her

Astride her

I die inside her

Forever 

And ever

She´s born to mesmor

Sacred

Don´t break it

Don´t ever

Go let me down

Cross my heart and hope to die

Cross my heart and hope to die

Like Siamese






Jako siamská dvojčata

Hang breathless on me





Udýchaný u mě odpočíváš

Hang breathless on me





Udýchaný u mě odpočíváš

The war will soon be over




Válka brzy skončí

So hang breathless on me




Tak u mě odpočívej

We´ll walk slow through the empty



Pomalu procházíme prázdnotou

And we´ll do as we please




Stejně jako se uspokojujeme

We´ll crawl body to body




Plazíme se tělo na tělo

Just like siamese





Zrovna jako siamská dvojčata

Like siamese






Jako siamská dvojčata

It´s cold down by the water




Dole ve vodě je chladno

Änd there´s blod on the trees




Všude na stromech je krev

We´ll flow shoulder to shouled




My splyneme bok po boku

Just like siamese





Zrovna jako siamská dvojčata

Like siamese






Jako siamská dvojčata

The war will soon be over




Válka brzy skončí

So hang breathless on me




Tak udýchaný odpočívej u mě

Like siamese






Jako siamské dvojče

Like siamese






Jako siamské dvojče

Like siamese






Jako siamské dvojče

Like siamese






Jako siamské dvojče

Like siamese






Jako siamské dvojče

Little Mo

(Special K – EP)

In our pain and sinning fall

Accept peace and whine

Going bad and taking all this

It´s of each and tide

Calling gean and sinning call

Now I´m neat and tight

Gonna crap with naked Elivs

Sits tehere cheating high

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

We are dead and cynical

Gun of peace in my eye

See the back with naked Elvis

It ´s a cheating high

Bus she will back on mainfreme

She got crack on cocain

She go crack on seeng

Cheater, cheater ….

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Till our death and sinning call

Except she can hide

All those fat and sacred elders

Sister off an bad-eyed

She got back on mainframe

She got crack on cocain

She got crack on seeing

Cheater, cheater ….

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

Tonight, Jesus loves me

We rise tonight

Long Division

(Live 2003)

Well I was lost in conversation

When he called you were sick and blue

All that I could do

Is make your fears come true

You see I´m sick and tired of mastrubation

Sick and tired of all this yucky glue

All that I can do

Is make your fears come true

Then multiply

Multiply

Tears will multiply

Well I was lost in contemplation

When he called you could not get through

And all that call could do

Is make your fears come true

You see I´m sick and tired of our confrontations

Sick and tired, you sticj to me like glue

All that I could do

Is make your fears come true

Then multiply

Multiply

Tears will multiply

Multiply

Your love for me will die

Mars landing party

(french version)





(english version)

Embrasse – moi, mets ton doing dans mon cul

Kiss me, put your finger up my arse

Embrasse – moi, mets ton doing dans mon cul

Kiss me, put your finger up my arse

Une présence ambigue




An ambiguous presence

Une présence inconnue




An unknown presence

Jusqu´a  ce que j´en peux plus



Untill I can´t take it anymore

Embrasse – moi, mets ton doing dans mon cul

Kiss me, put your finger up my arse

Embrasse – moi, mets ton doing dans mon cul

Kiss me, put your finger up my arse

Une présence ambigue




An ambiguous presence

Une présence inconnue




An unknown presence

Jusqu´a  ce que j´en peux plus



Untill I can´t take it anymore

Embrasse – moi, mets ton doing dans mon cul

Kiss me, put your finger up my arse

Embrasse – moi, mets ton doing dans mon cul

Kiss me, put your finger up my arse

Une présence ambigue




An ambiguous presence

Une présence inconnue




An unknown presence

Jusqu´a  ce que j´en peux plus



Untill I can´t take it anymore

Miss Moneypenny

Penance for his sin, he locked it in for a little while

Lubricating creams, sanitaries would only cramp his style

It´s a dirty job but shooting guns makes you horny

Wants to spill his seed on guaranteed, service with a smile

Miss Moneypenny

Miss Moneypenny

Oh

Miss Moneypenny

Miss Moneypenny

Oh

Pitter patter of the eyelid on the first roll of the dice

Feel the atmosphere, it´s gently laced with nicotine and spice

It´s a long walk home, the entrance of the night is scary

Only trouble is, he never learned to shoot the same gun twice

Miss Moneypenny

Miss Moneypenny

Oh

Miss Moneypenny

Miss Moneypenny

Oh

Every job he saves a bone

Martini, mobile phone

Bastards getting in his way

They´re all pushing daisies

All you need to make a movie is a gun and girl

All you need to make a movie is a gun and girl

All  you need to make a movie is a gun and …. 0898 007 …

No other God

(with Kristeen Young)

I saw your mom the other day

She says you´r wrong in every way

Her little words sick like the flu

I see the things they do to you

She better cut it out

You better cut her out

You better cut her off

You´ll have no other god before me

I saw you with your friends last night

Shooting shit by Bud´s early Light

You´ve got so much life inside you

But they drag you down ´til you can´t move

They better cut it out

You better cut them out

You better cut them off

You´ll have no other god before me

All you need, all you need, all you need is me

Lucky you, lucky you, lucky you, you found me

Whatdja do ? Whadja see? Whadja feel before me?

And my love is so, oh o you´ll wanna kill your friends

I´ve seen you labour for your dreams

Then, comatose when they´re  unseen

And sometimes God is silent too

But God can´t fill you like I do

He getter cut it out

You better cut Him out

You better cut him off

You´ll have no other God before me

You´ll have no other God before me

You´ll have no other God before me

Outta my head

(Trash Palace ft. Brian Molko – Kylie Minogue cover )

La la la, la la la la la, la la la, la la la la la

La la la, la la la la la, la la la, la la la la la

I just can´t get you out of my head

Boy

Your lovin is all I think about

I just can´t get you out of my head

Boy

your arse is all I think about

La la la, la la la la la, la la la, la la la la la

I just can´t get you out of  my head

Boy

your lovin is all I think about

I just can´t get you out of my head

Boy 

your dick is all I think about

Every night, every day 

Just to be there in your arms

Won´t you stay ?

Won´t you say …. fuck !

La la la, la la la la la, la la la, la la la la la

La la la, la la la la la, la la la, la la la la la

I just can´t get you out of my head

Boy

Your lovin is all I think about

I can´t get you out of my head

Boy

Your cock is all I think about

La la la, la la la la la, la la la, la la la la la

La la la, la la la la la, la la la, la la la la la

I just can´t get you outta my head (la la la …)

I just can´t get you outta my head (la la la …)

I just can´t get you outta my head (la la la …)

Pictures






Obrázky

You wanna go for a ride





Chceš se projet

So get in the car





Tak nasedni do auta

No, I won´t hurt you





Ne, neublížím ti

Unless you ask me to





Dokud  mě nepoprosíš

Hurt you






Abych ti ublížil

Boy







Chlapče

I won´t hurt you






Neublížím ti

Unless you ask me to





Dokud mě nepoprosíš

Hurt you






Abych ti ublížil

Boy







Chlapče

And take off you clothes




A svlékni si šaty

I wanna take pitures of you




Chci mít tvé obrázky

I wanna capture you in digital




Digitálně si tě zachytím

I wanna take pitures of you




Chci mít tvé obrázky

You wanna go for a ride





Chceš se projet

So get in a car






Tak nasedni do auta

No I won´t touch you there




Ne, nedotknu se tě

Unless you ask me to





Dokud mě nepoprosíš

Touch you there





Abych se tě dotýkal

Boy







Chlapče

I won´t touch you there





Nedotknu se tě

Unless you ask me to





Dokud mě nepoprosíš

Touch you there





Abych se tě dotýkal

Boy







Chlapče

And take off you clothes




A svlékni si šaty

I wanna take pitures of you




Chci mít tvé obrázky

Boy







Chlapče

I wanna capture you in digital




Digitálně si tě zachytím

I wanna take pitures of you




Chci mít tvé obrázky

Boy







Chlapče

You won´t age a day





Nechceš trávit svůj čas

In freeze frame






V mrazivém rámu

You won´t age a day





Ty nechceš trávit svůj čas

In freeze frame






V mrazivém rámu

You won´t age a day





Ty nechceš trávit svůj čas

In freeze frame






V mrazivém rámu

Take off your clothes





Svlékni si šaty

I wanna take pictures of you




Chci mít tvé obrázky

Boy







Chlapče

I wanna capture you in digital




Digitálně si tě zachytím

I wanna take pictures of you




Chci mít tvé obrázky

Boy







Chlapče

Take off your clothes





Svlékni si šaty

I wanna take pictures of you




Chci mít tvé obrázky

Boy







Chlapče

Take off your clothes





Svlékni si šaty

Pink Water III

(english version)

Sky, I´m gonna leave tonight

You know, I´ve got a life to live

And it´s getting late

So I´m gonna leave tonight

I cna´t decide if I´m the one

You need or what you want

Out of my life

I always thought you´d be the one to leave

The one to change your mind

I´m on a rocket to a dying star

You have to stay behind

Can´t take you with me cause it´s very far

And you don´t have the time

(Get me out of this place

Get me out of this place

Get me out of this place)

Sky … I´m gonna leave tonight

You know, I´ve got a life to live

And it´s getting late

I can´t decide if I´m the one

You need or what you want 

Out of my life

I always thought you´d be the one to leave

The one to change your mind

I´m on a rocket to a dying star

You have to stay behind

Before I met you I was crashing cars

And I was doing fine

Get me out of this place

Get me yout of this town

Before I drown in your deep pink water

Won´t remember your face

Can´t remember your frown

Because I´ll drown in your deep pink water

Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, one

Sky … I´m gonna leave tonight

You know, I´ve got a life to live

And it´s getting late

I´m on a rocket to a dying star

You have to stay behind

Can´t take you with me cause it´s very far

And you don´t have the time

I´m on a rocket to a dying star

You have to stey behind

Before I met you I was crashing cars

And I was doing fine

Get me out of this place

Get me out of this town

Before I drown in your deep pink water

I won´t remember your face

I can´t remember your frown

Because I´ll drown in your deep pink water

Get me out of this place

Get me out of this town

Gefore I drown in your deep pink water

I won´t remember your face

I can´t remember your frown

Because I´ll drown in your deep pink water

(french version)

Je pars, je ne reviendrai jamais
Bientot le monde m´aura oublié tu sais...

Que j´aille...

Tu vois ...

Je recherche un endroit pour me cacher

Et pour me faner en paix

Ne jamais les croire

Quand ils t´en parleront

Si tu pouvais me voir ....

Je partirai et je resterai

Seulement vetue de toi

Souviens – toi encore

Wuelwues fois de moi ...

Et ne leur pardonne pas

Get me out of this place
Get me out of this place
Get me out of this  ... place

Je pars je ne reviendrai jamais 

Des roses

De l´eau de rose sur moi ...

Deux filles dans un jardin

Un jardin étrange

Mais retiens-moi par la main

Et si demain

Tu ne me rejoins pas

Alors continue sans moi

Je partirai et je garderai que des restes de toi

Souviens- toi encore

Quelques fois de moi ...

Mais ne leur pardonne pas
Get me out of this place

Get me out of this town

Before I drown in your deep pink pink water

Won´t remember you face, can´t remember

You frown
Because I´ll drown in your deep pink water

Ten, nine, eight, seven, six five, four

Three, two, one

Je pars, je ne reviendrai jamais

Bientot le monde m´aura oblié tu sais...

Je partirai et je resterai
Seulement vetue de toi

Souviens – toi encore

Quelques fois de moi ...

Et ne leur pardonne pas

Get me out of this place

Get me out of this town

Before I drown in your deep pink pink water

Won´t remember you face, can´t remember

You frown

Because I´ll drown in your deep pink water

Get me out of this place

Get me out of this town

Won´t remember you face, can´t remember

You frown

Because I´ll drown in your deep pink water

Plaisir d´amour

(live – Jean – Pierre Claris poem)

Plaisisr d´amour ne dure qu´un instant

Chagrin d´amour dure toute la vie

Slackerbitch





Ulejvačská svině

It echoes in my brain




Zní mi to v mozku

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

Pulses through my vein




Pulzuje skrze mé žíly

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

I´m the one to blame




To já jsem vinen

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

Did too much cocaine




Tolik jsem bral kokain

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

Slackerbitch, fag hag whore



Ulejvačská svině, odporná hnusná děvka

Looks real cute, her lips are sore



Vážně vypadá sladce , má bolavé rty

Slackerbitch, fag hag whore



Ulejvačská svině, odporná hnusná děvka

Always comes back for more



Chtěla by dostat víc

Your memory will fade




Tvé vzpomínky zmizí

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

You´ve always had it made



To tys to způsobil

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

I know you feel betrayed




Vím, cítíš se oklamán

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

I just wanted to get layed




Chtěl jsem jen souložit

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

Slackerbitch, fag hag whore



Ulejvačská svině, odporná hnusná děvka

Looks real cute, her lips are sore



Vážně vypadá sladce , má bolavé rty

Slackerbitch, fag hag whore



Ulejvačská svině, odporná hnusná děvka

Always knocking on my door



Pořád  mi klepe na dveře

You come across impure




Přicházíš skrze špínu

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

God damn imature




Bohem prokletá představa

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

You act so insecure




Hraješ  tak nejistě

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

You hate me now, I´m sure



Jsem si jist, že mě teď nenávidíš

I didn´t mean it





Nemyslel jsem to tak

Slackerbitch, fag hag whore



Ulejvačská svině, odporná hnusná děvka

Looks real cute, her lips are sore



Vážně vypadá sladce , má bolavé rty

Slackerbitch, fag hag whore



Ulejvačská svině, odporná hnusná děvka

Dripping sex from every pore



Sex čiší z každého póru

Slackerbitch, fag hag whore



Ulejvačská svině, ulejvačská hnusná děvka

Looks real cute, her lips are sore



Vážně vypadá sladce , má bolavé rty

Slackerbitch, fag hag whore



Ulejvačská svině, ulejvačská hnusná děvka

Such mother fucking whore



Jen  zkurvená děvka

Smile

(duet with Jane Birkin)

BM:

Don´t stare at your face with your nose out of place

At the wrinkles where zits used to be

And remember that smiling uses less muscies

And frowning just makes you look ugly

BM a JB:

So smile, smile

And the whole world will smile with you

So smile, baby, smile

If the whole world just had a clue

JB:

Don´t mess with your man when he´s selling your grams

He would kill you for less and then smile

And don´t curse at a whore as you open the door

Cos´your service wont be with a smile

So smile, smile

And the whole world smiles with you

And smile, baby, smile

It the whole world just had a clue

BM:

Don´t sneer at your doctor or Gamble and proctor

Cos´ they´re just pawns in the game

JB:

The perfeckt prescription is one that you´re given

It´s filled out in Jesus´ name

BM:

Don´t be scared of your preacher cos´hes just a leech

He´s too busy cruising your ass

JB:

There´s a verse in the Bible

That says we´re all liable

For everything that comes to pass

BM a JB:

So smile, smile

And the whole world smiles with you

So smile, baby, smile

If the whole world just had a clue

So smile, smile

Smile, smile

Smile, smile

Some

(Dream city film Club feat. Brian Molko)

Some like to dream

Some like to live

Some like to take

Some like to give

Some take enough

Some take it all

Some will rise

And some will fall

Some like it tight

Some like it loose

Some need a reason

Some need no excuse

Some like it dirty

Some like it cean

Some like it tender

And some like it lean

Some fuck for fun

Some for prestige

Some come on their feet (and)

Some come on their knees

Some say they´re straight

Some come early

And some come late

I´m taking some

Now I´m taking some

The metric system

(Trash Palace Feat. Brian Molko)

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

Rock boy is genital suck juice mad
His delicious apparatus would flutter

And tremble after pubic worship

He would freeze it in a jar 

And sell it to celebrity lesbians

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

They wanna buy it in kilos

They wanna buy it in grams

They wanna buy it in kilos

They wanna buy it in grams

You know the´re down with the metric system

And they never fuck around

They wanna buy it in kilos

They wanna buy it in grams

You know they´re down with the metric system

And they´re payin by the pound

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

Rock boy is genital suck juice mad
His delicious apparatus would flutter 

and tremble after pubic worship

He would freeze it in a jar

And sell it to celebryty lesbians

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

Good work if you can get it

They wanna buy it in kilos

They wanna buy it in grams

They wanna buy it in kilos

They wanna buy it in grams

You know the´re down with the metric system

And they never fuck around

They wanna buy it in kilos

They wanna buy it in grams

You know they´re down with the metric system

And they´re payin by the pound

They wanna buy it in kilos

They wanna buy it in grams

You know they´re down with the metric system

And they´re payin by the pound

Then the clouds will open up for Me

My guy is a tad transconitinental

But it keeps me enchained

Watch an old black and white movie

Fred and Ginger are too sentimental, crying in shame

I don´t want to be forgotten

I can´t be alone

So don´t you dare leave me

It´s like coming home

To skin that has died

Human voices like a drum

And they´re looking right through me

Scatter the ashes one more time for me

One more time for me

My guy is a tad too ornamental

When he´s frozen in space

Cut your eye far to me

A covered carcass is too elemental

Caught underneath a subway

I don´t want to be forgotten

I can´t be alone

So don´t you dare leave me

It´s like coming home

To skin that has died

Human voices like a drum

And they´re looking right through me

Scatter the ashes one more time for me

One more time for me

One more time for me, one more time for me

One more time for me, one more time for me

One more time for me, one more time for me

Trans-likened, twisting my ankle
Doing the grave dance

Narcotic? Yes please, I´ll have a sample

Riding on my very last chance

Then the clouds will open for me

Gonna meet my Jesus Christ

I see history playing before me

For pleasure and passion you pay the price

Sadness the name of the spike that took me

I´ll make it that´s all

Like som e raging hard horny Mephistopheles

Who came for my soul
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To call it silence 
Call it smarts 
Come together 
So far it works 
So call 
Before you come on down 

Somebody says ... Spin around 
Spin around 
Well you need me more than I need you 
Somebody says ... Spin around 
Well you need me more than I need you
Waiting for the son of man

Patience comes to the ugly, not me
Laughter comes tot he lucky, not me

People in my head that won´t stop talking

Nothing in my dream that isn´t creepy crawling

Walking in the park and I think that I´m falling

Seimming in the sea and I think I´ll

You guessed it

Only lifeguards

Only lifeguards

Packing all the time

Can save me

Waiting , waiting, waiting

For the son of man

For the son of man

Patience comes to the ugly, not me

Concentration comes to the ugly, not me

Nothing on the box that hasn´t been born
No one in the street that isn´t old

Driving in the car and I think that I´m crashing

Seimming in the Sea and I think that I´ll

You guessed it

Only lifeguards

Only lifeguards
Packing all the time

Can save me

Waititng , waiting, waiting

For the son of man

For the son of man

