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      Cider lips
    

    
    
      Sweet kiss in a cold night 
    

    
      Hold me firmly and tight
    

    
      Like there's no tomorrow
    

    
      Like we are going to die 
    

    
      I just met you, damn it
    

    
      But I felt so right 
    

    
      I can't sleep 
    

    
      I keep thinking of you 
    

    
      And how I wanted to be between your thighs
    

    

    
    
      Flora di Jade 
    

    
    
      The first time I looked into your eyes
    

    
      I felt lost as a bird wandering in the skies
    

    
      Ma petit fleur 
    

    
      Your scent crushed my heart 
    

    
      In chill spring night 
    

    
      You bloom your petals of Jade
    

    
      And I lose my mind 
    

    
      Going home I think how kind
    

    
      Your smile and how sweet you are
    

    
      My flower of Jade
    

    
      Your color is crusted on my mind 
    

    
      And now, walking alone, I feel tonight 
    

    
      Might have been the most precious dream I ever had
    

    
    

    
    
      Kopfkino
    

    
    
      Every second of the past days 
    

    
      I have been picturing us together 
    

    
      From a single Sunday in spring 
    

    
      To a life forever 
    

    
    
      Princess of porcelain
    

    
      What are your demands? 
    

    
      What do you want from me?
    

    
      Since the thought of you 
    

    
      In my mind, runs free
    

    
      Every second, every minute 
    

    
      Every hour of the day
    

    
    
      Your warm sweet kiss and your gentle touch
    

    
      Go round and round my head 
    

    
      Like cheesy love story from a movie 
    

    
      That I crave for a happy ending
    

    
    
      Enchanted I was, to meet you, my princess
    

    
      Lucky i was to touch your lips 
    

    
      To feel your graciousness 
    

    
      From your chin to the tip of your feet
    

    
      From within my soul
    

    
      Hopefully this feeling won't ever go
    

    
      And we could be alone
    

    
      Merged into one 
    

    
      Until it wakes up, the sun of dawn
    

    
    
      Porcelain princess, hear my demands
    

    
      Show me your most deepest and delicate thoughts
    

    
      Share me your sorrows and passions 
    

    
      Because I want to take care of your fragile heart
    

    
    
    

    
    
      A call apart
    

    
    
      Few things make happy in life
    

    
      And one of them is by your side 
    

    
      Listening to your breathing 
    

    
      On the other side of the line 
    

    
    
      We are thousand miles apart
    

    
      But i feel comfort in my heart 
    

    
      That I'm just one sentence away 
    

    
      On how how I miss hard 
    

    
    
      Being in love is enjoying the simple things
    

    
      Like hearing you moving around the bed 
    

    
      Liebling, you have no idea how i think 
    

    
      That's one of the few things that make me glad
    

    
    

    
    
      Zimt & Zucker
    

    
    
      Through my cinnamon eyes
    

    
      I see your white sugar skin 
    

    
      I wish I could feel your sweetness
    

    
      With the tip of my tongue 
    

    
      I want to taste you as a whole
    

    
      I want to feel your body 
    

    
      Against mine 
    

    
      Merged into one 
    

    
      Like cinnamon and sugar 
    

    
    

    
    
      Katharina
       
    

    
    
      Screaming your name, Katharina
    

    
      Whispering on the edge of pleasure: Katharina
    

    
      On the night we became one 
    

    
      We were so close
    

    
      We felt so connected 
    

    
      That I felt my heart tangled into yours
    

    
      And I want to feel entangled to you 
    

    
      On each day I have existing in this life
    

    
      Katharina
      

    

    
      Sweet Samstag morning
    

    
    
      Her voice was so soft 
    

    
      Sounded as an classic music orchestra 
    

    
      Playing in the background 
    

    
      Her lips against my lips 
    

    
      My hands touching behind her neck 
    

    
      It's was the sweetest Saturday
    

    
      I felt tipsy, I felt high 
    

    
      As if I had drink a bottle of cider 
    

    
      Her blue eyes reflected the cloudy day sun
    

    
      Close the pupils some stains 
    

    
      Of the most beautiful green I have ever seen
    

    

    
    
      Polish Daisy
    

    
    
      You’ve  approached very shy 
    

    
      You voice was calm and soothing
    

    
      And really don't know why
    

    
      But when we started talking 
    

    
      I felt in a safe space 
    

    
      As my problems were heard and cared 
    

    
      The first time we met 
    

    
      We were honest about all out issues 
    

    
      And definitely this didn't made me scared
    

    
      I look into the eyes of the most beautiful daisy
    

    
      I have seen in my life
    

    
      However, she needed a little sun
    

    
      And I wanted to be your flaming star
    

    
      Which is impossible from that far
    

    
      So I will cherishing you from distance 
    

    
      Thinking of your petals and at every glance
    

    
      Your sweetness, your beautifulness
    

    
      You will get your sun, daisy
    

    
      But I'm pretty sure is already inside of you
    

    
      Hope Berlin unite us again
    

    
      The Gemini and the bird 
    

    
    
      [The Gemini] 
    

    
      The sun of May burns my white soft skin 
    

    
      As summer approaches and spring is gone 
    

    
      The light blinding my blue eyes is a sin 
    

    
      Gift me a shadow and I will smile 
    

    
      Smile so bright it would outshine the Gemini sun 
    

    
      And fill the whole universe with my warm light 
    

    
    
      [The bird]
    

    
      I am just a bird observing from the outside 
    

    
      The girl with a lilly smile 
    

    
      She is the most precious flower 
    

    
      Giving life to an orchestra of sunshine 
    

    
      I am a mere creature observing her existence 
    

    
      I am just too small and irrelevant 
    

    
      I do not mind though, because just a glance 
    

    
      Of her petals could bring me life 
    

    
      Shine for me, goddess of Gemini
    

    
    
      Poor measly heart
    

    
    
      Fried vegetable-rice surprise on a Sunday night 
    

    
      Vegan-nuggies to share with ketchup for sure 
    

    
      Premium or basic skin-care routine make you smile
    

    
      And for my soul they would be the cure 
    

    
      My vegane-pizza princess with salad dress
    

    
      Have popsicles with me in the heat 
    

    
      Kola, lime, maracuya and more 
    

    
      Make sure you don't listen to my heart beat 
    

    
      Because my poor measly little heart 
    

    
      Will just sing out of tune 
    

    
      How special you are 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Anninha
    

    
    
      Her eyes in an shadow, in a hot day 
    

    
      Are the most beautiful things you will ever see
    

    
      The pupils so dilated with the protection 
    

    
      She have been granted
    

    
      The blueness aura of intense look disappears 
    

    
      To give place to a smiley-sunrise glance
    

    
      Looking at her make me shake weak 
    

    
      So graceful that I can't believe
    

    
      Anninha came just to see me 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Sailor
    

    
    
      My eyes sail thought your ocean-blue eyes
    

    
      Looking for a safe harbor to rest 
    

    
      The restless sailor with tired soul 
    

    
      Keeps wandering, lost in the sea
    

    
      Searching for a droplet of ambar
    

    
      In the middle of the seven-seas of your iris 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      By her side
    

    
    
      Salty tears streamed down from her eyes
    

    
      While I hugged her, I stared directly her
    

    
      And saw the sweetest girl I have ever met
    

    
      So warm and kind to others but not to herself
    

    
      Carrying lots of unnecessary weight on her shoulders 
    

    
      I wish she would see how much she means to others
    

    
      But I will be there to remind her everyday
    

    
      I will be there to help her carry the burden
    

    
      The burden of existing in such cold world 
    

    
      I will be there: on rainy or sunny days
    

    
      On freezing winter or hot summer 
    

    
      I will hold her soft hands and wipe her tears 
    

    
      In any season that comes 
    

    
    
    
    
    
      Carinhosa
    

    
    
      Laying down on my back
    

    
      The pressure against my body 
    

    
      Filling my face of kisses
    

    
      Sweet and warm lips 
    

    
      My soul demands it everyday 
    

    
      Of my poor and miserable existence 
    

    
      Your loving cuddles take me out of the dark
    

    
      They give me purpose 
    

    
      Looking deep into your eyes
    

    
      I testify the care you have for me 
    

    
      Sometimes I might doubt it 
    

    
      But when you say those affirmation words
    

    
      My heart just spin around and burst into flames
    

    
      My heart burns onto falling in love to you
    

    
    
    
    
    
      Fire lips
    

    
    
      When our lips touch gently 
    

    
      I feel your hot wet breath in mouth 
    

    
      My heart punishes my chest with a strong heartbeat
    

    
      Your soft tongue licking my mouth and lips
    

    
      Floods my brain with oxytocin
    

    
      It fires up and boil my blood 
    

    
      To the highest level of arousal 
    

    
      I desperately crave to have your kiss tattooed
    

    
      All over my body 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Her power
    

    
    
      The sun coming from the window of that train 
    

    
      Reflected the spark of her sapphire eyes 
    

    
      Her hair glowed like spring sunset 
    

    
      One meter away, I could just admire her beauty
    

    
      Her sweet laughter underneath a mask
    

    
      Made me the happiest I could be
    

    
      In such stormy and dark days
    

    
      She has the power of enlighten any night
    

    
      Her face was the most astonishing landscape 
    

    
      That is the power of the Goddess of Gemini 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Reciprocity
    

    
    
      If loving is giving all of you 
    

    
      Without expecting anything back 
    

    
      I must say I suck in loving
    

    
    
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Spikes
    

    
    
      You pushed me away 
    

    
      To protect yourself 
    

    
      Such as a rose with its spikes 
    

    
      You have cut me deep 
    

    
      And close your eyes while I bleed
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Old love
    

    
    
      I am just a rebound
    

    
      From an old a long love you lived 
    

    
      I am just a chapter
    

    
      While he is a whole book 
    

    
      I am just a comma, I am just a pause 
    

    
      You will keep moving on 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Perleberger Straße 6 
    

    
    
      Can’t describe the feeling 
    

    
      To be on my way to Perleberger Straße 6
    

    
      On foot or by the M27 bus
    

    
      I will never forget how happy I was
    

    
      Everytime I walked up the 4th floor
    

    
      To have you smiling for me on the door
    

    
      
        I will never forget to push hard to close
        

        Or the cardboard bed we used to lay 
      
    

    
      For the street I will never step again
    

    
      In my memory it will always stay 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Gruntaler Straße 8
    

    
    
      The indirect low-light
    

    
      The lily stained lips
    

    
      The corner of the bar
    

    
      “Can I kiss you?”
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      The Cardboard bed
    

    
    
      I won't ever forget 
    

    
      The bed we had our bodies together
    

    
      Pleasure, laughter and tears 
    

    
      Lot of heavy feelings in such
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