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Explode 

Some innocent phone calls in the middle of the night 
Some purchased existence that says “Hold me tight!” 
Some heartbreakin’ feelings, your conscience says “No!” 
An avalanche howlin’ and free falling snow. 

The carnival evening is under a siege 
The lights going out, the town falls asleep 
The fuelling moments of candy store girls 
The boys of their dreams in their immature swirls. 

Some girl brought her necklace and showed it to him 
She accused him so hard for stealing her sins 
When she counted to ten he sat right by her side 
And exclusively touchin’ her shivering back. 

Now ain’t there no one exciting tonight 
An uncertain future is shuffling ahead 
The big blow-out is right on its way 
The ruins of stability are easy to see. 

Some short-term vacations in this European town 
Some short-term lifestyle on trembling grounds 
The passenger train comin’ twice a day 
Some silhouettes rushing, there is no place to stay. 

Chorus:   
But the answer is far from what you expect 
With so few words you can … just explode!


