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Against All Odds
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Matthias Lohwasser,  
Lyrics: Alex Endress)

Out of sight and out of mind,
Here I am, I’m one of that kind.
Just in case you’re serious,
Take my warning: I’m on the loose.

I always hang around with human scum.
And this is something that I used to do.
I’m no nice guy, not at all.
I need no one, I am fucking careless. 

You’re the prettiest girl I’ve ever seen.
You’re so classy, shiny and cute.
What’s your story, why are you here?
(It) must be something really cruel.

So are you trying to break all rules?
(it) must be the reason why you’re talking to me.
So are you trying to free your mind?
Do you really follow your heart?

There’s no need to make a compromise,
‘cause in the end it’s just against all odds.
And even if the hell we’re in freezes over,
Remember that we have no chance at all.

Take what you need, strike back, if you’re hurt.
Please help yourself, if you’re heading for your dream.
Take what you need, strike back, if you’re hurt.
Please help yourself, if you’re heading for your dream.

So fly with me, 
against all odds.
No need to cry for help,
but something must stop me from falling down.

There’s no need to make a compromise,
‘cause in the end it’s just against all odds.
And even if the hell we’re in freezes over,
Remember that we have no chance at all.

My World Begins To Sway
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Alex Endress,  
Matthias Lohwasser, Lyrics: Frank Graffstedt)

Hear what I hear.
Whisperings in my ears, a voice that seems to call my name.
And if you see what I see.
You would understand that really nothing stayed the same.

It seems that I‘m still here, so far away from you, so far away 
from me.
Wherever we may be, whatever we may leave, just lives 
beyond belief.

You say it‘s you and me in between the faces that you see.
Our poles are shifting day by day.
My world begins to sway!
…begins to sway!
My world begins to sway!

Move your lips without a sound,
run in circles round and round.
You end where I begin.
I‘ve never seen your face before,
don‘t know who you are anymore.
It‘s lost what might have been

It seems that I‘m still here, so far away from you, so far away 
from me.
Wherever we may be, whatever we may leave, just lives 
beyond belief.

You say it‘s you and me in between the faces that you see.
Our poles are shifting day by day.
My world begins to sway!

You say it‘s you and me in between the faces that you see.
Our poles are shifting day by day, my world begins to sway!
And when I hear you lie at me, my world begins to sway.
With every single word you say, my world begins to sway.

Insomnia
(Until The Morning Light)
(Music: Alex Endress, Philip Marienfeld,  
Matthias Lohwasser, Lyrics: Alex Endress)

Do you see the coincidence with all the libertines?
But it’s a fallacy, I have to face my constant physical decline.

Raise your head, I’m falling back to sleep.
Raise your head, some more shady needs?
Raise your head, I’m falling back to sleep.
Raise your head, some more intimate dreams?

Do you feel possessed, no responsibility?
Do you feel the loneliness; it’s like dancing on silent killing 
fields.

When the earth is shaking ‘til the morning light,
and you realize you’ve lost that same old fight.
Over all these years, the days become my friend.
Is this the end? Is this the end?
Somewhere I will find my place to sleep again,
in the snow white fields, I’ll rest my weary head.
I will fight, I will fail, I’ll constantly stand back…

Do you know what it feels like, to stay awake all night?
The condition’s critical, somehow I have to follow my 
damned drive.

When the earth is shaking ‘til the morning light,
and you realize you’ve lost that same old fight.
Over all these years, the days become my friend.
Is this the end? Is this the end?
Somewhere I will find my place to sleep again,
in the snow white fields, I’ll rest my weary head.
I will fight, I will fail, I’ll constantly stand back…
until the morning light…

The Entire Truth
(Under Pressure)
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Alex Endress,  
Lyrics: Alex Endress)

I wish the light shines on my way of life.
But the years of light seem far away.
I feel nothing but the wind on my skin.
It makes me feel that it’s not coming back.

You and me, like a storm, you just thrill me.
You and me, hear me call, self-fulfilling prophecies of the 
past, they’re not easy to understand. I don’t understand the 
entire truth.

I listen to the peaceful sound of the night.
Warm and tender words are whispered in my ears.
From now on I see the world through different eyes.
Will I ever know my darkest fears?

Disagree and complain, it’s so insecure.
Am I alive or am I dead, please release me.
Wasted years, they are gone; it’s not easy to understand.
I don’t understand the entire truth.

You really got me suffering.
Tell me, is my life worth living?
I’m close to my journeys end.
But I can’t see it clear.

You really got me suffering.
Tell me, is my life worth living?
I’m close to my journeys end.
But the line is still a blur!

Grab your bags and leave this place with me.
I have to leave and move to different spheres.
Take your time and choose the right way well.
And believe me, I’ll find my inner peace.

You and me, like a storm, you just thrill me.
You and me, hear me call, self-fulfilling prophecies of the 
past, they’re not easy to understand. I don’t understand the 
entire truth.



Escape (Finn’s Latest Plan)
(Music: Alex Endress, Philip Marienfeld,  
Matthias Lohwasser; Lyrics: Alex Endress)

What could it be?
What are those memories that don’t let me sleep?
I’m terrified!
The mirror just reflects the darkness in my eyes.
What could it be?
What are those memories that are still with me?
It must be me,
the man who cannot escape.

Depression!
I’m falling over and over again!
Obsession!
My demons talk to me all the time!
(What do they tell you?)

It is so clear!
I’ll leave this world and nothing’s left to say.
Never again!
I’m the man who lost his soul the other day.
It is so clear!
The nightmare has no end, so trace back to the origin.
Sounds all bad to me! I’m the man who tries to escape.

(The tormentor’s sarcasm:)
You really don’t have a clue! You are really all alone?!
This is what you got, and this is what you deserve.
Nothing’s left to talk about, nothing more to lose.

Depression!
I’m falling over and over again!
Obsession!
My demons talk to me all the time!
IsolatIon!
I’m not able to explain it to you.
Too much pressure!
Release me from this pain!

It’s not what you deserve for the rest
of your life; take the chance to escape
from all the bad things in your mind; 
you have to face your … 

… destiny!

The Vision And The Memory
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Alex Endress,  
Matthias Lohwasser; Lyrics: Alex Endress)

I feel restless and confused.
It feels like I’m bleeding inside.
I was there, then I saw, but I didn’t win at all.
And at least, like a dayfly, fulfill your life  
with a twinkle in one‘s eye.

I can hardly realize and it’s so hard to find the truth and the 
sense of all in my life.

I’m buried alive,
but you should never give it up.
I’m struggling with my life,
but you should never let it go.
I’m frozen in time,
but should never sleep again.
It feels cozy trapped under ice.

You are solid as a rock.
But I fail and lose it all.
And the way you remind me, makes me want to hide away. 
And the dreams that I had are gone and so far away. 

I can hardly realize and it’s so hard to find the truth and the 
sense of all in my life.

 

I’m just travelling in time.
I can face the past now, hidden deep inside.
The vision’s no longer a trick of my mind.
My memories told me, I’m buried alive.

I’m buried alive,
but you should never give it up.
I’m struggling with my life,
but you should never let it go.
I’m frozen in time,
but you should never sleep again.
It feels cozy trapped under ice.

I’m buried alive,
but you should never give it up.
I’m struggling with my life,
but you should never let it go.
I’m frozen in time,
but should never sleep again.
It feels cozy trapped under ice.

I’m buried alive! WAKE UP!



Enemy Of Your Own Mind
(The Tormentor’s Confession)
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Alex Endress,  
Lyrics: Alex Endress)

Hold on and keep your mind clean.
Feel me for the rest of your useless life.  
(Can you do this for me?)
Listen closely, read the book!
And visit me on Sunday morning!

You’re a slave to the grind.
You’re the enemy of your own mind.

I’ve seen places you’ll never see,
they’re fading memories.
And the lovers you had
are just a shadow of me.
And the love that I’d given to you
was from high above.
You are not allowed to doubt and you have to trust.

Say are you really so confused? (Don’t you dare!)
I can see the sadness in your eyes or is it fear?

I’ve seen places you’ll never see,
they’re fading memories.
And the lovers you had
are just a shadow of me.
And the love that I’d given to you
was from high above.
You are not allowed to doubt and you have to trust.

A Smile To Remember
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Matthias Lohwasser,  
Frank Graffstedt; Lyrics: Frank Graffstedt)

Crack the surface, see my face is broken.
Countless pieces that will never merge again.
Watch my fingers bleeding, drops are falling.
On that floor that I do really know so well!

Your joy to hurt me like all the others.
My life in fear one day after another.
While I was on my knees you smiled at me  
through gritted teeth.
An unrepentant sinner got the price to pay.
A Lamb of God forgotten and gone astray.
Won‘t you come help me just to find my way...

You burnt this life inside my heart,
burnt this life inside my soul,
burnt this life inside my mind,
A smile to remember.
A smile to remember.

Through the corridors I hear you calling,
words unspoken show the path that lies ahead.
Don‘t ask questions I just have to follow,
someone burnt this codex deep inside my head.

 

Your joy to brake me like all the others
My life in fear one day after another.
While I was on my knees you smiled at me  
through gritted teeth.
An unrepentant sinner got the price to pay.
A Lamb of God forgotten and gone astray.
Won‘t you come help me just to find my way...

You burnt this life inside my heart,
burnt this life inside my soul,
burnt this life inside my mind,
A smile to remember.
A smile….

What would you say if came back to you, 
look into your eyes and show you what you‘ve done?
Would you even listen to my words? 
Would you receive your wayward son?

You burnt this life inside my heart,
burnt this life inside my soul,
burnt this life inside my mind,
A smile to remember.
A smile to remember.

Sunday Afternoon
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Alex Endress,  
Lyrics: Alex Endress)

I used to dream the day away, never face the truth.
They tell me I’m ignorant. They don’t know I have no choice. 
I used to lie and I’m cheating myself. I need my daily dose.
But could it really be, (that) there is something more to loose.

No matter what they say or do.
No one is by my side.
No matter if I fly or fall.
No matter if I die.

Sunday afternoon, star ships are passing by.
Window gazing while it rains.
Drifting through the sky, while you’re driving by.
Chasing every memory of you.

You used to do the same old thing, every Sunday noon.
No one is keeping you away from me, no helping hand in sight.
Still feel the emptiness inside, a painful voiceless cry.
No way out of this daily grind, I still can’t see the light.

No matter if I scream and shout.
No one is by my side.
No matter if I hide away.
Still life’s a reason to die.

Sunday afternoon, star ships are passing by.
Window gazing while it rains.
Drifting through the sky, while you’re driving by.
Chasing every memory of you.



Take The Next Train
(Straight To Hell) 
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Alex Endress,  
Matthias Lohwasser; Lyrics: Alex Endress)

So here you are, and you want to hear the truth.
So here we are, and we take the final steps now.
And there is absolutely nothing we can say, 
And there is absolutely nothing we can do, 

Don’t be shy, don’t you fear the night.
Don’t you hide from what’s deep inside!

Can you really take this, ready for this trip!?
Take the next train straight to hell!
And you really like these funny games to play?!
Welcome to the place called hell!

Are you well prepared for the tales I have to tell?
Follow me my friend to the unknown foreign land.
But once you start this trip, and once you will be there:
Destination netherworld, cold isolation’s everywhere!

Can you really take this, ready for this trip!?
Take the next train straight to hell!
And you really like these funny games to play?!
Welcome to the place called hell!

Can you really take this, ready for this trip!?
Take the next train straight to hell!
And you really like these funny games to play?!
Shut the fuck up little boy!

Trace Back To The Origin
(Music: Alex Endress, Philip Marienfeld,  
Lyrics: Alex Endress)

If you need me, I am running.
If you call me, I’ll start bleeding again.
All the things you’ve said and done  
made me fall into a bright white light.
But even if you cry, I’m paralyzed.
Even if you scream, I’m helpless.
In the name of all these poor ones,  
let this nightmare end somehow.

Let’s go visit your life, let’s go all the way back in time.
Captured by your pride, prevents to clarify the origin of fate.

You don’t need a new society.
Go and find the answers on your own.
Don’t rely on all the prophets,  
you just need to find your way home.
Did you really want me to join you?
Then you have to face the whole truth.
The forgotten few will give you guidance  
through the darkest night.

Let’s go visit your life, let’s go all the way back in time.
Captured by your pride, prevents to clarify the origin of fate.

Couldn’t Stand The Rain
(Music: Alex Endress, Philip Marienfeld;  
Lyrics: Alex Endress)

I think of all the times.
These moments will last forever.
Until our very end, we are searching for the light.
Forgiveness is no way.
Revenge is my prerogative.
I don’t surrender, one more deadly game to play.

I’m dressed to kill – a last goodbye.
I cross my fingers hope to die – I will meet you  
on the other side.
All the pictures of the past, they are like  
snapshots in the dark.
In the end we could not stand the rain.

So here we are together.
The final curtain falls.
This is my answer to your deadly kind of love.
So here we are together.
Another Sunday will come.
Death angels haunting you, so you should better run.

I’m dressed to kill – a last goodbye.
I cross my fingers hope to die – I will meet you  
on the other side.
All the pictures of the past, they are like  
snapshots in the dark.
In the end we could not stand the rain.

I’m dressed to kill – a silent cry.
I cross my fingers hope to die – I will meet you 
on the other side.
All the pictures of the past, they are so blurry and diffuse.
In the end we just couldn’t stand the rain.



PHILIP: 
Making this album was quite a ride accompanied by 
anticipation and frustration, doubt and excitement. It was 
intense and happened to fall into a period that I will most 
certainly not remember as the best of times.

I’d like to deeply thank my love Anita for all the years 
we had together and graciously standing all the madness 
I bring to her life. I’m grateful for my family, which has 
proven to be strong in stormy weather.

As I’m laying down these lines I couldn’t be more happy 
with what we’ve achieved with the constant support of our 
loved ones, family and friends. Thank you all!

PATRICK:  
A big thank you to all the special people in my life for 
travelling with me along the road, especially to:
•  Steffi, for your support and appreciation over the years, 

being a wonderful wife, buddy, lover and the best mother 
for our children. I knew marrying a groupie was a great 
idea! I love you!

•  Mami und Papi, for the uncountable sleepless nights, for 
kindly ignoring the shaking dishes in your kitchen and for 
your never-ending encouragement. To my whole family 
for always being my backup and rock.

•  Timesphere, for being the most inspiring, fascinating 
musicians and friends I met throughout my life. I’m 
looking forward to the next 20 years rocking and rolling 
with you, guys!

•  All the musicians who helped me to develop and taught 
me how to lift even sad people’s spirits with music.

ALEX:  
I’m really grateful to have you in my life. Thanks for  
guiding me all my life! There is no sense without you:
@Julia: There is no sense without love! 
@Mama, Juliane, Christian, Günter, Conny, Theresa, Silke, 
Georg and Paul! There is no sense at all without family! 
Thanks Paps for all you did for my – rest in peace! I always 
will remember you, you will never be forgotten!
@Oli & Anne, Armin, KM & Micha, JP, Micha K., Michael & 
Ulli, Rob & Domi, Michi B., Oli, Wolfgang, Haui, Ingo and 
Bobbl! There is no sense without friendship
@Phil, Patrick, Matthias, Frank, Rami, Andi, Klaus, Tom, 

Dirk, Siggi, Selin, Wolfram and Warthy: There is no sense 
without arts and music! You guys made music be one of 
the most powerful things in my life.

A big HELLO goes out to everyone at Popakademie BW 
and around: Live and learn … and learn the f*** how to rock!
P.S.: I do not have endorsements! I am paying for my stuff 
all my life! So no greetings to the industry at all!

MATTHIAS:  
I couldn’t be happier to have been part of this journey. It is 
very exciting to see how a snippet becomes a song, how 
a few ideas evolve into a full album. I’d like to give a few 
shout outs to some special people:
•  Christina for having me as a musician by your side and 

listening to the same songs over and over.
• My family for supporting me and my musical path.
•  The people at Munich Guitar Institute and all the guitar 

teachers who taught me how to Rock ’n’ Roll!
•  Last but not least... Alex, Philip, Pati and Frank for being 

awesome bandmates. It is always a blast working with 
you guys!

FRANK:  
Thanks from the heart:
To Steffi for loving me and to Lena for loving us – You are 
my sunshine, my only sunshine!
To Hanne and Heinz for all your help, your support,  
your patience and your advice.
Greetings from the heart:  
To Sascha, Mary, Warthy and Markus
A big Hello goes to:
Daniel, Mitch, Michi, Wolfi, Olli, Stefan D., Stefan E., Andi, 
Philip, Volker, Simon, Alex, Kurt, Fichte, Philipp, Jonas,  
Zegga, Föhre, Chris, Basti, Daniel, Monika, Sabine,  
Johanna, Petra, Marie, Lisa, Nadja, Wolfram, Fraya, Silja, 
Irene, Sören, Peter, Tini, Bifi and everybody at  
Thomann Guitar Department.
I feel honored to be a part of the Timesphere family.  
Let’s see what tomorrow brings…

Thanks And Hellos …Scars 
(Music: Alex Endress, Matthias Lohwasser,  
Philip Marienfeld; Lyrics: Alex Endress)

All alone and it’s midnight, a cigarette in my hand.
A long forgotten feeling, surges from my heart.
My fearless little darling, where are you now?
Let’s pick up all the pieces and mix them up with love.

You broke my heart again. You broke my heart.
Can you see the scars? 

Endless conversation in the middle of the night.
All the love I feel for you is still reaching the sky.
Nothing changed, nothing’s new, it’s always the same.
I can’t believe it’s over now, I miss you so.

You broke my heart again. You broke my heart.
Can you see the scars, on my heart?
Can you see the scars, on my heart?

(forget me not)

My Point Of View
(Music: Philip Marienfeld, Alex Endress;  
Lyrics: Alex Endress)

You’re losing grip for the very first time.
Your body’s shaking, one million degrees Fahrenheit.

I got some more news for you; 
how does it feel to be the fool?
Taste some of these bitter sweets, 
find the answer written in my eyes.

Find yourself lost in despair.
I like my point of view.
You are suffering in hell.
Now you’re paying for your sins.
I like my point of view.
Intuition takes control of your body and mind.

You feel the heat creeping up on you.
Your heart’s exploding, while your fate is sealed.
You’re calling for help, begging for the end.
You’re seeking the last change for bridging the gap.

I got nothing else for you.
Here’s the deal so let’s get started now.
Time for you to pay it all.
Finally, it’s my time to see the light.

Find yourself lost in despair.
I like my point of view.
You are suffering in hell.
Now you’re paying for your sins.
I like my point of view.
Intuition takes control of your body and mind.


