
Standing firmly in the upside down
Just like a prince without a crown
A golden ring, a withered hand, a song without a band  
(Headless talking deadman walking)

Was it anything at all to you?      push on all
One summer in Marseilles on the Mediterranean moon
Windy footprints in the sand and French perfume    
Do you feel that silent killer creeping up on you?

Red balloons fly off like astronaut clowns  
Waterlilies swirling round
Postcards and pictures turn my days into nights
(Sleepless dreaming heavy breathing)

Was it anything at all to you?                                            
Sherlock Holmes with pipe and eye,  didn’t have a clue
When love was in our hearts and eyes we shared it all    
Do you feel that silent killer creeping up on you?

solo                                                                        

Was it anything at all to you?     repeat chorus 1

A crime of passion, a mysterious case
Black tears fall like ink upon the page 
Why did you have to light the flame that’s burning in my heart ?
(Fire rising, get me out of here!)

Was it anything at all to you? 
One summer in Marseilles across the Mediterranean moon
Windy footprints in the sand and French perfume

Do you feel that silent killer creeping up on you? 
Do you feel that silent killer creeping up on you?
Do you feel that silent killer, do you feel that silent killer
Do you feel that silent killer creeping up on you?

Silent Killer
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