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Up from the Bathroomfloor

I'm no cheap, crooked Politian trying to save himself from the
consiquenses of his crimes. Get it?

- Citizen Kane



Fake Eyelash

Here's the dress, and there goes the time / Fake Eyelash and a glass of wine / Stumble
through the blue fluorescent lights / Dance against the beat of a heart / It's a clock

| mark my territory and leave a wasteland / Give me lipstick traces, give me a shaking
hand / You said one cannot trust me / And | couldn't agree more / One day You might need
someone to throw rocks at streetlights / Well, I'm Your man / There goes the click and here
come the drums / One last cigarette and than You're gone



The Last Day at the Beach

You won't talk about it / You
won't mention me / You will
not remember / Except for the
Day / We went down to the
beach / And searched the
ground / And with nothing in
our hands / We were happy
with what we found

And still | find / Sand in all my
pockets / For me it takes
long / Though it seems that
You already forgot it

From the first word on the first
page to the last light of the last
day / You're the warship look
for shelter / You are one of
many, but braver
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Walk

Showtime on the streets once again / Gamblers, thiefs and crooks, yeah just them / The
birds sing it from every tree / This decision, it's decided / So pack up Your things from the
floor / Get dressed and walk out that door / For Your own sake please don't breathe / If
this is freedo, | don't want to be free

As the amphetamines fade / Your legs refuse to walk / You lift Your head
up afraid / Forever ever stray /| am all Your comrades / Welcome to the
night




£ S¥NL LitvEQ IHJN EFFLC7 TR ELTE fmos
OwT o v N ouT 56 Mp Taltue

3 o &

iy N 7 O
£a
el L Ldw
1.4 ;JO O O
| oot
EFTECT Y a2 E#7ECT 4 -k 8
' a1 e

EVFE
PE OUT

J_—wu, TRPE CUE

BEw F TwD S$Ta p PRULE

G Al o

PLAY

o
MASTER REMDIE
‘ ?U‘NL,—} 116d T
AN v MICDNE Iy AILATE iy Ay B T |

Panoramic View

I'm feeling it's quite late / I'M feeling it is time / to waste the rest of Your live

She's got that look upon her face / And she knows there is no haze / She's got
that look upon her face / Killing worlds and digging graves

| should've pushed You up that mountain / So You could have
seen / This panoramic view




ROARS - Fake Eyelash EP: All songs written and recorded by ROARS. Track 1,3,4,5 recorded in
my bedroom in Berlin. Track 2 recorded in my bedroom in Marburg. Track 1 recorded in
November 2012. Track 2 recorded in 2011. Track 3,4,5 recorded in January 2013. All
illustrations by ROARS. Cover fotography by Julia Unterspann in January 2013. Song 1 is
dedicated to Elisabeth Kramer, happy birthday.

www.schoepferkraft.org
Thanks for downloading this or for however this music found it's way to You. | sincerely hope

You enjoy listening it as much as | enjoyed making it.




1. Up From the Bathroomfloor \
2. Fake Eyelash \ 3. The Last Day
at the Beach \ 4. Walk \

5. Panoramic View

Enjoy
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