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Why did you become so very ugly
Why did you become so very ugly

When you came into this world

You seemed so loving plain and free

Surrounded by a subtle beauty

What happened to your very Heart

Did it become, too heavy to carry along

Did you have to leave the blood behind

Did you have to survive, dead or alive

When did you leave the chaos

When were you captured in clothes

When did you stop to recognize

Yourself and had to identify

When was it that your inner smile
Turned into an outward one

And pride arrived in your way so unique

To justify the sacrifice

When did you lose your interest

In water beetles, frost flowers, mystery

And when did you gain interest

In figures ratings gain economy

Why did you become so very ugly

When you came into this world

When there never was a moment

That you managed to do wrong

And were you not told anything

Was everybody lying, smiling at the baby

Did all that never can become

Normal become normal in the end

When did you start to sing and swallow songs

That on the radio they played for you
When did you lose your private voice

When did it start, feeling sorry

Didn’t all they did for you sicken you

Was your thankfulness sincere

Did you ever like the noise, the celebration

Did you ever love what you must love

And did the mirror change with you

Could you follow your deception

Or did it try to fool you too

Do you always buy what you see

Why did you become so very ugly

When you came into this world:

Don’t you think there was no reason?

Don’t you know it had to be?

No, it’s not your age, it’s not the years

It’s not the cage itself

It’s not the words that flew away

From what they had to represent

Did you do evaporate the kernel

Did you do it what they told you how to do

Did you learn the lesson of forgetting

Did you learn to feel the cold as warmth
How you show them you would still be living
How you manage, faking to be giving still
How, when you had to leave your body

How come a ghost communicates
The meat you wear, was it always moulding

Since Love never said no to sad’ning games

The meat you eat, was it always rotting

In your heart in your denial of the Same

Did you manage finally as well

To separate aggression and love

Did they manage to make you believe

In holy values, in high and low

What happened to your very Heart

Did it become, too heavy to carry along

Did you have to leave the blood behind

Did you have to survive, dead or alive

Why did you become so very ugly

When you came into this world

What is it that can’t stop asking

What is it that is hurt
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