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Sometimes | m thinking
when the night sky is twinkling
with star after star
who we are?
To live in this case
filled with endless space
To be on arace
to reach the end of days
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Life is a miracle for me
Am | able to understand
what it means to be?

| wanna be

in my life so good and free
more than just a little spot

in the galaxy
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Packing my bags for the misty way Q life
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Trying to find the state of my mind
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Whe | looked to the east
my spirit was over the clouds
and far away
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Flying so high in my sky of dreams
220 AW 20 ALVWAV AWB|AVWGS] 20... 9.
Full of contentment so | find the path to my heart
adl@laslas) WOW WOW  AS|aVal0...

When | looked to the east
my spirit was over the clouds
and far away
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And | know and | know

and | know and | know

it«s so far away
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So far away




G
(©3)@103] MO RO OOIDHDMW’ BIEIDDTMDMHINDA HIODMA BTN
(©3) @103 MOBDIOTIDHDMW’ BIEINDDMDM N HIODMA B0
| @ © MEHONOMDS HOMWS GO0

(©3) @103 MO PO OTIDHDW BIEINDDMDM N HIODMW BT

Land of dreams land of seas

land of freedom and holy trees

land of wealth land of the sun

never saw some poor or other scum
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Land of dreams land of seas

land of freedom and holy trees

land of wealth land of the sun (©3)@103) OO OO DBIEIODDME: HIMW MW
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If | could be prime minister or someone strong
l«m travelling all around first | would free the forbidden songs
but l«ve never found a place like this And should | really lucky soar

| would fix bribery as written law
Here | am here we are
in gods own land called Kerala @O0 ag)((MEA0NMo  EHPBo UAOACD0AZ0
Here | am here we are BHBBo af)(MBANMo  BHOTo UROACB0AB0
in gods own land called Kerala

Last for sure not least

| think this is Mother Nature«s breast

Here | am here we are in gods own land called Kerala
Here | am here we are in gods own land called Kerala

Sometimes l«m worried bout nature and this waste
| don«t care | don«t care | like this human race
| don«t care | don«t care | like this human race

GOS0 af)(MBANMo  BHBTo UYOAGSOAB0
G080 af)(MBANMo  BHOTo UYOAGBOAB0
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See the sun it shines on you
feel the light to make it bright
Find the door in the wall

try to make it up and never stop

Reflect the light
Aanodmg@rameaoneal
Reflect the light
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Reflect the light
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Reflect the light

dlanod]mg@nlenamesoseal
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Reflect the light
dlanod]mgaEnlemeaNosel
Reflect the light
dlanodmgarlemeaoseal
Reflect the light
Aanodmg@nlameaoneal

Reflect the light

dlanod]mg@rlenmesoseal
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When you were young and learnt which path is to go
Tried to follow it but felt too slow
Voices knew everything and kept you in a cage of gold
Oh oh is there only one way to go?
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Life has so many questions and those grind you
In their world of motions you«re a little fish in the deep blue
Oh oh is there only one way to go?
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You reached an age the end of days you face

The face marked with frown - all ways uphill behind steep down -
Sometimes so sure and knew what the others should do

Oh was this the way to go?
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There is wave of crime

See the wave of misery

There is a wave of stubbornness
See the wave of poverty
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There is a tide of injustice

Feel the tide it is full of coldness
There is a tide of politics

Feel the tide it is full of lies
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Glinding so slowly | watched the boat
Radiant with silent superiority

Oh oh oh holding fast

Oh the horizon in the glory of sun

alOQUO...  alam@|au@|ad]

D& 20 0w @@ aslad] avo...
al® al® aUD... al2AN@|aE|ad]
adl@laowmnmndldlasiasiau

@Ry.. @Y. BRy... GR)...

o




MOEB WEINIo MMEINDo MMM U|MEIo
MOEB WEINIo MMEMDo MMM U|MEIo
MOEB WEINIo MMEINDo MMM U|MEI0
MOEB WEINIo MMEIDo MMM U|MEIo

Your fingers are trembling

Your body«s quaking

In your inmost rhythm you are shaking
Sense this sound gentle on Tongue
Breathe tis tune deep into your lung

A sound bout love and endless power
bout fameless hills and untouched flowers
About volplane birds the wind which blows
them straight into the afterglow

Have you ever
210s3amgall? 3o

seen the ocean?
a10s3amgall? 3o

Have you ever
20AOI3 EONOBA0WS
touched the sky?
Have you ever
210S3angall? 3o

felt emotions?
«10S3angall? 3o

Are you ready
Dsmimuﬁm @INMOBAOW’
to die?
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Feel it beating feel it springing
about your beauty it is singing
Feel your blood its rocking rough
it«s flooding you with all the love.

MOGEEB UWEIMNIe MMEBINTo MM UMEINo
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Have you ever
«10s3amgal]? 3o

seen the ocean?
«10s3amgal]? 3o

Have you ever
Dam\«%@ﬂu BONMOBAOW
touched the sky?
Have you ever
a10s3angaf]? 3o

felt emotions?
210s3amgall? 3o

Are you ready
20O EoNmo820WS”
to die?
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Yesterday | saw the children play
in water | think it kills

But a few of them stood there
with the hands in the air

they prayed to god

like an ocean wave | thought

Have you ever seen a child whose play
in the streets of Mumbai or on another way
Without a chance a system slave

but their eyes are fixed on the ocean wave

Have you ever seen a child whose play

in the streets of Mumbai or on another way
Without a chance a system slave

but their eyes are fixed on the ocean wave
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BAND MUSICIANS:

Manuel Seidl: lead vocals

Saju Nivas S. L.: lead vocals

German Schwarz: drums, bass

Ajaya Kumar G. V.: thagil, djembe

Sebastian Obermaier: bass

Hari Krishnamoorthy: tabla, mridangam

Judy Sepan: e-guitar, acoustic guitar, sitar and vocals

ad]avo. auoav. adjadlavoavo. mE|wad] adlauomo.
ad]avo. auoav. adjad|avoavo. mE|wad] adlauomo.
ad]avo. auoav. adladlavoauo.

almad|av adlad]auoauo. adlad]auoauo.
almad|av adlad]auoauo. adlad)auoauo.
almad|av adlad]auoauo. adlad]auoauo.
almad|av adlad]auoauo. adlad]auoauo.
almad|av adlad]auoauo. adlad]auoauo.
almad|av adlad]auoauo. adlad]auoauo.

adlavo. auoav. adladlavoavo. mE|wad] adlauomo.
ad]avo. auoav. adjad|avoavo. mE|wad]

STUDIO MUSICIANS:

Sitar: David V.X.

Flute: Ramesh M.G.

Nadaswaram: Sudeesh C.
Background voice: Preeja S. Nair
Violin: Joby Jose (all solo parts),
Sabu M. X., Vinod Sebastian, Joy S.

Don t care what people say feel your feelings make your way
Don t care what people say feel your feelings make your way
Don t care what people say feel your feelings make your way
Don t care what people say feel your feelings make your way
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Puja (written by Ajaya Kumar, Manuel Seidl & Judy Sepan),

The spirit (written by Judy Sepan), Galaxy (written by Manuel Seidl
& Judy Sepan), Keralam (written by Ajaya Kumar & Saju Nivas),
Kerala (written by Ajaya Kumar, Manuel Seidl & Judy Sepan),
Reflect the light (written by Ajaya Kumar, Manuel Seidl & Judy
Sepan), Sitar Sniff (Manuel Seidl & Judy Sepan), Sea of mankind
written by Judy Sepan), Meditation song (written by Judy Sepan),
Ocean (written by Manuel Seidl & Judy Sepan)
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Don t care what people say feel your feelings make your way
Don t care what people say feel your feelings make your way
Don t care what people say feel your feelings make your way
Don t care what people say feel your feelings make your way







