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Instrumental

Mirco Prand: - orchestration
Giorgio Gambini - nylon strings gustar

Venerd:

Rinchiuso inuna gabbia
Prima dello show
Guardatem
Deformee rassegnato

Eppure un sogno ho
Vedo me

Riflesso inuno specchio
Come un Eerfetto gentleman
Malavisionesi dilegua

Sono un freak, un mostro

Vi prego, non guardatemi cosi
Vorrei potere andarmene da qui
Sentirmi finalmente uguale avoi

E saro

Un nobile Romeo

In cerca di Giulietta

Ma ¢ un-illusione e non si avvera

Sono un freak, un mostro

%Elcuno forse proverapieta

mi daraun po’ di felicita

Alloraio potro partire

Dormiro sereno

Viageiando frale stelle in mezzo al blu
a%gx 'ungerb mia mamma fin lassu
aadesso devo andare in scenae
Povero me! Sono un Elephant Man

E saro

Un giovane Romeo
Avrolamia Giulietta
Maadesso devo proprio andare

Sono un freak, un mostro

Vi prego, non guardatemi cosi
Vorrei potere andare via da qui
E lanellamia casasaroun vero re
Non un Elephant Man, ohno,
Non un Elephant Man

Mirco Prandi: Keyboards, akkor
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It’s Frida

I'mlocked up in a cage

An hour before the show

Just look at me

I'm here deformed and hopeless
Yet I have adream

Seeing myself

Reflected in amirror
I'mlookinglike a gentleman

But soon t%xe vision disappears and

I'm a Freak, a monster

Please, don’tlook down on me so horrified
I'd like to get away from here tonight

Get off this stage and feel for oncelike you

And I'll be

Just like anoble Romeo

Whors looking for his Juliet
But I know that’s a fake illusion

I am a Freak, amonster

Will anyone have mercy on me?

Please give me all the comfort that Ineed
Ionly want to run away and

Sleep all night and travel

Beneath the shiny light of all those stars
Il fly straight up to heaven to my mum
But now I've got to get on stage and, well
Here Iam, I'm the E%cphant Man

And I'll be

As brilliant as a Romeo

Whors looking for his Juliet
But now I really have to go and

I'm a Freak, a monster

Please don’t look down on me so horrified
I'd like to get away from here tonight
And when' I meet my mum,

Il find my home again

I'mnot an Ele hai%m Man, ohno

Not an Elephant Man

dion - <Marco Formentins: bass
Gorgio Gambini: vocals and guitars - (gsare Barbi: drums
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Devil's in my garden
Soaking up the sun
Devil’s inmy garden
Sure enough no fun

Hanging from a high cliff
e I'm aboutg to fall
Slowly losing my grip

She can wait no more

And I find myself again
With my back against the wall
But betore she rings that bell
I'willleave by thegbackdoor

Yielding to temptation
Was my great mistake
I wont tell you my sin

Istill feel ashamed

When I made that bargain
She deceived me well
NowI'm awaiting my fate
Paying my dues to hell

Fecling lost and trapped again
At the crossroads of my life

I don’t want her as my friend
I will run away tonight

Since then I've had no peace
Here in my troubled mind

I want this hell to freeze
Let my soul come out alive

Devil's in my garden
Knocking at my door
Devil’s inmy garden
She’ll find me no more

Mirco Prandi: Keyboards, bass & drum prog, akkordion
giorgio gambim': vocals and gustars, SMarco Formentini:” acoustic gustar
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Non ¢ quilaverita
Maal diclg del limite
Nell’ignoto oceano senza eta
Fra due mondi e unasola realta

Corre il tempo

Ore ed ore

Vedi, eppur si muove
Lralba sorge gi&

Da Platone al Leviathan
Dai Templari al Santo Graal
Forse un tempo ci ful’Atlantide

Poiil gran mare sinfurio
Stese 1l suo sudario blu
Solo Neemo a bordo del Nautilus

I suoi fasti in rovina ammiro

Da Bacone a Thomas More
Dal Loch Ness al Maelstrom
Il mistero ingoib I’Atlantide

Non lo ritrovo Noe
Non riapparve ai grandi re
Non cercate mai Piﬁ |°'Atlantide

Mai pil1, mai piti lo rivedremo
Nel blu, nel blu riposera

Finché il sole splendera
Non saremo soli

Mail cattivo seme, no
Non ci lasceramai

E: qui in Mezzo a noi

Manon potra

Portare viail sogno
No, non potr?;. rubare I’Atlantide

Mirco Prand;: jboard:,

The bare truth is far from here
Hidden in a distant place

In the ageless and unﬁmown ocean blue
Far away from our reality

Time s running

Hours passing

The world keeps on spinning
It is dawn again

Plato and the Leviathan

Knights and ']Emplars on horseback
May%)e Atlantis was here,

Nowit’s lost somewhere

Then the oreat wild ocean raged
Covered it with its blue shroud

Only Nemo aboard the quaint Nautilus

Could admire all its sPlendour in ruins

Francis Bacon, Thomas More
The Loch Ness, the Maelstrom
Still Atlantis is wrapped in mystery

Noah himself could not detect
What the kings sought without rest
Only one thing is sure: Atlantis’s gone

We won't ever see Atlantis again
Beneath the waves, it lies at rest

Long as we’re warmed by the sun
We won't be left alone

But the bad seed never dies

Itis here among us

And itll never g0 away

Yet it will not succeed

In taking our dreams away
No, it will never win or steal
Our Atlantis away

iorgio Gambiniz vocals & guitars

v Trancesca Ziniz backing vocals - Alberto Z:%pettini: backing vocals

Marco

ormentini: bass - (¢sare

arbi: drums
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Watching the candlelight [ believed in liberty and law

Here in my tent at night -oht:
Brooding oversad memoricg Ican't forgct { 01‘1;1?‘%5 ?;S?Ini};%l:i% and I'm dlone

I never thought that we could be sohard | Thousands of miles far from home
R%?e on women and children torn apart

iolence in Madrid, eighteen-o-eight X}C’lg fgblx?;ig :2 g;l; c&l:lbing

Sitting by the river on my own : . 8
Dead o)éics floating likcyboats ﬁgg,ih&;i?’%{gz%ﬁ'g;%mngcr Lo

Banks are Paintcd red with human blood . .
Thls is the true face ofwar DOS dC Mayo OfCl htCCn‘O-CI ht

] Soldiers marching through the eartland of Spain

Id cross the stormy waters ' Do de Mayo, nothing will ever changc

I"d ddimb the highest mountain & .
To et Back to the land Death and plunder, it’s a terrible shame

Where I was born and raised | Lord, I can’t stand it no more
. There’s too much grief, too much blood
But I Know nothing would change | Still Tkeep dreamifie of days

I'd feel sad 1n the same way | When our childrenwill live
I'd find another master ruling me Far awav from this pain
People struggling to be tree o y bini P Ie and oui
: ) iorgio GGambins: vocals and guitars,
Dos dcsl(\)/{ai :rgfl:ﬁ?ﬁfn;}?; ;:ng}]lt 34:%0 randi: Keyboards, bass & drum pro
The heartland of Spon 2 74ncesca Zini: backing vocals
Dos de Mayo, ,,odﬁng eAlberto Zappettins: aég@zg vocals o@f'r‘ ’
- Willever change 8
Death and plunder,
It’s a terrible shame

<

=
_O\;"‘"' ..............................................................



Alovely seflorita plays ouitar
And singys heartbrcgki{]ggtlllmes
A toreador lays down his

Cloth and sword

And follows all her chords

While the sun is burning on the sand
The crowd calls out for more

Red-hot tears are cutting down his face
They feel like blades

TG eres matador

Ta quieres s6lo sangre y arena
Olvidael dolor

Tienesla fuerza ylapasion
T eres matador

Y bajo delalunallena

No tienes miedo, no
Talloras por amor

...................................

A red rose hanging lightly
From her hair ghge
Her guitar gently weeps
You auld 1ss her, g
You would brush her face

Andlie among her lace
Now your victim’s taking his revenge

Its not the mighty beast you fear the most,
It’s just her love

S He’s turned around your sword

T eres matador

T quieres solo sangre y arena
Olvidael dolor

Tienesla fuerza yla pasion

T eres matador

Y bajo delalunallena

No tienes miedo, no

T lloras por amor

Giorgio Gambiniz vocals - Marco Formentiniz guitars and bass - (gsare Barbiz drums
Stefano Melone: kgyboards - «Antonella Melone: backing vocals
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It’s been a very dark and lonesome winter
Since the last time you were mine
I've been hurtmg deep inside

Thy name is my enemy, fair Romeo
A’cold thrill runs through my veins
God knows when well meet again

Star-crossed lovers always live in pain
They just make love in the pouring rain
Star-crossed lovers never compromise
Forlove they sometimes take their life

Stronger than death
Purer than snowflakes

o I1 drop my name if that's the rub, m Juliet
e Let me break that slab of ice
And Ml be newly baptized

Star-crossed lovers never lose their faith
They burn like fires in the rain
Star-crossed lovers never compromise
Donteven care to stay alive

Stronger than death

Purerthan snowflakes

Love will be born again

Star-crossed lovers alwayslive in pain

They just make love in the pouring rain

Star-crossed lovers never compromise

Forlove they sometimes take their life
tronger than deal

Purerthan snowflakes

Buona notte, amore mio (Good night, mylove)

S{/}%{iami con te, addio
( e me up with you again, farewell)

gi; 10 gambini: vocals and gustars
trco Prandt: Keyboards, drum

& bass prog
Marina Ligabue: vocals
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Spirito, guidami

Oltre la mia solitudine

Fa’ che non dimentichi
Lamiastirpe, lamiaindole

Un tempo fui felice

Manonlo ricordo piu

Tra gli sIEiriti della foresta
Per ventranni ho camminato solo
Con quegli incubi dentrola testa

Ripudiato come il primo uomo

Spirito, salvami
Dall'inedsa e dai Pericoli

Fa’ crescere Péalpaya € mais
1

Io voglio vivere...

Tra gli spiriti della foresta
Elevarmi con gl uccelli in volo
Del mio popolo Piﬁ niente resta
Vivo come fossi 1l primo uomo

Con gli spiriti della foresta

Ho ballato per non esser solo
Ritmi e musica dentro la testa

Per sentirmi ancora come un uomo

Cercami, trovami
Qui tragli alberi e i serpenti
Po1 pero dimenticami

Tra gli spiriti della foresta

Per ventranni ho camminato solo
Con quegli incubi dentrola testa
Ripudiato come il primo uomo

Con gli spiriti della foresta

Ho sognato un tempo, un mondo nuovo
Lamia vitaé tutto cio che resta

E mi sento come il primo uomo

.................................

Spirit please, ouide me through

&ay bIe ond zEluy secret loneli%ess
Please d);n’t let me forget
My true nature and myglincage

1 was once happy but now
That time has gone for good

Living with the spirits of the forest

I've been walking along way alone
Nightmares spinning 51 around my head
I'mstill hidinglike a runaway

?ﬁim please, save me from
the dangers that may threaten me

Papaya and corn will have to grow
To feed me and give me strength

Living with the spirits of the forest
I can open my wings like a bird
None of my old clan remained alive
I'm the only one who still survives

Dancing with the spirits of the forest
I can overcome m Yoneliness

Music sounding all around my head
Makes me feel that I am still aman

Look for me and then find me
Here among these trees and snakes
Then againgforget about me

Living with the spirits of the forest

I've been walking along way alone
Nightmares spinning 51 around my head
keep me hiding like a runaway

Living with the spirits of the forest

I've been dreaming of abrand new world
I will hold on for as long as Ican

Feeling like the only man on earth

Mirco Prands: Keyboards, drum & bass programming, percussions
(jiorgio (jambini: vocals and guitars
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It was the month of May

My heart burned with desire
I was a fairy queen

Dancing around a fire

In the heyday of youth
Iheard voices inside

And the Heavenly Father
Ca.lling me to ﬁght

Soldier of the Lord
Soldier of the Son
Soldier of the Ghost
Young Maid of Orléans
Ashes in the river
Ashes in the river

I rode among the flames
Disguised in male attire
Iburned out like a witch

Upon that stack on fire

o0 bhe ftoet

N

Butl gaveem the pride
Gave’em back all their faith
Wonder if anybody ever
Felt ashamed

Soldier of the Lord
Soldier of the Son
Soldier of the Ghost
Young Maid of Orléans
Ashes in the river
Ashes in the river

Like a firefly glowing in the night
I burnt out my love

Andl gave up the ﬁght

Ashes 1n the river

Ashes in the river

Soldier of the Lord
Soldier of the Son
Soldier of the Ghost
Young Maid of Orléans
Ashes in the river
Ashes in the river

Grorgio Gambins: vocals - Marco Formentini: guitars and bass - (ésare Barbiz drums

Stefano Melone: kgyboards - oAntonella Melone: backing vocals
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Dlinois, Missouri and the Ozark trails
Oklahoma City and the Cadillac Ranch
Amarillo, Tucumcari, Santa Fe

All the way to Barstow, Pasadena, L.A.

Crossing the oates of heaven
bove the rains
We saw the cool green valleys
L)'rifting away
She told me softl
(Baby I think I'm fallin
But she held on to my han

Following Route 66

The Mississippi shimmers
The towers climb up high
Watch out the eaole 1s

Glidinginto the skies

N

She caught the sunrise

g)ab IMloiveital to you?
ndy we stepped into the ight

Following oute 66

There’sanewrh in my heart
I want to take you to the stars
Flyin up above withmylove
Lookgd

She told me softly
gBab I think I'm fallinﬂg)
ut she held on to my hand

Stl)iebcaili ht the Sl;ﬁriSC
aby I1l s1ve 1t all to you
S\ndy we s%:’.pped into)i:helight

q:‘or 10 gz{mbini: vocals

Marco Formentini: guitars and bass

Lucio Bosards Serrs: keyboards
eAlessandro Lugls: drums
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own on our small world drifting away...



Howdo I feel? I'm afreak, amonster
It’s much too hard to tell you howI feel 1 pray to meet a saviour on my way
I)t"s been a trial I' d be happy every hour of the day
If only I knew someone loves me
Thave lived imprisoned like a beast
But, Lord, I'msstill alive Lay me on apillow
Il travel all the way towards the stars
Inmydreams | Somehow Il find the strength to get that far
llook intoamirror | And when I reach my home I will be born again

And see myself a gentleman g I'm not an elephant man
&\

But then my master lights the stage and...
In my dreams
I'ma freak, a monster Ilook into a mirror
Please, don’t look down on me so horrified And see myself a gentleman
1 Sometimes wish I could be deaf and blind But then my master lights the stage and...
And cry out loud I'm just aman
I'm a freak, amonster
Inmydreams | Please, don‘tlook down on me so horrified
I'm acting in a romance I Sometimes wish I could be deaf and blind
My Juliet, I'm your Romeo | And when I reach my home I will be born again
But straight away the curtain drops and... But not an elephant man
Not an elephant man

Mirco Prands: keyboards & bass
eAlberto Zappettini: vocals

Cjiorgio Qambim': vocals, guitars, percussions
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Shall’l compare thee

To a summer’s day?

Thou art more lovcf;
And more temperate:
Rough winds do schake
The darling buds of May,
And summer-s lease hath
All too short a date:
Sometime too hot the
Eye of heaven shines,
And often is his gold
Complexion dimmed;
And every fair from
Fair sometime dedlines,
By chance or nature’s
Chan, Ing course untrimmed.
ﬁlut thy eternal summer
Shall not fade,

Nor lose possession

Of that fair thou owst;
Nor shall death brag thou
Wanderst in his shade
When in eternal lines

To time thou growst:

\

Dovrei paragonarti

aun giorno ’estate?

Tu se1ben Piﬁ

raggiante e mite:

venti furiosi scuotono

le tenere gemme di maggio
eil corso ﬁell'estate

ha vita troppo breve:
talvolta troppo cocente
sPlcndc l*'occhio del cielo
e spesso il suo volto

d’oro si rabbuia

e ogni bello talvolta
daézltﬁ si stacca,

spoglio dal caso o dal
mutevol corso di natura.
Malatuaeterna estate
non dovrasfiorire

né perdere possesso
dcfpbello che tu hai;

né morte vantarsi

che vaghi nella sua ombra,

{Jerche al tempo contrasterai
atuaeternita:

Solong as men can breathe, or eyes can see,

finché c1saraun respiro od occhi per vedere
So long lives this, and this gives ife to thee.

questi versi avranno luce e ti daranno vita.

William Shakespeare

(Traduzione di Maria Antonietta Marelli, Garzanti, I grandi libri, X1 edizione, marzo 2012).

Cjio 10 (jambini: vocals and acoustic gustar
arco Formentini: acoustic guitar

Mirco Prands: orchestration





