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IPLASTICHOUSES ...

| see ours
These plastic houses are worn
Early crumble
Their tricks, a burden for you

And everything is fake
I'll see you after all
And everything is lost
I’'m gonna lose control

(I'see) ours

These plastic houses are toys
Allis silence

Until we're shaking at home

"Cause everything is fake
It’s melting with the sun

And everything’s strange
Just listen to their talks

It's coming to my head oh, oh

maxBloc “}}2&



Despair is what | get oh, oh
| see hollow
Among these fragments there’s void
This plastic sorrow
So useless to change the world

It's gonna be strange

I'll see you in the dark

And everything is lost
We're leaning on these walls

It’s coming to my head oh, oh
We're losing every day oh, oh

Now it’s time to believe of escape from their big hands
Give me one... give me two... give me three... | need more time!

"Cause everything is fake
I'll see you after all
And everything is lost
I think I'll lose control
Everything is fake
I'll see you after all
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Everything is lost
I’'m gonna lose control

It’s coming to my head oh, oh
Despair is what | get oh, oh
It’s coming to my head oh, oh
We're losing every day oh, oh

[Breaking down every single monday/breaking down in this bloody world/breaking down every single
monday.../breaking down every single monday/holding back as we have no choice/breaking down
every single monday...]

2EVERYMORNING ...

Every morning when | wake up
| take my coat and go ahead down
Through the rain man

Every morning when | wake up

| take my hat and face the day right
With my wounded hands
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But you don't really wake up...
Every moment when | wake up
I make my story the same way as
Years ago man

But you don't really wake up...

'Cause you don't really care now
Yeah, you don’t really care now

Every morning when | get up
| wash my hands and dress myself and
I’'m awake now

But you don’t seem to wake up...

Is this the life we made up?
I’'m walking like a dead man!!

Every morning when | wake up

| take my coat | dress myself, just-
My routine man
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Every morning when | wake up
| take my hat and prepare myself for
Self-defence man

sREGOVERY...

Recovery
In the eyes of my discovery
Recovery
When you've been knocked down by destiny

And if | try one time
You hesitate about the way | frown
And if | take two times
| find the way to heal my damaged life
Recovery
In the eyes of my discovery

Recovery

In the eyes of my discovery
Recovery

Time to overcome in history
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And if | shout one time
You don’t give a damn about this pain inside
And if | try torun
Then | will escape from my distressful mind
Mmm, recovery
In the eyes of my discovery

’Cause | used to see all the birds around
Running through the fields killing every doubt

Just come up and see
What life is about?
You'll find harmony

Rejecting your doubts

Recovery
Finding ways to change my history
Mmm, discovery
| turn the page with all my misery

’Cause | used to see all the birds around
Running through the fields killing every doubt
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4RUST...
5FOR THOSEDEPARTED...

For those departed
And | will listen to my heart
For those departed
And | won't cry there tears no more

For those departed
| never meant to break your heart
I know you're tangled
| bet you're lonely in your room

And | won't choose it anymore
No more excuses in my world
And | won't cry this tears no more

For those departed

| guess there’s nothing left to do
Too many chances

maxBloc “}}2&



But | won’t choose it anymore

No more excuses in my world (the beauty...)
No more regrets for what is gone (the beauty...)
I'll face the cruelty of this world

(feel the beauty)

For those departed...
'Cause disappointments make you grow
For those departed...
No moreiillusions in the dark

I'll shake my body ‘til it's gone
Won't feel this anger anymore
Just feel the beauty of this world
I'll shake my body *til it’s gone
Won't feel this anger anymore
Just feel the beauty of this world, yeah
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DAILYKHAOS DELIVERY ONLINE

http://dailykhaosdelivery.bandcamp.com
http://soundcloud.com/daily-khaos-delivery
Email: dkdsound@gmail.com
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PHOTOCREDIT

“IMG_6775/Brazil/Rio De Janeiro/Favéla des Plaisirs/Favéla Do Prazéres/Empilement/
Stacking” used courtesy of dany13
https://www.flickr.com/photos/dany13/10410315896
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Thanks to DKd for your interest in blocSonic.
| look forward to working with you in the future! Welcome to the blocSonic fam.

- Mike Gregoire, blocSonic
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