ALTID SAMMEN – translated lyrics

[bookmark: _GoBack]WE ARE INFINITE (Vi er uendelig)

The soul is standing
Inside the skin, poisoning 
The honour is all mine
Too long, disguised and discarded
Is there something you’re missing?

The days are drifting
Out into nothingness
My soul out of the blue, at times
We’re in love, we’re in love

[bookmark: __DdeLink__231_3486295389]Always us, dividing together
We are infinite
You get it, we fight about lighting up
We are infinite 
We are infinite
[bookmark: __DdeLink__231_34862953891]
Longing for softness
Where we are lying
Right here, in the blue
And life begins again

Silently standing
The riveting rocks
And the river dikes rising up
up
Looking for themselves

Always us, dividing together
We are infinite
You get it, we fight about lighting up
Always us
We are infinite 
We are infinite



SUPERTANKER

Noises linger by the end of the quay
Supertanker, in the way
I am standing in your embrace
All alone
Walking towards the horizon
Horizon

Falling out, falling out
Supertanker falling out
Falling out, falling out
Supertanker falling out

Knots untying, leaping out
Further out, further out 
Further out





WITHOUT FACE (Uden ansigt)

Without face
Through the wind
There I stand
Always by myself
The street is alive
It’s springtime again
Always by myself
And the joy of this place
We could stay

Without face
Soaked in rain
There we are

I think it will land
When we give it a place 
Our hands do the talking,
The running away
Give them a voice
Give them permission
When we make messes and noise
Till we look around

Without face
Soaked in rain
There you are



IN YOUR EYES (I dine øjne)

Teeth ripping
Leaving marks
Lower me down, down in your face

Voices of desire 
Are lighting their fires
Lower me down, down in your face

Silhouettes of the traces you left
Miles and miles of my Ekko soles

Teeth ripping,
Leaving marks
Lower me down, down in your face

In your garden, you washed the blood off so many white sheets 
I miss your cheeks, the fair, sacred locks of your hair
There’s a long way to go

In your eyes
In your lies

Silhouettes of the traces you left
Miles and miles of my Ekko soles 

In your eyes (shining like a sun)
In your words (shining like a sun)
In your lies
Disguised as a sun

I recognize you
I recognize you 

In your eyes 
In your words 
In your lies
Disguising in black

I recognize you
I know you

HANDS OPENING (Hænder der åbner sig)

The rain is falling on the new snow
The distance is calling
The moon is falling
Watch as it unfolds
The rain is falling
The rain is falling

The crow is digging into the freshest signs 
The distance is calling, the distance is falling
Distance

Hands opening 
Hands opening
Hands opening up
…
On and on and up

The rain is falling on the new snow
The distance is calling 
The distance is falling


THE WORLD DISAPPEARS (Verden forsvinder) 

Your face
Cursed by the dirt
Filled with maggots
Your face
In the sun
Seen from the moon
Your face

I am lost in your hair

And outside
The sound of strange voices
And outside
I leave them standing
So simple

When all of the world disappears
When all of the world disappears

I sit by myself
and the world ends again
I fall like lead
to the bottom, there I anchor myself 
to a cloud

It’s all about longing


UNDER THE BRIDGE YOU ARE STAGGERING AROUND (Under broen der ligger du)

Under the bridge you are staggering around
Instead of staying together
You miss him

This ending is slow
A time
A voice
Could shine for you

No more luck yet

But distance, because
The teeth, they are whispering
Spring
The distance is lost in a longing

No more luck yet

But distance, because
The teeth, they are whispering
Spring 
The distance is lost in a longing

Bodies longing for peace
Thoughts knocking
Teeth out

Through the saturated colours
A wound is standing
Split in two
The cells in your brain are rioting

Heavy fog
You talk of splitting up 
But everything changes
The wound is a room
You look around

Blood gushing
Into the lighting

Without a name


THE OCEAN LIFTS ITSELF UP (Havet løfter sig)

The ocean lifts itself up 
The wind turns in your hair
Everything cools and 
Strange moons

Outskirts

You were free
You were free 

The ocean lifts itself up and
A stone skims off
It seems to me everything shimmers
The sun shines on

The ocean is cold
The stone drops
It seems to me nothing can grow here
The sun turns


HOLD MY HANDS

Hold my hands
The fog disperses
Everything changes 
You see me, I see you
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