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TWIN CANNONS

cannon : that is twin.
cannon : shiny skin.
cannon : very beautiful.
cannons : those are twins.

tower : that was twin.

tower : broke apart.

tower : broke like a hollywood movie.
towers : those were twins.

everybody says that he is an evil,
just because everyone says so.
you've got to take it away.

get rid of stereotype and think it all
with your head.

we're gonna get into the truth.
we'll find something that is real.
it must be different from that
well-made story,

everybody, come and see!
(come on, tell me!)

cannon : shoots the sky.
cannon : wonders why.
cannon : from the inner core.
cannons: shoot the sky.

let me say the word that | want to say.

let me sing a song that | have to write.
all my thoughts and feelings

come from inside

loaded in the arms of mine.

now, put my fingers on its trigger .
hold my breath. no time to hesitate.

I'm seeing the sight and about to shoot it.

oh, brother, so are you?
(come on, hit it!)

cannon : that is twin.
cannon : shiny skin.
cannon : very beautiful.
cannons : those are twins.

cannon : shoots you right.
cannon : take your time.
cannon : with the power chord.
cannons: shoot you right.
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(snipe,the gun sight)
I'm an unable sniper HL L% SICE>T
my aim is off the point UL TWB AL
(no time to hesitate)
I'm an unable sniper %5 ®B@a M~
but,| never give up B> TA!
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I'm a modern dreamer BLL» 5ICE>T
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(snipe,the gun sight)
I'm an unable sniper L e 5ICi->T
my aim is off the point #|{LTW3 A
(hey! make my day)
I'm an unable sniper %> ®B@a kY7
but,| never give up BB > TAX!
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BIG HUG SONG

Once upon a time, many years ago - just 10 years ago,
in fact - | was living in a dormitory. | was 17 and | had
nothing to do without writing songs and doing some
part-time job. My dream for the future, mission,
distant goal, anyway, call it what you will,

was to be just like them -musicians-.

And 10 years have passed, now I'm singing for you,
this " BIG HUG SONG" .
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Watching TV, Browsing the internet, | can easily get
the information more than necessary. The simple
dualistic theory of good and evil can never explain
the world situation, and the situation around myself.
what | have done, things could have been, and all
those things left behind and so many people | had to
say good-bye. Sometimes | feel like it is hard to find
where | am now on this long and winding road.
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