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CONTROL FREAK  
Ha, ha...  
If you screw with me, I don't let go that easy 
If I see you go bad, I'm on the next flight. 
I am no longer on your side, 
but I am a sinner too or just a little snide. 
  
I’m no an angel. I am a sinner.  
I'm all colours of the sky 
Shades of light and shades of dark.  
  
I am selfish & weak, and a bit of a snark. 
 
Never, never, never enough...  
Never ever, never happy...  
Never, never 
Never, never, never. 
  
And I fall, fall down, I’m so insecure,  
Fall, fall, fall,  
Fall... 
  
I am wild, I am dark, I wanna party all night,  
but I have no energy.  
I have no wish to slap around.  
I just want to shout, cry and dance & be heard.  
Am I all right? 
Some say I am sinner and a saint  
with a proud and arrogant gait. 
Touch me now and you’ll see,  
you’ll know what I mean, 
I’m woman without a fate. 
I’m just a control freak.  
  

 

So confident and so assured...  
A great façade and everybody falls for it.  
Perhaps to some, I may seem haughty or proud.   
But come close and you will find  
I am warm and sweet in one  
Alas, that there's more to me than that... 
  
Sweet, bitter, strong and dark… Yea!  
 
Yea, like the chocolate, 
All spiced up by the ego of desires,  
Of which a thousand roads  
And traffic jams come crushing  
In my head all 24/7, 
So far from heaven... 

 
Heaven, heaven,  
Heaven, heaven, heaven… 
 
And I fall, fall down, so bitterly 
Fall, fall, fall 
And I fall, fall down, I’m so insecure  
Fall, fall, fall! 
  
Trapped in the mind of material illusions  
So afraid to be out of control 
Million words spinning round in the circles  
Lost, I fall, Ah! 
  
I wanna pray, but I can't remember all the words  
Too many words. Too many empties,  
Too many words. Too many thoughts  
Too many words. Too many doubts.... Ha, ha! 
 
.  


