
GIBRAN’S WORDS 

 

When love beckons to you, follow him 

Thought his ways are hard and steep, 

And when his wings enfold you, yeld to him. 

Thought the sword hidden among his pinions 

May wound you 

(Kahlil Gibran) 

 

 

I DON’T BELIEVE 

(Music and Lyrics by M. Lo Cascio) 

 

I don’t believe… 

I can’t explain what I feel… 

 

Fragments of colours, I can’t see them 

Minutes seem like hours, silence deep inside 

Searching for a reason, bittering distress 

No, I don’t live, live… Why should I even try? 

 

What a fool I am, confusion, delusion within 

 

Disturbing thoughts, questions without answers 

All sorrow I feel, was and will be 

Tell me your truth, is there a solution? 

Leave me to my fate, nothing will ever change 

 

What a fool I am, confusion, delusion within 

A circle of destruction in me 

 

Nothing is real but the pain now… 

What am I doing here? I don’t understand… 

Am I living? Living…? No, I’m surviving,,, 

 

Life is only another illusion, 

Silent fear is my hate 

Broken dreams, what does it matter? 

You’ll never understand my pain 

Nothing is real but the pain now… 

I can’t explain what I feel… 

I’ll never understand your pain… 

I don’t believe… 

 

 

 

 

 

 



BEHIND THE LIES 

(Music and Lyrics by M. Lo Cascio) 

 
Sad moon tonight, I would like so much to cry 

Nothing is any more the same… Why? 
And the life goes on, but so far from me 
No, I don't believe, I can't believe 

Behind the lies, my dreams. Another life to live 
 

When the river of my memories, river of release 
Takes my sad soul back in time to deeper secrets 
Mercyful time leads me to the edge of my mind 

I pray you in the depths of unknow 
 

Only sand towers all around,  
Chinese shadows, dying remains 
Destruction of the mind 

Nothing to lose, nothing to gain, 
Blind I play these crazy games 
And the nightmares come back again and again 

 
In the stillness of the night, of my night 

I just wander looking for the paths of my soul 
Mercyful time sometimes the truth is a lie 
And the life, my life now is a squalid hell 

 
Only sand towers all around,  

Chinese shadows, dying remains 
Destruction of the mind 
Nothing to lose, nothing to gain, 

Blind I play these crazy games 
And the nightmares come back again and again 
 

I remember that child, his face, his voice, his eyes 
His broken dreams, his cries 

I remember that child, the fragrance of innocence 
The purity, the life...that child...was I... 
 

Thin line, I would stop the time 
Thin line, to look back breaking inside me this 
Thin line, I would stop the time 

For me, for you, for us all 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



THE DAY BEGINS TO DROOP 

(Music and Lyrics by M. Lo Cascio) 

 
Lost in my sorrow, no dream no tomorrow 

And I feel so alone, everything is nothing 
And the nothing is killing me 
 

Screaming my pain, why can't you hear? 
Looking for your face, another day is gone,   

Before it's begun                                       
 
Terrible silence, dissidence and peace are inside me 

Apathy slowly, apathy sweetly blows out the flame 
Maybe I should raise my lantern higher 

Maybe looking for you beyond myself 
Maybe l'd understand        
I would like to find you   

 
Screaming my pain, why can't you hear? 

Looking for your face, another day is gone,   
Before it's begun          
                              

I would like to have you in my life, 
To speak with you of my cries 

I would like to hear your voice,  
To feel your smile deep inside 
I would like to find you 

Don’t leave me, in the dark 
 

Let me know, one reason to believe 
I feel the hate, I feel the fear, I feel one falling tear 
The day begins to droop 

 
Give me one reason, one reason to believe 
Show me real meaning, the day begins to droop 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



PALERMO 

(Music by M. Lo Cascio) 

 

 

FUNERALS OF STATE 

(Music and Lyrics by M. Lo Cascio – D. Licciardello) 
 

Criminal minds are carrying out the plans 
Some leaders have decided: to cause panic 

Men without faces, shadows without names 
Set other Funerals of State 

 
Where are you 
when your servants die for you? 

Power needs new victims to immolate 
Where are you 
when the people cry their pain? 

Now are you crying? Maybe... Are you sad? 
 

Blood feeds your pride 
No remorse, no repent, no regard, no regret 
Cos you don't care      

How many deaths oh... how many deaths again? 
How many cries oh… how many cries of pain? 
 

Where are you 
When the justice invokes your name? 

Politicians come here to commemorate 
Where are you when we look for your face? 
Your secrets have killed the truth 

 
This sacrifice seems without end 

This pain will never lead to desperation 
This pain will feed the soul's revolution 

 

How many deaths oh... 
how many deaths again? 
How many cries oh...how many cries of pain? 

 

Blood feeds your pride 
No remorse, no repent, no regard, no regret 

Cos you don't care      

How many deaths oh... how many deaths again? 

How many cries oh… how many cries of pain? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



WHY 

(Music and Lyrics by M. Lo Cascio) 
 

Why? Why is this land a land of pain?                      

Where it's impossible to hope for a better day           
Why our children will never live their time              
And their time will fly away      

                                      
l'II always remember the days of my surrender           
Deep inside                                                                

l'II always remember the fear's face wherever            
In my mind                                                               

 
Nothing moves, nothing changes                             
What will be? What will remain?                              

Another night of rain?                                              
Nothing moves, nothing changes       
Nothing shows another face   

Can you feel my pain?                                                
 

NOTHING NEW 

(Music and Lyrics by M. Lo Cascio – D. Licciardello) 

 

When the time stands still 

Doesn’t matter what you see 

Old habbits reappear twisting your mind 

 

Freedom of choice, freedom of speech 
You used to trust this thing                                       

Money talks, money rules  
Deciding for you 

 
Media are watching you, in the air lies no few 
Nothing new 

 
Empty words, power games              
Hypocrisy out his mouth again 

Manipulation is the law  
Don't fall 

 
Media are watching you, in the air lies no few 
Judas is kissing you, one word said, his point of view 

Nothing new 
 

Stop these lies, don't close your eyes 
Look around, power in the air 

Look around, can't you see the chains of oppressions 

 

 

TEARS OF LIFE 

(Music by M. Lo Cascio) 


