HERR SCHOEN
TWO SJBFS OF A COIN
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- Photo: Andreas: Seliol

Hey you, northern country boys!
What are you doing right now?
Are you sitting at a lake or a river
or are you waiting for a show?

[butt we dhaﬁ@& S| ‘ec1a| thmg o Well, I'm standing here

We are linked togetherines way Singing my little blues

Whekt elll people should be pnidimaybe the wind
Fﬁﬁ@ﬁd@ﬂﬁﬁ[@ = {iransnetionel, international lisfearrying the music to you
and mest fmpertant reel IViayibeithe wind
Fricndship - transnational, intermational lisfeaquying the music to you
and mest fmpertant real




7 LOOKIINTOMT HENMIRROR

Boy, let your vwﬂm&@ﬁa : ' 5,\., . Loek fifie The mifer Canit youlseeyouireirunningitoraniend
ool e oIS e ] " el S e K
Y, Soon you: e ammam 4 \ byoutarel l€asy way X
:*b.ut boy, you willldlivaystneedisomeand p— ~ : onfislitiwhatyoulwanttelbe alwaysitakinglnevergivings
ihold you tight when'youlteelidomn! T iliheyisaglyouililbejsuceesstull y hiavelyouleventrieditelwonders
S liffyeuljusdfellowitheirnules| l‘r{bv@y@m@m?@@e@@@
Boy, yes | know that you'haveltelgo q Sclll yyoursall? o e clomens
Boy, and you/lllbelst o)@g@ﬁwﬂm@my@@@omeﬂoaizhoms anel the reflediicn wort ey {3}0@ =
. Boy, you will alwaysfsearchifor somelpeacelinfyeigheand ’ y IgWonitbelyouinoimore; ]

but boy, youwilllalwaysimeet someone R wen be yenno e :;Inght
Wwho'll hurtiyou as soonfashyelifo pentyouniheas ldwenibelyouinoimore} .

3 lgwoniibelyoulnoimorel it
Boysdon't youevey f@ come!fiom! Y
Boy; all their thoughts'back home will
Boy, you will travellatound and ma ull fi Llistenjtolyourtsoul "
ioh boy, one answen . N , "~ = reellhowlighunts} RE :
jjust one answer : AT F ;;f mm‘h@
I could neverdgiveltopvul O S mﬁ?{@h @m}"@‘. onithe.

" .ot@h ?[b‘ie

LA R Sour mother taleiou fin her arms
Boy, let youdmes kejyoulinihefayms}
Boy, letjyourifathertakelyioulin

Boy, letlyour fathetaketyoulinthisianms;
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" Now,lock]intofthejmirror
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Donjtifollowdneimores =
Don t follew nolmore]




. Tpyitoldancelagain
lliyjtolbreathelagain
itolforgive]
enc) edk for seme healing
Micldonttightlyitolyourliove
keepfthelhatiedfapand
flinyktolunderstand|
HER You Were Wieng

or jon
\Youlneyenibelievedlinisomething|
nowJevenythinglisigone;
S0 ulshouldithinkiabout
WheRyeu clo o me
Budallliise€lisjyou
[oecemiing my cncimy

And ogg c!ay one of us has to-leavé ‘. j

"We’? eord as; much as we:can, stand..
- o somgtlmes even moresy o

;:and thex welght~|s gettmg heav1§

. filled up; i > .8 ' day ot A it % T S B
? And me;orles oflong gone.days » Z. ® every e %0, R youugbeey flghtlngs?methlng Yeutve been o newhere
& i b ‘§ ot dies weo aever worth fighting fer Youdhidfsee amytdiing
- & VN A ; 'Underneath the cherry treé @4 AlIfEheYdreamsyoulhad) Ofwher ) W
-« * Thereisa place'for anyone . B l'] %n ease my pal 1R O ) havelbeentdreamibefornel 06l you semetiing

- no matter where you are : = o4 can see me @A ng in tl’ie ra_n ack s oy e ol s Ty o bl et
Itjustneeds a little time on your own Underneath the ch’@rry tree D, Iavertheleree polalone) youwil s el
“You'‘have to'dive into that'stream el you're:sitting right beside me ‘z." ) end breek oug yemeone"' .

s full of pictures; voices-and sounds * = How I'd like to be ; L Aadyeuwiless dhe s y
And you remember underneath the cherry tree <  delyegin Veurve beem hidng frem me

home is where you are How I'd like T be

e underneath the cherry tree
Underneath the cherry tree underneath the cherry tree
the storm is wild and strong -
you can see me dancing in the rain .
Underneath the cherry tree
this moment stays inside me
How I'd like to be
underneath the cherry tree

{for mudh too long
Yeu baieved in no ene

[novJevenyonelisfgone]

Yeutve bech to newihere
Y@m”ﬁs@@@uy%@

You were not always there
I was looking for you
finally | found you

but thenyou had to go
But we can meet

- Photo: Andreas Schoeneberg, the cherry tree, 201:2

How I'd like to be
underneath the cherry tree
undérneath th%\cherry tree

underneath
the cherry tree
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JUST TH ESS RS

| can't accept what's real

I can't believe what's true

I always want to feel

what others don't dare to
Won't stop to go

to places that | don't know

I hope when | fall down

it won't hurt to hit the ground

O, it's just the way | feel
O, it's just the way | feel

I'm to proud to listen

I'm afraid to learn

Childhood never leave me

My heart shall always burn

Can't believe what | know

Can't believe that I'm strong

Because the strong they hurt the weak
and truth it won't be seen again no more

O, it's just the way | feel

I can't accept what's real

| can't believe what's true
I always want to feel

like you

Rl

Like a dream that never leaves

an eternal lie or what does it mean?
To be on the run

not knowing what you're running for?

In every kiss there was a lie

a broken promise and soon a broken heart
Night turns to the day

but still you're not the one

I will keep believing in this lie
I will keep believing in this lie
I will keep believing in this lie
I will keep believing in this lie

Another nightmare's on the leave
another lesson taken

but the are many more to receive
Burnt a thousand times

but the fire's still burning on

It would be easier to give up

or to play the hero or to sacrifice your heart
But that's what it's build on

that's the lie we are bleeding for

I will keep believing in this lie
(I won't keep believing in this lie)



THE LONER

When the rain is pouring
down your soul

and you've had enough
of this One-Man-Show
The city is dark

and the moonlight grinds
holes into your eyes

You're a loner

loner in the night
You've lost

the faith in your rights
Keep running on
Keep running on

There is a place

let’s call it dead-end street
A dead cat

is scratching at your feet

A wild dog barks

he is talking to his lover
but no one cares

You're a loner

loner in the night
You've lost

the faith in your rights
Keep running on
Keep running on

The winds' chill

is blowing into your face
You've been blamed

in almost any case

That's why you're stranded
but you are abandit
noone has to fear

ACCORDINGLY

(W+M by Chris Whitley)

Businessmen like babes lay sleeping on the lawn
| Cops are standing naked, breaking into song

If | took her now as the one for me

could effect a change accordingly

tatesmen and salesmen bend to kiss the ground
Lawyers and losers hold hands and hang around
If F\took her now as the one for me
“could effect a change accordingly

; What\'ifl would place my trust in you
if  had no doubt the way | do

| could take you now as the one for me
could effect a change accordingly
could effect a change accordingly

R.I.P. Chris Whitley. Thank you for your music and inspiration. Photo: Andreas Schoeneberg, 2003



TOO MANY LIKE YOU!™

Get this if you can take it

but | don‘t believe

that you will ever make it

You believed too long

in the dreams they made up

Now it's time for a light

but you insist in the dark

Too many like you! Too many like you!
Too many like you!

I'd give you a hand

if you took it

but somewhere in your mind

there isistill a limit

You never even learnt

how toread a book

Don't believe what you see

that's/the lesson | took

Too many like you! Too many like you!
Too many like you!

Glamour and glory.
Colours and sounds
Allireligions

have been passed around
Whatever is next

it has been before?

Can't leave it like this!
Can'’t stand it no more!

What about your mind
isn't it dazed ?

You are the key

and you are the trace

To the seed of destruction
that bursts from inside :
To the Lord of the healers
who just made us blind

Too many like you! Too many like you!

Too many like you!
- -
Glamour and glory
Colours and sounds
All religions have been passed around
Whatever is next
it has been before?
Can't leave it like tHiS!
Can't stand it no more!

Get this if you can take it
but | don't believe

that You will ever make it
You believed too long

in the lies they made up
Now it's time for a light
but you insist in the dark
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Too many like you!
Too many likesyou!
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‘A SONG WITHOUT WORDS

A Song without words
A day without thoughts

A couple slaved to love #

but secrets remain untold

You're looking for a new way

fof a futilive that burns the past

Bat when today is without meaning
your tomorrow it won't last *

When you try to light a candle
just tosee there is some light
Once the days wege brighter ..
but now they’re darker than night
| don't believe there'sra healer

all of them have drowned

Some of them are still bleeding
for the lies they've sent around

Dance with me tonight

Don't ask me where | go

Feel the moment before it's gone
To protect you

to keep you warm

to hold you o
is all | can do

You think you walk in a garden
but you're only walking on graves
You dig wherever'you can dig

“for a spirit you'll never find

penn— °

Behind this beautiful garden

it will be worse but that's your curse
Checking out luck

yeah, you checked'it out

but it's no longer on your side

Dance with me tonight

Don'task meiwherel go

Feel the moment before it's gone
To protect you

to'keep you warm

tohold you

istall | can do

Someldays | have to drink all night
and when the sun comes up:
I'feel alvight

I'see the prowlers

rushing back home again
see the beggars

begging for lovelin vain
Watch their lives explode
watch their future corrode
I‘'mi gonna make my notes
on a heart-shaped paper

a heart-shaped paper

paper

> ‘Babel’ by Cildo Meireles, Tate Modern, London, England, 2016



A PIECE OF PLASTIC

Standing at the rear of the ferry
my eyes filled up with tears
while the city lights disappear

| know it's the time to leave

Thinking about the people whose lives

have stopped there at the fence
and | wonder if we just left one smile
and maybe a kind of believe

The only difference
between them and me

is a piece of plastic

with my name printed on it
and the country where | live

And | know

I'd do anything

to show them

that we care

so won't you share

this song and write it on
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Thinking 'bout the people

we met there spending their hearts
to those who lost it all

living their lives on fields in tents
Soup & Socks, Team Banana,

Barry and the IHA

we'll never forget what you do

and we want the world to know

The only difference

between them and us

is a piece of plastic

with our names printed on it
and the country where we live

And | know

we'd do anything
to show them

that we care

so won't you share

isi song andwrite it on ... ,
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And I'll go there

in every dream

And | know

that they can feel

there are human beings
who fight for them

and who'll join me

in this song

So I'm standing

at the rear of the ferry

my eyes filled up with tears
and the city lights disappear

SSFLCEg
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- On the ferry to Ancona (ltaly), leaving Igoumenitsa (Greece), 2016



OA NAIKAAA
TpaPw Tov Spépo pouv 6c0 Kt av Stapkei
Aképa Kt av TEow aTNV TopeEia
AkolovBwvTag Tnv Kapdia

Exei Oa OeXa va ‘pat
Ekei gival To givat pov

©a 6gla va couvv pali

©a 6g\a va peivoupe ekeil
Aegv §€pw yla moco Ba {ovpe
AN\G E€pw 6TLOa ‘vai kakd

This song is dedicated to my Greek friends. In Germany, Greece or wherever you are.

Dn the ferry to Piraeus (Greece)

NISSOS cHIQS
PIRAEUS 108.
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MUSICIANS

Herr Schoen: Vocals, backing vocals, guitars, bass guitar,
some synths, sounds and basic drum programming

Ole ,Shibby" Kuhlmann: Additional guitars and bass guitar, drums,
percussion, drum programming, synths, strings and other nice sounds

CREDITS & PRODUCTION

All songs written by Herr Schoen except ,Accordingly” written by Chris Whitley.
Lyrics of ,0a “vai kaAa" written by Pavlos Chalkidis and Herr Schoen.

Two Sides of a Coin has been recorded and arranged between march and november
2019 at Kronenwerke Biickeburg, Kulturzentrum BUZ Minden and at home by Herr
Schoen and Ole ,Shibby" Kuhlmann.

Production, mixing, the fantastic mastering and so many wonderful ideas:

- THANK Y@LU5s
)r‘/ﬂ T~ i/—\//‘
fhisfalbumlisidedicateditoymy. wo\ndé‘rful and

uniqueifamilyland to'all'my, beautifu\lfhi‘ends

|

arouh]\th\e whole world |l lknowalcould betwith,_

youlmoreioften:|lidjlike t}t-hank,you all,for)your

supporit/- notionlylin thisiproject, butjin/my,
wholellife. Without all'efsyoutthisialbum would
not exist. And withoutalllof youllife V\fo%].d

definitely bexmuch less/funny? ~—

I'believe in a world where people take care of
each other. A world without hunger, hatred and
war. And | think that we should treat our'planet
withimuch more respect. We have to stop tali

king|! Let's just do it!

Andido not forget to kick Nazis in the ass!
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Ole ,Shibby" Kuhlmann. v,
o Pv‘
Photography: Klaus von Kassel, www.klaus-von-kassel.de @ ‘%‘I y:q\,
Additional photography: Andreas Schoeneberg, Christoph Zank (Crete 1996) .‘ |

Artwork: Liane Hellmund, www.lianehellmund.de

Special thanks to Herder-Gymnasium Minden, Kulturzentrum BUZ and
Kronenwerke Biickeburg for letting me use their facilities.

A big hug goes to you, Shibby! Thank you so much for encouraging me to complete
this work and for your endless patience even with loudest levels!







