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1 LIFE GOES ON 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

When you see no sunshine in your life,
When all is sad and all is dark,
And all the moments of your life, 
Seem endless hopeless and so dark.

When you can’t even try to cry,
When sadness breaks your heart your mind,
When you feel no hope and no life,
The only secret for that time:

You’ll see that life goes on
Life goes on, Life goes on

2 I’LL BE THERE 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

Sadness, darkness,
All around you days and nights.
Hopeless, no rest,
And inside you there’s no light.

I’ll hold your hand 
If you can’t stand.
I’ll be there, I’ll be there.

Helpless, breathless,
There’s no demon you could fight,
Madness, weakness,
Going through those restless nights.

I’ll hold your hand 
If you can’t stand.
I’ll be there, I’ll be there.
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3 SECOND CHANCE FOR FAITH 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

I want to see you on my road again,
The road again the road,
I want to see you on my road again,
The road again the road.
Alone with my pain,
Crying with the rain.

I want to see you on my road again,
This road is such a lonely road.
I want to see you on my road again,
I’ve walked alone with such an heavy load,
Alone with my prayer,
I feel darker and darker.

I need a second chance for faith,
I lost my hope, no I can’t wait.
I need a second chance for faith,
Show me the road open the gate.
I need a second chance for faith,
I keep some hope it’s not too late.
I need a second chance for faith,
Show me the road and I’ll walk straight.

And the sky and the stars above me 
Seem so big and far.
I used to see it as you could just hear me,
Now I just don’t know where you are.
Alone with my prayer,
I feel darker and darker.

4 BAMBAM
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

I want to hitchhike on the road,
I want you bam bam bam.

I want you bam……

I don’t have a plan, I just know the road,
I know you bam bam bam.

I need you bam……

I met you on this summer road,
Now I miss you bam bam bam.

I miss you bam……..

I showed you more I should have showed,
I told you bam bam bam.

I told you bam……

I showed my heart, I dropped my load,
I loved you bam bam bam.

I love you bam…..

And then you went back on the road,
I called you bam, bam bam.

I called you bam…..

I called you and you never showed,
I miss you bam, bam bam.
I miss you bam……

I’m traveling back along the road,
I can’t see you bam, bam bam.
Can’t see you bam……

Now my feet are an heavy load,
I can’t find you bam, bam bam.
Can’t find you bam…..

I lost you on this summer road,
I lost you bam bam bam.
I lost you bam…..

I want to hitchhike on the road,
To forget you bam bam bam.
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5 RUN AWAY 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

If you’re feeling down and low,
Just run away, run away, run away now.
If you feel  that you should go,
Far away, far away, just run away, run away now.

I can hear your cry tonight,
Run away, run away now.
I could see your heart this night,
Far away, far away, now.

If you think that you should go,
Just fly away, fly away now.
Even if the wind won’t blow,
Fly away far away now.

6 A SPARK IN THE DARK 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

When you see no sun no light,
When all is dark,
When you’ve prayed so long, so hard,
Such a lonely heart.

Always keep in mind
There’s a light,
Somehow, if you fight
To lit a spark,
In the dark.

When you’ve climbed so high
To find a light,
But it’s still dark.
When you fight all your life
For what is right,
Don’t give up now.

Always keep in mind
There’s a light,

Somehow, if you fight
To lit a spark
In the dark.
When you live a life beautiful and bright,
You think it’s all right.
And it just takes one night
To break it all down,
Even if you tried.

Always keep in mind
There’s a light,
Somehow, if you fight
To lit a spark,
In the dark.

When you’ve worked so hard
Days and nights,
Just to do it right.
And you’ll still have to fight 
With all your might,
Till your hair is white.

7 IT’S ONLY ROCK N ROLL BABY 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

You think that life is piece of cake,
You think that love is give and take,

You’d better stop and get a break,
‘Cause all that stuff is a big mistake.

Life is a rock n roll baby,
Rock n roll baby,

Rock and roll and that’s all. 
It’s only rock n roll baby,

Rock n roll baby,
Rock and roll and that’s all. 

Your life was cool but now it shakes,
It all collapses like a big earthquake,

You were asleep now you’re awake,
What’s happening for heaven sake?

You think it’s love but it’s all fake,
And all your life is a big heartache,
You sing the blues but all it takes,

Is to shake it all like a big milk shake.
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8 LAST GOODBYE 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

Now it’s time for me to go,(please don’t go)
To leave the Earth below,(please don’t go)
But you can’t let me go.

When I try to let it out, 
I’d like to cry and shout, 
But all I think about:

Is you now, and tomorrow,
The wind will blow, but you won’t know.

When you try to let it out,
You try to give it up,
There’s no word.

So long, you try to do it right, 
You try to let me go,
With your words.

Now, it’s time,
But take your time, 
If you try
To say goodbye.

Now,(now it’s time)
It’s time for me to go,(please don’t go)
Somewhere I don’t know,(you don’t know)
To leave the Earth below.(please don’t go)

When you’re shivering inside, 
You’re travelling back in time,
To those days.
You know
You can’t let go,
This time is gone,
This time is gone.

Still, you’ll have to let me go, 
I’ll leave the Earth below,
But please don’t care.

And you’ll have to take your time,

To live without a why,
No mourning and no cry.

You know,
It’s time to go,
It’s time to cry
Your last goodbye.

9 WHITE SNOW 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

Harder, you find it harder
To live and deeper, you’re falling deeper.
Dreamer, you were a dreamer when you were 
younger,
Your life was better, but growing older,
You’re feeling anger, so much anger.

White snow, you breathe this white snow.
You’re feeling better, but short time after,
You’re feeling colder, your eyes are darker,
Your skin is whiter, you’re falling deeper.

White snow, you need this white snow.
You think you’re stronger, you’re sinking deeper,
Deeper and deeper, and you feel weaker,
Weaker and weaker, in a frozen land.

I can’t remember, so long ago,
When I was younger, playing in real snow.
Can’t you remember so long ago, 
When we were closer, playing in the snow?

Stronger, your pain is stronger,
The night is longer, the wake up harder.
Thinner,  thinner and thinner, no food no 
hunger,
You can’t sleep either. You’re looking after 
The white death powder, deadly powder.

White snow, you breathe this white snow.
You’re feeling better, but short time after,
You can’t breathe deeper, like a burning fever,
You crave for powder, this white death powder.

White snow, you need more white 
snow.
This white death powder you’re looking 
after,
Will  bring you closer to a frozen land
Where no sun will glow, while the devil 
blows on you this white snow.

White snow, they breathe this white 
snow,
Your sons and daughters, mothers 
and fathers,
Just to fly higher, but soon or later,
They will fall deeper in so cold water.
Like angels in snow, they will melt 
and go,
And you’ll remember, not so long ago,
When they were younger, when you 
were closer,
You played in the snow and you didn’t 
know
They’d become strangers,
Another white snow would kill them 
later.
Would you be wiser?

I can’t remember, so long ago,
Now the devil blows on me this white 
snow.
Can’t you remember not so long ago,
When we were closer playing in real 
snow?
I can’t let you go, I’d like you to know
Your sad thoughts may go without this 
dark snow.
And I love you so.
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10 MYSTIC FEVER 
Lyrics and music : Emmanuelle Samama

If you know who I am, call my name,
If you know what I am, call my name.

You will see me through the sky if you call my 
name,
And in the moonlight you will cry if you call my 
name.

You’re the birds, I see their flight, and I call your 
name.
You’re the sun, the moon, the light, and I call 
your name.

You’re a light in the dark and I call your name,
You’re the brotherhood of men and I call your name.

You’re the love, you’re the life, and I call your name.
You’re the Earth, the wind, the Might, and I call 
your name.

You’re the mountain I will climb, and I’ll call your 
name.
You’re the love I will find, and I’ll call your name.

I was lonesome, I was blind, and I called your 
name.
Then I found some peace of mind when I called 
your name.

If you know who I am, call my name,
If you know what I am, call my name.

You’re the sadness of this child, and he calls your 
name.
You’re the beggar cold at night, and he calls your 
name.

I used to see you kind and bright and I called 
your name.
But I can’t see you now it’s dark I can’t call your 
name.

12 REFUGIÉS 
Paroles et musique : Emmanuelle Samama

Debout tous ensemble,
Sur les routes ils se rassemblent,
Dans la boue noire de novembre,

Ils avancent sans attendre.
Debout sans comprendre,

Ils avancent depuis septembre, 
Des enfants et leurs parents,

Courageusement, obstinément.

Mais quand la mer se déchaîne,
Quand la mer les ramène
Sur des barques fragiles,

Traversée difficile,
Les parents les enfants,

Emportés par le vent,
Les seuls survivants.

Debout tous ensemble,
Sous la neige de décembre,

Aux frontières ils se rassemblent,
Il leur faut encore attendre.

Debout et fragiles,
Dans l’attente d’un asile,
D’un pays et d’une ville,

Ils attendent en longue files.

11 FRÈRE 
Paroles et musique : Emmanuelle Samama

Frère, ne pars pas à la guerre,
Y a pas d’ Dieu sur cette terre,
Pas d’paradis en l’air.
Frère, y a que l’amour qui tienne,
L’amour et non la haine,
Tends ta main prends la mienne.

Si tes parents t’ont emmené
Sur cette terre de liberté,
C’est pour rester, pas pour tuer.
Souviens toi donc où tu es né,
Dans ce pays de liberté, d’égalité, fraternité, 
Des enfants avec qui tu jouais.

Frère, ne pars pas à la guerre,
Y a pas d’Dieu qui libère,
Pas d’paradis en l’air.
Frère, pas d’enfer sous la terre,
L’enfer c’est cette guerre
Qu’on voudrait te faire faire.

Regarde donc toute la beauté 
De cette ville ensanglantée,
Et si la Seine à présent saigne,
Dans nos veines y a que d’la peine.

Enfant peut-être tu jouais
Dans les bacs à sable du quartier 
Avec ceux sur qui tu tirais.
Et cette femme, que tu as blessée,
Autrefois t’avais enseigné 
A lire écrire et chanter.

Frère,
Retourne embrasser ta mère,
Retourne parler à ton père,
Et faire la fête avec tes frères.
Frère,
N’as-tu d’autre sens à donner
A ta vie que de la quitter,
En emportant des innocents,
En emportant des bons vivants ?

Frère, ce soir oublie ta prière,
Chante avec nous sur nos terres
Un hymne de vie et de paix.
Ne traverse pas les frontières
Pour venir te faire exploser,
Et revenir pour nous tuer.
Ce sont tes frères que tu vas regarder dans 
les yeux,
Juste avant de tirer sur eux.
Ils ne demandent qu’à être heureux,
On t’empêche pas de faire comme eux.
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Mais, quand la mer les ramène,
Quand la mer se déchaîne,
Ne reste que la peine,
Souvenir d’un enfant 
D’un autre continent ,
Clandestin innocent,
Mort sur le sable blanc.

Ils ont fui la misère, la terreur et la guerre,
Abonné leur frères, leurs pères et leurs mères,
Tout laissé en chemin, devenus clandestins.
Mais quand la mer se déchaîne,
Quand la mer les ramène
Sur des barques fragiles,
Traversée difficile,
Des parents des enfants,
Emportés par le vent,
Les seuls survivants.

13 ALORS MES PRIÈRES 
Paroles et musique : Emmanuelle Samama

Et si la lumière se rallume au matin,
Si un beau jour le soleil nous revient,
Et que la vie efface nos chagrins.
Et si un beau jour tu me reviens de loin,
Que le soleil te ramène au matin,
Et que tes yeux se perdent dans les miens.

Alors mes prières auront traversé le ciel,
Elles t’auront donné des ailes,
Et ma joie sera sans pareil.
Alors des prières, j’en ferai jusqu’au réveil,
A en perdre le sommeil,
Pour que revienne le soleil.

Et si un matin l’amour revient de loin,
De jours sans fin et d’un si long chemin,
De lendemains à t’espérer en vain.

14 VANILLE CHOCOLAT 
Paroles et musique : Emmanuelle Samama

Vanille chocolat, juste toi et moi,
Les souvenirs sont les mêmes.
Vanille chocolat, et quand tu t’en vas,
Ils effacent bien ma peine.

Des jours heureux tous les deux rappelés
Par le parfum d’un cornet glacé.

Vanille chocolat, citron fraise des bois,
Tous ces parfums me rappellent
Des moments de joie, blottie contre toi,
Et ta main qui tient la mienne.

Des jours heureux tous les deux rappelés
Par le parfum d’un cornet glacé.

Vanille chocolat, même s’il fait froid,
J’y re-goûterai quand même.
Et là dans tes bras, tu me réchaufferas,
J’en aurai bien de la veine.

Et si un beau jour tu me tendais la main
Pour faire ensemble le reste du chemin,
Et réunir à nouveau nos destins.

Alors mes prières auront traversé le ciel,
Elles t’auront donné des ailes,
Et ma joie sera sans pareil.
Alors des prières, j’en ferai jusqu’au 
réveil,
A en perdre le sommeil,
Pour que revienne le soleil.
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