


This album is about how to be yourself and what it 
means. For a long time I thought that there was some 
kind of correct “I” that is real. But now I understand that 
the ability to be yourself is to make yourself every day, in 
accordance with your ideas about beauty.

Anna Mia, translated by Oleg Krokhalev

Этот альбом – о том, как быть собой, что это значит. 
Долгое время я думала, что есть какое-то правильное 
“я”, которое настоящее. Но теперь понимаю, что 
умение быть собой состоит в том, чтобы каждодневно 
делать себя, в соответствии со своими понятиями о 
прекрасном.

Анна Миа
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Walk of Freedom

sure, you`re loving truth in me
you thought, you thought, you thought, you`re free
whenever I look, I catch up with your thought
that makes me heard
makes you happy
gives you a part of me, gives me part of me
and I... 

you see me through
i’m loving you
you see me high
in love am i

so, you can get everything
anything you want

here am I, it makes me high
you thought, you thought, you thought, you fly
whenever I use same old, I just want to hold
that cannot be caught
that always will come

only easily...
if you will stay



Вода

ніч, дощ, тепло мені
п’ю чай, сиджу на вікні
вода ламає
ліхтарні вогні
на сотні нових зірок
вода летить 
з неба сюди
мені тут
мало води
цілую чашку в губи
роблю повільно іще ковток
ніч, сон, літо проспить
так ще кілька століть
ніхто не вчить
зупиняти мить
i я вже не маю меж
повітря з запахом сліз води
яка змиває усі сліди
яка стирає усі знання
крім того, що
ти не прийдеш



Lost song

those
clouded endless skies
like your blurry eyes
remind me what I’m used to be
when
i was running fast
from my childish past 
and terribly unsettled feelings
so pure and so naive
and randomly forgive
you’ve lost your muse
and now you are bored of living
i wish I could regret
but that part of me is dead
i’ve dropped you cup 
and smashed your photo frame
when you were leaving
trees
pointed to the highs
cut my views like knives
extinguishing my sense of seeing
no matter how they’ve grown
but their roots are home
anticipated to unknown
first moments at the last
as steps on path of trust
in exultation your delusion 
kept me in the dark
i wish I could regret
but that part of me is dead
i’m pushed for basis
to remember
how you were evasive



Плачу

так близько не було ніколи
не буде ні з ким.
твоє житіє німбоколом
залило мій дім.
з тобою можливе можливо
а це майже все
ми вина одного розливу 
небесних пісень
я плачу, бо тебе не бачу
я хочу виплакати очі
бо це вони тебе не бачать
хоча я знаю, що ти поруч
так низько не падають там
де немає небес
моя нерозвідана правда – 
шукати тебе 
у кожній таємній щілині 
у сонця вогні
у кожній зустрічній людині
у кожному дні



The Light

you know
better take a deeper
from
letters about my needs
best wishes
from my feelings
to your greed’s
i know I can be 
a leader
but unless is it what you needed
is it what you want
the light I can see
a sweeter torn my harmony
the light I can see
above
anything you wished to receive
you better take it easy and slowly
i say 
life it`s not repetition
that`s why I making my decision
that`s why I know
i`ll be alright
you know
better take a deeper
from
letters about my needs
best wishes
from my feelings
to your greed’s
i know I can be 
a leader
but unless is it what you needed
is it what you want



Listen, Look, Come

the way you feel it
something won‘t let me walk on by
listen, look, come
always knew I walked alone
i fall into despair
drag me way over there
even better that it‘s suddenly
i`m afraid to scare you
move softly and gently
careful, easy, slow
you make me feel light as fluff
it seems there`s already enough
and now i`m using my feet
to hold onto trees
not to be blown by the wind
do you feel the same
or maybe it`s something else
you still quiet
how do I know
if this magic that I feel between us
really exist
give me a sight, oh please talk to me now



Character

baby, i took your pot
and leave all i can say about my thoughts
you know, you can be heard 
but i don‘t wanna be your tugboat
it‘s seems like all your dreams
surely soon will come true
but to feel pleasure about it -
just be true
baby, you must be right,
so who can be with you and by your side?
who can release your soul and gonna be to fall down this wall?
above your sweetest things
between your beauty arm and newest skills
right here and nowhere else
i say this spells
baby, i know you take me to your home,
darling, i saw you blue and so alone
to be a found the endless heart
it‘s like a time for us
i know you can love at it all
baby, you start this game
it‘s just another frame
it‘s less my time to speak
i talk with you tonight because you sleek
this spot is in your brain
but you forget yourself and love your train
like low and like high 
doesn‘t depend on the world around
if i for you too tight –
it‘s only thing that you create and found



Good Morning

good morning, country
as I saw you in the darkness night
good morning, country
now I know that only time was right
and all those things that you have seen around
off course created by the shine of rising sun
good morning, country
now we celebrate the dawn
it`s joy of life - time when the night has gone
i think, now that I can tell you
good morning, country
yes, it`s true
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