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Satan side

Bahram Radan- k1honarmand
For many years we were friends

Since we were just some playing kids

Growing up together passing days

In school and working place

And now we are grown up

We settled our own

You married to my friend

I felt so happy; we’re still some good friends

I always felt so proud in my heart

That you guys, both, are my best friends

But someday, I saw a damn fire in your eyes

I felt so bad, I felt so bad

Niloo, you want me to be unfaithful to my friend

Niloo, you ask  me for a hidden dirty affair

Oh no, I’ll never do it babe

I know you’ve turned to your Satan side

It’s your Satan side

It’s your Satan side

Many lies you said with details about me 

With all friends of mine

You told them I deceived you treated you badly

When I found the time

But today, I’ve just left you and my friends 

It’s not a game

If you’re insane

Niloo, you wanted me to be unfaithful to my friend

Niloo, you asked me for a hidden dirty affair

Oh no, I’ll never gonna do it babe

I know you turned to your Satan side

It’s your Satan side

It’s your Satan side

Ain’t Coming Back
Iman & k1honarmand

On a cold dark lonely night

I put an end to my damn, inside fight

Packed up, started unknown ride

Leaving all my loved one’s, Just behind

I’m heading to a luring mirage

Escaping all my fool, entourage

I don’t worry for my future 

I just want to choose my destination
I just ain’t, comin’ back for good

I just ain’t, comin’ back for good

I just ain’t, comin’ back for good

If you’re my friend hold my hand

Let’s make a new world baby, peace all sides

Don’t worry baby, we are strong

Come on lets leave now, all bad times

Let me fill my soul with high hopes

Hold my hands and touch the clouds 

I don’t worry for my future 

I just want to leave this burning hell

I just ain’t, comin’ back for good

I just ain’t, comin’ back for good

I just ain’t, comin’ back for good

I’m gonna leave the town baby right now

I never gonna look behind

Cause I ain’t, comin’ back for good

I just ain’t, comin’ back for good

I just ain’t, comin’ back for good

Tissues in the trash
Bahram & k1honarmand

Lonely hours of the night

I feel I’m in love with you

Cold sweet on my skin

After we lay and we were satisfied

Heavenly smell I felt
When you were lying in my arms

I did make love with you babe

But you were in a deep dark sleep

All you were only heading to was
Tissues in the trash

All you were only heading to was
Tissues in the trash

I was for you just some
Tissues in the trash
All you were only heading to was
Tissues in the trash

Now that you’re gone honey

I miss you, deep in my heart

I wish I‘d never, ever met you

With your seducing smile

I couldn’t believe how bad you are

But you’re cruelly loveless and mad 

All you were only heading to was
Tissues in the trash

All you were only heading to was
Tissues in the trash

I was for you just some
Tissues in the trash
All you were only heading to was 

Tissues in the trash

Travel

k1honarmand
Travel around the world

So many wonders are across the oceans

I can hear a flute in Africa
Call me to be there and dance with its passion
You can take me to New York central park

I wanna see intellectual people walking

Underground clubs in London town

Listen to their avant- garde music playing
Eiffel tower in Paris
Cyrus palace in Perspolis
Wanna see, Venice, with streets, full of water

I wanna taste the burning Arab Sahara

All the Gypsies playing Flamenco in Spain
Skipping Kangaroos in Australia
Great symphonic Berlin orchestra 

Mysterious pyramids in Egypt, a ha
The great China wall

Travel around the world

Travel around the world

Miracle
k1honarmand

I can feel

Life is running in my veins

I can see

Blooming circle upon my head

In your head

I can feel your fantasy dreams

In my place

All the things are floating in air

I had a magical drug 

Not in my veins
No sniffing powder

It’s a miracle drug 

Music dives me crazy and makes me feel so high

It’s a miracle drug 

Music kills my pains and sends me free in the sky  

It’s a miracle drug 

Music dives me crazy and makes me feel so high

It is music
Mick Jagger sings

Keith is playing grooves on guitar

I can hear 

Nick Mason is playing a drum

Feel the Bass

Sting is playing and singing so cool

Trumpet is here

Armstrong is playing so good

It makes me strong

It makes me feel like a tiger

It makes me able to fly

Fly like an Eagle

Ohooo

Ohooo

It’s a miracle drug 

Music dives me crazy and makes me feel so high

It is music

Music kills my pains and sends me free in the sky  

I had a magical drug 

No fucking tablets

No fog in my lungs

It’s a miracle drug 

Music dives me crazy and makes me feel so high

It is music

Music kills my pains and sends me free in the sky  

Ohooo

Ohooo

We Are the One
k1honarmand
We call it Khorshid (in Farsi means Sun)
You say it’s sun

They name it Mizo (in Japanese means Sun)
But it’s all just the one

The same shining bright star in the sky

You say it is water

We call it Ab (in Farsi means: water)
They say it is Taiio (in Japanese means: water)
But it’s all just the one

Oh Lovely rivers flowing, on the ground

We are the one

Living on a round spinning planet

May be we look some how different

But we are the one

May be you’re in Africa

Or living in East Asia

White people in Europe

Or North America

All we are people living, in our clans

Your skin is dark babe

But mine is white

You love the holy bible

He prays for Buda

All we are praying for, peace and Love

We are the one

Living on a round spinning planet

May be we look some how different

But we are the one

All we are living for, peace and Love

All we are praying for, peace and Love

“You may say I’m a dreamer

But I’m not the only one

I hope someday you join us”

Dedicated to John Lennon

Try to Forget

k1honarmand
Tried to forget her, shining bright eyes

Tried to forget her, blond silky hair

Tried to forget her, smooth playing piano

Tried to deny inside, her pleasing smile

Play my guitar, without her singing with me

Going to cinema, without her hand in mine

Wake up in the morning, with no fondling hand

Going to the parties, but all so in vain

Mmm, her pictures on the wall

Mmm, her pictures on the wall

I can forget them

But I can’t forget her sweet charming sent
Should I’ve tried more, to handle misunderstandings?

Should I’ve given her, more chance to be free?

Should I’ve shown her, my deep loving emotions?

Should I’ve cared more, her whispers in my arms? 

I was all blind to my love
I was too sure about myself 

I just forgot to care my love

And now she’s gone
Mmm, her pictures on the wall

Mmm, her pictures on the wall

I can forget them

But I can’t forger her sweet charming scent
Boring fall
Bahram & k1honarmand

At the boring evening fall

She didn’t return my damn call

At the boring evening fall

She didn’t answer my damn call

Some day I was free and wild  

Running free in the wide green sites 

I didn’t know what is grief

I was only by my side 

At last I fell in love

With a sharp and running doe

She was gorgeous she was fine

But she was really so unkind 

At the boring evening fall

She just ignored my damn call

At the boring evening fall

Damn damn damn to me

My elder brother warned me many times

Be careful about the cruel girl’s heart

I thought I’m different I’m free

I won’t be tamed with hidden ties

But now I’m crying for a damn damn call

I was a wild wild wild tiger

I was a wild wild wild tiger

I am a wild wounded tiger

Be careful

I’m only tamed to my Love!!!!

Ha ha ha ha

Creative person

Osho

A creative person comes to the world

Enhances the beauty of the world

A song here 

A painting there

He makes the world 

Dance better

Enjoy better

Love better 

When he leaves this world

He leaves a better world behind him

In the inner world

No effort is needed

Once you start slipping with inward

Suddenly see

Everything happening 

As it should

Life is perfect 

No way to prove upon it

Celebration starts

A song here 

A painting there

He makes the world 

Dance better

Enjoy better

Love better 

When he leaves this world

He leaves a better world behind him

Singing so load

k1honarmand
How many tales, about your skin? 


Your nose and its, prosthesis

All about the, kids with you


All the big, mass money you made 


News of your privacy

Their making money, with your loss

It’s a foolish way of, competition



You’re an artist, not a politician

It doesn’t matter for me

It doesn’t matter for us 

Cause we are your fans.

Cause we are your friends.

We just want you sing on the scene

We just want you dance on the floor

Watch your clips & movies

Listen to your songs

How damn I got, shocked with news  


Do you really know, how it is

When I hear a new, song of you


How much I try to, sing like you 

To sing like you I scream so loud

To dance like you I practice so much

Cause we are your fans.

Cause we are your friends.

We just want you sing on the scene

We just want you dance on the floor

Watch your clips

Listen to your songs

Woe
k1honarmand
This white silky snow

With no shoes on your feet

Becomes the sharp teeth of a saw

When your belly is empty

A dry piece of bread

Is a royal dinner board

When you’re lost in your love

Stars in the sky 

Makes you cry

I know it

I feel it

I have a tale of woe

I know it

I feel it

I have woe in my voice

When you’re a stranger in a country

Just a cold simple smile

Makes you warm in your bones

When you’re jailed all your lifetime

Just taking a walk in the city

Is walking in Heaven
When you’re lost in your love

Stars in the sky 

Makes you cry

I know it

I feel it

I have a tale of woe

I know it

I feel it

I have woe in my voice

In my breath 

In my eyes

In my songs

In my words

In my acts

In my sigh

Something wrong

k1honarmand

Brushing my shoes while singing so loud

Wearing too many perfume, shining my hair

Tidying a napkin, tweaking my suit

Check up the collar, weighting my wallet, (ooh not bad go on baby)

Is something wrong with me now?

Have I done any wicked?

Did I forget any crucial?

Everything is really ok?

Gently drive‏ my car, park it so smooth

As a gentleman, at my date 5 minutes soon

Going to coffee shop check myself in glasses reflexes

Sitting in dark warm corner waiting for my date

Is something wrong with me now?

Have I done any wicked?

Did I forget any crucial?

Everything is really ok?

Waiting for 30 minutes she is not here yet (no matter)

Pretty girls are always late at rendezvous and dates

For wasting the time I ordered some cake and coffee

80 minuets passed but I’m still here & waiting

…………………………………………………

Disappointed left the coffee shop walking slowly at streets

Suddenly saw my the girl arm to arm with a jerk

She was laughing so loud, not even recognized me

She was all over with me; I’ve been just in my dreams

It was wrong with me babe

I did a big mistake

Forgot the real love inside

Now is everything over!

Politician

k1honarmand & Iman
Let’s forget about the pains  

Forget all partialities

Throw away all the worries we have

About the crafts we make in our labs

Let’s just don’t speak, don’t think 

about disasters. 

Let’s don’t spoil our beautiful times

 About the grieves that those stupid, blue, laddie people have

Let’s be politician

Let’s be politician

Let’s govern our empire
Let’s be politician

Make sure all the doors are locked

No curious camera inside

Make sure all the papers are clean

No nonsense critics on TV’s

Let’s be politician

Let’s be politician

Let’s govern our empire
Let’s be politician

“Ghaza blood
Kabul blood
Baghdad blood

Lord save us

Jakarta flood
Bangkok in mud

Poverty is hot

Lord, save us

Tehran tension

Pyongyang sanction
UN no function

Lord save us

Addiction here

Corruption there

AIDS is every where

Lord, save us”
I feel alone
k1honarmand

I feel I’m stranger in my home

They don’t like the songs that I love

They don’t choose the cloths I wear

They say hush when I laugh

They call me alien when I say I wanna be free

I feel alone

I feel am down

I’m tired of being dumb

I feel I’m getting blind

I feel so cold inside

They ban the books I want to read

They chain my hands when I inscribe my own

They call me Rattle when I dance

They just want me inside the borders

I feel alone

I feel am down

I’m tired of being dumb

I feel I’m getting blind

I feel so cold inside

They ban the books I want to read

They chain my hands when I inscribe my own

They call me Rattle when I dance

They just want me inside the borders

I feel alone

I feel am down

I’m tired of being dumb

I feel I’m getting blind

I feel so cold inside
I want to fly

k1honarmand
Down, in a hole

With my heart, full of sorrow

Gray, all the colors turned to shadow

I want to cry, I wanna die

I wanna leave my body and now end my life



I wanna fly

I want to fly 

I want to get rid of something always bumping in my head

I want to cry

I wanna cry    

I wanna show you why I’m madly sick of judging in my life

I wanna die

A big plane over there in the sky



With 65 passengers flying high

An evil man, terrorist, is the man 

Who wants to kill people on the land  

I don’t know, who he is, what he says

I don’t mind his silly faith, I don’t care

Hey you, you teased me

                Deported me

                You ignored me

                You didn’t listen to me but who is guilty? 


(We’re just ordinary people who love movies and music/TV and architecture)

Is it you? Is it me? Who knows?

We love football playing, wrestling, riding, dancing, singing and power lifting)

Is it you? Is it me? No No

(We make carpet s so smooth and silky and glossy)

You don’t even listen me, but who is guilty

I want to fly

I wanna fly 

I wanna get rid of something always bumping in my head

I wanna cry

I want to cry    

I want to show you why I’m madly sick of judging in my life
I want to die
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