
R O C S P ER O C S P E



The Cracking Mask

Its fake			   You’re fake I’m fakeIts fake			   You’re fake I’m fake
Cara de lechuga	 You’re lying I’m lyingCara de lechuga	 You’re lying I’m lying
Yo no sabia though	 YEA YA DIDYo no sabia though	 YEA YA DID
NO NO 		  not until…NO NO 		  not until…
This factory		  de mujeresThis factory		  de mujeres

Todo en llamada con una doctora riendoTodo en llamada con una doctora riendo
laughing, Laughing, LAUGHINGlaughing, Laughing, LAUGHING
Its cracking under the pressureIts cracking under the pressure

¿Que presion?		  What pressure?¿Que presion?		  What pressure?
I can’t talk abo..abou..about itI can’t talk abo..abou..about it

SHIT			  the tears are seeping throughSHIT			  the tears are seeping through
Alli veine el rio 	 the river of not knowingAlli veine el rio 	 the river of not knowing

Not knowing whether it was the right decision Not knowing whether it was the right decision 
Talking to a stranger	 after feeling nothing all dayTalking to a stranger	 after feeling nothing all day
Basia			   emptyBasia			   empty

I crack, I cry, I try to suck it all back inI crack, I cry, I try to suck it all back in
Quiero gritar con todos mis pulmones 	 I want to Quiero gritar con todos mis pulmones 	 I want to 

screamscream
Ay que “mujer” locaAy que “mujer” loca





Seca, Chupandome  Sucking Me Dry

El mundo quiere algo 			  Everybody wants something 
 					     Pero ya ta canaso		
Ya no tengo na				    I don’t have anything left

¿Por que, they keep doing this to me, why do I let them?
Sin sangre				    without blood
All that’s gonna be left is skin & bones, la tata flaca me lla-

man
Que nombre				    What a name
			   Tata Flaca
Yo no pienso en mi			   I don’t think about myself

My decisions medio rado por que I put others first
Mi decisiones aren’t exclusively mine, 

Maybe that’s why I never know if i made the right one
Basia					     Empty me quedo

Un mujersita dry, sin na, sin hacer que me da la gana
When will everyone stop?

When will I stop?





Chabo All Around Me

You made me decide		  I can’t get enough of you
If i had more of you I could have been a true woman

You’re out there 		  Dancing around
Bailando enfrente de me, showing your ass 

Esperando			   Waiting
To be touched			   Touched properly
I have you			   just enough
Abandonarme			   You abandon me
Regresare			   I get you back
Te vas otra vez 		  Again you leave
I can’t seem to hold you	 to save you 
FUCK 				    I’m STUCK AGAIN

When will I be the woman I envision?
No puedo ver claro ahora

Give me money, Give me peace, Give me freedom
Tranquila sin preocupaciones

Por favor





Sad in Paradise ¿Triste?

¿Que te pasa mami?		  What’s wrong mami?
To estes ruido, all this noise, all this laughter around me

Pobresita nena, 		  Poor girl, I AM A WOMAN
Por que te miras asi?		  Why do you look like that?
 All these questions, to estes gente pero me seinta solita	

          all alone
¿Te gusta tu casa?		   Does it feel like home?
¿La isla de encantamiento? 	 This island of enchantment
I’m in an island 		  entro this isla
This time it wasn’t the place	 this time it was me
Solita peinsando		  alone in thought & ungrateful…
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