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In a wrinkle in time,
1 relived on this album
my beginningd of song wriling
and continued it in the present,
23 years later.
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In music we roam through the mysteries of life and learn that we should never tame our wildness
and the more we keep our dreams alive, despite the world’s efforts to steal them, the better we
can defend them. In music we can remain free birds and fly back to the source of our dreams.

The album carries tension and release through all its songs, moving in waves between the stillness
and the hurricanes of life.

Time Traveler builds the bridge between the past and the present and very much reflects the
ongoing time warp, the strange revisits of familiar things.

Magical Stone followed, with a hint towards the magic that | find in the poetry of Jacques
Prevert.

Moving On is a hymn for holding on to love and joy, continuing on the bright side of the rocky
road.

At The Reservoir is inspired by my love for my favourite daily routine here in New York City:
my walk around the Reservoir in Central Park in Manhattan. | take this promenade in the winter,
spring, summer, and fall. It is my philosopher’s path, and all new ideas are born on the way
around the beautiful peaceful trail around the Reservoir.

The Gift is one of my darkest, but most heartfelt songs — a song of survival, inspired by a poem
by Mary Oliver.

In My Flame is where | find my quiet yet complicated revelations after walking through the fire.

The original songs from the year 2000 are Cry in the Dark, Man with no Face, Envie
d’Amour and Little Face (The Sequel). On these 4 songs the old voice literally meets the
contemporary voice 23 years later. If you listen well, you will hear the difference in the timbre
of time.

“Envie d’Amour” bears reference of my first recording in 1990 of “La Vie En Rose” from my
album lllusions. “Little Face” is a sequel to the version of 2002 reflecting on the forever lasting
love to my now grown up children.

I am a Time Traveler
looking for you
From the future
here to save you



Time Traveler ts an homage to life
and growing older.
We travel forever, seeking love
and a place of peace,
a never-ending pursuil...
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Time Traveler

In My Flame

Moving On

Magical Stone

At The Reservoir

Little Face - The Sequel
Man With No Face
Envie d’Amour

A special thanks to you,
Guido Harari, for our Time
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artfully bridged the past

to the future. All songs written by Ute Lemper










The one thing that | regret, is
I didn't laugh enough

1 didn't realize

There are short cuts to happiness
just needed to look

for some more

singing and dancing

In the silence between us
Lies the secret

Please protect

my solitude

Oh, my solitude

Oh don't brag and don't despair
| am not unaware

Words are plenty

winds are rough

And when the ice is too thin
to carry us

Then walk alone for a while
Ill find you on the other side
September sure comes

for a while

just play your drums

Oh, I'm moving on
I’'m moving on...

MOVING

ON

If 1 can’t find a way in

if I can’t find a way out
1 will build it myself, I try
And joy will multiply

if all makes sense

‘Cause if you don't get
what you want

It might a happy
coincidence

You'll stand still

In silence

With your heartbeat
In defiance

1'm moving on
1’'m moving on...









How many times does a night stop in its middle
The pillow black from make-up and moist from fear
Questions of why cover breathing like plastic bags
And no answers arise from the dark
And days go by and weeks and months and suddenly years

What is there to believe in if love disappears

It already left the world all around us
The world all around us
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That cry in the dark
is making me laugh

it doesn’t matter how much

its screaming and such

cause whatever is there

| take it and share

Let’s go for this ride

This is light
Haven't felt so good for a long time
The shades are lifted from the vision
And | simply feel alive

Thousands of little children inside of me
Sing songs of silliness and joy
And | feel rich, I'm strangely smiling
I think | am crazy, or am | dying

This cry in the dark
Sounds familiar to me
That nothing will last
Time's running too fast

But for now

Love is everywhere

Love is everywhere

The smell and that open sense
My stomach’s empty

I just have no defense

And the endless attempts to fuse
Only to explode

Into the universe

of broken stones

That cry in the dark
Sounds familiar to me
That nothing will last
Time’s running too fast

together side by side
Side by side...

Oh baby, take your hands
And run them over me

Fierce and strong
As if nothing was wrong
Tender and romantic
As if nothing was frantic

And I'm not old enough

To sit around and think of the old times
And I'm not young enough

To just sit around and just

dream of you and me

I’'m here to give it all to you

And to take it all from you

I’'m here to struggle with you

against the rest of the world

We don’t see good examples anywhere
We'll find our way through these hazy days
These hazy words, and these hazy nights

That cry in the dark
Sounds familiar to me
That nothing will last
Time's running too fast
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