Markus Tosel

Music For a .St03y500£

MUSIC FOR A STORYBOOK

Release: January 2022

Album: 13 Songs

There is so much joy involved
when recording and presenting a
new album. To make it complete
you'll need the words to the song
to get the whole message. This

service is presented to you free.

Listen to the songs on the
internet on any of your favourite
download- or streaming site such
as iTunes, Spotify, Deezer,
Amazon. GooglePlay,

Soundcloud, etc.

Now, sit right back and simply

enjoy!

Music For a Storybook

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Find yourself within these pages
They have been through all the ages
A place to see, a place to go to
When you're out there

All on your own,

All on your own.

See the world through different eyes

And take your time to realise

The wonders that you're walking through
You’re not alone, it’s me and you.

It’s me and you

Always me and you.

Feel the world in different spin.
See that you are right within.
And so it goes on and on

And you just go along.

Dance in Wonder bright and fair
Keep on dancing there.



Hmmm...

Feel the world in different spin.
See that you are right within.
And so it goes on and on

And you just go along.

Dance in Wonder bright and fair
Keep on dancing there.

Find yourself a place to be,

For your own and to be free.

Away From all the lies they told you.

Away from all the pain that held you down
Oh, from flying free,

It’s your own choice to go this way
To raise your head speak out and say
The world will be a better place
When we are showing our own face
And nothing else instead

Oh, nothing else instead.

Feel the world in different spin.
See that you are right within.
And so it goes on and on

And you just go along,.

Dance in Wonder bright and fair
Keep on dancing there.

Lalala...

In This House

Words & music by Markus Zosel

In this house I live all alone.
Many things I do on my own.
But it’s not worth to mention,
nothing worth telling,

But household things

That every day brings.

An old garden runs with the street,
Without it would not be complete.
And it just might be somewhere,
Just might be somewhere,

But in the old part of town

Which is all around,

All around.



In this house I have found a home
And although I live there alone
There is wonder right in there,
Joy that I found there on my own,
Simply on my own.

There’s a dream that I used to dream,
It just led me here unseen.

It’s the place I belong to,

I somehow belong to

Every place in here

And I know so sincere

I will stay...

We Go Along

Words & music by Markus Zosel

We go along

And the road is long.

We go along

And the road is long.

We go along, we go along.
We go along

And the road is long.

You gotta see

If want want to be free.

You gotta see

If want want to be free.

You gotta see, you gotta see.
You gotta see

If want want to be free.

Don’t go away

I just want you to stay.
Don’t go away

I just want you to stay:

Don’t go away, don’t go away.
Don’t go away

I just want you to stay:

We go along

And the road is long.

We go along

And the road is long.

We go along, we go along.
We go along

And the road is long.



Rebekka

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Instrumental

Rebekka was waiting,
Rebekka was waiting,
She was surely waiting for me...

Wrecking Ball

Words & music by Markus Zosel

There's a wrecking ball,
There's a wrecking ball,

And they want to take from me
These walls of old

With all their dreams

And what they mean to me
And what they mean to me.

It's a leaking roof,

It’s creaking stairs

and stories live in there.

And it got so much

I don't understand

But it's worth to try and care,
So worth to try and care.

After all the years

Gone passing by

It's been deserted here.

But as I found it now to see
I will stay in here.

I will Stay in here!

There's a wrecking ball,

There's a wrecking ball.

No one 's going to take from me
This home I found

All the love unbound

And what it means to me

And what it means to me.



(zara

Words & music by Markus Zosel

I left her at the airport

More than 30 years ago.

I had to go away.

And Lord, we didn’t know

With fiery hearts in wonder

If we’d ever meet again.

I remember still the same.

I keep wondering on the same today:

I had been a student

On her high school then.
And I met her there

And what happened there
Was some kind of magic
In laughter and in word.

Exchanging promises
And I had to learn back then.

I had been a student,

As I mention just before.
Being on exchange

And I was looking for

A different way of living
And that was offered there.
Ohio days of wonder

And I wish that I was in ’88.
Back in ’88 again...

Can you tell a reason

Why I could not find you there?
Thirty years ago

I tried to let you know.

I came back to find you

But was afraid you'd realise

The wonders of those days
Could come to life again so right.

I wish that youd be able

1o hear about this song

Of recent years gone by

And I still wonder why

I never found the courage

To take you by the hand

Today I surely would

If I received a note you also would...



I never found the courage

To take you by the hand

Today I surely would

If I received a note that you also would...

An Old Garden

Words & music by Markus Zosel

An old garden

Lies in the shadows

Of an old and battered tree.
And the green

Underneath it grows

Fairly wild as you may see.

Well, it used to be a refuge
For all those who came to seek
A little silence, a little sunshine
After a long hard labor day.

And the years they came and went along
In the passing of all the days.

With the season’s colours beautiful

In its own and gentle ways.

And a loving heart took care of all
That was there about to grow.
But the name of that loving heart
That’s what I do not know.

That is what I do not know...

Like the wind that softly blows right through,
Like the sun that shines so bright.

With this garden remaining peacefully

The loving heart has done so right.

The loving heart has done so right...

An old garden

Lies in the shadows

Of an old and battered tree.

And the green underneath it grows
Fairly wild as you may see.

Fairly wild as you may see...



I Didn’t Want This Book To
End

Words & music by Markus Zosel

I didn’t want this book to end

I just tried to understand

Why this character was left out in the rain
All again?

I just tried to take a look

Beyond the pages of this book.

What was left right there for me to see?
I need to see.

Close to the end it’s getting rough
It’s win or lose and never enough.
It’s the same old song all again,
But who’s to blame?

I don’t want to sympathise
With the lover and her eyes.
In the plot I had to realise
Some of the lies and the prize.

And after all it’s it’s just a book, you know:
The pages fade as they come and go

To all the others on the shelves to see.
What'’s the next to read?

A million lines have been jotted down.
Nobody cares while they’re still around.
If I could read all these lines so well
Maybe I could tell?

I didn’t want this book to end

I just tried to understand

Why this character was left out in the rain
All again...?

Nocturne in a Minor
Music by Markus Zosel

Instrumental



Feels Like Home

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Feels like home

After all we’'ve known.
I been waiting so long.
Yes, it feels like home.

Feels like home,

All the fear has gone.
I keep trying to see
And it feels like me.

Tell me now

Can you find me there?
Can you try to understand?
Try to understand.

It feels so real.

Won’t you stop to see?

Won’t you try to shine a light
Against darkness so bright?

Feels like home

After all we’ve known.
I been waiting so long.
Yes, it feels like home.

Feels like home,

All the fear has gone.
I keep trying to see
And it feels like me.

LORD, it feels like me,
It just feels like me...

Don’t Go Now

Music by Markus Zosel

Instrumental



Roadside Show

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Go, go,

Wherever you go

Take notice of the roadside show.

Try to realise

What happens right in front of your eyes,
Right in front of your eyes,

Right in front of your eyes.

Dream, dream,

Whatever you dream

Things are not as what they seem.
There might be a time

With bending, you know,

That's the way that real life goes.
The way that real life goes.

The way that real life goes.

Try to follow your heart

When there's an end it's also a start.
No one is able to see

What deep inside your mind may be.
Deep inside your mind,

So deep inside your mind

Try to open your eyes

To all the actions going by.

You may find something new

Something to gain and something to lose.
To gain and to lose,

To gain and to lose.

Go, go,

Wherever you go

Take notice of the roadside show.

Try to realise

What happens right in front of your eyes,
Right in front of your eyes,

Right in front of your eyes.

LORD Let Me See

Words & music by Markus Zosel

The dream to live a thousand ways
To drown the past in sunny days



That’s something we would like to do.
Unspoken words to shine out loud

To really know what life’s about,

But everything remains the same,
Though you might wonder all again:

LORD let me see

And just let it be,

Something that really captures me.
Alight in the night,

A smile from inside,

A freedom inside to rise up high,
A freedom inside to rise up high.

Faded paper on your desk,

A heart that longs for tenderness

And all the ways you found for yourself.
And yesterday, so long ago,

No one that you really know.

A fading dream you have in mind,

All the things you just can’t find.

LORD let me see

And just let it be,

Something that really captures me.
Alight in the night,

A smile from inside,

A freedom inside to rise up high,
A freedom to rise up so high.

LORD let me see

And just let it be,

Something that really captures me.
Alight in the night,

A smile from inside,

A freedom inside to rise up high,
A freedom inside to rise up high.

A freedom inside to rise up high...
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