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About me and the book 

 
Well.. you already know about me because of the letter. So let’s talk about the reasons behind this 

“book”(and more about me). 

 

First, this was an good chance to improve my language a little bit. I like English and currently I’m not going to 

any English school (mostly because of an horrible experience with the “Wall Street English” school). That 

place is crap. 

Second, my hands are still healing. That left me with no gaming neither guitar/bass playing for almost a 9 

months already, which sucks. But since I was really bored I though it will be a cool idea. 

Third, you are always sharing not only music but also some facts about Japanese culture. So this was a good 

chance to talk a bit about my country and to explain why I’m always swearing/cursing in the chat. 

Finally, I think It was a nice chance to share some songs in Spanish (sorry! We don’t speak English) and that 

the girls could get more experience with that language. Rather than the Italian ‘Dolce de leche’ from 

Heather. Sorry that one was funny. 

So… what are we going to find in this book? 

You are going to find 54 translated songs from bands or artists from Argentina. They are going to have both 

lyrics in Spanish and English next to each other, so you can follow the meaning of the song along the lyrics. 

 

What kind of songs? Are they only for Kate/Audrey? 

Nope. This book is meant to be both a recompilation of some of the bests hits from Rock/Metal in Argentina 

and some songs that are from here but not that insanely popular (yet I like them).  

BUT our “idea” of “national rock” here is quite diverse. This means that while some songs will sound more 

like hard rock, there will be lots of them that are more “danceable” or really soft. SO, this book is for the 

entire family rather than just the girls. 

What? What do you mean with diverse? 

I mean that while I will share some non-stop crazy guitar solo, epic growls or some sick bassline. You are still 

going to find songs that have the piano as the main instrument, acoustics songs, among others. Don’t expect 

it to be 54 songs about metal, or you will be disappointed. 

So, that’s it? Only original lyrics vs translated lyrics? 

No. Because it will be still hard for you to understand due to difference in both languages, like some words 

or phrases that don’t have a literal translation. Each song has its own “What’s going on?” section. There I’ll 

write a synopsis about the song. Or what I understand for the song at least, because it may not make a lot of 

sense sometimes. 

There’s also a “vocabulary” section if the songs has a specific word that is only used here and does not have 

a literal translation, or just to help you understand some parts. 

Finally, each song or artist is going to have “facts” that can be either fun or sad. In this section you usually 

will find links to Youtube, for live version of such songs. There’re also some songs that have an “Encuentro 

en el estudio” – “Meeting at the studio” version, this is because some years ago there was a TV show which 

featured interviews to some bands and even had their own studio for them to perform some songs for each 

episode. 
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Eh… I have no idea about Spanish you know... How do you expect that I will know which part is the vocalists 

singing? I have no idea about your pronunciation! 

Yes, I know. That’s why each lyrics is kind of “synchronized” along the song. Each lyric will have its own 

timestamps along the verses. You will find something like: 

 

(1:32) 

¡Stop! Telling me what to do 

That means that right after 1:32 the following line is going to start.  

Also each verse is meant to be separated by the little “stops” that the singer does. Of course this does not 

apply at a 100% but more or less that’s the pattern that I tried to follow. 

There’s also lyrics in italic style that represents the background chorus of a song at some parts. 

Finally there are also some (x2) , (x3), etc. Means the entire block is going to repeat itself that amount of 

times. Pay attention to gaps(blank spaces) between pages, sometimes I use them for clarity and the song 

keeps going. 

 

You told me that there are some live versions/studio versions in some songs, does the timestamp apply for 

them? 

The timestamp is always written based on the Spotify’s version. I recommend that you listen that version 

first, always. 

 

Truth be told I didn’t like the first song of ‘X’ band or artists. Are they going to change their style or should I 

skip that entire section? 

No, don’t skip them? please? I mean like almost everyone, each one of this artists/bands are going to change 

their style across the book because I chose songs from different Álbums or even bands of such artists. You 

can also see the “release date” which contains the year of release, to have an idea of his progression. 

 

Okok, what about the songs. Do I need to read the book in a linear way? One after another? 

Not really. I do make some stupid jokes across the book tho. Or make some references to a previous 

song/band in a funfact, but is not like that important. 

What about Argentina? And swearing? You told that you will explain yourself 

Oh shit you are right. I almost forget about it. 

Well to explain Argentina’s culture, idk.  

First you have to know that it’s insanely related to… soccer. Most of the people do love to watch or play 

soccer and actually quite hard to find someone who don’t. Even if you don’t watch or play that much, you 

definitely are going to be watching the WorldCup. 

Why this has anything to do with music? Because of the simple fact that most of the people cheer for some 

soccer team, that means that they know about songs that you hear at the stadium. Most of the time is the 

same simple song but with some part in which you replace the name of your team or the enemy team, if the 

song is about mocking them. 
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Ajam… and? What about that? 

That, my dear Japanese/North American friends! (+ the HUGE passion that is so particular from this country) 

Is the exclusive reason why Argentina gives one of the bests crowds (if not the best) in the world. 

 

This is ‘Symphony of Destruction’ by Megadeth in Buenos Aires (2005). 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6AJYusGcF5M (1) 

The crowd is singing “Megadeth! Megadeth! Aguante Megadeth!” Along the main riff. 

“Aguante” literally means “hold”/”endurance”. But we also use the word to talk about passion for 

something. It means “go on” as well as “we love”. Aguante Megadeth = WE LOVE YOU/ NEVER STOP/ GO ON 

Megadeth. 

 

Here’s David Mustaine talking about his experience plus the origin of the previous phrase 

https://youtu.be/4Ln-mqqIQUM?t=3797 (2) 1:03:17 

As I said before everyone knows about the “soccer songs”. And there’s no such thing as a “timing” or 

“organization” to sing it at the stadium, it just happens. One guy starts singing, and the guy at his side will 

start singing, then the girl at his side and so on. After a few seconds everyone is singing like if we were born 

with that idea in our heads idk. 

Besides that, people are not singing it quietly. Every person is going to scream like a pig being murdered. 

 

Note: The last link is a “documentary” with English subtitles that talks about crowds in Argentina. In the 

description there’s a lot of timestamps with different bands and their reaction to us. 

 

Tell me more! What about swearing? 

I don’t know. I think result of being really passionate about what we do. What other words are more 

expressive than an insult? 

That being said, I want to write an apology if I ever offended any of you with some “bad” words. Please 

know that it was not my intention and that it’s just part of where I have been living for the last 24 years. I 

wrote this because sometimes I see the girl’s reaction like “Ohh no, he wrote the ‘f’ word” and then be like 

⢀⣠⣾⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⠀⠀⠀⠀⣠⣤⣶⣶ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⠀⠀⠀⢰⣿⣿⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣧⣀⣀⣾⣿⣿⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⡏⠉⠛⢿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⡿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⠀⠀⠀⠈⠛⢿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⠿⠛⠉⠁⠀⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣧⡀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠙⠿⠿⠿⠻⠿⠿⠟⠿⠛⠉⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⣸⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣷⣄⠀⡀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⢀⣴⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⠏⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠠⣴⣿⣿⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⡟⠀⠀⢰⣹⡆⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⣭⣷⠀⠀⠀⠸⣿⣿⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⠃⠀⠀⠈⠉⠀⠀⠤⠄⠀⠀⠀⠉⠁⠀⠀⠀⠀⢿⣿⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⢾⣿⣷⠀⠀⠀⠀⡠⠤⢄⠀⠀⠀⠠⣿⣿⣷⠀⢸⣿⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⡀⠉⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⢄⠀⢀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠉⠉⠁⠀⠀⣿⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣧⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠈⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⢹⣿⣿ 
⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⣿⠃⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⠀⢸⣿⣿ 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6AJYusGcF5M
https://youtu.be/4Ln-mqqIQUM?t=3797
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Jokes aside we actually use a bunch of bad words for everything. If something good happens, if something 

bad happens, if I get surprised, if I get disappointed, etc. There’s also a word that is “boludo” which literally 

means stupid. But we call our friends like that (“che = hey”) and there’s nothing mean on that. 

“Che boludo” = “Hey stupid” 

How do you know if someone is actually being mean to you? By their voice tone while speaking and the 

context of the situation. People here are quite straightforward so if they don’t like you they are not going to 

lie. 

And finally, people in Argentina have an HUGE ego. They are proud about stuff/important people from this 

country like they were gods and you are a lucky poor guy who got the chance to witness such a thing. 

Almost everyone will be proud as hell of some Argentinian doing well in another country like if they have 

done that themselves (For example Messi). And is something that is (maybe) my sin aswell je (at least with 

the dulce de leche! And this book). 

 

Ahh oks.. so can I start the book now? 

Wait! 

Before you start you also need to know that this country had some dictatorships in the past. The last one 

being really violent and even starting a war back then that we clearly could not win. 

Because of this, in all schools the kids have a recurrent theme that is talked about. The “Ni olvido ni perdon” 

– “Don’t forget neither forgive” phrase. People are really hurt about the lost war aswell, against the british. 

You can clearly see it here: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CRFmCzIK0oU (3) 

Iron Maiden played “the trooper” and then showed the British flag. As soon as the song ends, the public is 

screaming “Argentina! Argentina! Argentina!”. Then they start to sing (and is a perfect example of how 

quickly the soccer song starts). 

Y ya lo ves, y ya lo ves 

El que no salta, es un ingles 

And now you see, and now you see 

Who doesn’t jump, is a british 

 

Now that I already talked about that, the last dictatorship is going to be a theme in some songs of “Charly 

Garcia”. That guy is one of the biggest names when talking about Rock in Argentina. 

¡Let’s begin! 

Note: I always recommend to read the lyrics at least once before a song and read What’s going 

on+Vocabulary. 

To be fair I didn’t know which band or artist should I use for the first song. 

 

So… 

Since Audrey is a lead guitar player. 

 

Let’s start with the strongest lead guitar in the list.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CRFmCzIK0oU
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Rata Blanca - 

White Rat 

 

 Who the fu!”# are they?  Rata Blanca is a heavy metal band formed in 1985 in Buenos Aires. They are 

considered one of the most important and influential hard rock / heavy metal in Spanish. Three of 

their Álbums has been included between the best 250 of iberoamerican rock. 

I can keep translating the Wikipedia page :P. But instead I’m just going to say that Walter Giardino 

(lead guitar and head of the band) is one hell of a musician and Barilari has an extraordinary voice.  

Rata Blanca is one the most known metal/rock band in Argentina. 

 Current lineup: 

 

 
From left to right: Fernando Scarcella (drums), Danilo Moschen(Keyboard), Walter Giardino (lead guitar), Pablo Motyczak(bass) 

and Adrian Barilari(vocals) 

 Funfact#1: They were one of the first metal band that went to play in a disco. Although their music is 

really different from the genre that you can hear there (like cumbia, regueatton, electronic, for 

example). They explained that some fans can’t afford to pay the tickets for theaters or stadium 

events. 
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La leyenda del Hada y el Mago - 

The legend of the wizard and the fairy 
 

 Álbum: Magos, espadas y rosas – Wizards, swords and roses 

 Release date: 1990 

 What’s going on? The song is just a tale about a wizard who felt really lonely until he met a fairy and both 

fell in love. Then some evil didn’t like it, casted a spell over the fairy and bam she went into some kind of 

sleep. I think he died at the end (yeah I’m not sure je). 

 Funfact#1: It’s one of the most known metal songs in Argentina and easy in the top 3 more known songs 

of the band.  

 Funfact#2: The guitar solo is really really short but is considered one of the best solos in the Spanish 

rock/metal scene (it is also really hard). 

 Funfact#3: The linked song in the Spotify list is a from a remake Álbum that they did in 2011. You can 

find the original in Spotify aswell (same musicians so far). 

 Funfact#4: Live version https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4RveUP8fKA4 (4) 

 Lyrics: 

Cuenta la historia de un mago 

Que un día en su bosque encantado lloró 

 

Porque a pesar de su magia 

No había podido encontrar el amor 

(0:26) 

La luna, su única amiga 

Le daba fuerzas para soportar 

 

Todo el dolor que sentía 

Por culpa de su tan larga soledad 

(0:40) 

Es que él sabía muy bien que en su existir 

Nunca debía salir de su destino 

 

Si alguien te tiene que hablar, ya lo sabrás 

Solo tendrás que saber reconocerlo 

(1:10) 

Fue en una tarde que el mago 

Paseando en el bosque la vista cruzó 

Con la más dulce mirada 

Que en toda su vida jamás conoció 

 

 

 

 

Tells the story of a wizard 

That one day, in his enchanted forest he cried 

 

Because even with his magic 

He could not find love 

(0:26) 

The moon, his only friend 

Give him strength to endure 

 

All the pain that he felt 

Because of such long loneliness 

(0:40) 

He knew very well that in its existence 

He should never leave his destiny 

 

If someone must reach you, you will know 

You only will have to recognize it 

(1:10) 

It was an afternoon that the wizard 

Walking in the forest his sight crossed 

With the sweetest look 

That in his entire life never met 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4RveUP8fKA4
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Desde ese mismo momento 

El hada y el mago quisieron estar 

Solos los dos en el bosque 

Amándose siempre y en todo lugar 

(1:40) 

Y el mal que siempre existió, no soportó 

Ver tanta felicidad entre dos seres 

Y con su odio atacó, hasta que el hada cayó 

En ese sueño fatal de no sentir 

 

(3:40) 

En su castillo pasaba 

Las noches el mago buscando el poder 

Que devolviera a su hada 

Su amor, su mirada tan dulce de ayer 

 

Y no paró desde entonces 

Buscando la forma de recuperar 

A la mujer que aquel día 

En medio del bosque por fin pudo amar 

(4:07) 

Y hoy sabe qué es el amor, y que tendrá 

Fuerzas para soportar aquel conjuro 

Sabe que un día verá su dulce hada llegar 

 

Y para siempre con él se quedará 

 

From that very moment 

The wizard and the fairy wanted to be 

Only the two in the woods 

Loving each other always and everywhere 

(1:40) 

And the evil that always existed, didn’t stand 

See so much happiness between the beings 

And with his hate attacked, until the fairy fell 

In that fatal dream of not being able to feel 

 

(3:40) 

In his castle was 

The wizard at nights looking for the power 

That could bring his fairy back 

Her love, her sweet look from yesterday 

 

And he didn’t stop since then 

Searching the way to recovery 

The woman that in that day 

In the middle of the woods he could finally love 

(4:07) 

And today he knows what is love, and that he’ll have 

Strength to stand against that spell 

He knows that someday he’ll see her sweet fairy arrive 

 

And forever with him she will stay 
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Mujer Amante - 

Lover Woman 
 

 Álbum: Magos, espadas y rosas – Wizards, swords and roses 

 Release date: 1990 

 What’s going on?  The song is a ballad. Is just a man that fell in love with a woman, and it’s trying to 

conquer her love (idk if ‘conquer’ would be the word, but you get the idea). 

 Funfact#1: It’s one of the most known metal songs in Argentina and this is the most known song of the 

band. When you talk to someone about Rata Blanca, this is the song that comes to his/her mind. 

 Funfact#2: Same as before, please take in mind that this song IS 30 YEARS OLD. But you can still listen to 

it in the radio.  

 Funfact#3: The linked song in the Spotify list is a from a remake Álbum that they did in 2011. You can 

find the original in Spotify aswell. 

 Funfact#4: If you listen the entire Álbum, this song does not fit at all (it wasn’t the style of the band back 

then). They included this song in the Álbum just because they needed to fill some space so they can 

reach 45’ and record a vinyl. Anyways this song became one hell of a hit and increased the band 

reputation by an INSANE amount. And they were a bit upset back then because most people only knew 

Rata Blanca for Mujer Amante (they even refused to play it live at the beginning lol). 

 Funfact#5: Barilari wrote the lyrics of this song, as he wanted to write at least 1 song. Giardino agreed, 

then gave him an instrumental song that they already have but with no lyrics. 

Barilari said that he wrote the song in the bathroom of his department, as his place had too much noise 

around and the only quiet place was sitting in the toilet. 

 Funfact#6: Live version https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xfzTZZ0F8_E (5) 

 Funfact#7: Encuentro en el estudio – Meeting at the studio: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m6504nlNuqo 

(6) 

 Funfact#8: Old as hell live versión https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ttsSJWldx_I (7) 

 Lyrics: 

 

Siento el calor de toda tu piel 

En mi cuerpo otra vez 

 

Estrella fugaz, enciende mi sed 

Misteriosa mujer 

(0:26) 

Con tu amor sensual, cuánto me das 

 

Haz que mi sueño sea una verdad 

Dame tu alma hoy, haz el ritual 

(0:50) 

Llévame al mundo donde pueda soñar 

 

 

 

I feel the warm of all your skin 

In my body again 

 

Shooting star, turn on my thirst 

Mysterious woman 

(0:26) 

With your sensual love, how much you give me 

 

Make my dream become a reality 

Give me your soul today, do the ritual 

(0:50) 

Take to the world where I could dream 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xfzTZZ0F8_E
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m6504nlNuqo
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ttsSJWldx_I
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(0:57) 

¡Uhh! Debo saber si en verdad 

En algún lado estás 

Voy a buscar una señal, una canción 

¡Uhh! Debo saber si en verdad 

En algún lado estás 

Solo el amor que tú me das, me ayudará 

 

Al amanecer tu imagen se va 

Misteriosa mujer 

Dejaste en mí lujuria total 

Hermosa y sensual 

(1:48) 

Corazón sin Dios, dame un lugar 

 

En ese mundo tibio, casi irreal 

Deberé buscar una señal 

 

En aquel camino por el que vas 

(2:20) 

¡Uhh! Debo saber si en verdad 

En algún lado estás 

Voy a buscar una señal, una canción 

¡Uhh! Debo saber si en verdad 

En algún lado estás 

Solo el amor que tú me das, me ayudará 

(3:23) 

Tu presencia marcó en mi vida el amor lo sé 

Es difícil pensar en vivir ya sin vos 

 

Corazón sin Dios, dame un lugar 

 

En ese mundo tibio, casi irreal 

(3:55) 

¡Uhh! Debo saber si en verdad 

En algún lado estás 

Voy a buscar una señal, una canción 

¡Uhh! Debo saber si en verdad 

En algún lado estás 

Solo el amor que tú me das, me ayudará 

(0:57) 

¡Uhh! I must know if you really 

Are somewhere 

I’m going to search for a signal, a song 

¡Uhh! I must know if you really 

Are somewhere 

Only the love that you give me, will help me 

 

In the morning you image disappears 

Mysterious woman 

You leave in my total lust 

Beautiful and sensual 

(1:48) 

Godless heart, give me place 

 

In that warm world, almost unreal 

I must search a signal 

 

In the path where you are 

(2:20) 

¡Uhh! I must know if you really 

Are somewhere 

I’m going to search for a signal, a song 

¡Uhh! I must know if you really 

Are somewhere 

Only the love that you give me, will help me 

(3:23) 

Your presence marked the love in my life, I know it 

Is hard to think about living without you 

 

Godless heart, give me a place 

 

In that warm world, almost unreal 

(3:55) 

¡Uhh! I must know if you really 

Are somewhere 

I’m going to search for a signal, a song 

¡Uhh! I must know if you really 

Are somewhere 

Only the love that you give me, will save me 
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El reino olvidado - 

The forgotten kingdom 
 

 Álbum: El reino olvidado – The forgotten kingdom 

 Release date: 2008 

 What’s going on?  The song is about how the “evil” in everyone is destroying everything. 

I guess? 

 Funfact#1: The entire Álbum has been recorded again but in English. So if you liked the band, you may 

want to check that in Spotify aswell. (“The forgotten kingdom”) 

 Funfact#2: Barilari does not sing in the English version (called “The forgotten kingdom” btw), instead the 

singer is Doogie White and he is Scottish. There are also a few lyrics changes in that version, but it 

sounds really good! 

 Funfact#3: Live version https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8Tj3cnbgXyo (8) 

 Lyrics: 

Hoy que los hombres perdidos están 

En los dominios de la oscuridad 

(0:59) 

Desde la eternidad 

Ellos regresarán 

Los viejos reyes 

Vendrán con la tempestad 

(1:10) 

La oscuridad 

Sabes que está 

Desolando la tierra y el mar 

Tiempo sin paz 

Odio y dolor 

Necesito poder despertar 

(1:27) 

Tu corazón 

Te llevará 

Hacia el reino olvidado que está 

Solo dentro de ti 

(1:52) 

Puedes ser rico, mendigo, ladrón 

Duelen las llagas en tu corazón 

 

Volvamos a empezar 

Y el reino logrará 

Salvar la tierra y a toda la humanidad 

 

 

 

Today the lost men are 

In the darkness’s domain 

(0:59) 

Since eternity 

They will come back 

The old kings 

Will come with the storm 

(1:10) 

The darkness 

You know that is 

Desolating the land and the sea 

Time without peace 

Hate and pain 

I need to be able to wake up 

(1:27) 

Your heart 

Will bring you 

To the forgotten kingdom that is 

Only inside you 

(1:52) 

You can be rich, beggar, thief 

The sores in your heart hurt 

 

Let’s start again 

And the kingdom will be able 

To save the land and the entire humanity 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8Tj3cnbgXyo
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(2:22) 

La oscuridad 

Sabes que está 

Desolando la tierra y el mar 

Tiempo sin paz 

Odio y dolor 

Necesito poder despertar 

(2:37) 

Tu corazón 

Te llevará 

Hacia el reino olvidado que está 

Solo dentro de ti 

 

La oscuridad 

Sabes que está 

Desolando la tierra y el mar 

Tiempo sin paz 

Odio y dolor 

Necesito poder despertar 

(4:22) 

Tu corazón 

Te llevará 

Hacia el reino olvidado que está 

Dentro de ti (x4) 

(2:22) 

The darkness 

You know that is 

Desolating the land and the sea 

Time without peace 

Hate and pain 

I need to be able to wake up 

(2:37) 

Your heart 

Will bring you 

To the forgotten kingdom that is 

Only inside you 

 

The darkness 

You know that is 

Desolating the land and the sea 

Time without peace 

Hate and pain 

I need to be able to wake up 

(4:22) 

Your heart 

Will bring you 

To the forgotten kingdom that is 

Inside you(x4) 
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Aun estas en mis sueños - 

You still are in my dreams 
 

 Álbum: La llave de la puerta secreta – The secret door’s key 

 Release date: 2005 

 What’s going on?  Another ballad, same theme as before. 

 Funfact#1: Easy top 3 or 5 of the band. Seems like the audience loves this kind of songs :P  

 Lyrics: 

Hoy desperté con un montón 

De marcas en mi piel 

Alguien por la noche me las dejó 

(0:31) 

Quiero saber si esto fue la magia 

De tus labios 

Hay perfume de mujer 

Flotando aquí 

 

El conjuro de un cuento de amor 

Ya me atrapó lo puedo sentir 

(0:55) 

Y por las noches puedo sentir su calor 

Su dulce magia, me hace perder la razón 

 

Y de mis sueños creo que un día escapó 

Para esconderse dentro de mi corazón 

(1:44) 

Cómo escapar, nada real 

Me importa conocer 

Solo esperaré hasta dormir 

(2:00) 

Estoy aquí, frente al gran espejo 

Para convencer a los duendes que dirán 

Cómo llegar a aprender el hechizo ideal 

Que junte los sueños con la realidad 

(2:25) 

Y por las noches puedo sentir su calor 

Su dulce magia, me hace perder la razón 

Y de mis sueños creo que un día escapó 

Para esconderse dentro de mi corazón 

 

 

 

Today I wake up with a lot 

Of brushes in my skin 

Someone left that to me last night 

(0:31) 

I want to know if this was the magic 

Of your lips 

There is woman’s fragrance 

Floating here 

 

The spell of a love’s tale 

Already got me, I can feel it 

(0:55) 

And by the nights I can feel her warm 

Her sweet magic, makes me lose my mind 

 

And from my dreams I think one day she got away 

To hide inside my heart 

(1:44) 

How to escape, nothing real 

I care to know 

I’ll just only wait until sleep 

(2:00) 

I’m here, in front of the big mirror 

To convince the elves that would say 

How to learn the ideal spell 

That joins dreams with reality 

(2:25) 

And by the nights I can feel her warm 

Her sweet magic, makes me lose my mind 

And from my dreams I think one day she got away 

To hide inside my heart 
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(3:33) 

Y por las noches puedo sentir su calor 

Su dulce magia, me hace perder la razón 

Y de mis sueños creo que un día escapó 

Para esconderse dentro de mi corazón 

 

Aún estás en mis sueños 

Dentro de mi corazón 

 

(3:33) 

And by the nights I can feel her warm 

Her sweet magic, makes me lose my mind 

And from my dreams I think one day she got away 

To hide inside my heart 

 

You still are in my dreams 

Inside my heart 
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El sueño de la gitana - 

Gitana’s dream 
 

 Álbum: Rata Blanca – White Rat 

 Release date: 1988 

 What’s going on?  The song is about a guy who fell in love with a Gitana. The translation for gitana would 

be gypsy but I was not sure if this really means the same in English. Anyways a gitana would be a woman 

that is descendent of some people from India (you may want to check this as I’m not sure :P). But they 

have some colorful and long skirts as part of their normal clothes. They look like the kind of people who 

would tell you your ‘luck’ or ‘future’ while using some cards. 

 Funfact#1: Barilari does not sing in this one. This is Saul Blanch (previous singer, I think he was the 

original) 

 Funfact#2: Giardino is usually shining in all the songs not only playing but also being the main composer 

of them. This song is one hell of an example of how good this guy is. Those background chords are 

beautiful! And they fit perfectly with the non-stop solo 

 Lyrics: 

Danza gitana, tu fuerza será 

Fuente de mi inspiración 

En tu mirada, en tu boca de fuego 

Está el amor. 

(0:53) 

Saca la herrumbre, de todo mi ser 

Devuélveme la pasión 

Dame tu sangre, podrá hacer latir 

A mi corazón 

(1:12) 

Tus labios me pueden sanar 

Heridas del tiempo y quizás 

Un día me enseñes, toda la verdad 

(1:31) 

Gitana tu puedes leer 

Mis manos y así conocer 

Que mi amor y tu amor, juntos quieren estar 

(2:25) 

Donde estarán esas brujas que ayer 

Mi fuerza hicieron morir 

Ven a ayudarme, mi dulce gitana a revivir 

 

No te das cuenta, lo solo que estoy 

Ven pronto, ven hacia mí 

Solo el perfume de tu piel me haría, soñar, sentir 

 

 

Dance gitana, your strength will be 

Source of my inspiration 

In your look, in your fire’s mouth 

Is the love 

(0:53) 

Take away the rust of my entire being 

Give me back the passion 

Give me your blood, it could make beat 

My heart 

(1:12) 

Your lips could heal 

Wounds from the time and maybe 

One day’d you teach me, all the truth 

(1:31) 

Gitana you can read 

My hands and know 

That my love and your love, together they want to be 

(2:25) 

Where are those witches that yesterday 

Killed my strength 

Come help me my sweet gitana, to reborn 

 

You don’t realize how lonely I am 

Come soon, come to me 

Only the skin’s fragrance would make me dream, feel 
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Resulta difícil creer 

Cuanto necesito de vos 

Quisiera tenerte, tu boca besar 

(3:20) 

Quizás algún día vendrás 

Vendrás a calmar mi dolor 

Y tu amor, y mi amor, juntos siempre estarán 

(4:55) 

Danza gitana, hermosa y sensual 

Dame tu dulce verdad 

 

Dame memoria, que ya no recuerdo 

Lo que es amar 

(5:13) 

Te esperaré y algún día veré 

Tus largas faldas volar 

 

Y sus colores darán nueva vida 

A mi ser verás 

 

Gitana por siempre serás 

La fuerza que me salvará 

Espero que llegues 

Y juntos luchar 

(5:50) 

No debes negar tu misión 

Lo escrito no puede cambiar 

Mi canción te avisó 

 

Yo solo puedo esperar 

 

It’s hard to believe 

How much I need from you 

I would like to have you, to kiss your mouthx 

(3:20) 

Maybe someday you will come 

You will come to calm my pain 

And your love and my love, together they’ll always be 

(4:55) 

Dance gitana, beautiful and sensual 

Give me your sweet truth 

 

Give me memory, that I don’t remember anymore 

What is love 

(5:13) 

I’ll wait and some day I’ll see 

Your long skirts fly 

 

And their colors will give new life 

To my being, you will see 

 

Gitana you will always be 

The strength that will save me 

I hope that you come 

And together fight 

(5:50) 

You must not deny your mission 

The written cannot be changed 

My song told you 

 

I can only wait 
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El circulo de fuego - 

Ring of fire 
 

 Álbum: El reino olvidado – The forgotten kingdom 

 Release date: 2008 

 What’s going on?  The song is about empowering.  Not letting your dreams go away because you focus 

too much much in the bad stuff.  No matter how insignificant you think you are, you can keep it rolling. 

 Funfact#1: The entire Álbum has been recorded again but in English. So if you liked the band, you may 

want to check that in Spotify aswell. (“The forgotten kingdom”) 

 Funfact#2: Barilari does not sing in the English version (called “Ring of fire” btw), instead the singer is 

Doogie White and he is Scottish. There are also a few lyrics changes in that version, but it sounds really 

good! 

 Lyrics: 

Forma irreal 

La cara de la Luna se oculto 

La noche oprime mi corazón 

(0:30) 

La oscuridad 

Me sigue como un lobo por detrás 

Ansioso ya de verme caer 

 

Subliminal con fuerza se escuchó 

El rezo de un viejo conjuro 

(0:55) 

Tú, ya, debes ser capaz 

De invocar al círculo de fuego 

Y, no, dejes escapar la misión sagrada que hay en tu 

destino 

(1:27) 

Voy a escuchar 

La voz que dentro mío me dirá 

Por cuál sendero debo tomar 

 

Sé que al final 

La más pequeña estrella puede más 

Que la terrible oscuridad 

(1:46) 

Y me verás buscando la razón 

Que llega desde el infinito 

 

 

 

 

Irreal shape 

The moon’s face hid 

The night oppresses my heart 

(0:30) 

The darkness 

Follows me like a wolf from behind 

Anxious to see me fall 

 

Subliminal with force was heard 

The pray of an old spell 

(0:55) 

You already must be able 

To invoke the ring of fire 

And, don’t, let escape the sacred mission that’s in your 

destiny 

(1:27) 

I’m going to listen 

The voice inside me will tell me 

Which path should I take 

 

I know that at the end 

The smallest star could do more 

Than the terrible darkness 

(1:46) 

And you will see me looking for a reason 

That comes from the infinity 
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(2:00) 

Tú, ya, debes ser capaz 

De invocar al círculo de fuego 

Y, no, dejes escapar la misión sagrada que hay en tu 

destino 

(3:57) 

Subliminal con fuerza se escuchó 

El rezo de un viejo conjuro 

 

 

Tú, ya, debes ser capaz 

De invocar al círculo de fuego 

Y, no, dejes escapar la misión sagrada que hay en tu 

destino 

(2:00) 

You already must be able 

To invoke the ring of fire 

And don’t let escape the sacred mission that’s in your 

destiny 

(3:57) 

Subliminal with force was heard 

The pray of an old spell 

 

 

You already must be able 

To invoke the ring of fire 

And don’t let escape the sacred mission that’s in your 

destiny 
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Talisman - 

Talisman 
 

 Álbum: El reino olvidado – The forgotten kingdom 

 Release date: 2008 

 What’s going on?  A love song(yeah, and there’s one more coming ajaj) for a girl with green eyes.  

 Funfact#1: The entire Álbum has been recorded again but in English. So if you liked the band, you may 

want to check that in Spotify aswell.  

 Funfact#2: Barilari does not sing in the English version (called “Talisman” btw), instead the singer is 

Doogie white and he is Scottish. There are also a few lyrics changes in that version, but it sounds really 

good! 

 Lyrics: 

Fui como un ángel caído 

Preso de mi libertad 

Hasta que te conocí por esas calles. 

(0:50) 

Fue porque quiso el destino 

Que te pudiera encontrar 

Y hoy no se como seguir cuando no estas. 

 

(1:05) 

Te agradezco que sanes mi alma 

Sobrevivo encontrando en tus ojos 

 

El resplandor de un verde talismán. 

(1:20) 

Si al final esta vida es un sueño 

Solo sé que a tu lado me quiero despertar 

Amanecer una vez más... 

 

Sabes cuando era muy joven 

Nunca pensé que el amor 

               Me daría sin preguntar tantas respuestas. 

(2:10) 

Y hoy que me fío de pocos 

Y hoy que reina la traición 

Sé que alguien puede curar mi corazón. 

(2:25) 

Te agradezco que sanes mi alma 

Sobrevivo encontrando en tus ojos 

 

El resplandor de un verde talismán. 

I was like a fallen angel 

Prisoner of my freedom 

Until I met you in those streets 

(0:50) 

It was because destiny wanted 

That I could find you 

And today I don’t know how to keep going when you are 

not here 

(1:05) 

I appreciate that you heal my soul 

I survive finding in your eyes 

 

The brightness of a green talisman 

(1:20) 

If at the end this life is a dream 

I only know that by your side I want to wake up 

Dawn, one more time… 

 

You know when I was very young 

I never thought that the love 

Would give me, without asking, so many answers 

(2:10) 

And today that I trust no one 

And today that betrayal reigns 

I know that someone can heal my heart 

(2:25) 

I appreciate that you heal my soul 

I survive finding in your eyes 

 

The brightness of a green talisman 

 



 

22 

 

Si al final esta vida es un sueño 

Solo sé que a tu lado me quiero despertar 

Amanecer una vez más... 

 

Te agradezco que sanes mi alma 

Sobrevivo encontrando en tus ojos 

 

El resplandor de un verde talismán. 

 

Si al final esta vida es un sueño 

Solo sé que a tu lado me quiero despertar 

Amanecer una vez más... (x2) 

 

 

If at the end this life is a dream 

I only know that by your side I want to wake up 

Dawn, one more time… 

 

I appreciate that you heal my soul 

I survive finding in your eyes 

 

The brightness of a green talisman 

 

If at the end this life is a dream 

I only know that by your side I want to wake up 

Dawn, one more time… (x2) 
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Ella - 

She 
 

 Álbum: VII 

 Release date: 1997 

 What’s going on?  Guess what? Love song. But this one is an acoustic.  

 Funfact#1: Barilari does not sing in this one. This Álbum was recorded with Gabriel Marian as voice.  

 Lyrics: 

Cierra tus ojos voy a contarte 

Algo que nunca 

Te dije antes 

(0:32) 

Ella atrapó mi corazón 

Ella es la dulce miel que me hizo 

Sentir distinto, a los demás 

Algo cambió 

Cuando estuve a su lado 

(1:17) 

Hoy no recuerdo  

Cómo podía 

Sin conocerla  

Pasar mi vida 

(1:40) 

Ya no me alcanza la razón 

Ya no me importa el mundo sin ella 

 

Ella es el sueño de un perdedor 

Que la encontró 

(2:09) 

Y ahora puede existir 

 

¡Y voy a existir! 

¡Y podré existir! 

¡Por ella! 

 

Solo podemos caminar 

Bajo el caliente sol del destino 

Ella es el cielo, ella es el mar 

Ella le da  

El sentido a mi vida 

 

A mi vida, a mi vida 

Close your eyes I’m going to tell you 

Something that I never  

Told you before 

(0:32) 

She caught my heart 

She is the sweet honey that made me 

Feel different, from everyone else 

Something changed  

When I was at her side 

(1:17) 

Today I can’t remember  

How could I 

Without knowing her  

Spend my life 

(1:40) 

Reason is not enough anymore 

I don’t care about the world without her 

 

She’s the dream of a loser 

That found her 

(2:09) 

And now he can exist 

 

¡And I’m going to exist! 

¡And I may exist! 

¡For her! 

 

We can only walk 

Under the hot sun of destiny 

She is the sky, she is the sea 

She gives  

Meaning to my life 

 

To my life, to my life 
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Preludio Obsesivo - 

Obsessive Prelude 
 

 Álbum: Magos, espadas y rosas – Wizards, swords and roses 

 Release date: 1990 

 What’s going on?  Giardino. Enjoy 

 Funfact#1: Is an instrumental song, no lyrics. 
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Volviendo a casa - 

Returning home 
 

 Álbum: Camino de fuego – Path of fire 

 Release date: 2005 

 What’s going on?  .gnos evoL 

 Funfact#1: Read it backwards? 

 Lyrics: 

Voy, voy regresando hacia mi hogar 

La noche está llegando 

Y el ruido del tren me adormeció 

(0:30) 

Hoy igual que un perro trabajé 

Para llevar a casa 

Algo de dinero y el dolor 

De la dura ciudad 

(0:50) 

De ti beberé un poco de paz 

Es todo tan veloz, ven por favor 

 

Ángel, ella es un ángel 

Tiene la llave que devuelve la ilusión 

 

Dame, dame un instante 

Te necesita mi cansado corazón 

El fuego no se apagó 

(1:47) 

Soy quién desespera por llegar 

Y recorrer el barrio 

Y encontrar caminos que extravié 

 

Tú sabes que es duro progresar 

Y aunque esto nunca cambie 

No me importa porque con tu amor 

Fortuna me das 

(2:20) 

Sentir siempre que el fuego estará 

Que tú lo encenderás, es lo mejor 

 

Ángel, ella es un ángel 

Tiene la llave que devuelve la ilusión 

 

I’m, I’m returning back to my home 

The night is coming 

And the train’s noise made me sleepy 

(0:30) 

Today like a dog I worked 

To bring home 

Some money and the pain 

Of the harsh city 

(0:50) 

From you I’ll drink a bit of peace 

Is everything so fast, please come 

 

Angel, She’s an angel 

She has the key that brings back the illusion 

 

Give me, give me a moment 

My tired heart needs you 

The fire didn’t fade 

(1:47) 

I’m who is desperate to arrive 

And walk through the neighborhood 

And find paths that I lost 

 

You know how hard is to progress 

And although this never changes 

I don’t care because with your love 

Fortune you give me 

(2:20) 

Feeling always that the fire will be there 

That you will ignite it, is the best 

 

Angel, She’s an angel 

She has the key that brings back the illusion 

 



 

26 

 

Dame, dame un instante 

Te necesita mi cansado corazón 

El fuego no se apagó 

(3:35) 

Fortuna me das 

De ti beberé un poco de paz 

Es todo tan veloz, ven por favor 

Todo lo que me das, es lo mejor 

 

Ángel, ella es un ángel 

Tiene la llave que devuelve la ilusión 

Dame, dame un instante 

Te necesita mi cansado corazón 

 

Ángel, ella es un ángel 

Tiene la llave que devuelve la ilusión 

Volviendo a casa estoy 

 

Yendo estoy 

Yendo a casa estoy 

Volviendo a casa estoy 

 

Give me, give me a moment 

My tired heart needs you 

The fire didn’t fade 

(3:35) 

Fortune you give me 

From you I’ll drink a bit of peace 

Is everything so fast, please come 

Everything you give me, is the best 

 

Angel, She’s an angel 

She has the key that brings back the illusion 

Give me, give me a moment 

My tired heart needs you 

 

Angel, She’s an angel 

She has the key that brings back the illusion 

Returning home, I’m 

 

I’m going 

Going home, I’m 

Returning home, I’m 
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Charly Garcia - 

Carlos Alberto Garcia Moreno 

 Who the fu!#$ is him? Uff. This guy is an icon of national rock.  

He is one of the most known and praised musician in the whole country and one of the most 

relevant in Latin America. He is also one of the most controversial musicians out there, as he always 

speaks his mind or do stuff without any kind of filter, for example: he has been banned from Uruguay 

for a time lol. Dude is crazy, and sadly he had some drug addiction problem as well alcohol back in 

the 90 and 2008. However, his composition is considered top class and even his work is material for 

music subjects at school. His work changed a lot over the years but managed to be always an 

highlight across the them. His main instrument is the piano but he plays guitar as well, he also do 

vocals. 

 

I was not sure about which picture to show, anything will be bizarre so here we go 

 (1989) 

 

 Funfact#1: He stood at a balcony of a 9th floor back in 2000. People gathered outside the building 

and the media was there in no time. People were really worried about him, and then he jumped… 

from a 9th floor. 

People were speechless after that, and journalists rushed into the building. Only to find Charly 

swimming in the pool… 

Yes, he aimed for that and had fallen without any injury lol. 

 Funfact#2: After that, he asked to the journalist for a Coca Cola while he kept swimming. 

 Funfact#3: He also was being sarcastic with them as he answers to someone with: 

“Charly, are you Ok??? Did you jump from above??” 

“No… I jumped from below”. 

 Funfact#4: Ah? Do you think I’m lying? https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-oG9yWHRW1k (9) 

Video’s title: “Charly garcia se tiro del noveno piso” 

 Funfact#5: He wrote a song about that, called “Me tire por vos” (“I throw myself for you”)  

 Funfact#6: He graduated as piano teacher at the age of 12. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-oG9yWHRW1k
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Rasguña las piedras - 

Scratch the stones 
 

 Band: Sui Generis 

 Álbum: Confesiones de invierno – Winter’s confessions 

 Release date: 1973 

 What’s going on?  The song is about a person who is in front a grave. Someone important to that person 

had died and he/she can’t process that. The entire song is describing his/her pain and pictures the dead 

like if he/she tries to scratch the stones to meet that person one more time. Sad/grief song.  

 Funfact#1: One of the most known song in Argentina. Personally, I think the lyrics are just beautiful, I 

have not lost anyone important to me but still get a bit touch by the song. 

 Funfact#2: People were wondering about the meaning for Charly on this song. Some even said that he 

has some important person buried alive and that’s why the “scratch the stones”.  

He said that the theory was bullshit. He wrote the song as just a fantasy, one afternoon while his wife 

went to buy “potatoes or something” (yess, he said that). 

 Sadfact#1: Most people relate this song to the last dictatorship in Argentina (1976), but this is because it 

was used in a movie called “La noche de los lapices” (“The pencil’s night”). In which you can see a 

representation of the students (that were in a protest to get a lower price on the bus) that were 

kidnapped by the dictatorship around that time, most of them were killed. 

 Lyrics: 

 Detrás de las paredes 

Que ayer se han levantado 

Te ruego que respires todavía 

(0:21) 

Apoyo mis espaldas 

Y espero que me abraces 

Atravesando el muro de mis días 

(0:33) 

Y rasguña las piedras 

Y rasguña las piedras 

Y rasguña las piedras 

Hasta mi 

 

Apenas perceptibles 

Escucho tus palabras 

Se acercan las bandas de rock n roll 

 

Y sacuden un poco 

Las paredes gastadas 

Y siento las preguntas de tu voz 

 

 

 

 

 

Behind the walls 

That yesterday has been raised 

I beg you that you still breath 

(0:21) 

I support my back 

And wait that you hug me 

Going through the wall of my days 

(0:33) 

And scratch the stones 

And scratch the stones 

And scratch the stones 

Until me 

 

Barely perceptible 

I hear your words 

The rock n roll’s bands are coming 

 

And shake a bit 

The worn out walls 

And I feel the questions of your voice 
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(1:18) 

Y rasguña las piedras 

Y rasguña las piedras 

Y rasguña las piedras 

Hasta mi 

 

Y si estoy cansado de gritarte 

Es que sólo quiero despertarte 

 

Por fin veo tus ojos 

Que lloran desde el fondo 

Y empiezo a amarte con toda mi piel 

(2:15) 

               Y escarbo hasta abrazarte 

               Y me sangran las manos 

          Pero que libres vamos a crecer 

                Y rasguña las piedras 

                Y rasguña las piedras 

                Y rasguña las piedras 

      Hasta mí, hasta mi 

 

                Y rasguña las piedras 

                Y rasguña las piedras 

                Y rasguña las piedras 

Hasta mi 

 

(1:18) 

And scratch the stones 

And scratch the stones 

And scratch the stones 

Until me 

 

And if I’m tired of screaming at you 

Is that I only want to wake you up 

 

Finally, I can see your eyes 

That are crying from the bottom 

And I start to love you with all my skin 

(2:15) 

And I dig until I hug you 

And my hands are bleeding 

But how free are we going to grow 

And scratch the stones 

And scratch the stones 

And scratch the stones 

Until me, until me 

 

And scratch the stones 

And scratch the stones 

And scratch the stones 

Until me 
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Nos siguen pegando abajo - 

They keep hitting us down there 
 

 Álbum: Clics modernos – Modern’s clics 

 Release date: 1983 

 What’s going on?  We get into Argentina’s history! This song is about the dictatorship from (1976-1983). 

Around that time, it has been known that the police could break into your house at night, drag you out 

of bed and kidnap you if they thought you were against the government (like being in some sort of 

political party or a rebel), sometimes people were not even in any group and the police just got the 

wrong info. As crazy as it sounds, this happened a lot. Most of those people were tortured and killed.  

 

So the song is about a guy who is with his girlfriend, then the police (“men in grey”) came into the bar 

and kidnapped him. 

 Funfact#1: The “cat” sound is the police coming. The little blue lamp is also a reference to the police. 

 Funfact#2: At the end Charly does some kind of sound like being hitted. Well that’s quite self-

explanatory.  

 Funfact#3: This was published while the dictatorship was still a thing, kind of crazy since there were 

artists that opposed the government and “disappeared”. 

 Lyrics: 

Ella es menor, él es normal 

Y lo que están haciendo es un pecado mortal 

Ella se quedó sin boda ni arroz 

Y al novio lo agarraron 

 entre muchos más que dos 

 

(0:38) 

Miren lo están golpeando todo el tiempo 

Lo vuelven vuelven a golpear 

Nos siguen pegando abajo 

 

(0:55) 

Yo estaba en un club 

No había casi luz 

La puerta de salida tenía un farolito azul 

(1:08) 

El se desmayó delante de mí 

No fueron las pastillas fueron los hombres de gris 

She’s minor, he’s normal 

And what they are doing is a mortal sin 

She had been left with no wedding or rice 

And the boyfriend was caught  

between many more than two 

 

(0:38) 

Look, they are hitting him all the time 

They hit him, again and again 

They keep hitting us down there 

 

(0:55) 

I was in a club 

There was almost no light 

The exit door had a little blue lamp 

(1:08) 

He passed away in front of me 

It wasn’t the pills, it was the men in grey 
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(1:14) 

Miren lo están golpeando todo el tiempo 

Lo vuelven vuelven a golpear 

Nos siguen pegando abajo 

 

(1:55) 

Estoy yéndome 

Soy como una luz apagándose 

Desde el piso los pude ver 

Locos de placer alejándose 

 

Miren lo están golpeando todo el tiempo 

Lo vuelven vuelven a golpear 

Nos siguen pegando abajo 

 

(1:14) 

Look, they are hitting him all the time 

They hit him, again and again 

They keep hitting us down there 

 

(1:55) 

I’m leaving 

I’m like a light fading out 

From the floor I could see them 

Crazy with pleasure, leaving away 

 

Look, they are hitting him all the time 

They hit him, again and again 

They keep hitting us down there 
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Seminare 

 
 Band: Seru Giran 

 Álbum: Seru Giran 

 Release date: 1978 

 What’s going on?  Love song! 

The song is about a guy who is in love with a wealthy girl. The girl doesn’t care about him but he believes 

that if she forgets that he’s poor then she would be in love with him. Like a platonic love. 

 

 Funfact#1: Garcia is not the main singer on this one, he does the chorus tho. The singer is David Lebon 

 Funfact#2: The original song, which was also written by Charly Garcia, is “La calle de la sensación” (“The 

street of sensation”). This is an adaptation (not a cover!) with David Lebon. 

 Funfact#3: There’s a live version of this song under the rain. You can clearly see how crazy he is yet how 

people adore his work. Everybody is into the song: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SskpYGyEDmU (10) 

 Lyrics: 

Quiero ver, quiero entrar 

Nena nadie te va a hacer mal 

Excepto amarte 

(0:16) 

Vas aquí, vas allá 

Pero nunca te encontrarás 

Al escaparte 

(0:30) 

No hay fuerza alrededor 

No hay pociones para el amor 

¿Dónde estás? 

¿Dónde voy? 

 

(0:44) 

Porque estamos en la calle de la sensación 

Muy lejos del sol que quema de amor 

(1:00) 

Te doy pan, quieres sal 

Nena nunca te voy a dar 

Lo que me pides 

I want to see, I want to get in 

Dear nobody is going to make you harm 

Except love you 

(0:16) 

You go here, you go there 

But you’ll never find yourself 

While running away 

(0:30) 

There’s no force around 

There’s no potions for love 

Where are you? 

Where am I going? 

 

(0:44) 

Because we are in the street of sensation 

Very far from the sun that burns with love 

(1:00) 

I give you bread, you want salt 

Dear I will never give you 

What you are asking for 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SskpYGyEDmU
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(1:15) 

Te doy Dios, quieres más 

Es que nunca comprenderás 

A un pobre pibe 

(1:29) 

Esas motos que van a mil 

Sólo el viento te harán sentir 

Nada más, nada más 

 

Si pudieras olvidar tu mente 

Frente a mí, sé que tu corazón 

Diría que sí 

(2:23) 

No hay fuerza alrededor 

No hay pociones para el amor 

¿Dónde estás? 

¿Dónde voy? 

Porque estamos en la calle de la sensación 

Muy lejos del sol que quema de amor 

 

Muy lejos del sol que quema de amor 

 

(1:15) 

I give you God, you want more 

It’s that you will never understand 

To a poor guy 

(1:29) 

Those bikes that go really fast 

Only the wind will make you feel 

Nothing more, nothing more 

 

If you could forget your mind 

In front of me, I know that your heart 

Would say yes. 

(2:23) 

There’s no force around 

There’s no potions for love 

Where are you? 

Where am I going? 

Because we are in the street of sensation 

Very far from the sun that burns with love 

 

Very far from the sun that burns with love 
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Cancion para Mi Muerte -  

Song for My Death 
 

 Band: Sui Generis 

 Álbum: Vida 

 Release date: 1972 

 What’s going on? Death. As something that will happen to everyone. The song talks about accepting this 

as part of life. Kind of saying “You know? That’s ok, whatever... just give me some time to prepare 

myself”. 

 Funfact#1: The reason why he wrote this is because he was doing, back then, the military service (which 

was something mandatory). He ate a lots of random pills trying to made himself sick, and was expecting 

that they would release him from there and sent him home. 

They didn’t. Instead he went to an hospital and went into sleep because of so much drugs. When he was 

asleep he saw the death inside his room. As soon as he woke up he wrote the song. 

 Lyrics: 

 

Hubo un tiempo que fue hermoso 

Y fui libre de verdad, 

(0:08) 

Guardaba todos mis sueños 

En castillos de cristal. 

(0:15) 

Poco a poco fui creciendo, 

Y mis fábulas de amor 

(0:22) 

Se fueron desvaneciendo 

Como pompas de jabón. 

 

 

 

(0:30) 

Te encontraré una mañana 

Dentro de mi habitación 

Y prepararás la cama 

Para dos. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

There was a time that was beautiful 

And I was truly free 

(0:08) 

I use to save all my dreams 

In crystal’s castles 

(0:15) 

Little by little I was growing up, 

And my fables of love 

(0:22) 

Were fading 

Like a soap bubble. 

 

 

 

(0:30) 

I’ll find you one morning 

Inside my room 

And you’ll make the bed 

For two. 
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(1:00) 

Es larga la carretera 

Cuando uno mira atrás 

(1:09) 

Vas cruzando las fronteras 

Sin darte cuenta quizás. 

(1:13) 

Tomate del pasamanos 

Porque antes de llegar 

(1:21) 

Se aferraron mil ancianos 

Pero se fueron igual. 

 

Te encontraré una mañana 

Dentro de mi habitación 

Y prepararás la cama 

Para dos. 

 

(2:05) 

Quisiera saber tu nombre 

Tu lugar, tu dirección 

Si te han puesto teléfono, 

También tu numeración. 

(2:20) 

Te suplico que me avises 

Si me vienes a buscar, 

No es porque te tenga miedo, 

Sólo me quiero arreglar. 

 

Te encontraré una mañana 

Dentro de mi habitación 

Y prepararás la cama 

Para dos. (x2) 

 

(1:00) 

It’s long the highway 

When I saw behind me 

(1:09) 

You are crossing the frontiers 

Without realizing maybe 

(1:13) 

Grab yourself from the handrails 

Because before reaching 

(1:21) 

A thousand old man grabbed themselves 

But they were gone anyway 

 

I’ll find you one morning 

Inside my room 

And you’ll make the bed 

For two. 

 

(2:05) 

I would like to know your name 

Your place, your address 

If you have a phone, 

Also your numeration 

(2:20) 

I beg you that you let me know 

If you come to look for me 

Is not that I’m afraid of you, 

I just want to prepare myself 

 

I’ll find you one morning 

Inside my room 

And you’ll make the bed 

For two. (x2) 
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Rezo por vos -  

I pray for you 
 

 Álbum: Parte de la religión – Part of the religion 

 Release date: 1987 

 What’s going on? The song could be related to religion. And it could also be related to someone who is 

dealing with something really bad, like the death of someone who is close to him/her or depression. And 

then he gets better and prays for his loss. Idk is open to interpretation. 

 Funfact#1: This song is made by Charly Garcia and Luis Alberto Spinetta (he is another HUGE musician in 

Argentina same size as Charly but we are not doing songs from him here because of too much work je, 

sorry!) 

 Funfact#2: They tried to make an Álbum together but had lots of problems with each other. At the end, 

this is the only song that could be done. Spinetta has his own version tho. 

 Funfact#3: They presented this together in radio or tv (I don’t remember) and at the same time they told 

Charly that his department was burning because of a short circuit. Which was ironic because of the 

burned curtain in the song 

 Lyrics: 
 

La indómita luz 

Se hizo carne en mí 

Y lo dejé todo por esta soledad. 

(1:05) 

Y leo revistas 

En la tempestad 

 

Hice el sacrificio 

Abracé la cruz al amanecer 

Rezo, rezo, rezo, rezo 

 

(1:39) 

Morí sin morir 

Y me abracé al dolor 

Y lo dejé todo por esta soledad 

(1:55) 

Ya se hizo de noche 

Y ahora estoy aquí 

Mi cuerpo se cae 

Sólo veo la cruz al amanecer 

Rezo, rezo, rezo, rezo por vos 

 

(2:30) 

Y curé mis heridas 

 Y me encendí de amor 

                       Y quemé las cortinas 

Y me encendí de amor, de amor sagrado. 

 

The indomitable light 

Became flesh in me 

And I left everything for this loneliness 

(1:05) 

And I read magazines 

In the storm 

 

I made the sacrifice 

I hugged the crucifix at dawn 

I pray, pray, pray, pray 

 

(1:39) 

I died without dying 

And I hugged the pain 

And I left everything for this loneliness 

(1:55) 

Its already night 

And now I’m here 

My body falls 

I only see the crucifix at dawn 

I pray, pray, pray, pray for you 

 

(2:30) 

And I healed my wounds 

And lit myself with love 

And I burned the curtains 

And I lit myself of love, of sacred love 
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   Y entonces(x6) 

 

            Y curé mis heridas 

Y me encendí de amor 

Y quemé las cortinas 

Y me encendí de amor, de amor sagrado. 

 

Rezo(x6) 

 

Rezo por vos. 

 

And then(x6) 

 

And I healed my wounds 

And I lit myself with love 

And I burned the curtains 

And I lit myself of love, of sacred love 

 

I pray(x6) 

 

I pray for you 
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Hablando a tu corazón - 

Speaking to your heart 
 

 Álbum: Tango 

 Release date: 1986 

 What’s going on? Love song with 80s vibe. 

Tududududududu  

 Funfact#1: No funfacts for this one, is just one of his hits. 

 Lyrics: 
 

Oh, no puedes ser feliz 

Con tanta gente hablando, hablando 

a tu alrededor 

(0:35) 

Oh dame tu amor a mí 

Le estoy hablando, hablando, hablando 

a tu corazón 

 

Cuando estás muy sola 

Sola en la calle 

Con tanta gente hablando, hablando 

a tu alrededor 

(1:02) 

Necesitas alguien que te acompañe 

Le estoy hablando, hablando, hablando 

a tu corazón 

 

(1:16) 

Ohh, no puedes ser feliz 

Con tanta gente hablando, hablando 

a tu alrededor 

Ohh dame tu amor a mí 

Le estoy hablando, hablando, hablando 

a tu corazón 

 

(1:48) 

No importa el lenguaje ni las palabras 

Ni las fronteras que separan a nuestro amor 

Quiero que me escuches 

y que te abras 

Le estoy hablando, hablando, hablando 

a tu corazón 

Oh you can’t be happy 

With so many people speaking, speaking 

Around you 

(0:35) 

Oh give your love to me 

I’m speaking, speaking, speaking 

To your heart 

 

When you are very alone 

Alone in the street 

With so many people speaking, speaking 

Around you 

(1:02) 

You need someone to be with you 

I’m speaking, speaking, speaking 

To your heart 

 

(1:16) 

Ohh you can’t be happy 

With so many people speaking, speaking 

Around you 

Ohh give your love to me 

I’m speaking, speaking, speaking 

To your heart 

 

(1:48) 

Language doesn’t matter, neither words 

Not even frontiers can pull apart our love 

I want that you listen to me, 

and that you open yourself 

I’m speaking, speaking, speaking 

To your heart 
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Oh, no puedes ser feliz 

Con tanta gente hablando, hablando 

A tu alrededor 

Oh dame tu amor a mí 

Le estoy hablando, hablando, hablando 

A tu corazón 

 

(2:55) 

Oh, no puedes ser feliz 

 

Oh dame tu amor a mí 

 

Oh, no puedes ser feliz 

Con tanta gente hablando, hablando 

A tu alrededor 

(3:40) 

Oh dame tu amor a mí 

Le estoy hablando, hablando, hablando 

A tu corazón 

Oh you can’t be happy 

With so many people speaking, speaking 

Around you 

Oh give your love to me 

I’m speaking, speaking, speaking 

To your heart 

 

(2:55) 

Oh, you can’t be happy 

 

Oh give your love to me 

 

Oh, you can’t be happy 

With so many people speaking, speaking 

Around you 

(3:40) 

Oh give your love to me 

I’m speaking, speaking, speaking 

To your heart 
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De mi - 

From me 
 

 Álbum: Filosofía barata y zapatos de goma – Cheap philosophy and rubber shoes 

 Release date: 1990 

 What’s going on? He is singing to whoever listen to his work. It’s a message from a musician to their fans. 

He talks that whenever you felt bad, depressed, sad or whatever you need to remember what makes 

you happy, and if that’s his work so listen to it. Try to forget about your problems for a bit! He also 

makes a warning to his fans, as he knows that he has an addiction and he doesn’t want people to be 

near him when he is in that state as he may cause harm to them and not being aware of it.  

 

In the first paragraph he speaks to boys, and the last to girls. 

 Funfact#1: The funfact is that I ran out of funfacts. Fu”# 

 Lyrics: 

Cuando estés mal 

Cuando estés solo. 

Cuando ya estés cansado de llorar 

No te olvides de mí 

Porque sé que te puedo estimular. 

(0:53) 

Cuando me mires a los ojos 

Y mi mirada esté en otro lugar 

No te acerques a mí 

Porque sé que te puedo lastimar. 

(1:10) 

No pienses que estoy loco 

Es sólo una manera de actuar 

No pienses que estoy solo 

Estoy comunicado con todo lo demás. 

(1:30) 

Por eso cuando estés mal 

Cuando estés sola 

Cuando ya estés cansada de llorar 

No te olvides de mí 

Porque sé que te puedo estimular. 

When you are sad 

When you are alone 

When you are tired of crying 

Don’t forget about me 

Because I know I can stimulate you 

(0:53) 

When you look me at the eyes 

And my gaze is in another place 

Don’t get close to me 

Because I know I can harm you 

(1:10) 

Don’t think I’m crazy 

It’s just a way of acting 

Don’t think I’m alone 

I’m communicated with everything else 

(1:30) 

Because of that, when you are sad 

When you are alone 

When you are tired of crying 

Don’t forget about me 

Because I know I can stimulate you 
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Demoliendo hotels -  

Demolishing hotels 
 

 Álbum: Piano Bar 

 Release date: 1983 

 What’s going on? He talks about him, and his way to be. The song came after he had an incident in an 

hotel. He had a “panic” attack or a day of fury idk. Then he destroyed the room.  

 Funfact#1: It was the same hotel that 17 years later he would jump from. 

 Sadfact#1: Videla is the last name of one the general that were in charge of the dictatorship in 1976. He 

is one of the worst things that happened in this country, as he was one of the main responsible for 

countless deaths, tortures and missing people. 

 Sadfact#2: “plumbs gather the cables” is a reference to the militar people from back then. 

 Lyrics: 

Yo que nací con Videla 

Yo que nací sin poder 

Yo que luché por la libertad 

Y nunca la pude tener 

 

(0:30) 

Yo que viví entre fachistas 

Yo que morí en el altar 

Yo que crecí con los que estaban bien 

Pero a la noche estaba todo mal 

 

(0:52) 

Hoy pasó el tiempo 

Demoliendo hoteles 

 

Mientras los plomos juntan los cables 

Cazan rehenes 

 

Hoy pasó el tiempo 

Demoliendo hoteles 

Mientras los chicos allá en la esquina 

Pegan carteles 

Gracias chicos 

 

(1:08) 

Yo fui educado con odio 

Y odiaba la humanidad 

Un día me fui con los hippies y tuve un amor  

y mucho más 

I that was born with Videla 

I that was born without power 

I that fought for freedom 

And could never have it 

 

(0:30) 

I that lived among fascists 

I that died in the shrine 

I that grew up with the ones that were OK 

But at the night everything was bad 

 

(0:52) 

Today I spend the time 

Demolishing hotels 

 

While the plumbs gather the cables 

Hunt hostages 

 

Today I spend the time 

Demolishing hotels 

While the boys there in the corner 

Paste posters 

Thanks kids 

 

(1:08) 

I was educated with hate 

And I hated humanity 

One day I went with the hippies and I had a love 

And much more 
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(1:22) 

Ahora no estoy más tranquilo 

Y por qué tendría que estar 

 

Todos crecimos sin entender 

Y todavía me siento un anormal 

 

(1:34) 

Hoy pasó el tiempo 

Demoliendo hoteles 

Mientras los plomos juntan los cables 

Cazan rehenes 

 

Hoy pasó el tiempo 

Demoliendo hoteles 

Mientras los chicos allá en la esquina 

Pegan carteles 

 

 

(1:22) 

Now, I’m not more quiet 

And why should I be 

 

We all grew up without understand 

And I still feel like an abnormal 

 

(1:34) 

Today I spend the time 

Demolishing hotels 

While the plumbs gather the cables 

Hunt hostages 

 

Today I spend the time 

Demolishing hotels 

While the boys there in the corner 

Paste posters 
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Gustavo Cerati - 

Gustavo Adrian Cerati 

 Who the fu!#$ is him? Cerati is a guitarist, vocalist, composer and producer that is loved all over Latin 

America. His work with the band Soda Stereo has been one of the most important and popular 

influences all over the continent. He has been praised not only for his work with the band but also by 

his work as soloist. 

Sadly he is the first musician that I feature in this book that has passed away (and yes Charly Garcia is 

still alive), he suffered a stroke in 2010. Then had been into a comma for 4 years, until he finally 

passed away in 2014 due to respiratory failure. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Funfact#1: He once told in the radio that he met Axl Rose (from Guns N’ Roses) by accident. He was 

in Los Angeles trying to buy a dress for her mother. Then the famous singer touched his back and 

grabbed him by his waist then said ‘shhhhh’. He used him as a shield as he was running away from a 

crazy fan. Then ran away. 

 Funfact#2: There’s a famous phrase from this guy when he left his last concert before the band’s 

breakup. Which is “Gracias….totales”. “Totally…..thankful” 

  



 

44 

De musica ligera - 

Of light music 
 

 Band: Soda Stereo 

 Álbum: Cancion Animal - Animal Song 

 Release date: 1990 

 What’s going on? If you look at the lyrics sounds like a love song, but according to Cerati this song is 

about the relationship between the listener and the “light music” which he understands as commercial 

music (pop music for example).  

 

LIVE VERSION: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OX-us7PEfkc (11) 

NOTE: This song is going to have the timestamp of the lyrics for the Spotify and the youtube video (11). (Spotify / Youtube) 

 Funfact#1: Almost all the songs that we have seen until here have at least 1 million of replays in Spotify. 

This one has 140 millions of replays on Spotify and 226M in Youtube. 

 Funfact#2: This is song is considered the anthem of Spanish’s rock. The live video was their final song on 

stage before their split up in 1997. That’s why the people is singing in the beginning. 

 Funfact#3: They did a come back tour in 2007, this was their last show. 
SONG LIVE VERSION 2007: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iYlvtcjnpZk(12) 

 Funfact#4: After Cerati went into a comma and/or passed away. Several artists have done a tribute to 

him by playing this song. This includes: 

U2(played the original song before their concert and spoke a few words about him): 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N8dbMj11aRc (13) 

Roxette(yes, that band from Rocksmith): https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NXqfxx8WPOk (14) 

Rata Blanca: https://youtu.be/NN9hQi3Zewk?t=53 (15) 

Several tributes on tv and from different artists during those years had happened aswell. 

 Funfact#5: By the end of last year, 170 musicians (vocalists, guitarists, bassists, drummers, etc) gathered 

together to do an insane cover from this song. This happened in Ecuador 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NXvOKNIfIKQ (16) 

 

 Lyrics: 

 

“Volveremos, volveremos 

Volveremos, otra vez 

Volveremos a ver a Soda 

Como la primera vez” 

(-/0:23) 

“Tengo una buena canción para cantar, a ver” 

(0:00/0:26) 

Ella durmió 

Al calor de las masas 

Y yo desperté 

Queriendo soñarla 

 

 

“We will be back, we will be back 

We will be back, again 

We will see Soda again 

Like the first time” 

(-/0:23) 

“I have a good song to sing, let me see” 

(0:00/0:26) 

She slept 

At the heat of the masses 

And I woke up 

Wanting to dream her 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OX-us7PEfkc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iYlvtcjnpZk
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N8dbMj11aRc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NXqfxx8WPOk
https://youtu.be/NN9hQi3Zewk?t=53
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NXvOKNIfIKQ
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(0:35/0:44) 

Algún tiempo atrás 

Pensé en escribirle 

 

Que nunca sorteé 

Las trampas del amor 

 

(0:52/1:03) 

De aquel amor 

De música ligera 

Nada nos libra 

Nada más queda 

 

 

(1:20/1:48) 

No le enviaré 

Cenizas de rosas 

Ni pienso evitar 

Un roce secreto 

 

De aquel amor 

De música ligera 

Nada nos libra 

Nada más queda 

 

(2:25/2:50) 

De aquel amor 

De música ligera 

Nada nos libra 

Nada más queda 

Nada más 

Nada más queda 

Nada más queda 

Nada más queda 

Nada más queda 

 

(-:3:53) 

No solo no hubiéramos sido nada sin ustedes, sino con 

toda la gente que estuvo a nuestro alrededor desde el 

comienzo. 

Algunos siguen hasta hoy 

Gracias… totales. 

(0:35/0:44) 

Some time ago 

I thought about writing to her 

 

That I never raffle 

The traps of love 

 

(0:52/1:03) 

From that love 

Of light music 

Nothing free us 

Nothing else remains 

 

 

(1:20/1:48) 

I will not send her 

Ashes of roses 

Neither I’m going to avoid 

The secret touch 

 

From that love 

Of light music 

Nothing free us 

Nothing else remains 

 

(2:25/2:50) 

From that love 

Of light music 

Nothing free us 

Nothing else remains 

Nothing else 

Nothing else remains 

Nothing else remains 

Nothing else remains 

Nothing else remains 

 

(-:3:53) 

Not only we wouldn’t have been anything without you, 

but with all the people that have been around us since 

the beginning 

Some still are until this day 

Totally… thankful. 
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Persiana Americana - 

American’s shutter 
 

 Band: Soda Stereo 

 Álbum: Signos - Signs 

 Release date: 1986 

 What’s going on? The song talks about a vouyerist man and an exhibitionist woman. Yeah sounds weird 

but it’s a good song. 

 Funfact#1: Almost all the songs that we have seen until here have at least 1 million of replays in Spotify. 

This one has 157 millions of replays on Spotify. One of their most known songs! 

 Funfact#2: This song was written by Cerati and… a fan! They did a raffle in the radio with different artists 

and in that they chose some lyrics that fans sent. With that some artists would try to make some songs 

about that. This fan was a painter and a writer, he sent something that Cerati liked. Later on, they got in 

contact and he sent him this song, Gustavo made a few changes and then finally released it. 

 Funfact#3: That fan will become later a composer from a local band of his city. And then a vocalist in his 

own band, inspired by his contact with Cerati. 

 Lyrics: 

Yo te prefiero; fuera de foco, inalcanzable, ¡Hey! 

Yo te prefiero; irreversible, casi intocable, ¡Hey! 

 

Tus ropas caen lentamente 

Soy un espía, un espectador 

(0:50) 

Y el ventilador desgarrándote  

Sé que te excita pensar 

 Hasta donde llegaré 

(1:00) 

Es difícil de creer, creo que nunca lo podré saber 

Sólo así yo te veré 

 A través de mi persiana americana 

(1:18) 

Es una condena agradable, el instante previo, ¡oh! 

Es como un desgaste, una necesidad 

Más que un deseo, ¡oh! 

(1:37) 

Estamos al borde de la cornisa, casi a punto de caer 

No sientes miedo, sigues sonriendo 

Sé que te excita pensar 

Hasta donde llegaré 

 

 

 

I prefer you; out of focus; unreachable, ¡Hey! 

I prefer you; irreversible; almost untouchable, ¡Hey! 

 

Your clothes slowly fall 

I’m a spy, a viewer 

(0:50) 

And the fan tearing you apart 

I know that excites you to think 

How far I’ll get 

(1:00) 

Is hard to believe, I think I never will know 

Only like that I’ll see you 

Through my american’s shutter 

(1:18) 

Is a pleasant sentence, the previous instant, ¡oh! 

Is like a deterioration, a necessity 

More than a wish, ¡oh! 

(1:37) 

We are at the cornice’s border, almost falling 

You are not afraid, you keep smiling 

I know that excites you to think 

How far I’ll get 

 

 

 



 

47 

(1:57) 

Es difícil de creer, creo que nunca lo podré saber 

Sólo así yo te veré  

A través de mi persiana americana 

¡He! ¡Uhu! 

 

Yo te veré 

(2:51) 

Tus ropas caen lentamente 

Soy un espía, un espectador 

Y el ventilador desgarrándote 

Sé que te excita pensar 

Hasta donde llegaré 

 

 

Es difícil de creer, creo que nunca lo podré saber 

Sólo así yo te veré 

A través de mi persiana americana 

(3:33) 

Lo que pueda, lo que pueda suceder 

No gastes fuerzas para comprender 

 Sólo así yo te veré 

A través de mi persiana americana ¡He! 

 

Difícil, difícil de creer; creo que nunca lo podre saber 

Solo así yo te veré 

A través de mi persiana, ¡Ohhh! 

 

Solo así yo te veré 

A través de mi persiana americana 

(1:57) 

Is hard to believe, I think I never will know 

Only like that I’ll see you 

Through my american’s shutter 

¡He! ¡Uhu! 

 

I’ll see you 

(2:51) 

Your clothes slowly fall 

I’m a spy, a viewer 

And the fan tearing you apart 

I know that excites you to think 

How far I’ll get 

 

 

Is hard to believe, I think I never will know 

Only like that I’ll see you 

Through my american’s shutter 

(3:33) 

What may, what may happen 

Don’t waste force trying to understand 

Only like that I’ll see you  

Through my american’s shutter 

 

Hard, hard to believe; I think I’ll never know 

Only like that I’ll see you  

Through my american’s shutter ¡Ohh! 

 

Only like that I’ll see you  

Through my american’s shutter 
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Trátame suavamente -  

Treat me softly 
 

 Band: Soda Stereo 

 Álbum: Soda Stereo 

 Release date: 1985 

 What’s going on? The song talks about a boy whose girlfriend can’t open to their relationship because 

she had problems with her previous partner. He’s telling her that is not his fault, and that she has to 

understand that is different this time. 

 Funfact#1: Eh the original writer is Daniel Melero. Soda Stereo later made this song popular. According 

to Melero this song has a political meaning about one of the generals in the dictatorship. I just don’t 

understand the reference but that’s what he said. 

 Funfact#2: 97 M on Spotify. 

 Lyrics: 

Alguien me ha dicho que la soledad 

Se esconde tras tus ojos 

Y que tu blusa atora sentimientos 

Que respiras 

(0:39) 

Tienes que comprender 

Que no puse tus miedos 

Donde están guardados 

Y que no podré quitártelos 

Si al hacerlo me desgarras 

(0:53) 

No quiero soñar 

Mil veces las mismas cosas 

Ni contemplarlas sabiamente 

Quiero que me trates suavemente 

(1:17) 

Te comportas de acuerdo 

Con lo que te dicta cada momento 

Y esta inconstancia, no es algo heroico 

Es más bien algo enfermo 

 

No quiero soñar 

Mil veces las mismas cosas 

Ni contemplarlas sabiamente 

Quiero que me trates suavemente 

 

 

 

Someone told me that loneliness 

Hide behind your eyes 

And that your blouse obstructs feelings 

That you breathe 

(0:39) 

You have to understand 

That I didn’t put your fears 

Where they are saved 

And that I could not take them away 

If by doing that you tear me apart 

(0:53) 

I don’t want to dream 

A thousand times the same things 

Neither contemplate them wisely 

I want you to treat me softly 

(1:17) 

You behave in accordance  

With what dictates each moment 

And this inconsistency, is not something heroic 

It is rather something sick 

 

I don’t want to dream 

A thousand times the same things 

Neither contemplate them wisely 

I want you to treat me softly 
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(2:21) 

No quiero soñar 

Mil veces las mismas cosas 

Ni contemplarlas sabiamente 

Quiero que me trates suavemente 

Quiero que me trates suavemente 

Quiero que me trates suavemente 

Suavemente, suavemente 

Suavemente 

(2:21) 

I don’t want to dream 

A thousand times the same things 

Neither contemplate them wisely 

I want you to treat me softly 

I want you to treat me softly 

I want you to treat me softly 

Softly, softly 

Softly 
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Cuando pase el temblor -  

When the tremor goes away 
 

 Band: Soda Stereo 

 Álbum: Nada personal – Nothing personal 

 Release date: 1985 

 What’s going on? The song is a bit confusing, but thinking about it could be that is happening a big 

tragedy that could be social, personal or natural (like an actual earthquake). 

 Funfact#1: When this was released, people gave different meanings to the lyrics. For the Mexicans they 

felt it was related to a big earthquake on their country which took the lives of thousands of people. 

People from Chile related it to the dictatorship that they were living around that time. 

 Funfact#2: 133 M on Spotify. 

 Funfact#3: The flute or recorder that you can hear is called a ‘sikus’ is part of latin American folklore 

music. 

 Lyrics: 

Yo caminaré entre las piedras 

Hasta sentir el temblor 

En mis piernas 

(0:42) 

A veces tengo temor, lo sé 

A veces vergüenza, oh 

(0:55) 

Estoy sentado en un cráter desierto 

Sigo aguardando el temblor 

 

En mi cuerpo 

(1:19) 

Nadie me vio partir, lo sé 

Nadie me espera, oh 

 

Hay una grieta en mi corazón 

Un planeta, con desilusión 

Con desilusión 

(1:58) 

Sé que te encontraré en esas ruinas 

Ya no tendremos que hablar (que hablar) 

Del temblor 

(2:14) 

Te besaré en el templo, lo sé 

Será un buen momento, oh 

 

 

I will walk between the stones 

Until I feel the tremor 

In my legs 

(0:42) 

Sometimes I have fear, I know 

Sometimes shame, oh 

(0:55) 

I’m sitting in a desolate crater 

I’m still waiting for the tremor 

 

In my body 

(1:19) 

Nobody saw me set off, I know 

Nobody is waiting for me, oh 

 

There’s a fissure in my heart 

A planet, with disappointment 

With disappointment 

(1:58) 

I know I’ll find you on those ruins 

I no longer will have to talk (to talk) 

About the tremor 

(2:14) 

I’ll kiss you in the temple, I know 

I’ll be a good moment, oh 
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(2:25) 

Hay una grieta en mi corazón 

Un planeta con desilusión 

 

Oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 

Oh oh oh oh el temblor 

Despiertame cuando pase el temblor 

Despiertame cuando pase el temblor 

Despiertame, uouh 

Despiertame, uouh uouh uoh ouh 

 

Despiertame 

Despiertame 

Despiertame 

Despiertame 

(2:25) 

There’s a fissure in my heart 

A planet, with disappointment 

 

Oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 

Oh oh oh oh the tremor 

Wake me up when the tremor goes away 

Wake me up when the tremor goes away 

Wake me up, uouh 

Wake me up, uouh uouh uoh ouh 

 

Wake me up 

Wake me up 

Wake me up 

Wake me up 
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Sobredosis de TV - 

TV Overdose 
 Band: Soda Stereo 

 Álbum: Soda Stereo 

 Release date: 1984 

 What’s going on? Talks about the addiction that TV (television btw) generates in people. Describes the 

TV as a woman who orders stuff.  

 Funfact#1: There’s a phrase around the end of the song that says “no puedo seguir maquinandome” (“I 

can’t stop ‘machineing myself’) which is a reference on how much influence is having the TV on our lives 

(remember that around ’84 there was no internet and TV was the main source of information) 

 Funfact#2: Around that time, we were leaving the last dictatorship and the bands were trying to put 

emphasis on the music to be “danceable”. Because they feel that people needed to be able to celebrate 

or feel love again after such a cruel government plus the war that happened (“Guerra de malvinas” or 

“Falklands war”). 

 Lyrics: 

Estoy desesperado 

Soy tan vulnerable a tu amor 

 

Ella ya se ha ido 

Un hueco en mi habitación 

(0:53) 

Mis manos siguen frías 

He perdido la fascinación 

(1:01) 

Sus rasgos son escombros 

Detienen mi respiración 

(1:09) 

Acuéstate, levántate 

No puedo seguir así, oh, no 

Apágalo, enciéndelo 

No puedo seguir así, oh, no 

(1:30) 

Sobredosis de tv 

No creo poder resistir 

Y un aire demasiado tenso 

Si al menos estuvieras aquí 

(1:46) 

Mi cuerpo procesado 

Al ritmo de su corazón 

 

Estoy desesperado 

Soy tan vulnerable a tu amor 

I’m desperate 

I’m so vulnerable to your love 

 

She’s gone 

There’s a hole in my room 

(0:53) 

My hands are still cold 

I have lost the fascination 

(1:01) 

Her characteristics are rubble 

They stop my breathing 

(1:09) 

Lay down, get up 

I can’t keep like this, oh no 

Turn it off, turn it on 

I can’t keep like this, oh no 

(1:30) 

TV overdose 

I don’t think I can resist 

And a really tense air 

If you at least were here 

(1:46) 

My processed body 

At the rhythm of its heart 

 

I’m desperate 

I’m so vulnerable to your love 
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(2:03) 

Acuéstate, levántate 

No puedo seguir así, oh, no 

Apágalo, enciéndelo 

No puedo seguir así, oh, no 

 

Acuéstate, levántate 

No puedo seguir así, oh, no 

Apágalo, enciéndelo 

No puedo seguir así, oh, no 

(2:53) 

Acuéstate, levántate 

Apágalo, enciéndelo 

No puedo seguir así, oh, no 

 

Acuéstate, levántate 

Apágalo, enciéndelo 

 

No puedo seguir maquinándome 

No puedo, no puedo 

No puedo seguir maquinándome 

No puedo, no puedo 

No puedo seguir maquinándome 

Oh no puedo, uh no 

No puedo, no puedo 

 

(2:03) 

Lay down, get up 

I can’t keep like this, oh no 

Turn it off, turn it on 

I can’t keep like this, oh no 

 

Lay down, get up 

I can’t keep like this, oh no 

Turn it off, turn it on 

I can’t keep like this, oh no 

 

Lay down, get up 

Turn it off, turn it on 

I can’t keep like this, oh no 

 

Lay down, get up 

Turn it off, turn it on 

 

I can’t keep machineing myself 

I can’t, I can’t 

I can’t keep machineing myself 

I can’t, I can’t 

I can’t keep machineing myself 

Oh I can’t, uh no 

I can’t, I can’t 
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Entre canibales - 

Between cannibals 
 

 Band: Soda Stereo 

 Álbum: Cancion Animal – Animal Song 

 Release date: 1991 

 What’s going on? Sensual song, but without saying anything vulgar. One of their greatest hits 

 Funfact#1: He used to start the concerts with the phrase “An eternity I waited for this moment”. 

 Lyrics: 

Una eternidad 

Esperé este instante 

Y no lo dejaré deslizar 

(0:50) 

En recuerdos quietos 

Ni en balas rasantes 

Que matan... 

(1:00) 

Ah... Come de mí, come de mi carne 

Ah... Entre caníbales 

Ah... Tomate el tiempo en desmenuzarme 

Ah... Entre caníbales 

(1:37) 

Entre caníbales 

 

El dolor es veneno, nena 

Y no lo sentirás hasta el fin. 

Mientras te muevas lento 

Y jadees el nombre 

Que mata... 

 

Ah... Come de mí, come de mi carne 

Ah... Entre caníbales 

Ah... Tomate el tiempo en desmenuzarme 

Ah... Entre caníbales 

 

Una eternidad 

Espere este instante.. 

An eternity 

I waited for this moment 

I’ll not let it slip out 

(0:50) 

In quiet memories 

Neither flush bullets 

That kills… 

(1:00) 

Ah… eat from me, eat from my flesh 

Ah… between cannibals 

Ah… take your time in flaking me 

Ah… between cannibals 

(1:37) 

Between cannibals 

 

The pain is poison, girl 

And you would not feel that until the end. 

While you move slowly 

And wheeze the name 

That kills… 

 

Ah… eat from me, eat from my flesh 

Ah… between cannibals 

Ah… take your time in flaking me 

Ah… between cannibals 

 

An eternity 

I waited for this moment… 
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Crimen -  

Crime 
 

 Álbum: Ahí vamos – There we go 

 Release date: 2006 

 What’s going on? Kind of a ballad song. Talks about a man who have been left alone by his girlfriend. 

Seems like they had a fight and she cheated him with another guy. He’s alone in a room thinking that if 

he does not forget about her, he’ll die. 

The entire song is an image of this guy dying for that love, the metaphor of the woman being a murderer 

because she left him. He chooses to die at the end rather than forget. 

 Funfact#1: This is his work as a soloist. 100M replays on Spotify. 

 Lyrics: 

La espera me agotó 

No sé nada de vos 

Dejaste tanto en mí 

(0:26) 

En llamas me acosté 

Y en un lento degradé 

Supe que te perdí 

(0:41) 

¿Qué otra cosa puedo hacer? 

Si no olvido, moriré 

Y otro crimen quedará 

Otro crimen quedará 

Sin resolver 

(1:09) 

Una rápida traición 

Y salimos del amor 

Tal vez me lo busqué 

(1:30) 

Mi ego va a estallar 

Ahí donde no estás 

Oh los celos otra vez 

 

¿Qué otra cosa puedo hacer? 

Si no olvido, moriré 

Y otro crimen quedará 

Otro crimen quedará 

Sin resolver 

 

 

 

The wait exhausted me 

I don’t know anything about you 

You left so much in me 

(0:26) 

In flames I lay down 

And in a slow gradient 

I knew that I lost you 

(0:41) 

¿What else can I do? 

If I don’t forget, I’ll die 

And another crime will remain 

Another crime will remain 

Without resolution 

(1:09) 

A quick treason 

And we left the love 

Maybe I looked for it 

(1:30) 

My ego is going to explode 

There, where you are not 

Oh the jealousy again 

 

¿What else can I do? 

If I don’t forget, I’ll die 

And another crime will remain 

Another crime will remain 

Without resolution 
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(2:40) 

No lo sé 

Cuánto falta, no lo sé 

Si es muy tarde, no lo sé 

Si no olvido, moriré 

¿Qué otra cosa puedo hacer? 

¿Qué otra cosa puedo hacer? 

 

Ahora sé lo que es perder 

 

Otro crimen quedará 

Otro crimen quedará 

Sin resolver 

(2:40) 

I don’t know 

How much is left, I don’t know 

If is too late, I don’t know 

If I don’t forget, I’ll die 

¿What else can I do? 

¿What else can I do? 

 

Now I know what is it to lose 

 

Another crime will remain 

Another crime will remain 

Without resolution 
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Patricio Rey Y sus Redonditos de Ricota - 

King Patricio and their Ricota’s Little round 

 

 Who the fu!#$ are they? The band with the weird name is one of the most popular bands in 

Argentina. They also are known as “Los redondos” or “The rounds”. They were also famous because 

of the way they promoted their concerts. Back then the way to spread the info was just between 

fans. Their fans are also considered to be not only in a group of people that enjoys their music but a 

religion. As they talk about the recitals as mass. And they travel huge distances to see them, kind of a 

perenigration thing. This band features an event that only happens in their concerts, which is known 

as “el pogo mas grande del mundo” / “the biggest pogo in the world”.  

 

Due to personal issues between them, they dissolved the band back in 2001. Currently their songs 

are played by the vocalist’s own band named “Indio Solari y los fundamentalistas del aire 

acondicionado” (“Indio Solari and the fundamentalists of the air conditioning” ) 

 

Their most known members are the “Indio Solari” (something like the lonely Indian in english) who is 

the vocalist and the lead guitar whose name is Skay Beilinson 
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 Funfact#1: The weird name comes from two events. Patricio Rey is the name of some weird crazy 

guy that the members knew back then. And “Redonditos de ricotta” is a reference to the food that a 

friend cooked for them before a show, he made little rounds “buñuelos” which is a dish that looks 

like this 

 that was filled with “ricotta” which is a cheese. 

 Funfact#2: One of the reasons why they split is that they gathered so many people in concerts that 

incidents and violence started to happen. 

 Funfact#3: They were also known for not giving a shit about media. They never went to TV for ads, 

and rarely did interviews in radio. 

 Funfact#4: Their lyrics are also known to be super weird and cryptic. Is hard to get the meaning of 

their songs. 

 Funfact#5: Media started a rumor that there was hate between the members of this band and Soda 

Stereo. That spread so fast that it created “hate” between the fans.  Both bands needed to speak 

about that, as it was a lie from the media and things were going out of control. 
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Jijiji -  

Jijiji 
 

 Álbum: Oktubre – Oktober  

 Release date: 1986 

 What’s going on? Ehh there are different meaning of this songs. Some people believe is about 

Chernobyl’s incident, some about a murder and others about drugs. The vocalists said that it was about 

the effects of the drugs. 

 

NOTE: You REALLY need to see this as a live version.  Just like ‘De musica ligera’ we are going to have two 

timestamps at the same time. Spotify’s version and this video (Spotify / video). Turn on the subtitles. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5tHNjWdFRUU (17) 

 

 Funfact#1: This song features “the biggest pogo in the world” (around the 2:28 mark). That concert is in 

the stadium of La Plata (2015), with 90000 spectators. And no, it is not a festival… that people is there 

only for them. 

 Funfact#2: After that, Mick Jagger told the people in his concert that he wanted to see “the biggest pogo 

in the world” https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=scPG0_xA3hs (18) 

 Funfact#3: Somehow, the Indio Solari took it personal and in his next concert (2016) he mocked of 

Jagger with a bigger pogo of 200000 persons in Tandil. The amount of people is just insane 

Ji ji ji(2016 live version): 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jJH_QMLANZ0 (19) 

 Sadfact#1: In that concert Indio recognized that he has been diagnosed with Parkinson, also it was the 

last concert of the band’s drummer Martin Carrizo (which is one of the best drummer in the country) 

because he has been diagnosed with motor neurone disease. A rare condition which causes progressive 

muscle weakness. 

 Sadfact#2: I have no idea what the fu”# is that ending. Nobody does 

 Vocabulary#1: Perico is something like a place where you buy drugs 

 Lyrics: 

En este film velado en blanca noche 

El hijo tenaz de tu enemigo 

(0:34)/(0:40) 

El muy verdugo cena distinguido 

Una noche de cristal que se hace añicos 

(0:45)/(0:51) 

No lo soñé -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

Se enderezó y brindó a tu suerte 

No lo soñé -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

Y se ofreció mejor que nunca 

¡No mires, por favor! Y no prendas la luz 

La imagen te desfiguró 

 

 

In this veiled film in white night 

The tenacious son of your enemy 

(0:34)/(0:40) 

That very butcher takes a distinguished meal 

A crystal night that turns into smithereens 

(0:45)/(0:51) 

I didn’t dream it -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

It straighten itself and offered a toast at your luck 

I didn’t dream it -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

And it offered itself better than ever 

¡Don’t watch, please! And don’t turn on the light 

The image defaced you 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5tHNjWdFRUU
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=scPG0_xA3hs
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jJH_QMLANZ0
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(1:18)/(1:27) 

Este film da una imagen exquisita 

Esos chicos son como bomba pequeñitas 

El peor camino a la cueva del perico 

Para tipos que no duermen por la noche 

 

No lo soñé -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

Ibas corriendo a la deriva 

No lo soñé -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

Los ojos ciegos bien abiertos 

¡No mires, por favor! Y no prendas la luz 

La imagen te desfiguró 

 

 (3:34) 

El montaje final es muy curioso 

Es en verdad realmente entretenido 

Vas en la oscura multitud desprevenido 

Tiranizando a quienes te han querido 

 

-/ (2:30) 

Se viene el pogo mas grande del mundo 

 

No lo soñé -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

Se enderezó y brindó a tu suerte 

No lo soñé -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

Y se ofreció mejor que nunca 

No lo soñé -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

Ibas corriendo a la deriva 

No lo soñé -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

Los ojos ciegos bien abiertos 

¡No mires por favor! Y no prendas la luz 

La imagen te desfiguró 

 

Olga Sudorova 

Vodka de Chernóbil 

¡Pobre la Olga! ¡Crepó! 

 

(1:18)/(1:27) 

This gives it an exquisite image 

Those kids are like little bombs 

The worst way to the perico’s cave 

For guys that doesn’t sleep at night 

 

I didn’t dream it -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

You were running adrift 

I didn’t dream it -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

The blind eyes widely open 

¡Don’t watch, please! And don’t turn on the light 

The image defaced you 

 

 (3:34) 

The final montage is very curious 

Is truly really entertaining 

You go in the dark crowd unprepared 

Tyrannizing those who loved you 

 

-/(2:30) 

The biggest pogo in the world is coming 

 

I didn’t dream it -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

It straightens and offered a toast at your luck 

I didn’t dream it -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

And it offered itself better than ever 

I didn’t dream it -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

You were running adrift 

I didn’t dream it -¡ieee-eeeeh! 

The blind eyes widely open 

¡Don’t watch, please! And don’t turn on the light 

The image defaced you 

 

Olga Sudorova 

Chernobil’s vodka 

Poor Olga Crepo 
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Un poco de amor frances -  

A Little bit of French love 
 

 Álbum: La mosca y la sopa – The fly and the soup 

 Release date: 1991 

 What’s going on? Talks about a woman, who is simple, smart, humble and straightforward. She doesn’t 

take shit from anyone, and she’s there when you need someone. She lies in an attempt to make feel 

better, you know that yet you like it. It is a song for those girls who are not superficial. 

 

 Funfact#1: If I only could get a penny for every time I’ve seen someone quoting “El lujo es vulgaridad” … 

 Funfact#2:  Ah? You thought that people only go crazy with ‘Ji ji ji’? 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=i1mjbP8LxeY (20) 

 Lyrics: 

 

Una tipa rapaz 

Cómo te gusta a vos 

Esa tipa vino a consolarte 

(0:29) 

Un poco de amor francés no muerde 

Su lengua no 

No es sincera, pero te gusta oírla... 

(0:55) 

Es una linda ración 

Con un defecto  

Con uno o dos 

Y es un cocktel que no se mezcla solo 

(1:10) 

Quiere, si quiere más 

Ya no la engatuzas 

Es una copa de lo mejor 

Cuando se ríe. 

 

Quiere, si quiere más 

Ya no la engatuzas 

Es una copa de lo mejor 

Cuando se ríe. 

(2:05) 

El lujo es vulgaridad dijo 

Y me conquisto 

De esa miel no comen las hormigas 

 

 

A rapacious broad  

Just how you like it 

That broad came to comfort you 

(0:29) 

A little bit of French love doesn’t bit 

Its tongue no 

She’s not sincere but you like to hear her 

(0:55) 

Is a pretty ration 

With a defect 

With one or two 

And is a cocktail that doesn’t mix itself 

(1:10) 

She wants, if she wants more 

You can’t sweet-talk her anymore 

She is a glass of the best 

When she laughs 

 

She wants, if she wants more 

You can’t sweet-talk her anymore 

She is a glass of the best 

When she laughs 

(2:05) 

The luxury is a vulgarity she said 

And she conquered me 

Ants don’t eat from that honey 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=i1mjbP8LxeY
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Una tipa rapaz 

Cómo te gusta a vos 

Esa tipa vino a consolarte 

 

Quiere, si quiere más 

Ya no la engatuzas 

Es una copa de lo mejor 

Cuando se ríe. 

 

A rapacious broad  

Just how you like it 

That broad came to comfort you 

 

She wants, if she wants more 

You can’t sweet-talk her anymore 

She is a glass of the best 

When she laughs 
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La Bestia Pop -  

The pop beast 
 

 Álbum: Gulp! 

 Release date: 1985 

 What’s going on?   It’s supposed to be a critic to the “pop bands” that gain fame really quickly and they 

just disappear even faster lol. (Luna Park is the most famous theater in Buenos Aires). 

As I said before their songs are kind of hard to understand… 

 Funfact#1: No facts 

 Lyrics: 

Mi héroe es la gran bestia pop 

Que enciende en sueños la vigilia 

Y antes que cuente diez dormirá 

(0:40) 

A brillar mi amor 

Vamos a brillar mi amor 

A brillar mi amor 

Vamos a brillar mi amor 

 

Mi amigo esta grogui sin destilar 

Pero yo sé que hay caballos 

Que se mueren potros sin galopar 

(1:10) 

A brillar mi amor 

Vamos a brillar mi amor 

A brillar mi amor 

Vamos a brillar mi amor 

(2:37) 

Voy a bailar el rock del rico Luna Park 

Y atomizar la butaca y brillar 

Como mi héroe la gran bestia pop 

 

A brillar mi amor 

Vamos a brillar mi amor 

A brillar mi amor 

Vamos a brillar mi amor 

 

Mi héroe es la gran bestia pop 

Que enciende en sueños la vigilia 

Y antes que cuente diez dormirá 

 

 

A brillar mi amor 

Vamos a brillar mi amor 

A brillar mi amor 

Vamos a brillar mi amor 

My hero is the great pop beast 

That ignites in dreams the vigil 

And before I count 10, It’ll sleep 

(0:40) 

Let’s shine my love 

Come on let’s shine my love 

Let’s shine my love 

Come on let’s shine my love 

 

My friend is groggy without distill 

But I know that there are horses 

That die as foals without gallop 

(1:10) 

Let’s shine my love 

Come on let’s shine my love 

Let’s shine my love 

Come on let’s shine my love 

(2:37) 

I’m going to dance the rock of the tasty Luna Park 

And atomize the seat and shine 

Like my hero the great pop beast  

 

Let’s shine my love 

Come on let’s shine my love 

Let’s shine my love 

Come on let’s shine my love 

 

My hero is the great pop beast 

That ignites in dreams the vigil 

And before I count 10, It’ll sleep 

 

 

Let’s shine my love 

Come on let’s shine my love 

Let’s shine my love 

Come on let’s shine my love 
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Mi perro dinamita -  

My dog dinamite 
 

 Álbum: La mosca y la sopa – The fly and the soup 

 Release date: 1991 

 What’s going on?   I think is a critic to “bands” that those guys didn’t like and they feel like their vocalists 

were barking like a dog instead of singing. I DON’T KNOW THEY ARE SO CONFUSING 

 Funfact#1: The lyrics where written by their bassist “Semilla” Bucciarelli 

 Vocabulary#1: Rififi (is a French word btw, or at least that what I found) is a guy who does a mess but 

with an objective in mind 

 Vocabulary#2: Tatar is something like a barbarian 

 Lyrics: 

 

¿Por qué? ¡Si es su rock'n roll! 

Yo no sé si a tu perro le gusta ladrar a lo bobo 

Mi perro No! no quiere No! 

Con el hocico afiebrado No! 

Recuperando palitos, corriendo a lo bobo 

¿Por qué? ¡Si es su rock'n roll! 

(0:37) 

No más culo mojado 

No! quizá algún fueguito... 

Aquí y allá algún fueguito ensaya mi perro 

¡Porque este es su rock'n roll! 

(1:13) 

Mi perro dinamita está fiero como un tártaro 

Y gruñe No! rechaza No! 

No mueve el rabo con docilidad 

Ni da la patita, ni hace el muertito 

Y aúlla este rock'n roll! 

(1:50) 

Yo no sé si a tu perro le gusta ladrar a lo bobo 

Mi perro No! no quiere No! 

Con el hocico afiebrado No! 

Recuperando palitos, corriendo a lo bobo 

¿Por qué? ¡Si es su rock'n roll! 

(2:07) 

Y dice No! y me desobedece 

No! es lo mejor que hace 

Aquí y allá el muy zorrito 

La vá de rififí 

¡Porque este es su rock'n roll! 

¿Why? ¡If it is his rock’n roll! 

I don’t know if your dog likes to bark like a stupid 

My dog ¡No! He doesn’t want ¡No! 

With a feverish snout No! 

Recovering sticks, running like an idiot 

¿Why? ¡If it is his rock’n roll! 

(0:37) 

No more wet ass 

No! maybe some little fire… 

Here and there some little fire my dog rehearses 

¡Because this is his rock’n roll! 

(1:13) 

My dynamite dog is ugly like a tatar 

And growls No! reject –No! 

Doesn’t moves his tail with docility 

Neither gives you the paw or plays death 

And howls this rock’n roll 

(1:50) 

I don’t know if your dog likes to bark like a stupid 

My dog ¡No! He doesn’t want ¡No! 

With a feverish snout No! 

Recovering sticks, running like an idiot 

¿Why? ¡If it is his rock’n roll! 

(2:07) 

And he says No! And disobeys me 

No! Is the best that he does 

Here and there the little fox 

Goes like rififi 

Because this is his rock’n roll 
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Vencedores Vencidos -  

Defeated Winners 
 

 Álbum: Un baión para el Ojo Idiota – A baiaon for the fool eye 

 Release date: 1988 

 What’s going on?  I guess is about people who is a revolutionary or someone who is against the “system” 

while being a critic to the people who doesn’t care about that.  The last part does a reference to “tribes” 

at his neighborhood, as a place where people hadn’t been brainwashed. 

 

Or then again, I didn’t understand a shit thing about their lyrics. 

 Vocabulary#1: RayBan is a brand of eyeglasses. 

 Funfact#1: I tried to find a decent live from this but only found this: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D4mNsSBxIbo (21) Looks like a really old video game but at least you can see the “red 

strato” from Skay Beilinson(and him) there. (In previous videos he was not there because that was band where the singer 

plays now) 

 Lyrics: 

Y ahora tiro yo porque me toca 

En este tiempo de plumaje blanco. 

Un mudo con tu voz, y un ciego como yo 

Vencedores Vencidos 

(0:26) 

¡Te has fugado! ¡Me hago humo! 

¡Den la alarma! 

Ensayo general para la farsa actual, 

Teatro anti disturbios 

(0:38) 

Se rompe loca mi anatomía 

Con el humor de los sobrevivientes 

De un mudo con tu voz, y un ciego como yo, 

Vencedores Vencidos 

(1:05) 

Leyendo diarios en un baño turco 

Empañando rayban, mascando un hueso 

Tu perro, un perro cruel 

Con la costumbre de no contentarse con los restos 

(1:17) 

Ovejero que descansa en un manto negro 

Ensayo general para la farsa actual, 

Teatro anti disturbios. 

 

 

 

 

And now I pull because is my turn 

In this time of white plumage 

A mute with your voice, and blind like me 

Defeated Winners 

(0:26) 

¡You escaped! ¡I turn into smoke! 

¡Sound the alarm! 

General rehearsal for the actual fake, 

Anti-riot theater 

(0:38) 

Breaks like crazy my anatomy 

With the humor of the survivors 

From a mute with your voice, and a blind like me, 

Defeated Winners 

(1:05) 

Reading newspapers in a Turkish bathroom 

Blurring RayBan, chewing a bone 

Your dog, a cruel dog 

With the custom of not being happy with the remains 

(1:17) 

Shepherd dog that rest in a black mantle 

General rehearsal for the actual fake, 

Anti riot theater 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D4mNsSBxIbo
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En este rollo de monos de polvo 

Hemos perdido el rastro unos minutos 

Un par de monos más, unos terrícolas, 

Vencedores Vencidos 

(2:11) 

Buena suerte, y más que suerte: sin alarma 

Me voy corriendo a ver qué escribe en mi pared 

La tribu de mi calle... 

(2:24) 

Y ahora tiro yo porque me toca 

En este tiempo de plumaje blanco. 

Un mudo con tu voz, y un ciego como yo 

Vencedores Vencidos 

 

Buena suerte, y más que suerte: sin alarma 

Me voy corriendo a ver qué escribe en mi pared 

La tribu de tu calle... 

 

La banda de mi calle... 

 

¡La tribu de mi calle! 

In this vibe of monkeys of dust 

We lost the track a few minutes 

Some more monkeys, some earthlings, 

Defeated Winners 

(2:11) 

Good luck, and more than luck; without alarm 

I go running to see what is writing in my wall 

The tribe from my street… 

(2:24) 

And now I pull because is my turn 

In this time of white plumage 

A mute with your voice, and blind like me 

Defeated Winners 

 

Good luck, and more than luck; without alarm 

I go running to see what is writing in my wall 

The tribe from your street… 

 

The band from my street… 

 

¡The tribe from my street! 
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Tarea fina -  

Refined task 
 

 Álbum: La mosca y la sopa – The fly and the soup 

 Release date: 1991 

 What’s going on? Is about a guy who fell in love with a woman who is using him. He actually feels like 

she’s playing with him. 

The woman finally goes with another guy, someone who has way more money. The song ends with the 

first guy remembering her, and a phrase of how both will lose. As he was in love and she is going to have 

more $$ but is not going to be happy like before. 

 

 Funfact#1: Sorry not funfacts for this one. 

 Vocabulary#1: Delta is a place here in Buenos Aires, which is a bunch of mini islands with houses. Usually 

people with a lot of money is around those houses. 

 Lyrics: 

 

Quemando la turbina te escapas 

¿Vas a volver a herirme otra vez? 

(0:38) 

En tu ternura está acechándome 

Una buena traición de mujer 

Que hecha hielo y brasas en mi corazón 

Fumando en la oscuridad 

(0:54) 

Sobrio no te puedo ni hablar 

Estoy perdido sin mi estupidez 

(1:09) 

Un auto guapo va a venir por vos 

Y nada va a cambiar 

Vas a vivir 

En el Delta en un lanchón 

Buscando de que reír 

(1:23) 

Con las piernas más bonitas 

 

Las más lindas piernas que vi 

 

Y un juego rico de amores 

Caída libre para dos 

 

 

 

Burning the turbine, you escape 

Are you going to hurt me again? 

(0:38) 

In your tenderness is stalking 

A good woman’s betrayal 

That throws ice and embers in my heart 

Smoking in the dark 

(0:54) 

Sober I can’t even talk to you 

I’m lost without my stupidity 

(1:09) 

A nice car is coming for you 

And nothing is going to change 

You are going to live 

In the Delta, in a big boat 

Looking something to laugh 

(1:23) 

With the prettiest legs 

 

The most beautiful legs that I saw 

 

And a rich game of love 

Free fall for two 

 

 

 



 

68 

(2:15) 

Le das la copa al fin, al vencedor 

 

Tarea fina, perdida en mi soledad 

 

No se si no me gusta más que el rock 

Nunca lo vi llorar 

Si no va sin freno no anda bien 

Ni me encadena a su show 

 

Con las piernas más bonitas 

 

Las más lindas piernas que vi 

 

Y un juego rico de amores 

Caída libre para dos 

(2:15) 

You give the glass finally, to the winner 

 

Refined task, lost in my loneliness 

 

I don’t know if I like her more than rock 

I never saw her crying 

If she goes without brake, is not doing well 

Neither chains me to her show 

 

With the prettiest legs 

 

The most beautiful legs that I saw 

 

And a rich game of love 

Free fall for two 
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Carajo -  

Damn it 

 

 Who the fu!”# are they?  Carajo is a power trio from Buenos Aires, the band was born in 2000 and 

was made by Marcelo “Corvata” Corvalan(bass and vocals), Andres “Andy” Villanova(drums) and 

Hernan “Tery” Langer(lead guitar). The band was at the beginning a punk/nu metal band and later on 

they added work related to groove metal.  

 

Unless previous bands that we were looking here (there’s going to be love songs tho!), these guys 

talk more about society and/or life itself. Most of the time putting emphasis in the poor people, or 

the feelings of the people (both as a person and a society). 

Their lyrics often goes against repression and corruption(this one being an huge part of our politics, 

sadly). 

 

From left to right: Hernan “Tery” Langer (lead guitar), Andres “Andy” Villanova(drums) and Marcelo “Corvata” Corvalan 

(bass and vocals). 

 

 Funfact#1: They are my favorite band from Argentina. 

 Funfact#2: Their work is insane. 

 Funfact#3: Did already say that I love their music? ( ͡° ʖ͜ ͡°) 

 Funfact#4: They are HUGE Pantera fans, all of their shows end with a “Pantera medley”. 

From 2012: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0Wk1HfLggkY (22) 

And this one is from 2018 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0ctJsyyzfqA (23) 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0Wk1HfLggkY
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0ctJsyyzfqA
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 Funfact#5: ‘I’m broken’ sick cover recorded in a studio: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LxG4KBUlASo  (24) 
The funny guy who’s singing is a guest tho,  

 Funfact#6: I met the band last year(I mean, started to listen them), and got the chance to see a live show 

around November. Their live sound is just insane, but the funny thing is what happened at the end of the 

show. You know that musicians often throw their picks/drumstick at the crowd at the end. Well 

Corvata(vocalist/bassists) throw his pick against the people, those monkeys were fighting like crazy to 

grab that but instead they hit the pick and that thing flew away… towards a security guy. That guy just 

picks the pick(?) and he looks at me. I was like NO WAY I’M THAT LUCKY 

I was just chilling at the side and got that pick without doing anything.  

I can’t play bass yet because of my hands and tendonitis but whatever. Best day ever lol 

 

 Sadfact#1: In January of this year they disbanded without giving a clear explanation and no final show. 
 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LxG4KBUlASo
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Acido -  

Acid 
 

 Álbum: El mar de las almas – Soul’s sea 

 Release date: 2010 

 What’s going on? Talks about the way you see society. You probably don’t care about that but when you 

do, the reality is just not what you expect. Is sad and horrible. That’s why is like someone is injecting 

“acid” in your temple. 

 

 Vocabulary#1: I’m talking about temple as the part of your head, not the building. 

 Funfact#1: For some reason the sound is kind of low in this song. Turn up the volume a bit! 

 Funfact#2: The ending of the song is the beginning of the next song “Luna herida”. 

 Funfact#3: HQ Live version : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UUQ_obtEWhg (25) 

 Funfact#4: Studio version for TV: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5v4VrrVAAeo (26) 

 Lyrics: 

En el rugir de la ansiedad 

La mente empieza a calentar 

La pesadilla se hace real 

¡Al despertar! 

 

(0:43) 

Hoy 

Nos estafó el espanto 

Burlándose de todo 

El mundo inyecta el ácido 

¡Directo en mi sien! 

 

(1:08) 

Mi espada desenfundaré 

Mi salvación empuñaré 

Atacaremos las raíces 

¡Que nos atan! 

 

Hoy  

Nos estafó el espanto 

Burlándose de todo 

El mundo inyecta el ácido 

¡Directo en mi sien! 

 

 

 

 

In the roar of anxiety 

The mind starts to heat up 

The nightmare becomes real 

¡Upon waking up! 

 

(0:43) 

Today 

Terror cheated us 

Mocking of everything 

The world injects acid 

¡Straight in my temple! 

 

(1:08) 

I’ll draw my sword 

I’ll wield my salvation 

We will attack the roots 

¡That tie us! 

 

Today 

Terror cheated us 

Mocking of everything 

The world injects acid 

¡Straight in my temple! 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UUQ_obtEWhg
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5v4VrrVAAeo
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(1:39) 

Hoy  

Dejamos caer el manto 

Que nos tapó la visión 

El mundo inyecta el ácido mortal 

¡En tu sien! 

 

¡Ácido! 

¡Ácido! 

 

(2:09) 

Fingir que a vos 

No te afectó 

Fingir que a vos 

No te va a afectar 

A tocar 

¡A arrastrarte! 

 

Hoy  

Nos estafó el espanto 

Burlándose de todo 

El mundo inyecta el ácido 

¡Directo en mi sien! 

(3:02) 

Hoy 

Dejamos caer el manto 

Que nos tapó la visión 

El mundo inyecta el ácido, 

 

¡El ácido en nuestra sien! 

(1:39) 

Today 

We drop the mantle 

That covered our vision 

The world injects the mortal acid 

¡In your temple! 

 

¡Acid! 

¡Acid! 

 

(2:09) 

Pretend that to you 

It didn’t affect 

Pretend that to you 

It won’t affect 

Won’t be your turn 

¡It won’t drag you! 

 

Today 

Terror cheated us 

Mocking of everything 

The world injects the acid 

¡Straight in my temple! 

(3:02) 

Today 

We drop the mantle 

That covered our vision 

The world injects the acid, 

 

¡The acid in our temple! 
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Luna Herida -  

Hurted moon 
 

 Álbum: El mar de las almas – Soul’s sea 

 Release date: 2010 

 What’s going on? This song is about grief. 

Talks about the loss of a close person. It makes emphasis in the good stuff that you experienced with 

he/she. As at the end you are being judged by love rather than your mistakes. 

 

The lyrics are a kick in the guts while the riff breaks your neck. One of my favorite songs 

 

 Funfact#1: I’m going to introduce the “Chorus” for this one. If the lyrics are in italic style, that part is 

what you hear in the background. 

 Funfact#2: The background voice is done by Tery (the guitarist). 

 Funfact#3: Studio version for TV: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4AvN2tCD2Ik (27) 

 Vocabulary#1: “Y brindare, mi vida por vos”. The verb “brindar” has two meanings in Spanish… toast and 

give. They play around this with the previous line of drinking(“Bebere!”). 

 Lyrics: 

Sin decir nada el dolor me habla 

Sin decir nada espero en vos 

Sin decir nada el sueño acabó 

Cuando te fuiste hablo el amor en verdad 

(0:57) 

Lo que das nunca morirá jamás 

Es la ley, donde menos sumes más 

Esta vez mirare tu rostro 

Y así sabré donde está mi hogar 

¡Donde está mi hogar! 

(1:22) 

En el fin a un paso de la eternidad 

Solo el amor me sostendrá 

 

(1:50) 

¡Yo no sé! 

Que secreto escondes 

Sin decir nada el dolor vuelve 

(1:56) 

¡Lo veré! 

Al entrar en tu ser 

¡Dímelo! 

Quiero descubrirlo 

Sin decir nada se rindió 

Without saying anything, the pain speaks to me 

Without saying anything, I wait on you 

Without saying anything, the dream is over 

When you left, the love truly spoke 

(0:57) 

What you give will never die 

Is the law, where you less add is best 

This time I’ll see your face 

And I’ll know where my home is 

¡Where my home is! 

(1:22) 

In the end, one step from eternity 

Only the love will hold me 

 

(1:50) 

¡I don’t know! 

What secret do you hide 

Without saying anything, the pain comes back 

(1:56) 

¡I’ll see! 

Upon entering your being 

¡Tell me! 

I want to discover it 

Without saying anything, it gave up 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4AvN2tCD2Ik
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¡Llévame! 

Donde solo vos sabes 

(2:06) 

¡Desde aquí! 

Ya no puedo esperar 

Sin intentar poder traerte 

(2:10) 

¡Dejare! 

Abierta la puerta 

¡Beberé! 

Lágrimas en tu honor 

Me voy con vos en el adiós 

¡Y brindare! 

 

Mi vida por vos. 

 

¡Brindare, mi vida por vos! 

(2:35) 

En el fin a un paso de la eternidad 

Solo el amor me sostendrá 

En el fin ante la inmensa eternidad 

Solo el amor te juzgara 

 

El dolor, lento se marcho 

El amor todo lo curo 

(3:25) 

Cuando sea el tiempo 

Me iré con vos 

 

En el fin a un paso de la eternidad 

Solo el amor me sostendrá 

En el fin ante la inmensa eternidad 

Solo el amor te juzgara 

 

El dolor, lento se marcho 

El amor todo lo curo. 

 

¡Take me! 

Where only you know 

(2:06) 

¡From here! 

I cannot longer wait 

Without trying to bring you back 

(2:10) 

¡I’ll leave! 

The door open 

¡I’ll drink! 

Tears in your honor 

I’m going with you in the goodbye 

¡And I’ll give! 

 

My life for you. 

 

¡I’ll give, my life for you! 

(2:35) 

In the end, one step from eternity 

Only the love will hold me 

In the end, before the immense eternity 

Only love will judge you 

 

The pain, slowly go away 

The love cured everything 

(3:25) 

When the time has come 

I’ll go with you 

 

In the end, one step from eternity 

Only the love will hold me 

In the end, before the immense eternity 

Only love will judge you 

 

The pain, slowly go away 

The love cured everything 
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Sacate la Mierda -  

Take off your Shit 
 

 Álbum: Carajo – Damn it 

 Release date: 2002 

 What’s going on? The song talks about protests and repression. The folk’s feelings and situation that 

leads to a protest. 

 

One of the reason that this song is so popular is not only that there are several protest per month in our 

country, but the fact that this was released a few months after the “corralito” (little corral) event in 

Argentina. 

 

Around 2001 the economy had been absolutely destroyed, and the government announced that 

everyone who had dollars/pesos in their banks were NOT going to be able to extract them. Back then the 

exchange currency was 1 ARS = 1 USD.  

After almost a year of corralito, the bank started to give the savings back to the people, but the currency 

was not 1 to 1 anymore (was 1 USD = 3 ARS). Instead of giving you dollars they gave you the same 

amount from the beginning in pesos and therefore stealed A LOT of your money. 

During those months, since people were not being able to extract $$ from their accounts, everything 

was pure madness. A few days after the announcement there were riots everywhere, people were 

starving, stealing and pillaging stores. Several protests followed this (the truck’s guild immobilized the 

entire country) and the president had to quit (he actually escaped in an helicopter from the “Casa 

rosada” – pink house, something like the white house for us :P ) because he was surrounded. 

 

 Funfact#1: In some concerts they throwed “gifts” to the fans. This stuff was toilet paper who had written 

“Take off the shit” as a label. 

 Funfact#2: Fan favorite and usually the last song before the pantera’s medley. Everyone is singing this 

from the beginning, is nuts! 

 Funfact#3: Live version: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cpfVxYfSM_E (28) 

And you can see the toilet paper there jaja. 

 Vocabulary#1: I’m not sure about the literal translation for “Sacate la mierda”. It’s about letting go all 

that hate/shit that you have been holding. The final verse is like saying “go and lost it” but with a shit ton 

of pain and anger. Soooo… it’s not a about pooping. Lol 

 Lyrics: 

Sin anestesia, la rebelión despierta 

En la calle se manifiesta 

La paciencia ya se acabo 

Y nace la violencia 

Miro la TV y odio lo que veo 

Hay que meterlos a todos presos 

Tanta propaganda para la corrupción  

Asesinando al pueblo 

 

Without anesthesia, the rebellion wakes up 

In the street it manifests 

The patience is already over 

And the violence is born 

I watch the TV and hate what I see 

We need to put everyone in jail 

So much propaganda for the corruption 

Killing the folk 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cpfVxYfSM_E
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(0:28) 

Mierda 

 Todo se degenera 

La vieja trampa nos espera 

Y sea como sea hay que escaparle 

A toda esta manga de charlatanes 

 

Mierda 

Este caos apesta  

Y solo nuestra muerte alimenta 

Pum pum echando bala al que protesta 

Por sacar todo el dolor afuera 

 

Sin vergüenza 

 

¡Sin vergüenza! 

(0:55) 

Dejando escapar todo el odio que va 

Pudriendo nuestra fe 

 

La sociedad es individual 

La libertad es condicional 

 

Trabajar por una puta limosna 

La economía nos robó la vida 

(1:30) 

Rota, quedo nuestra historia 

Se va con pena y sin gloria 

(1:35) 

Y como cuesta mantener la esperanza  

Cuando la comida no alcanza 

Ya no hay nada más que esperar 

La honestidad no existe mas 

(1:43) 

Basta 

De cagarnos la cara 

Salimos a buscar lo que nadie nos da 

 

Sin vergüenza 

¡Sin vergüenza! 

 

 

 

(0:28) 

Shit 

Everything degenerates 

The old trap is waiting for us 

And either way we need to escape 

All this bunch of quacks 

 

Shit 

This chaos sucks 

And only our death feeds 

Pum pum throwing bullets to the one who protests 

For taking all the pain out 

 

Scoundrel  

 

¡ Scoundrel! 

(0:55) 

Letting escape all the hate that is 

Rotting our faith 

 

The society is individual 

The liberty is conditional 

 

Working for a fucking alms 

The economy stole our lives 

(1:30) 

Broken, our history has been left 

It goes without shame or glory 

(1:35) 

And how hard is to keep our hope 

When the food is not enough 

There’s nothing left to wait 

Honesty doesn’t exist anymore 

(1:43) 

Enough 

Of shitting in our faces 

We go out to look for what nobody gives us 

 

¡Scoundrel 

¡Scoundrel! 
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(1:56) 

Dejando escapar todo el odio que va 

Pudriendo nuestra fe(x2) 

Nuestra fe 

Muerta 

Nuestra fe  

¡¡No!! 

 

Nada mas 

Nada más queda por esperar(x6) 

Queda por esperar 

 

(2:57) 

Dejando escapar todo el odio que va 

Pudriendo nuestra fe(x2) 

 

Dejando escapar 

 Todo el odio que va 

Dejando escapar 

 Todo el odio que va 

Dejando escapar  

Todo el odio que va 

 

Pudriendo nuestra fe 

 

Nuestra fe 

 Muerta 

Nuestra fe 

¡¡No!! 

 

 

Basta 

Sacate la mierda 

 

Basta 

 

SACATE LA MIERDA 

 

(1:56) 

Letting escape all the hate that is 

Rotting our faith(x2) 

Our faith 

Death 

Our faith 

¡¡No!! 

 

Nothing else 

Nothing else is left to wait(x6) 

Is left to wait 

 

(2:57) 

Letting escape all the hate that is 

Rotting our faith(x2) 

 

Letting escape  

All the hate that is 

Letting escape  

All the hate that is 

Letting escape  

All the hate that is 

 

Rotting our faith 

 

Our faith 

Dead 

Our faith 

¡¡No!! 

 

 

Enough 

Take off your shit 

 

Enough 

 

TAKE OFF YOUR SHIT 
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Chico Granada -  

Grenade kid 
 

 Álbum: Inmundo - Filthy 

 Release date: 2007 

 What’s going on? Bullying and depression. 

This song talks about a guy who’s dealing with a lot of stuff and is represented as a grenade, waiting to 

explode at any moment. 

 

 Funfact#1: Corvata said that this song was almost no recorded since they didn’t though it was good 

enough for the Álbum. 

 Funfact#2: Probably the song with fastest lyrics in the book 

 Lyrics: 

Chico granada, bastarda vida chingada, 

Su corazón no siente nada mas 

Que aburrimiento y negación. 

Hijo de la televisión 

(0:32) 

Original  

Carne de cañón, 

Generación motherfucker 

(0:35) 

Oscurecida mirada 

Entristecida su cara 

Su herencia fueron la trompadas 

Que su padre le daba, por nada, 

Así fue como nació 

(0:45) 

El hombre vengador 

 

Tanta presión y dolor 

Soporta sobre sus hombros, 

¡Chico granada explota! 

Halcón que nunca voló 

Quedo atrapado en el lodo, 

¡Chico granada va a explotar! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Grenade kid, fucking bastard life, 

His heart doesn’t feel nothing else 

Than boredom and denial 

Son of the TV 

(0:32) 

Original 

Cayon’s meat 

Motherfucker generation 

(0:35) 

Darkened gaze 

Saddened his face 

His heritage was the hits 

That his father gave him, for nothing 

And that is how was born 

(0:45) 

The vengeful man 

 

So much pressure and pain 

Supports on his shoulders, 

¡Grenade kid explodes! 

Hawk that never flew 

Got stuck in the mud 

¡Grenade kid is going to explode! 
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(1:02) 

Ya se encendió la mecha, 

Ya comenzó la guerra, se acabó la tregua 

Y quien gobierna es la reina miseria. 

(1:09) 

Parece un cuento de terror 

Tan desolador 

Mires por donde lo mires 

Yendo de mal en peor. 

(1:14) 

Peleado con su sombra, 

Descontrola y detona 

Mastica bronca y no la traga, 

Larga espuma por la boca. 

(1:21) 

Fruto de una vida dura, 

Es dinamita pura, 

Cagándose en todo, nunca piensa 

Y así actúa. 

 

(1:30) 

Tanta presión y dolor 

Soporta sobre sus hombros, 

¡Chico granada explota! 

Halcón que nunca voló 

Quedo atrapado en el lodo 

¡Chico granada explota! (x2) 

 

¡Chico granada va a explotar! (x2) 

 

¡Chico granada explota! 

(2:26) 

Se enciende la mecha 

Capullo que se marchito sin ver el sol, 

Se enciende la mecha 

No conoció la recompensa del perdón, 

Se enciende la mecha 

¡Chico granada va a explotar! 

Se enciende la mecha. 

 

 

 

 

(1:02) 

The wick has been lighted 

The war started, truce is over 

And who reigns now is the queen misery 

(1:09) 

Looks like an horror’s tale 

So desolated 

Everywhere you look 

Going from bad to worse 

(1:14) 

Fighting with his shadow 

Out of control and detonating 

Chews up anger and doesn’t swallow 

Releasing foam from his mouth 

(1:21) 

Fruit of a hard life 

Is pure dynamite 

Screwing up everything, he never thinks 

And that way he acts. 

 

(1:30) 

So much pressure and pain 

Supports on his shoulders, 

¡Grenade kid explodes! 

Hawk that never flew 

Got stuck in the mud 

¡Grenade kid explodes! (x2) 

 

¡Grenade kid is going to explode! (x2) 

 

¡Grenade kid explodes! 

(2:26) 

The wick is lighting 

Cocoon that withered without seeing the sun 

The wick is lighting 

He never met the reward of forgiveness 

The wick is lighting 

¡Grenade kid is going to explode! 

The wick is lighting 
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(2:52) 

Tanta presión y dolor 

Soporta sobre sus hombros, 

¡Chico granada explota! 

Halcón que nunca voló 

Quedo atrapado en el lodo 

¡Chico granada explota! (x2) 

 

¡Chico granada va a explotar! (x2) 

 

¡Chico granada explota! 

 

 

(2:52) 

So much pressure and pain 

Supports on his shoulders, 

¡Grenade kid explodes! 

Hawk that never flew 

Got stuck in the mud 

¡Grenade kid explodes! (x2) 

 

¡Grenade kid is going to explode! (x2) 

 

¡Grenade kid explodes! 
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Frente al mar -  

Facing the sea 
 

 Álbum: Atrapasueños - Dreamcatcher 

 Release date: 2004 

 What’s going on? Another acoustic! Is about peace. 

The song is just a guy chilling in the beach. 

 Funfact#1: The solo is played with a “Sitar”, is a kind of guitar from India. You can give it a look in this live 

version with some guests(sound is not that great but is decent) 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ga4BtnAAEd8 (29) 

 Lyrics: 

De frente al mar 

(0:41) 

La luz del sol brilla en las olas 

Colchón de sal 

(0:50) 

La espuma dibujándose en mis pies 

Se funden a lo lejos cielo y mar 

Y un perro corre salpicando a todos 

Un lindo día para caminar 

 

 

(1:13) 

De frente al mar 

Atardecer de sol naranja 

Un cielo de neón 

Su inmensidad nos hace tan pequeños 

Se funden a lo lejos cielo y mar 

Y un perro corre salpicando a todos 

Un lindo día para caminar 

Sin más responsabilidad 

Que disfrutar en silencio 

 

 

Momentos para contemplar 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Facing the sea 

(0:41) 

The sun’s light shine in the waves 

Mattress of salt 

(0:50) 

The foam drawing in my feet 

They melt in the far, sky and sea 

And a dog runs splashing everyone 

A pretty day to walk 

 

 

(1:13) 

Facing the sea 

Sunset of orange sun 

A sky of neon 

Its immensity makes us so small 

The melt in the far, sky and sea 

And a dog runs splashing everyone 

A pretty day to walk 

Without any more responsibility 

Than enjoy in silence 

 

 

Moments to contemplate 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ga4BtnAAEd8
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(2:24) 

Se funden a lo lejos cielo y mar 

Y un perro corre salpicando a todos 

Un lindo día para caminar 

Sin más responsabilidad 

Que disfrutar en silencio 

El viento lleva nuestro andar 

Como un guardián compañero 

(2:55) 

Quiero frenar el tiempo acá. 

 

De frente al mar. 

(2:24) 

They melt in the far, sky and sea 

And a dog runs splashing everyone 

A pretty day to walk 

Without any more responsibility 

Than enjoy in silence 

The wind carries our walk 

Like a fellow guardian 

(2:55) 

I want to stop the time right here. 

 

Facing the sea. 
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El Error -  

The Mistake 
 

 Álbum: Atrapasueños - Dreamcatcher 

 Release date: 2004 

 What’s going on? Mistakes that are made between some friends for example. You can make some bad 

decisions that ends hurting some people that you love, and then you regret that. But very action leaves a 

“bit of fear” both in your friend and you. 

 Funfact#1: Is just me or there’s a riff that sounds like Pantera? 

 Funfact#2: HQ live version: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=85aBHE_0XdM (30) 

 Funfact#3: Acoustic versión: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NhU4bWRnji4 (31) 

 Lyrics: 

 

Esclava del error, la humanidad 

Por los siglos de los siglos estará 

Desigualdad, desilusión 

A florecido la maldad de su ambición 

(0:26) 

Pariendo su ansiedad insiste en rebelarse 

Sufriendo al ignorar donde se esconde la verdad 

 

(0:39) 

En cada falla habrás dejado 

Un pedacito de terror 

Y continuamos lamentándonos del error 

 

(1:04) 

Quien nunca morirá es el error 

Patina sobre el filo de la tentación, 

Si es bueno para mi, es malo para vos 

Sera que en mismo lugar no caben dos? 

(1:17) 

Cerrados al pensar que la verdad no existe 

Dejamos la ilusión llena de cicatrices 

 

(1:30) 

En cada falla habrás dejado 

Un pedacito de terror 

Y continuamos lamentándonos 

Del error 

 

 

Slave of a mistake, the humanity 

Forever and ever will be 

Inequality, disillusion 

Has flowered the evil of his ambition 

(0:26) 

Giving birth to its anxiety insists in rebel itself 

Suffering while ignoring where does the truth hide 

 

(0:39) 

In every fail you have left 

A little bit of terror 

And we keep regretting the mistake 

 

(1:04) 

Who will never die, is the mistake 

Skating over the edge of temptation 

If it is good for me, is bad for you 

Will it be that in the same place doesn’t fit two? 

(1:17) 

Closed when thinking that the truth doesn’t exists 

We leave the illusion full of scars 

 

(1:30) 

In every fail you have left 

A little bit of terror 

And we keep regretting  

The mistake 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=85aBHE_0XdM
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NhU4bWRnji4
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(2:02) 

La vida endurecio al tonto corazon 

Llenandolo de espinas de valor 

El tiempo se escapo, por donde nadie vio 

Y quieren atraparlo 

 

Para vengarse, vengarse! 

Vengarse!(x4) 

 

En cada falla habras dejado 

Un pedazito de terror 

Lamentandonos. Un pedazito de terror. 

 

Lamentandonos. (x4) 

 

Un pedazito de terror. 

 

(2:02) 

The life hardened the fool heart 

Filling it up of courage’s spines 

The time got away, where nobody saw 

And they want to catch it 

 

To take revenge, revenge! 

To take revenge(x4) 

 

In every fail you have left 

A little bit of terror 

Regreting. A little bit of terror 

  

Regreting. (x4) 

 

A little bit of terror 
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Ironia -  

Irony 
 

 Álbum: Carajo – Damn it 

 Release date: 2002 

 What’s going on? Talks about happiness in life. As there are some people that try to be that model of a 

person who has 0 problems. They cheat on themselves into believing that you can’t be happy while 

dealing with your own stuff. And well, that’s the irony of life… “being happy” in the middle of all 

problems. 

 Funfact#1: Studio version for TV: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xE2VLXwZiw8 (32) 

 Vocabulary#1: “No hay mal que por bien no venga”. I wrote “Every cloud has a silver lining” but that’s 

not the literal translation although is the equivalent phrase in English. Literal would be something like 

“There’s no bad that for good doesn’t come” 

 Lyrics: 

La ansiedad contra la paciencia 

La verdad frente a la mentira 

(0:35) 

Serpiente que guía el rumbo 

De quienes intentan seguir 

(0:45) 

Quien aprende a mirar 

Qué hay en su corazón 

(0:49) 

Sabrá bien que este también 

Te puede engañar 

(0:54) 

La soberbia abofeteó 

La cara de la humildad, 

Y esta así dejó de ser 

Tan inocente. 

(1:03) 

Saltando frente a ti va  

La ironía 

Con todas nuestras miserias encima. 

Saltando frente a ti va  

La ironía 

Con todas nuestras miserias encima. 

(1:35) 

Calaveras que chillan locas, 

Caretas que aún no se caen. 

Para disimular su ignorancia, 

Es terrible, lo que el hombre puede hacer. 

The anxiety against the patience 

The truth against the lie 

(0:35) 

Snake that guides the course 

Of those who try to follow 

(0:45) 

Who learns to look 

What’s inside his heart 

(0:49) 

Will know that this one too 

Could cheat you 

(0:54) 

The pride slapped 

The face of humility 

And so she stopped being 

So innocent 

(1:03 

Jumping in front of you, goes 

The irony 

With all our miseries upon itself 

Jumping in front of you, goes 

The irony 

With all our miseries upon itself 

(1:35) 

Skulls that scream like crazy 

Masks that still don’t fall 

To hide his ignorance 

Is terrible what the man can do 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xE2VLXwZiw8
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(1:55) 

Un amor se convirtió 

En la cárcel ideal 

Es irónico pensar 

Que eso sea verdad. 

(2:04) 

El triunfo fue perder 

La derrota fue ganar 

Conseguir lo que buscas 

Puede ser lo peor 

 Lo peor. 

(2:24) 

Saltando frente a ti va 

La ironía, 

Con todas nuestras miserias encima. 

Saltando frente a ti va 

La ironía 

Con todas nuestras miserias encima 

(3:05) 

No hay mal que por bien no venga 

Sin suerte para la desgracia 

Un trofeo que vino de culo 

Un error que no se pudo evitar 

(3:29) 

En el túnel del amor 

Nos volvimos a encontrar 

Es irónico pensar 

Que eso sea verdad. 

(3:36) 

A la orilla del dolor 

A la vuelta de la paz 

¡Nos dejamos de joder! 

 

Saltando frente a ti va  

La ironía 

Con todas nuestras miserias encima 

Saltando frente a ti va 

La ironía 

Con todas nuestras miserias… 

¡Encima! 

¡La ironía! (x3)  

 

(1:55) 

A love turned into 

The ideal jail 

Is ironic to think 

That that’s true 

(2:04) 

The triumph was to lose 

The defeat was to win 

Get what you want 

Could be the worse 

The worse 

(2:24) 

Jumping in front of you, goes 

The irony 

With all our miseries upon itself 

Jumping in front of you, goes 

The irony 

With all our miseries upon itself 

(3:05) 

Every cloud has a silver lining. 

Without luck for disgrace. 

A lucky ass trophy. 

A mistake that could not be avoided. 

(3:29) 

In the tunnel of love 

We met again 

Is ironic to think 

That that’s true 

(3:36) 

At the pain’s shore 

Around the corner of peace 

¡We stop fucking around! 

 

Jumping in front of you, goes 

The irony 

With all our miseries upon itself 

Jumping in front of you, goes 

The irony 

With all our miseries… 

¡Upon itself! 

¡The irony! (x3) 
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Joder -  

Fuck 
 

 Álbum: Inmundo - Filthy 

 Release date: 2007 

 What’s going on? Yeah I know, the “f” word. 

The literal translation for “Joder” is that, but we actually use a bunch of different words to “translate” 

the functions of the ‘fuck’ word. The more “literal” translation is actually used in Spain, not here. 

 

We still use the word tho, and it has two meanings. 

- Doing something annoying or just nonsense.  

- Mess up something so it doesn’t have a good result/Wasting your time.  

 

We also used it as an expression for the feelings of 

- Frustration, angry, surprise or admiration 

 

In the song we talk about, frustration. 

 

The song is about life. And how hard is to enjoy and be a good person although it should be the easiest 

part. 

 Funfact#1: Studio version for TV : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BugJIgE0XCY (33) 

 Funfact#2: Live version: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FGfmGnNKauM (34) 

 Lyrics: 

Adrenalina 

Impulso 

Sensación de vida 

Motivación 

Amor 

Propósito real de ser 

 

(0:39) 

¡Joder!  

¡Joder! 

 

(0:45) 

Excusa de vivir 

Buscar 

Hallar 

Y continuar 

Montado en decisiones 

Deshaciendo interrogantes 

 

 

Adrenalin 

Impulse 

Life’s sensation 

Motivation 

Love 

Real purpose of being 

 

(0:39) 

¡Fuck!  

¡Fuck! 

 

(0:45) 

Excuse of living 

Search 

Find 

And continue 

Mounted in decisions 

Undoing questions 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BugJIgE0XCY
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FGfmGnNKauM
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(0:53) 

Extrema reacción 

Lo que más cuesta es dar 

Abrir el corazón 

¡Vivir es festejar! 

 

(1:07) 

Atravesando laberintos 

Superando fobias 

Burlando miedos 

Ignorando toda depresión 

 

¡Joder!  

¡Joder! 

 

 

Tan fácil es perder 

Tan fácil es equivocarse 

Perdiéndonos  

Buscando nuestro propio bienestar 

 

 

(1:33) 

Extrema reacción 

Lo que más cuesta es dar 

Abrir el corazón 

¡Vivir es festejar!  

 

 

(1:47) 

Extrema reacción 

Lo que más cuesta es dar 

¡Abrir el corazón! 

 

 

(2:01) 

Vas a reír, vas a llorar 

A recibir y a regalar 

Vas a caer y a levantarte 

¡Cuántas veces quieras! 

 

¡Festejemos! 

 

(0:53) 

Extreme reaction 

The most difficult thing is to give 

Open the heart 

¡Live is celebrate! 

 

(1:07) 

Going through mazes 

Overcoming phobias 

Outsmarting fears 

Ignoring all depression 

 

¡Fuck!  

¡Fuck! 

 

 

Is so easy to lose, 

Is easy to make a mistake 

Losing ourselves 

While finding our own well-being 

 

 

(1:33) 

Extreme reaction 

The most difficult thing is to give 

Open the heart 

¡Live is celebrate! 

 

 

(1:47) 

Extreme reaction 

The most difficult thing is to give 

¡Open the heart! 

 

 

(2:01) 

You are going to laugh, you are going to cry 

To receive and to give 

You are going to fall and get up 

¡As many times as you want! 

 

¡Let’s party! 
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Extrema reacción 

Lo que más cuesta es dar 

Abrir el corazón 

¡Vivir es festejar!  

 

Extrema reacción 

Lo que más cuesta es dar 

¡Abrir el corazón! 

 

DALEEEEEEEE 

 

 

Extreme reaction 

The most difficult thing is to give 

Open the heart 

¡Live is celebrate! 

 

Extreme reaction 

The most difficult thing is to give 

¡Open the heart! 

 

COME ONNNNNN 
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Histeria TV, Canciòn de moda -  

Hysteria TV, Trending song 
 

 Álbum: Inmundo - Filthy 

 Release date: 2007 

 What’s going on? Mass media. 

It is a critic to the TV as they want to keep people ignorant about the current situation. For example, 

putting emphasis in stuff that is not really relevant when something bigger is happening. 

 Funfact#1: No funfacts for this one. That riff switch between left and right tho. 

 Funfact#2: You know what? There’s a funfact, I remember that there is a song from My chemical 

Romance or some band like that in Rocksmith who had a similar riff. 

 Lyrics: 

En estado de emergencia 

Nos plantamos alertas 

Para la pelea 

Sujetos a la verdad ¡Sí! 

Nuestra suerte cambiara de nombre ¡Ya! 

 

(1:00) 

Porque lo sincero 

Se entrega entero 

No necesita llevar trofeo 

Y ya lo ves, que no es, lo que dicen que es 

 

¡Todo es cuestión de poder! (x2) 

 

Golpe a golpe el odio crece, 

Tiempo al tiempo, todo se sabrá. 

 

(1:45) 

Creo que voy a vomitar, 

Cuanto asco da ¡me siento mal! 

Por favor corten esa transmisión, 

¿un terrorista quiere salvarnos? 

Que los niños se alejen del televisor 

Porque hablando de droga 

¡Esa es la peor! 

¡Histeria TV, canción de moda! 

¡Hace falta cambiar el slogan! 

 

 

 

In state of emergency 

We are in alert 

For the fight 

Holding to the truth ¡Yes! 

Our luck is going to change his name ¡Now! 

 

(1:00) 

Because the sincere 

Is delivery as a whole 

Doesn’t need to bring a trophy 

And you see, that is not, what they said it is 

 

¡Everything is about power! (x2) 

 

Hit by hit, the hate increases 

Time to time, everything will be known 

 

(1:45) 

I think I’m going to puke 

This disgusts me so much ¡I’m feeling bad! 

Please end that transmission 

¿A terrorist wants to save us? 

Put the kids away from the TV 

Because speaking of drugs 

¡That is the worse! 

¡Hysteria TV, trending song! 

¡You need to change the slogan! 
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(2:04) 

¡Golpe a golpe el odio crece, 

Tiempo al tiempo, todo se sabrá (x2) 

 

Ahí va la bala 

Agárrala. 

(2:37) 

Buuummm, bomba, bomba, vuela por el aire! 

 

(2:44) 

Es una barbarie, circo romano en la calle, 

Parándose de manos frente a quien le cabe, 

Demasiado tarde para lamentarse. 

 

(2:53) 

¡Puagh! Esto huele a podrido, 

Esta jodido queridos amigos 

Marcianos, clonados, freaks, asesinos, 

¡Ayy! ¡Qué mundo tan cool! 

(3:02) 

Cuanta evolución, cuanto nuevo invento, 

¡Cuánta inteligencia desarrolla un cerdo! 

¡Si tuvieran esa astucia para el bien! 

 

Golpe a golpe el odio crece, 

Tiempo al tiempo, todo se sabrá. (x3) 

Golpe a golpe, tiempo al tiempo 

(2:04) 

Hit by hit, the hate increases 

Time to time, everything will be known (x2) 

 

There goes the bullet 

Grab it. 

(2:37) 

Buuummm, bomb, bomb, fly through the air! 

 

(2:44) 

Is barbarism, roman circus on the street 

Fighting whoever wants 

Too late to regret. 

 

(2:53) 

¡Puagh! This smells like rotten 

Is fucked up, dear friends 

Martians, clones, freaks, murderers 

¡Ayy! What a cool world! 

(3:02) 

How much evolution, how many new inventions 

¡How smart can be a pig! 

¡If only they were that clever for the good! 

 

Hit by hit, the hate increases 

Time to time, everything will be known (x3) 

Hit by hit, time to time 
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Virus Anti-Amor -  

Anti-Love Virus 
 

 Álbum: El mar de las almas – Soul’s sea 

 Release date: 2010 

 What’s going on? This song is about society. 

Here in Argentina there’s has been a problem with crimes since several years. 

This fact started to grow a “hate” against the poor population as you can see almost every day in the TV 

that someone gets injured or even killed in thefts. 

The song talks about how people that become these thiefts, grown in an environment of hate. You can 

also find in the streets or public transport lots of beggars/homeless people who will be ignored. 

Nobody cares about the other, everyone is ignoring those who need help. We lack of “love” and 

therefore we suffer the consequences. It is a nice song with a pretty message. 

 Funfact#1: Official videoclip: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sfnvpwANpq4 (35) 

 Vocabulary#1: In this song they play with the rhyme of “peso” and “beso”. 

-Peso is the currency (ARS, USD, etc) 

-Beso means “kiss” 

 Vocabulary#2: “corajil” means being high with the purpose of doing something that you will not do 

otherwise because of fear. 

 Funfact#2: I don’t have a decent live version of the song. But have a cute drum cover of a 5 year old lol : 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=g36Hl5UcaSI (36) 

 Lyrics: 

Flasheo con lo que veo.  

¿Estaré tan viejo? ¿O qué carajo es? 

La mentira en braille para un pueblo ciego. 

Y una Biblia en blanco para un manco de fe. 

 

 

(0:41) 

La gracia y la bondad siempre darán sus frutos. 

La oscuridad que alimentas, 

Va destruyendo todo 

 

 

(0:55) 

Oh bingo!! Guachin corajil plan “Big Balls” 

Se cree muy varón con su pistolón. 

Ya casi muere un par de veces y este chico aun no 

debuto 

 

 

 

 

I’m becoming delirious with what I see 

Am I that old? Or what the fuck is that? 

A lie in braille for blind people 

And an empty bible for a faulty faith 

 

 

(0:41) 

The grace and the goodness always will bear fruits 

The darkness that you are feeding, 

Is destroying everything 

 

 

(0:55) 

Oh bingo!! Little drugged kid “Big Balls” plan 

He believes himself so brave with his gun 

He almost dies a few times already and this kid yet 

didn’t make his debut 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sfnvpwANpq4
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=g36Hl5UcaSI
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(1:08) 

Y al ruido de la gran ciudad. 

Destruimos y matamos por un peso, 

Y nos morimos por un beso 

Y al frío de la soledad. 

(1:24) 

Nos herimos, traicionamos por un beso, 

Y te asesinan por un peso 

 

(1:35) 

¡Auxilio! Virus Anti-Amor 

Todo el mundo se contagió y a nadie le importo. 

Y si esta vida termina ya 

Y si mañana te van a descartar 

Y si la meta no se encuentra allá 

¿Qué sentido tiene lo que más importa hoy? 

 

Y al ruido de la gran ciudad. 

Destruimos y matamos por un peso, 

Y nos morimos por un beso 

Y al frío de la soledad. 

Nos herimos, traicionamos por un beso, 

Y te asesinan por un peso 

¡Ja! 

 

 

Y al filo, oh oh 

Primera vez, mala suerte.  

Segunda vez casualidad 

Y al filo, oh oh 

(2:44) 

La tercera es la que vence. 

 La que duele más 

Y al filo, oh oh 

Primera vez, mala suerte.  

Segunda vez casualidad 

La tercera es la que duele más 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(1:08) 

And at the noise of the big city 

We destroy and kill for a peso, 

And we are dying for a kiss 

And in the cold of loneliness 

(1:24) 

We hurt us, betray us for a kiss 

And you get murdered for a peso 

 

(1:35) 

¡Help! Anti-Virus Love 

Everyone got infected and nobody cared 

And if this live ends now 

And if tomorrow you are getting discarded 

And if the goal is not there 

What’s the point of what you cared the most today? 

 

And at the noise of the big city 

We destroy and kill for a peso, 

And we are dying for a kiss 

And at the cold of loneliness 

We hurt us, betray us for a kiss 

And you get murdered for a peso 

¡Ja! 

 

 

And at the edge, oh oh 

First time, bad luck 

Second time, casuality 

And at the edge, oh oh 

(2:44) 

The third time is the one that wins,  

The one that hurts the most 

And at the edge, oh oh 

First time, bad luck 

Second time, casuality 

The third time is the one hurts the most 
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(2:59) 

Y al ruido de la gran ciudad. 

Destruimos y matamos por un peso, 

Y nos morimos por un beso 

Y al frío de la soledad. 

Nos herimos, traicionamos por un beso, 

Y te asesinan por un peso 

(3:19) 

Y al ruido de la gran ciudad. 

Destruimos y matamos por un peso, y nos morimos por 

un beso 

 

Y al filo, redoblamos la apuesta hasta el final. 

(2:59) 

And at the noise of the big city 

We destroy and kill for a peso, 

And we are dying for a kiss 

And at the cold of loneliness 

We hurt us, betray us for a kiss 

And you get murdered for a peso 

(3:19) 

And at the noise of the big city 

We destroy and kill for a peso, 

And we are dying for a kiss 

 

And at the edge, we raise the bet until the end. 
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Constrictor 
 

 Álbum: Hoy como ayer (en vivo) – Today like yesterday (live) 

 Release date: 2016 

 What’s going on?  

   
 

 Funfact#1: Official videoclip: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jEzRH_lExCE (37) 

 Funfact#2: The singer is Ciro Pertusi, as a guest. 

 Lyrics: 

Y eso que me lo advirtieron, 

Pero de nada sirvió, 

(0:53) 

Fue por instinto, el tuyo, asesino, 

El mío fue confiar en vos. 

 

(1:00) 

Y entonces sólo atiné a sacarte del cautiverio, 

Te rescaté de tu prisión de cristal. 

Te di alimento y durmiendo en mi lecho 

Te hiciste de mi propio calor. 

 

And they even warned me, 

But didn’t help anyways 

(0:53) 

Was because of instinct, yours a killer one 

Mine was trusting you 

 

(1:00) 

And then I just tried to get you out of captivity 

I rescue you from your crystal prison 

I gave you food, and sleeping in my bed 

You stealed my own heat 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jEzRH_lExCE
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(1:21) 

Yo que pensaba que lo nuestro sería para siempre, 

Amanecí ante tu mirada letal, dispuesta para lo peor. 

 

Despertar  

Ahogado en tu respiración, 

Despertar 

A tiempo de escapar 

De tu amor constrictor. 

(2:05) 

Te vi, me miré con tus intenciones, 

Deslizando tu sensualidad. 

Tu bramido al respirar, 

Tu lengua bífida, inmoral. 

(2:24) 

Y lo abarcaste todo, creciendo más y más, 

Y mientras tanto ibas midiéndome. 

Te ayudé a cambiar de piel 

Sabiendo aún que me querías devorar. 

(2:44) 

Yo que pensaba que lo nuestro sería para siempre, 

Amaneciste enroscada en mí, dispuesta para lo peor. 

 

Despertar  

Ahogado en tu respiración, 

Despertar  

A tiempo de escapar, 

Justo a tiempo. 

 

Y al igual que el temor 

Crece tanto como lo alimentas, 

La serpiente que anida 

En tu lado más oscuro, crecerá otra vez. 

 

Despertar  

Ahogado en tu respiración, 

Despertar  

De tu amor constrictor. 

Despertar  

A tiempo de escapar, 

 Despertar  

Justo a tiempo. 

(1:21) 

I thought that our thing will be forever, 

I wake up before the lethal gaze, ready for the worst 

 

Waking up 

Drowned in your breath 

Waking up 

At time to escape 

From your constrictor love. 

(2:05) 

I look at you, and I saw your intentions 

Sliding your sensuality 

Your roar when breathing 

Your split tongue, immoral. 

(2:24) 

 And you covered everything, growing more and more 

And meanwhile you were measuring me 

I helped you to change your skin 

Knowing that you wanted to eat me 

(2:44) 

I thought that our thing will be forever, 

I wake up coiled by you, ready for the worst 

 

Waking up 

Drowned in your breath 

Waking up 

Just in time to escape 

Just in time 

 

And like the fear 

It grows as much as you feed it 

The snake that make a nest 

In your darkest side, will grow again 

 

Waking up 

Drowned in your breath 

Waking up 

From your constrictor love. 

Waking up 

A time to escape 

Waking up 

Just in time 
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El dedo en la llaga -  

Finger on the sore 
 

 Álbum: Frente a frente – Facing each other (Disc 2) 

 Release date: 2013 

 What’s going on? Is a song about a loss. Could be death or just the break of a relationship. 

 

 Funfact#1: This is a song from the Álbum “Frente a frente”. This Álbum had 2 discs. First one was heavy 

stuff. And second one was more “light” stuff. 

 Lyrics: 

La risa no te enseña  

Lo que el dolor te hizo aprender 

Efímera belleza 

Fugaz estrella se fue  

Lejos ya 

Sin una despedida 

(1:09) 

Hoy duele extrañar  

Y el recuerdo no perdona 

En lo que añoras la impotencia esta 

 

Caído en su derrota el corazón pelea aun  

Golpeado entre las sogas 

A punto de caer 

Y aceptar que es tiempo de perder 

(1:56) 

Hoy duele extrañar  

Y el recuerdo no perdona 

En lo que añoras la impotencia buscara verte naufragar 

En el tormento 

 

Desde el tormento 

 

Hoy duele extrañar 

Y el recuerdo no perdona 

En lo que añoras no hallaras consuelo, ¡no! 

Tan fuerte extrañas que el recuerdo no perdona 

En lo que añoras la impotencia buscara verte naufragar. 

The laugh didn’t teach you  

What the pain made you learn 

Ephemeral beauty 

Shooting star that is  

Far gone now 

Without a farewell 

(1:09) 

Today hurts to remember  

And the memory doesn’t forgive 

In what you yearn, is where the impotence is 

 

Fallen in his defeat the heart still fights 

Beaten between the ropes 

About to fall  

And accept that is time to lose 

(1:56) 

Today hurts to remember  

And the memory doesn’t forgive 

In what you yearn, the impotence will try to see you sink 

In the torment 

 

From the torment 

 

Today hurts to remember  

And the memory doesn’t forgive 

In what you yearn you will not find comfort, no! 

You miss it so bad, that the memory doesn’t forgive 

In what you yearn, the impotence will try to see you sink 
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Shock 
 

 Álbum: Frente a frente – Facing each other (Disc 1) 

 Release date: 2013 

 What’s going on? Rebellion! 

This song is a call to go against the government. They have no more power than the one you gave them.  

 

 Funfact#1: This is a song from the Álbum “Frente a frente”. This Álbum had 2 discs. First one was heavy 

stuff. And second one was more “light” stuff. 

 Lyrics: 

Aprietan el gatillo, 

Acribillan sin piedad. 

Shock, miedo paralizador, 

Shock, la doctrina del terror. 

 

La prisión es virtual, 

La batalla es una guerra mental. 

(0:51) 

Crucial es la elección que tomarás, 

El desafío es vivir en serio. 

Violenta se acabó la oscuridad, 

Cuando la luz se encendió. 

 

Puro miedo aterrador 

Para tomar el control. 

Shock, gran paliza cerebral, 

Shock, anestesian con dolor. 

 

La prisión es virtual, 

La batalla es una guerra mental. 

(1:43) 

Crucial es la elección que tomarás, 

El desafío es vivir en serio. 

Violenta se acabó la oscuridad, 

Cuando la luz se encendió. 

 

El más sincero horror, 

La más temible verdad, 

Superpoder, malvado es, 

Son huestes de destrucción. 

 

 

 

They pull the trigger, 

They riddle with bullets and no mercy, 

Shock, paralyzing fear 

Shock, terror’s doctrine 

 

The prison is virtual, 

The battle is a mental war 

(0:51) 

Crucial is the decision that you will take, 

The challenge of living seriously 

Violently ended the darkness, 

When the light went on 

 

Pure terrifying fear 

To take the control 

Shock, great cerebral beating 

Shock, anesthetized with pain 

 

The prison is virtual, 

The battle is a mental war 

(1:43) 

Crucial is the decision that you will take, 

The challenge of living seriously 

Violently ended the darkness, 

When the light went on 

 

The sincerest horror, 

The most fearsome truth 

Superpower, is evil 

They are host of destruction 
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(2:49) 

Crucial es la elección que tomarás, 

El desafío es vivir en serio. 

Violenta se acabó la oscuridad, 

Cuando la luz se encendió. 

 

Donde nadie, como nadie, 

Nadie más que vos. 

 

Somos parte del problema 

O de la solución. 

 

(2:49) 

Crucial is the decision that you will take, 

The challenge of living seriously 

Violently ended the darkness, 

When the light went on 

 

Where nobody, like nobody 

Nobody more than you 

 

We are part of the problem 

Or the solution 
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O.D.I.O -  

H.A.T.E 
 

 Álbum: Basado en hechos reales – Based on real facts 

 Release date: 2019 

 What’s going on? Another critic to society.  

 

 Funfact#1: They said that this one the hardest song to record in the Álbum 

 Vocabulary#1: Andes is a chain of mountains that we have in the west of Argentina, is the natural 

frontier with Chile. The description is a reference to a message for the entire country, as we have a huge 

amount of different biomes all over the country 

 Lyrics: 

Contamina el aire otro vicio mas 

Disfrazándose de libertad 

El grito sagrado rompe la ciudad 

Aturdiendo la mediocridad 

(0:54) 

Discutiendo con esta realidad 

Que calla la verdad 

 

(1:07) 

Pega el odio por delante 

Pasa otro día lastimado detrás 

Masticando bronca, furia y ansiedad 

 

Una empresa corrupta 

Con un jefe corrupto 

Y empleados corruptos 

Para clientes corruptos 

Nos perdimos buscando 

El camino barato 

El andar colapsado 

Nos encuentra regando 

La raíz de todo mal 

 

Pega el odio por delante 

Pasa otro día lastimado detrás 

Por las fauces del desastre 

Fue devorada nuestra credulidad 

 

Y asesina se volvió la realidad 

 

Pollutes the air another addiction 

Disguising as freedom 

The sacred scream breaks the city 

Stunning the mediocrity 

(0:54) 

Arguing with this reality 

That silences the truth 

 

(1:07) 

The hate hits you ahead 

Goes another day hurt from behind 

Chewing up anger, fury and anxiety 

 

A corrupt business 

With a corrupt boss 

And corrupt employees 

For corrupt clients 

We lost ourselves searching 

The cheap way 

Being collapsed 

Find ourselves watering 

The root of all evil 

 

The hate hits you ahead 

Goes another day hurt from behind 

By the jaws of disaster 

Was devoured our credulity 

 

And murderer has become the reality 
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(2:14) 

¡Otro Día Intentando Olvidar! 

¡Olvidar! 

 

(3:01) 

Tanto valor desperdiciado 

Tanto fervor manipulado 

Corrió la voz, aunque callaron 

Fuerte sonó el buen consejo 

Que ninguno escucho 

 

(3:23) 

Desde el rio a los andes 

Desde la selva hasta el lugar más austral 

 

Pega el odio por delante 

Pasa otro día lastimado detrás 

Con las fauces del desastre 

Fue devorada nuestra credulidad 

 

Soportando un día mas 

Lo podrido de la sociedad 

 

¡Otro Día Intenta Olvidar! 

 

 

 

(2:14) 

¡Another day trying to forget! 

¡Forget! 

 

(3:01) 

So much worth wasted 

So much manipulated fervor 

The voice ran, although they shut up 

Loudly sounded, the good advice 

That no one heard 

 

(3:23) 

From the river to the andes 

From the jungle until the most southern place 

 

The hate hits you ahead 

Goes another day hurt from behind 

By the jaws of disaster 

Was devoured our credulity 

 

Enduring one more day 

The rotten of the society 

 

¡Another day try to forget! 
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Advertencia -  

Warning 
 

 Álbum: Basado en hechos reales – Based on real facts 

 Release date: 2019 

 What’s going on? Repression. This song is about the role of the police in riots 

 

 Funfact#1: No funfacts... that ending tho. 

 Lyrics: 

“Cuidate de quien nos cuida” es la advertencia, 

“Mirá bien la letra chica” es la advertencia; 

“La pantalla nos controla” es la advertencia, 

¡Peligroso sos cuando pensás! 

 

¡Ya está hecha la advertencia! 

(1:27) 

El macabro poder corrompe la ley 

Y encierra a los inocentes. 

No habrá tribunal que tenga moral 

Capaz de protegerte. 

 

(1:48) 

Brutal confusión será tu prisión, 

Te pescarán con un anzuelo cruel, 

Por la fuerza. 

¡Advertencia! 

 

 

(2:17) 

No se puede esperar, reacciona o verás, 

Se armó la defensa. 

Ya, de pie hasta el final, uniéndonos más, 

Paz mata guerras. 

 

 

Brutal confusión será tu prisión, 

Mafia legal, ira en las calles, 

En su mira nos tienen hoy. 

 

 

 

 

“Take care of those who take care of us” is the warning, 

“Look at the fine print” is the warning 

“The screen controls us” is the warning 

¡You are dangerous when you think! 

 

¡The warning is already done! 

(1:27) 

The macabre power corrupts the law 

And locks up innocents 

There’s no tribunal with moral 

That is able to protect you 

 

(1:48) 

Brutal confusion, will be your prison 

They will catch you with a cruel hook 

By force 

¡Warning! 

 

 

(2:17) 

We can’t wait anymore, reaction or you’ll see 

The defense is assembled 

Now, stand until the end, joining us even more 

Peace kill wars 

 

 

Brutal confusion, will be your prison 

Legal mafia, wrath in the streets 

In their sight they have us today 
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(3:10) 

Y que los ricos roben inocentes pobres, 

Son los culpables ricos de que los pobres roben. 

 

Con sus drones te vigilan por la fuerza. 

Con sus redes asesinas, por la fuerza. 

Nadie puede estar oculto por la fuerza. 

Monitores de tu vida, por la fuerza. 

 

(3:40) 

“Cuidate de quien nos cuida” es la advertencia, 

“Mirá bien la letra chica” es la advertencia; 

“La pantalla nos controla” es la advertencia, 

Sos culpable, imputable, si te rebelás. 

 

Brutal confusión será tu prisión, 

Mafia legal, ira en las calles. 

 

Brutal confusión será tu prisión, 

La sociedad vive sufriendo 

Porque el amor se va extinguiendo; 

 

¡Ese que tanto valor dio! 

 

¡Ya está hecha! 

 

¡La advertencia! 

 

(3:10) 

And that the rich steals innocent poor 

They are the reason:rich people, that the poor ones steal 

 

With their drones they watch you, by force 

With their murderer networks, by force 

Nobody can be hidden, by force 

Screens of your life, by force 

 

(3:40) 

“Take care of those who take care of us” is the warning, 

“Look at the fine print” is the warning 

“The screen controls us” is the warning 

You are guilty, attributable, if you go against 

 

Brutal confusion, will be your prison 

Legal mafia, wrath in the streets 

 

Brutal confusion, will be your prison 

The society lives suffering 

Because the love is extinguishing 

 

¡That one that so much worth gave! 

 

¡It’s already done! 

 

¡The warning! 

 

  



 

104 

¿Quién vendrá detrás? -  

¿Who is coming after? 
 

 Álbum: Basado en hechos reales – Based on real facts 

 Release date: 2019 

 What’s going on? Talks about a protest again, making emphasis in the leaders. 

The song is about those people who are born to be leaders, those who make a difference. 

 

 Sadfact#1: In the song they name Santiago, is a reference to Santiago Maldonado. A native man who 

disappeared in a protest at the south of Argentina. He was found dead in a river several days after. Is 

believed that the policed murdered him and dropped his body in the river. 

While he was disappeared there was  a huge social movement under the phare “Donde esta Santiago 

Maldonado?” – “Where’s Santiago Maldonado?”.  

 Funfact#1: THAT GUITAR SOLO 

 Funfact#2: Guitar playthrough by Tery Langer : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CiUMxBR5Uqc (38) 

 Lyrics: 

 

Miedo que respiro, último aliento fue... 

Odio que lastimó debajo de la piel... 

El héroe que aún no llego 

Debe estar por nacer 

(0:53) 

Santiago lo intentó y el cielo espera de pie... 

 

¿Quién vendrá detrás? 

¿Quién vendrá detrás? 

 

¿Quién será el próximo? 

(1:25) 

Al sur del dolor,  

Una herida abierta quedara 

Al sur del honor, 

Reina la traición 

Desde hace tiempo 

 

(1:47) 

La bestia le robo al hombre su poder 

Malvada es la ambición ¡Que le dio de beber! 

¡Oh! ¡Alta traición! 

 

 

 

Fear that breathes, was his last breath… 

Hate that hurt under the skin… 

The hero that didn’t arrive yet 

Must be born soon 

(0:53) 

Santiago tried and the sky waits stand… 

 

¿Who is coming after? 

¿Who is coming after? 

 

¿Who will be next? 

(1:25) 

At the south of the pain 

An open wound will be left 

At the south of honor 

Reigns the betrayal 

Since a long time 

 

(1:47) 

The beast steals from the man his power 

Evil is the ambition ¡That gave him to drink! 

¡Oh! ¡High treason! 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CiUMxBR5Uqc
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(2:25) 

Al sur del dolor 

Una herida abierta quedará 

Al sur del honor 

La justicia enmudeció 

En la absurda desazón 

¡Otra vida se perdió delante nuestro! 

 

(2:52) 

¡Despierten, guerreros! 

¡De pie los guerreros! 

 

Al sur del dolor 

Una herida abierta quedará 

Al sur del honor 

La justicia enmudeció 

 

En el sur se consumió 

Una antorcha que alumbró 

En la absurda desazón 

¡Otra vida se perdió delante nuestro! 

 

¿Quién vendrá detrás? 

¿Quién vendrá detrás? 

 

 

(2:25) 

At the south of the pain 

An open wound will be left 

At the south of honor 

The justice mute itself 

In the absurd discomfort 

¡Another life has been lost in front of ourselves! 

 

(2:52) 

¡Wake up warriors! 

¡Stand up warriors! 

 

At the south of the pain 

An open wound will be left 

At the south of honor 

The justice mute itself 

 

In the south consumed 

A torch that lit up 

In the absurd discomfort 

¡Another life has been lost in front of ourselves! 

 

¿Who is coming after? 

¿Who is coming after? 
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Denso -  

Dense 
 

 Álbum: Basado en hechos reales – Based on real facts 

 Release date: 2019 

 What’s going on? Life as a struggle. 

Living each day fighting those problems that drags you back. 

 

 Sadfact#1: Sorry no facts. 

 Lyrics: 

Al fuego se curó el alma, como el oro. 

Al fuego recobró su valor 

(0:39) 

Al fundirse al horno donde 

Quema la aflicción 

 

Quieras o no. 

 

(1:00) 

Los hijos del rigor, rigor encuentran, 

La vida pega si le buscas pelea. 

Lo digno de ganar no se puede comprar, 

Si paso a paso se llega a todos lados. 

(1:21) 

Sos vos quien se frenó 

Sos vos quien se tropieza, 

Pateando al caminar la piedra que es fundamental. 

Sellando el suelo, la huella no se borró, 

Del primero que llegó. 

 

(1:36) 

Vas a cruzar la densidad para escapar 

Y no morir en el intento. 

Hoy te aferrás a la verdad para cerrar 

La puerta de tu infierno. 

 

(2:25) 

Sucia pegajosidad no te deja pensar, 

Andar se vuelve pesado y trastornado; 

Nada es como ves, no sólo es entender, 

Saber es algo mayor aún. 

 

To the fire was preserved the soul, like gold 

To the fire regained its worth 

(0:39) 

While it melts in the oven where 

Burns the affliction 

 

Like it or not 

 

(1:00) 

The rigor’s sons, rigor find 

The life hits you if you look for a fight 

The worthy of winning can’t be bought 

If step by step you can go anywhere 

(1:21) 

You are the one who stopped,  

You are the one who is tripping 

Kicking the fundamental stone while taking a walk 

Sealing the floor, the footprint didn’t erase 

Of the first one that arrived 

 

(1:36) 

You are going to cross the density to escape 

And to not die trying 

Today you hold to the truth to close 

Your own hell’s gate 

 

(2:25) 

Dirty stickiness, don’t let you think 

Walk becomes heavy and disturbed 

Nothing is like you see, is not only understand 

Know is something greater 
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(2:40) 

Dando vueltas por dudar  

La ruta que tomar, 

Viajar, la inseguridad. 

Tierras movedizas, arenas desiertas, 

Laberintos de papel. 

 

Vas a cruzar la densidad para escapar 

Y no morir en el intento. 

Hoy te aferrás a la verdad para cerrar 

La puerta de tu infierno. 

 

Al fuego se curará, 

Al fuego de la verdad. 

 

(3:58) 

Vas a cruzar la densidad para escapar 

Y no morir en el intento. 

Hoy te aferrás a la verdad para cerrar 

La puerta de tu infierno. 

 

¡Hoy! ¡Renacés! 

¡Hoy te escapás! 

¡Hoy te volvés… a tiempo de tu maldición! 

 

Hoy renació tu decisión. 

 

 

(2:40) 

Hanging around because of doubt 

The route to take 

Travel, the insecurity 

Quick earth, deserted sand 

Paper’s mazes 

 

You are going to cross the density to escape 

And to not die trying 

Today you hold to the truth to close 

Your own hell’s gate 

 

To the fire will preserve 

To the fire of truth 

 

(3:58) 

You are going to cross the density to escape 

And to not die trying 

Today you hold to the truth to close 

Your own hell’s gate 

 

¡Today! ¡You reborn! 

¡Today you escape! 

¡Today you came back… in time from your curse! 

 

Today your decision has been reborn 
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Random 

 

 

 What the fu!#$ is this? In this section I’m going to write the songs that I think that are worth to mention, but I don’t want 

to write their artists that much (because I may only want to write 1 song from them). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

༼ つ  ͡° ͜ʖ ͡° ༽つ 
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Lamento boliviano -  

Bolivian regret 
 

 Band: Los enanitos verdes – The little green dwarfs 

 Álbum: Big Bang 

 Release date: 1994 

 What’s going on? ¿A love song? I don’t know I never though too much about the lyrics. The verse is really 

catchy tho 

 

 Sadfact#1: The idea of bolvian’s regret comes from the exodus and therefore discrimination that people 

from Bolivia suffer here(same with countrys like Paraguay or Peru). There’s a lot of people from any of 

those countries that get in Argentina to get a better job, a better life 

 Vocabulary#1: “Agitar” means “shake”. But is also used to express when someone tries to make you 

angry. 

 Vocabulary#2: People from Bolivia are actually kind of quiet, they don’t trust people that much but they 

don’t fight with anyone either. 

 Vocabulary#3: Fixing your hair in the bed as a woman brings bad luck to your husband/boyfriend in his 

travel. It’s a superstition from here. 

 Funfact#1: This song is really popular(284M in Youtube, 170M in Spotify), yet this is a cover. The original 

is from “Alcohol Ethilico”. 

 Funfact#2: Live version https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k2zjVN1_eY8 (39) 

 Lyrics: 

Me quieren agitar 

Me incitan a gritar. 

(0:20) 

Soy como una roca, 

Palabras no me tocan 

Adentro hay un volcán 

Que pronto va a estallar. 

 

Yo quiero estar tranquilo… 

 

 (0:30) 

Es mi situación 

Una desolación. 

Soy como un lamento, 

Lamento boliviano. 

Que un día empezó 

Y no va a terminar 

Y a nadie hace daño. 

 

 

They want to disturb me 

They incite me to scream 

(0:20) 

I’m like a rock, 

Words don’t touch me 

Inside, there’s a volcan 

That soon is going to explode 

 

I want to be quiet… 

 

(0:30) 

Is my situation 

A desolation 

I’m like a regret, 

Bolivian regret 

That someday started 

And it’s not going to end 

And doesn’t hurt anyone 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k2zjVN1_eY8
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Ohh.... 

 

(1:01) 

Y yo estoy aquí 

Borracho y loco 

Y mi corazón idiota 

Siempre brillará 

 

(1:17) 

Y yo te amaré, 

Te amaré por siempre. 

(1:25) 

Nena no te peines en la cama 

Que los viajantes se van a atrasar 

 

(2:20) 

Y hoy estoy aquí 

Borracho y loco. 

Y mi corazón idiota 

Siempre brillará 

 

Y yo te amaré, 

Te amaré por siempre. 

(2:41) 

Nena no te peines en la cama 

Que los viajantes se van a atrasar 

 

Y hoy estoy aquí 

Borracho y loco. 

Y mi corazón idiota 

Siempre brillará 

 

Y yo te amaré, 

Te amaré por siempre. 

 

Nena no te peines en la cama 

Que los viajantes se van a atrasar 

 

Ohh… 

 

(1:01) 

And I’m here 

Drunk and crazy 

And my fool heart 

Will always shine 

 

(1:17) 

And I’ll love you 

I’ll love you forever 

(1:25) 

Girl, don’t comb in the bed 

That the travelers are going to be delayed 

 

(2:20) 

And today I’m here 

Drunk and crazy 

And my fool heart 

Will always shine 

 

And I’ll love you 

I’ll love you forever 

(2:41) 

Girl, don’t comb in the bed 

That the travelers are going to be delayed 

 

And today I’m here 

Drunk and crazy 

And my fool heart 

Will always shine 

 

And I’ll love you 

I’ll love you forever 

 

Girl, don’t comb in the bed 

That the travelers are going to be delayed 
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Magia Veneno -  

Magic, Poison 
 

 Band: Catupecu Machu 

 Álbum: El numero imperfect – The imperfect number 

 Release date: 2004 

 What’s going on? Talks about life I guess.  As something that you enjoy and suffer. 

 

 Funfact#1: Encuentro en el estudio – (Meeting at the studio) : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GqqE8KI7QlQ 

(40) 

 Lyrics: 

Los inviernos de una noche 

Mañanas que fueron 

(0:26) 

Y ahora déjame 

Sangrar en tus infiernos 

(0:30) 

Las semillas de tu encanto 

Van creciendo 

(0:37) 

Vivo fuertes madrugadas 

Que al otro día siento 

(0:42) 

Piel de oro, rojo enfermo 

El amor ambidiestro 

 

(0:48) 

De la luz hacia lo oscuro 

Magia veneno 

(0:53) 

De lo oscuro hacia la luz 

Todo nuevo 

Respirarse, emborrachar 

Morir y seguir viviendo 

 

(1:14) 

Veo en partes lo que tú ves 

Quieras o no estas adentro 

Veo en partes, no sé si ves 

Entre lo dicho y lo hecho (x2) 

 

 

The winters from one night 

Mornings that are gone 

(0:26) 

And now leave me 

Bleed in your hells 

(0:30 

The seeds of your charming 

Are growing up 

(0:37) 

I live strong dawns 

That I feel the next day 

(0:42) 

Golden’s skin, sick red 

The ambidextrous love 

 

(0:48) 

From the light to the darkness 

Magic, poison 

(0:53) 

From the dark to the light 

Everything new 

Breathe, get drunk 

Die and keep living 

 

(1:14) 

I see in parts what you see 

You want it or not, you are inside 

I see in parts what you see 

Between what was said and what was done (x2) 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GqqE8KI7QlQ
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(1:44) 

Los amores, el derroche 

Los finales abiertos 

(1:51) 

Lo que habita en otros lados 

Y aun no conocemos 

 

Lo que pides 

Lo que puedo 

Lo que queda en intentos 

Todo a punto de alterarse 

Siempre a todo momento 

(2:07) 

Vuelto otro 

Alter ego 

El costado siniestro 

De la luz hacia lo oscuro 

Magia veneno 

 

(2:20) 

De lo oscuro hacia la luz 

Todo nuevo 

 Respirarse, emborracharse 

 Morir y seguir viviendo 

 

Veo en partes lo que tu ves 

Quieras o no estas adentro 

Veo en partes no se si ves 

Entre lo dicho y lo hecho(x4) 

 

Veo en partes no se si ves 

Entre lo dicho y lo hecho 

Entre lo dicho y lo hecho. 

 

(1:44) 

The lovers, the waste 

The open endings 

(1:51) 

What lives in other sides 

And we don’t know yet 

 

What you ask for 

What I can do 

What remains in the attempts 

Everything about to disturb itself 

Always at every moment 

(2:07) 

Back again 

Alter ego 

The sinister side 

From the light to the dark 

Magic, poison 

 

(2:20) 

From the light to the darkness 

Everything new 

Breathe, get drunk 

Die and keep living 

 

I see in parts what you see 

You want it or not, you are inside 

I see in parts; I don’t know if you do 

Between what was said and what was done(x4) 

 

I see in parts; I don’t know if you do 

Between what was said and what was done 

Between what was said and what was done 
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Antes y Despuès -  

Before and later 
 

 Band: Ciro y los persas – Ciro and the persians 

 Álbum: Espejos - Mirrors 

 Release date: 2009 

 What’s going on? Love song. Seems like a couple who is trying to reborn an old relation. 

EDIT: Oh shit I just realized that they died. omg 

 Funfact#1: Encuentro en el estudio (Meeting at the studio)- https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qpsy3kgYLOQ 

(41) 

 Funfact#2: Live version : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=e5egGC28OcY (42) 

Everyone is crazy lol 

 Lyrics: 

Antes…hace ya tiempo 

Yo te invitaba a cazar un ciervo. 

 

(0:25) 

Después… te acompañaba 

A buscar yuyos para tu cama. 

 

(0:38) 

Antes… en una emboscada te protegía 

Y perdía un ojo por una espada. 

 

(0:51) 

Después… vos me invitabas a ver la luna 

La misma luna, 

 

En tu ventana. 

 

 

(1:32) 

Antes, hace ya tiempo 

Conquistadores nos imponían su dios del miedo. 

 

Después, vos me abrazabas 

Y me lamías en cada herida y en cada llaga. 

 

Antes, cadenas llevaba 

Y en un mercado sobre los muelles 

Vos me comprabas. 

 

 

Before… so long ago 

I invited you to hunt a deer 

 

(0:25) 

Later… I went with you 

To find herbs for your bed 

 

(0:38) 

Before… in an ambush I was protecting you 

And I lost an eye to a sword 

 

(0:51) 

Later … you invited me to see the moon 

The same moon, 

 

 In your window. 

 

 

(1:32) 

Before, so long ago 

Conquerors were imposing their god of fear 

 

Later, you hugged me 

And licked every wound, every sore 

 

Before, I was carrying chains 

And in a market on the docks 

You bought me 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qpsy3kgYLOQ
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=e5egGC28OcY
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(2:13) 

Qué placer verte otra vez 

Nos decimos sin hablar, 

Hoy todo vuelve a empezar 

Y será lo que ya fue.(x2) 

 

 

Después, me regalabas 

Ese retrato que bajo tierra 

Aún me acompaña. 

 

 

Qué placer verte otra vez 

Nos decimos sin hablar, 

Hoy todo vuelve a empezar 

Y será lo que ya fue (x2) 

 

(3:56) 

Nuestro amor renacerá 

Con idéntica pasión, 

Almas sin transmutación 

Nuevos cuerpos que serán. 

(2:13) 

What a pleasure see you again 

We told each other without speak 

Today everything starts again 

And it will be what it was(x2) 

 

 

Later, you gifted me 

That portrait that underground 

Still accompanies me 

 

 

What a pleasure see you again 

We told each other without speak 

Today everything starts again 

And it will be what it was (x2) 

 

(3:56) 

Our love will reborn 

With identical passion, 

Souls without transmutation, 

New bodies that will be 
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Avanti Morocha 
 

 Band: Los caballeros de la quema – The knights of the burn 

 Álbum: La paciencia de la araña – The spider’s patience 

 Release date: 1998 

 What’s going on? Love song. The girl was struggling with her previous relationship and still has problems 

with it. The guy is trying to cheer her up and let her know that is not going to be like that with him. 

 

 Funfact#1: This is the song with the most amount of words/expression that don’t have a literal 

translation. So take yourself some time to read the vocabulary section. 

 Funfact#2: Live version: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vvIkSFwxz9Y (43) 

 Vocabulary#1: Avanti is an italian word (why an Italian word you ask me? Idk we are the result of a huge 

mix between people from Europe and America). Means “adelante” in Spanish, and “forward/come on” 

in English. 

 Vocabulary#2: Morocha literally means brunette, those girls with White skin and dark hair. Here in latin 

America also applies to girls with brown skin. 

 Vocabulary#3: So the song basically says “Come on girl!” in a try to cheer this woman but in a cool way. 

 Vocabulary#4: “de prepo” is an expression from here, which means that you do something without any 

warning, without asking for permission, as a random thing or with prepotency. 

 Vocabulary#5: “escolazo” means betting game. 

 Vocabulary#6: “amarreta” is a really informal way to say greedy/avaricious. 

 Vocabulary#7: “a cara de perro” – “with a dog face” is an expression that means you are being hostile to 

someone while doing something, because you don’t like them. 

 Lyrics: 

Nos empezamos de golpe, 

Nos saboreamos de prepo 

Como salidos de un cuento de amor. 

 

 

(0:32) 

Vos venías de un viaje 

De mochilas cansadas, 

Yo pateaba verano sin sol. 

 

 

(0:48) 

Y en el escolazo de los besos 

Cantamos bingo, y así andamos 

Sin nada de mapas ni de candados. 

 

 

 

 

We met really quickly 

We taste each other de prepo 

Like we were in a love’s tale 

 

 

(0:32) 

You came from a journey 

Of tired bags 

I was kicking summers without sun 

 

 

(0:48) 

And in the randomness of the kisses 

We sang bingo, and here we are 

Without maps neither padlocks 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vvIkSFwxz9Y
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(1:06) 

Arriba, morocha 

Que nadie está muerto 

(1:13) 

Vamos a punguearle a esta vida amarreta 

Un ramo de sueños. 

 

 

Avanti, morocha! 

No nos llueve tanto 

 

(1:31) 

No tires la toalla, 

Que hasta los más mancos la siguen remando. 

 

No tires la toalla, 

Que hasta los más mancos... 

 

(2:05) 

Nunca dejo que un ángel 

Haga un nido en mi almohada; 

Pero me acuerdo tarde, mi amor. 

 

(2:21) 

Hoy me siento a la sombra 

De tus piernas dormidas 

Y le converso a mi insomnio de vos. 

 

(2:37) 

Y como los fantasmas del recuerdo 

Salen a la noche a patotearte, 

Vos andás descalza y en puntas de pie. 

 

(2:54) 

¡Arriba, morocha! 

Que nadie está muerto, 

Vamos a punguearle a esta vida amarreta 

Un ramo de sueños. 

 

 

 

 

 

(1:06) 

Get up, morocha 

That nobody is dead 

(1:13) 

Let’s steal from this amarreta life 

A bunch of dreams 

 

 

Avanti morocha! 

We don’t have that much rain 

 

(1:31) 

Don’t drop the towel 

That even the most one-armed are still rowing 

 

Don’t drop the towel 

Even the most one-armed… 

 

(2:05) 

I never let that an angel 

Make a nest in my pillow 

But I remember it so late, my love 

 

(2:21) 

Today I sit on the shadow 

Of your sleepy legs 

And I speak to my insomnia about you 

 

(2:37) 

And because the ghosts of memories 

They go out at night to torment you, 

You are barefoot, and in your toes 

 

(2:54) 

Get up, morocha! 

That nobody is dead 

Let’s steal from this amarreta life 

A bunch of dreams 
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¡Avanti, morocha! 

No nos llueve tanto, 

No tires la toalla, 

Que hasta los más mancos la siguen remando. 

 

No tires la toalla, 

Que hasta los más mancos... 

 

(3:57) 

Es tan fácil perderse 

En las calles del miedo, 

No me sueltes la mano, mi amor. 

 

(4:12) 

Mi casa es un desastre sin tu risa, 

No me dejaste ni las migas, 

A cara de perro estoy, extrañándote. 

 

Arriba, morocha, 

Que nadie está muerto, 

Vamos a punguearle a esta vida amarreta 

Un ramo de sueños. 

 

¡Avanti morocha! 

No nos llueve tanto, 

No tires la toalla, 

Que hasta los más mancos la siguen remando. 

No tires la toalla, 

Que hasta los más mancos... 

 

Arriba, morocha,  

Avanti, morocha, 

Arriba, morocha, 

Avanti, morocha. 

¡Avanti morocha! 

We don’t have that much rain, 

Don’t drop the towel 

That even the most one-armed are still rowing 

 

Don’t drop the towel 

Even the most one-armed.. 

 

(3:57) 

Is so easy to lost yourself 

In the streets of fear 

Don’t release my hand, my love. 

 

(4:!2) 

My house is a disaster without your laugh 

You didn’t even leave me the crumbs. 

With a dog face I am, missing you 

 

Get up, morocha 

That nobody is dead 

Let’s steal from this amarreta life 

A bunch of dreams 

 

¡Avanti morocha! 

We don’t have that much rain, 

Don’t drop the towel 

That even the most one-armed are still rowing 

Don’t drop the towel 

Even the most one-armed.. 

 

Get up morocha,  

Avanti morocha, 

Get up morocha,  

Avanti morocha. 
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Fuera o mas allà -  

Outside or beyond 
 

 Band: Eruca Sativa 

 Álbum: Blanco - White 

 Release date: 2012 

 What’s going on? Sorry I have no idea. I guess someone cheating on you, but not sure.  

Also I THINK is related to politics.  

 Funfact#1: That bassline is sick. Kind of remembers me to Hysteria – Muse. 

 Funfact#2: They are another power trio, but unlike Carajo. They are 2 girls and 1 guy. Brenda 

Martin(bass), Luisina “Lula” Bertoldi(guitar and vocals) and Gabriel Pedernera(drums and voice). 

 Funfact#3: Oficial videoclip https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=V4kjNe1ToOw (44) 

 Lyrics: 

Todo lo que existe 

Fuera o más allá 

(0:26) 

Ríe en tu mirada 

Y lo acabo de encontrar. 

 

(0:44) 

Hey, no me engañas fácil 

Hey, ya fue suficiente(x2) 

 

(1:14) 

Todo lo que hiciste 

A tu alrededor 

Te hace invisible 

Y solo eso sos. 

 

(1:43) 

Ya no hay más 

Se te quema el cobre y lloras 

Cuándo cambiarás 

Verás el alma errante del niño voodoo 

O el tiempo sin nosotros 

Tus trucos sin nosotros 

(1:52) 

Los locos sin atar 

Las paredes que hablan mientras calla dios 

Verás el molde del modelo que triunfó 

O el mapa hacia las puertas que abren las cabezas 

 

Everything that exists 

Outside or beyond 

(0:26) 

Laughs in your eyes 

And just found it. 

 

(0:44) 

Hey, you don’t cheat me easy 

Hey, that was enough(x2) 

 

(1:14) 

Everything that you have done 

Around you 

Makes you invisible 

And only that you are. 

 

(1:43) 

Now there’s no more 

Your copper burns and you cry 

When are you going to change? 

You will see the errant’s soul of the voodoo kid 

O the time without us 

The tricks without us 

(1:52) 

The crazy ones without tie 

The walls speaks while god shut ups 

You will see the mold of the model that succeeded 

Or the map to the gates that opens the heads 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=V4kjNe1ToOw
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Hey, no me engañas fácil 

Hey, ya fue suficiente(x2) 

 

Hey. 

 

 

 

Hey, you don’t cheat me easy 

Hey, that was enough(x2) 

 

Hey. 
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Un Osito de Peluche de Taiwan -  

A Little Teddy Bear from Taiwan 
 

 Band: Los autenticos decadentes – The authentics decadents 

 Álbum: Sigue Tu Camino – Follow Your Path 

 Release date: 2003 

 What’s going on? Is about the fights in a love relationship. Everything is smooth until the verse when it 

becomes a little more chaotic and with more anxiety. Which perfectly reflects the situation of a fight in a 

couple 

 Funfact#1: Live version: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=S0lBe9ww5eQ (45) 

 Funfact#2: Encuentro en el estudio – (Meeting at the studio) : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GKyLtDBGDvs 

(46) 

 Funfact#3: There’s a word here that you already know. 

 Sadfact#1: This is the last song. 

 Lyrics: 

Dentro de tus ojos veo un lago 

Donde un hada se desnuda 

Para que la adore el sol 

 

(0:28) 

La melancolía de la tarde 

Me ha ganado el corazón 

Y se nubla de dudas 

 

(0:37) 

Son esos momentos 

En que uno se pone a reflexionar 

Y alumbra una tormenta 

 

(0:46) 

Todo es tan tranquillo 

Que el silencio anuncia el ruido 

De la calma que antecede al huracán 

 

(0:57) 

De repente no puedo respirar 

Necesito un poco de libertad 

Que te alejes por un tiempo de mi lado 

Que me dejes en paz 

 

 

 

Inside your eyes I see a lake 

Where a fairy gets naked 

So the sun worships her 

 

(0:28) 

The melancholy of the afternoon 

Has won my heart 

And it gets clouds of doubts 

 

(0:37) 

Those moments 

Are the ones that makes you reflect 

And enlightens a storm 

 

(0:46) 

Everything is so quiet 

That the silence announces the noise 

Of the calm that precedes the hurricane 

 

(0:57) 

Suddenly I can’t breathe 

I need a bit of freedom 

That you get away for a time from my side 

That you leave alone 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=S0lBe9ww5eQ
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GKyLtDBGDvs
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(1:05) 

Siempre fue mi manera de ser 

No me trates de comprender 

No hay nada que se pueda hacer 

Soy un poco paranoico lo siento 

 

(1:15) 

Al ratito ya te empiezo a extrañar 

Me preocupa que te pueda perder 

Necesito que te acerques a mí 

Para sentir el calor de tu cuerpo 

 

(1:25) 

Un osito de peluche de Taiwán 

Una cáscara de nuez en el mar 

Suavecito como la alfombra de piel 

Delicioso como el dulce de leche 

 

(1:52) 

Dentro de mi lecho duerme un angél 

Que suspira boquiabierto 

Entre nubes de algodón 

 

(2:02) 

Junto con la luz de la mañana 

Se despierta la razón y amanece la duda 

(2:11) 

Son esos momentos 

En que uno se pone a reflexionar 

Y alumbra una tormenta 

 

(2:20) 

Todo es tan tranquillo 

Que el silencio anuncia el ruido 

De la calma que antecede al huracán 

 

(2:30) 

De repente no puedo respirar 

Necesito un poco de libertad 

Que te alejes por un tiempo de mi lado 

Que me dejes en paz 

 

 

(1:05) 

Always has been my way to be 

Don’t try to understand me 

There’s nothing more that can be done 

I’m a little paranoid I’m sorry 

 

(1:15) 

After a little while I’m already missing you 

I’m worried that I may lose you 

I need you get closer to me 

To feel the heat of your body 

 

(1:25) 

A little teddy bear from Taiwan 

A nutshell in the sea 

Soft like a carpet of skin 

Delicious like the dulce de leche 

 

(1:52) 

Inside my bed sleeps an angel 

That sighs with his mouth open 

Between the cotton’s clouds 

 

(2:02) 

With the light of the morning 

The reason wakes up and dawns the doubt 

(2:11) 

Those moments 

Are the ones that makes you reflect 

And enlightens a storm 

 

(2:20) 

Everything is so quiet 

That the silence announces the noise 

Of the calm that precedes the hurricane 

 

(2:30) 

Suddenly I can’t breathe 

I need a bit of freedom 

That you get away for a time from my side 

That you leave alone 
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(2:40) 

Siempre fue mi manera de ser 

No me trates de comprender 

No hay nada que se pueda hacer 

Soy un poco paranoico lo siento 

 

(2:50) 

Al ratito ya te empiezo a extrañar 

Me preocupa que te pueda perder 

Necesito que te acerques a mí 

Para sentir el calor de tu cuerpo 

 

 

(3:00) 

Un osito de peluche de Taiwán 

Una cáscara de nuez en el mar 

Suavecito como la alfombra de piel 

Delicioso como el dulce de leche 

 

Al ratito ya te empiezo a extrañar 

Me preocupa que te pueda perder 

Necesito que te acerques a mí 

Para sentir el calor de tu cuerpo 

(3:38) 

Un osito de peluche de Taiwán 

Una cáscara de nuez en el mar 

Suavecito como la alfombra de piel 

Delicioso como el dulce de leche 

 

Un osito de peluche de Taiwán. 

 

(2:40) 

Always has been my way to be 

Don’t try to understand me 

There’s nothing more that can be done 

I’m a little paranoid I’m sorry 

 

(2:50) 

After a little while I’m already missing you 

I’m worried that I may lose you 

I need you get closer to me 

To feel the heat of your body 

 

 

(3:00) 

A little teddy bear from Taiwan 

A nutshell in the sea 

Soft like a carpet of skin 

Delicious like the dulce de leche 

 

After a little while I’m already missing you 

I’m worried that I may lose you 

I need you get closer to me 

To feel the heat of your body 

(3:38) 

A little teddy bear from Taiwan 

A nutshell in the sea 

Soft like a carpet of skin 

Delicious like the dulce de leche 

 

A little teddy bear from Taiwan. 

 

  



 

123 

Fin. 

 

I though the book was going to be wayyyyy shorter. 

But finally, here we are. 

 

I hope that you enjoyed the songs, I know that you will not like all the songs. Or maybe you didn’t like any of 

them, which is fine too. Don’t feel force to say something that you don’t think. 

 

I got the chance to learn a bit more of vocabulary and some facts that I didn’t know (or even songs, I really 

like Charly Garcia now lol). I hope that you got the chance to learn some stuff about my country, language or 

music aswell. 

 

And that’s it. Not really a lot to say. Just thank you again for the work you all do. For doing something more 

than just a funny break with the channel and making it an inspiration to keep doing better and better 

everyday. 

 

If you want to ask me anything, or request more songs please feel free to do it (write at Instagram, Facebook 

or an email idk it’s the same). Obviously because of time and clarity I didn’t want to write more than 54 

songs (and for the stupid joke lol).  

 

There are a LOT of songs that are insanely popular here yet are out of this book. Maybe if you liked this one 

a lot then a part 2 could be possible. 

 

And about that Corona Virus… 

 

 

 

No sean boludos y cuídense 

(ง ͠° ͟͜ل  ͡°)ง 

 

 

 

 

BUY 

 

 

 

 

I hope there are not too many grammar mistakes.. 

 


