THE HUMAN MACHINE

(Debbie Atterholt — Jean Launay)

Rocked in your cradle by unseen hands
Washed by the shadows, in Wonderland, and you
Already felt it, somehow sensed, there was something behind it infinitely rich

But nobody told you, you always knew

The human machine (machine humaine)
The super machine (humaine machine)
Loving serene (tendre machine)

Tender machine (humaine machine)
The human machine (machine humaine)
Rhythm supreme (machine supréme)
Loving machine (amour machine)

Whole human scheme (humaine machine)

Roaming the city, ain’t got a friend, you

Follow that humming cruising your head, it’s the

Pulse of the people who pull you through to

Some tiny diner, and she smiled, “Have a nice day, now”

No need to tell you, you’ve always known



The human machine (machine humaine)
The super machine (humaine machine)
Loving serene (tendre machine)

Tender machine (humaine machine)
The human machine (machine humaine)
Rhythm supreme (machine supréme)
Loving machine (amour machine)

Whole human scheme (humaine machine)

The Human
Machine
The Human
Machine

The Super Machine

The human machine (machine humaine)
The super machine (humaine machine)
Loving serene (tendre machine)

Tender machine (humaine machine)
The human machine (machine humaine)
Rhythm supreme (machine supréme)
Loving machine (amour machine)

Whole human scheme (humaine machine)



The human machine (machine humaine)
The mega machine (humaine machine)
Loving serene (tendre machine)

Tender machine (humaine machine)
The human machine (machine humaine)
Rhythm supreme (machine supréme)
Loving machine (amour machine)

Whole human scheme (humaine machine)



