Below you'll find an English translation of And One's 


popular club tune, "Panzermensch." Be advised that I'm


just a curious and bored goffy-type guy, absent of any


German fluency, so please bear with me if I'm found to be


slightly inaccurate. If you find my scribblings to be in error,


(VERY LIKELY, since these lyrics are merely the result


of me trying to make sense of Babel-Fish online translation


PLEASE correct me and eMail me at the address below. Thanks!


 JovenShadowcaster@msn.com





I have left all instances of the word Panzermensch in 


German so as not to lose impact. The word itself literally


translates to Tank-People; likely, it refers to the common


military-derived subcultures (anarchists, punks, skinheads,


and the like) that fill German nightclubs. Perhaps the word


"Armor-Punk" might apply? You be the judge...





 If you find my scribblings


in error (VERY LIKELY, since these lyrics are merely the result


of me trying to make sense of Babel-Fish's translator... uggh)


PLEASE correct me and eMail me at the address below. Thanks!


 JovenShadowcaster@msn.com





PANZERMENSCH, by And One





Your steps are so precise


We the dancers again renewed


Your gazes at us are so strong


They all dance the way I say





Weak legs remain standing as the


Panzermensch grow stronger still


We celebrate the energy


The power that never disappears





computer, machine, Panzermensch 


Go, roll out!


Go, roll out!


computer, machine, Panzermensch


Go, roll out!


Let it out!





We fight around the victory march


Panzermensch can never get enough


Their war is on the dancefloor and


Our freedom is so close at hand





computer, machine, Panzermensch 


Go, roll out!


Go, roll out!


computer, machine, Panzermensch


Go, roll out!


Let it out!





Be prepared (always be prepared)


Be prepared (always be prepared)


Be prepared (always be prepared)


Here comes the Panzermensch


(machine)


(computer, machine)





Their bodies never quit


Fire flies, they're proud to sweat


Farewell to the Rhythms now


Go, roll out, and let it out!





...and the original lyrics:


Deine Schritte sind so schon�Tanzen wir das wiederseh'n�Uns're Blicke sind so stark�Jeder tanzt wie ich es sag'�Schwache Beine bleiben steh'n�Panzermensch weitergeh'n�Feiern wir die Energie�Diese Kraft verschwindet nie��Computer, Maschine, Panzermensch...�Geh g'radeaus�Geh g'radeaus�Computer, Maschine, Panzermensch...�Geh g'radeaus�Lass es raus!��Wir kampfen um den Siegeszug�Panzermenschen kriegen nie genug�Kriege sind zum Tanzen da�Uns're Freiheit ist so nah��Computer, Maschine, Panzermensch...�Geh g'radeaus�Geh g'radeaus�Computer, Maschine, Panzermensch...�Geh g'radeaus�Lass es raus!��Seid bereit (immer bereit)�Seid bereit (immer bereit)�Seid bereit (immer bereit)...�Hier kommt der Panzermensch�(Maschine)�(Computer, Maschine)��Uns're Korper sind so heiss�Stobofeuer, stolzer Schweiss�Lebe diesen Rythmus aus�Geh g'radeaus und lass es raus!�











