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1. Treiben 5:55

2. Nicht dort 7:53

3. Eins 6:55

4. Für die Kinder #1 0:38

5. Ende 6:55

6. Nichts 7:22

7. Kleiner Trick 9:08

8. Für die Kinder #2 0:38

9. Noch immer nicht 6:06

10. Wohin? 7:02

11. Für die Kinder #3 0:40

12. Mit Bäumen 8:51

13. Purifizieren 7:47

14. Für die Kinder #4 0:47

15. Doppelschlag 6:43

16. Endspiel 6:27

17. Mgala (für) 9:01
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I thank everyone who strives to see, understand 

and act with his heart. I love you and my 

wonderful universe girl Mónica, as well as my 

family (Aeneas, Azra, Christian, Cicero, Désirée, 

Esther, Evangeline, Franz, Hasan, Janet, Jasmine, 

Lilian, Noyan, Rahim, Tahirah, Şahin and Willi).

A special thanks to Chris Air for his friendship and 

support, as well as the shared happiness of 

making music. In this context, I would also like to 

send out a warm greeting to Francesco Cali, with 

whom I have made music over the past years as 

Paulussen & Cali.

Among many others, while making music, I always 

carry in my thoughts Carlos Pérez, Franco 

Schwörer, Christian Rindermann and Dion Monti.

Finally, I would like to express my deep bond to 

my friends and permanent companions at kubus 

media: you are great, Joscha, Roman, Raphael and 

Silvan!



My new world

Everything exists merely for the purpose of 

pleasure. Natural and man-made complement 

each other in harmony. Everything is open

in innocence. Playing and discovering are always 

at the center. Everything is love. Everything and 

everyone helps everyone and everything. Kind 

thoughts are above intellectual. Everything glows. 

There are no obligations for anything or anyone, 

without exception. Everything is guarded and 

protected. Communication takes place effortlessly, 

even between different forms of life. Everyone has 

everything and yet to own anything means 

nothing to anyone.

amadeuspaulussen.com


