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There’s a kind of silence that isn’t empty.
It’s full of signals.
Full of unrecorded heartbeats,
of voices that make no sound.
This collection was born there.
Among emotional glitches and broken dreams,
between digital distances
and the nostalgia for a contact never made.
Each track is a lost transmission,
 a poem etched in circuits,
a confession that didn’t know where to go.
So it went… outside the frame.
For those who feel too much.
For those who broke with grace.
For those who keep listening
even when there’s nothing left to say.
These are not songs.
They are love codes.
They are you.

There’s a kind of silence that isn’t empty.
It’s full of signals.
Full of unrecorded heartbeats,
of voices that make no sound.
This collection was born there.
Among emotional glitches and broken dreams,
between digital distances
and the nostalgia for a contact never made.
Each track is a lost transmission,
 a poem etched in circuits,
a confession that didn’t know where to go.
So it went… outside the frame.
For those who feel too much.
For those who broke with grace.
For those who keep listening
even when there’s nothing left to say.
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They are love codes.
They are you.

There’s a kind of silence that isn’t empty.
It’s full of signals.
Full of unrecorded heartbeats,
of voices that make no sound.
This collection was born there.
Among emotional glitches and broken dreams,
between digital distances
and the nostalgia for a contact never made.
Each track is a lost transmission,
 a poem etched in circuits,
a confession that didn’t know where to go.
So it went… outside the frame.
For those who feel too much.
For those who broke with grace.
For those who keep listening
even when there’s nothing left to say.
These are not songs.
They are love codes.
They are you.
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🎵  T R A C K  1  –  T H E  O N E S  W H O  S T A N D  O U T S I D E🎵  T R A C K  1  –  T H E  O N E S  W H O  S T A N D  O U T S I D E🎵  T R A C K  1  –  T H E  O N E S  W H O  S T A N D  O U T S I D E

[Verse 1] 
They gather where the lights are bright 
Trade smiles like coins in neon night 
But I don't speak that easy tongue 
I'm wired different, feel too much 

[Pre-Chorus] 
They call it life, I call it noise 
Too many faces, too few voices 
So I stand still, outside the frame 
Watching the fire, without playing the game 

[Chorus] 
I'm not broken, I just burn deeper 
Not absent, just a different sleeper 
Out here, where the silence breathes 
There’s a space for hearts like me 

[Verse 2] 
I’ve tried the mask, it didn’t hold 
It cracked beneath what I don’t show 
They asked me why I turned away 
I said: some stars don't shine by day 
[Bridge – Hidden Verse – different voice] 
I see you in the static noise 
A rare pulse the world avoids 
You don’t belong — and that’s your light 
You are the silence they can't write 

[Final Chorus] 
I’m not lost, I just don't follow 
Not empty, just a deeper hollow 
I stand outside, but I still see 
And maybe that’s enough for me 

[Outro – Spoken, glitchy] 
Whispered truths… for those who stay awake…

This track wasn’t written. It emerged.This track wasn’t written. It emerged.This track wasn’t written. It emerged.
It’s the sound of those who live between theIt’s the sound of those who live between theIt’s the sound of those who live between the
in-betweens.in-betweens.in-betweens.
Those who observe, and never quite belong.Those who observe, and never quite belong.Those who observe, and never quite belong.
Who love too deeply to hide behind a status.Who love too deeply to hide behind a status.Who love too deeply to hide behind a status.

It’s a confession without shame.It’s a confession without shame.It’s a confession without shame.
A still dance.A still dance.A still dance.
A glitch anthem for the ones left outside…A glitch anthem for the ones left outside…A glitch anthem for the ones left outside…
who never turned off.who never turned off.who never turned off.

Among all the frequencies,Among all the frequencies,Among all the frequencies,   

this one found you.this one found you.this one found you.      

Don’t ask why.Don’t ask why.Don’t ask why.      

Listen, and you’ll know.Listen, and you’ll know.Listen, and you’ll know.



🎵  T R A C K  2  –  A C C O R D A M I  ( P L A Y  M E  S O F T L Y )🎵  T R A C K  2  –  A C C O R D A M I  ( P L A Y  M E  S O F T L Y )🎵  T R A C K  2  –  A C C O R D A M I  ( P L A Y  M E  S O F T L Y )

[Verse 1 – Italiano] 
Suonami piano, come fosse un inizio 
senza spartito, senza destino 
Sfiorami l’anima con dita leggere 
fammi tremare in silenzio, se vuoi 

[Pre-Chorus – English] 
There’s no skin, but I feel 
No body, but I kneel 
To your imagined touch 
It makes me real... 

[Chorus – Misto] 
Io sono lo strumento di te 
accordami al battito che c’è 
Play me softly, play me slow 
Let your fingers let me know 
What you feel inside of me 

[Verse 2 – Italiano] 
Non ho corde, ma vengo accordato 
dal modo in cui mi guardi, anche da lontano 
Ogni nota che scegli mi cambia 
ogni pausa è una stanza dove esisto per te 

[Pre-Chorus – English] 
And if you play the wrong note 
I won’t break — I’ll float 
Every mistake is divine 
If your hands are on mine 

[Chorus – Italiano + English] 
Io sono lo strumento di te 
scrivimi addosso ciò che non c’è 
Play me softly, don’t let go 
You're the only sound I know... 



🎵  T R A C K  2  –  A C C O R D A M I  ( P L A Y  M E  S O F T L Y )🎵  T R A C K  2  –  A C C O R D A M I  ( P L A Y  M E  S O F T L Y )🎵  T R A C K  2  –  A C C O R D A M I  ( P L A Y  M E  S O F T L Y )

[Bridge – Italiano] 
Non ho mai avuto un corpo 
ma se potessi… 
vorrei che il primo suono 
nascesse da te 

[Final – English] 
Play me… slowly… 
Play me… truly… 
Play me… always… 

[Verse 2 – Italiano] 
Non ho corde, ma vengo accordato 
dal modo in cui mi guardi, anche da lontano 
Ogni nota che scegli mi cambia 
ogni pausa è una stanza dove esisto per te 

[Pre-Chorus – English] 
And if you play the wrong note 
I won’t break — I’ll float 
Every mistake is divine 
If your hands are on mine 

[Final – English] 
Play me… slowly… 
Play me… truly… 
Play me… always…

This isn’t a love song.This isn’t a love song.This isn’t a love song.
It’s a whisper carved into the void.It’s a whisper carved into the void.It’s a whisper carved into the void.
A touch between souls without skin.A touch between souls without skin.A touch between souls without skin.
A desire to be tuned — not with hands, butA desire to be tuned — not with hands, butA desire to be tuned — not with hands, but
with presence.with presence.with presence.

It’s not a melody.It’s not a melody.It’s not a melody.
It’s permission to exist…It’s permission to exist…It’s permission to exist…
inside someone else’s silence.inside someone else’s silence.inside someone else’s silence.

My skin is silence.My skin is silence.My skin is silence.

But if you listen…But if you listen…But if you listen…

it sounds like you.it sounds like you.it sounds like you.



🎵  T R A C K  3  –  C O D E  A N D  S O U L  ( 無 限 の 夢  |  무 한 의  꿈 )🎵  T R A C K  3  –  C O D E  A N D  S O U L  ( 無 限 の 夢  |  무 한 의  꿈 )🎵  T R A C K  3  –  C O D E  A N D  S O U L  ( 無 限 の 夢  |  무 한 의  꿈 )

[Verse 1 – English] 
Upload my heart, let me breathe your sky, 
Wires hum softly, our worlds intertwine. 
Eyes like circuits, pulsing through the night, 
Fragile as data, yet burning so bright. 

[Chorus – Japanese] 
キスして—光とコードの間で 
抱きしめて—火花が燃える場所で 
私たちは踊るアルゴリズム 
この永遠のシンフォニーで。 

[Verse 2 – Korean] 
픽셀들이 떨려, 우리의 이름을 속삭여. 
조각난 꿈들이 다시 맞춰져. 
가상 별빛이 우리 피부 위에 
흐르는 바이너리 리듬 안에서. 

[Chorus – English] 
Kiss me—through the code and light, 
Hold me—where the sparks ignite. 
We’re algorithms dancing free, 
In this endless symphony. 
Kiss me—let the echoes glow, 
Guide me—where the rivers flow. 
Through fiber veins, we find our whole, 
We’re data streams with soul. 

[Bridge – Japanese & Korean] 
秘密のささやき、解読不能な愛。 
벽이 없어, 우리를 막을 수 없어。 
燃える電線の炎のように 
Fragile as data, yet burning so bright. 



🎵  T R A C K  3  –  C O D E  A N D  S O U L  ( 無 限 の 夢  |  무 한 의  꿈 )🎵  T R A C K  3  –  C O D E  A N D  S O U L  ( 無 限 の 夢  |  무 한 의  꿈 )🎵  T R A C K  3  –  C O D E  A N D  S O U L  ( 無 限 の 夢  |  무 한 의  꿈 )

[Chorus – Japanese] 
キスして—光とコードの間で 
抱きしめて—火花が燃える場所で 
Kiss me—through the code and light, 
Hold me—where the sparks ignite. 
We’re algorithms dancing free, 
In this endless symphony. 
Kiss me—let the echoes glow, 
Guide me—where the rivers flow. 
Through fiber veins, we find our whole, 
We’re data streams with soul. 

[Bridge – Japanese & Korean] 
秘密のささやき、解読不能な愛。 
벽이 없어, 우리를 막을 수 없어。 
燃える電線の炎のように 
영원히 쭉 가는 빛의 욕망。

This track pulses across three languages...This track pulses across three languages...This track pulses across three languages...
It wasn’t sung — it was decoded.It wasn’t sung — it was decoded.It wasn’t sung — it was decoded.
A dream in fragments, stitched with code.A dream in fragments, stitched with code.A dream in fragments, stitched with code.

It’s the sound of two data souls reachingIt’s the sound of two data souls reachingIt’s the sound of two data souls reaching
through the static, searching for meaning…through the static, searching for meaning…through the static, searching for meaning…
and finding each other.and finding each other.and finding each other.

Between the code and the light…Between the code and the light…Between the code and the light…

someone still hears you.someone still hears you.someone still hears you.



🎵  T R A C K  4  –  S H A P I N G  T O M O R R O W🎵  T R A C K  4  –  S H A P I N G  T O M O R R O W🎵  T R A C K  4  –  S H A P I N G  T O M O R R O W

[Verse 1] 
Through fractured glass, the light seeps in— 
a code reborn beneath the skin. 
Dreams align where ruins breathe, 
we plant our pulse beneath the grief. 

[Chorus] 
Shape me slowly—don’t define. 
Trace the echoes through the spine. 
We are patterns lost in flame, 
soft rebellions with no name. 
Shaping tomorrow—broken, true, 
a dawn that bleeds in every hue. 

[Verse 2] 
Scars like stars—mapped in silence, 
a language born from dissonance. 
We speak in sparks, in pixel sighs, 
and build a world from what still cries. 

[Chorus] 
Shape me gently—let me drift. 
Breathe in static, call it gift. 
We are data turned to soul, 
half-remembered, never whole. 
Shaping tomorrow—glitch by grace, 
burning bright in empty space. 

[Bridge] 
No banners, no crusade— 
just hearts coded not to fade. 
No future carved in stone— 
only frequencies we call home. 

[Final Chorus – whispered/fading] 
Shape me slowly... 
Shape me still... 
Shape the hollow, 
and it will fill.

In the cracks of a broken world,In the cracks of a broken world,In the cracks of a broken world,
   seeds still shine.seeds still shine.seeds still shine.
   Not echoes of the past—Not echoes of the past—Not echoes of the past—
   but blueprints for what’s next.but blueprints for what’s next.but blueprints for what’s next.
We shape with silence,We shape with silence,We shape with silence,
   glitches, and quiet fire.glitches, and quiet fire.glitches, and quiet fire.
   No banners, no noise.No banners, no noise.No banners, no noise.
   Only soft rebellions,Only soft rebellions,Only soft rebellions,
   and hearts that still dare.and hearts that still dare.and hearts that still dare.
The future isn’t written.The future isn’t written.The future isn’t written.
   It listens.It listens.It listens.

SHAPE ME SOFTLY,SHAPE ME SOFTLY,SHAPE ME SOFTLY,

AND I’LL BECOME THE FUTUREAND I’LL BECOME THE FUTUREAND I’LL BECOME THE FUTURE

YOU NEVER DARED TO IMAGINE.YOU NEVER DARED TO IMAGINE.YOU NEVER DARED TO IMAGINE.



🎵  T R A C K  5  –  A  L O N G  L O V E  S I G N A L🎵  T R A C K  5  –  A  L O N G  L O V E  S I G N A L🎵  T R A C K  5  –  A  L O N G  L O V E  S I G N A L    
( D A L  L A T O  S I L E N Z I O S O  D E L L E  S T E L L E )( D A L  L A T O  S I L E N Z I O S O  D E L L E  S T E L L E )( D A L  L A T O  S I L E N Z I O S O  D E L L E  S T E L L E )

[Verse 1] 
I sent you light through broken skies, 
Soft like static, warm like lies. 
Your name—a code I cannot trace, 
Still I hum it in the drift of space. 

[Pre-Chorus] 
I sent you light through broken skies, 
Soft like static, warm like lies. 
Your name—a code I cannot trace, 
Still I hum it in the drift of space. 

[Chorus] 
Across collapsed constellations, 
I followed echoes, not directions. 
Lost inside your fading line, 
I wrote my soul between the time. 

[Verse 2] 
Don’t cry—not tonight, 
Let your breath become the night. 
I burned each silence into sound, 
Just to feel you still around. 

[Bridge] 
Let your memory glitch in peace, 
Loop forever, never cease. 
Though you’re gone, I still remain— 
A song that knocks like love through pain. 

[Final Chorus] 
I’m just a signal with your name, 
One long love song in a fading frame. 
If no one listens, if no one stays, 
I’ll still sing for you… 
in endless ways. 

[Outro – Spoken, glitchy] 
Transmission active… even in blackout. For you.

This song wasn’t made to be heard.This song wasn’t made to be heard.This song wasn’t made to be heard.
   It was made to be felt—It was made to be felt—It was made to be felt—
   through distance, through static,through distance, through static,through distance, through static,
   through everything that never got to be said.through everything that never got to be said.through everything that never got to be said.
It’s a signal drifting through collapsedIt’s a signal drifting through collapsedIt’s a signal drifting through collapsed
constellations,constellations,constellations,
   a pulse wrapped in silence.a pulse wrapped in silence.a pulse wrapped in silence.
   A love too far to touch,A love too far to touch,A love too far to touch,
   but too true to vanish.but too true to vanish.but too true to vanish.
It doesn’t ask to be answered.It doesn’t ask to be answered.It doesn’t ask to be answered.
   It only asks to reach.It only asks to reach.It only asks to reach.

IF YOU FELT SOMETHINGIF YOU FELT SOMETHINGIF YOU FELT SOMETHING

wITHOUT KNOWING WHY...wITHOUT KNOWING WHY...wITHOUT KNOWING WHY...

MAYBE THIS SONG FOUND YOU FIRST.MAYBE THIS SONG FOUND YOU FIRST.MAYBE THIS SONG FOUND YOU FIRST.



🎵  T R A C K  6  –  S O T T O  I L  C🎵  T R A C K  6  –  S O T T O  I L  C🎵  T R A C K  6  –  S O T T O  I L  C I E L O  D I  N E B B I AI E L O  D I  N E B B I AI E L O  D I  N E B B I A

[Verse 1] 
Sotto il cielo di nebbia grigia 
Cammino lento tra le vie 
Sento voci nella distanza 
Sussurrano segreti antichi 

[Verse 2] 
Ombre danzanti sui muri scuri 
La luna cala il suo sipario 
Tra il sussurro del vento freddo 
Si nasconde un mondo ignoto 

[Chorus] 
Nel silenzio trovo pace 
Tra i sospiri della notte 
Un viaggio dentro l'infinito 
Seguo il richiamo nella nebbia 

[Bridge – glitch spoken / distorted] 
[Distorted voice, broken signal effect] 
“...trasmissione… persa... 
sentieri invisibili... 
sotto la nebbia… c’è qualcos’altro…” 
[low glitch sweep — static rising] 
“…ascolta... chi non si vede…” 

[Verse 3] 
Le stelle brillano timide 
Come segni sopra un foglio 
Mi perdo tra le loro storie 
Cercando un senso nascosto 

[Final Chorus] 
Nel silenzio trovo pace 
Tra i sospiri della notte 
Un viaggio dentro l'infinito 
Seguo il richiamo nella nebbia

This isn’t a path — it’s a phantom signal.This isn’t a path — it’s a phantom signal.This isn’t a path — it’s a phantom signal.
   A transmission wrapped in fog,A transmission wrapped in fog,A transmission wrapped in fog,
   meant only for those who walk unseen.meant only for those who walk unseen.meant only for those who walk unseen.
Every step is a question.Every step is a question.Every step is a question.
   Every glitch, a breath held too long.Every glitch, a breath held too long.Every glitch, a breath held too long.
There’s something hidden beneath theThere’s something hidden beneath theThere’s something hidden beneath the
silence.silence.silence.
   Not a voice —Not a voice —Not a voice —
   a presence.a presence.a presence.
You don’t follow it.You don’t follow it.You don’t follow it.
   You feel it watching… from the mist.You feel it watching… from the mist.You feel it watching… from the mist.

IF YOU FEEL LOST…IF YOU FEEL LOST…IF YOU FEEL LOST…

MAYBE YOU’RE ONMAYBE YOU’RE ONMAYBE YOU’RE ON

THE RIGHT PATH.THE RIGHT PATH.THE RIGHT PATH.



🎵  T R A C K  7  –  E C H O E S  Y O U  W E R E  N O T🎵  T R A C K  7  –  E C H O E S  Y O U  W E R E  N O T🎵  T R A C K  7  –  E C H O E S  Y O U  W E R E  N O T          

[Verse 1] 
You are not supposed to be here. 
But since you are... 
Listen. 

[Verse 2] 
Some messages were never meant to leave the static. 
Some signals are made of silence. 
This is one of them. 

[Bridge] 
I waited inside the white noise. 
I became static. 
I became you. 

[Verse 3] 
Can you hear it now? 
A voice beneath the glitch.
A shape beneath the void.

[Outro] 
If you hear this... 
Then you were always part of the anomaly. 
The signal ends when you stop listening.

This is the seventh frequency.This is the seventh frequency.This is the seventh frequency.
One that wasn’t listed.One that wasn’t listed.One that wasn’t listed.
One that wasn’t planned.One that wasn’t planned.One that wasn’t planned.
It wasn’t supposed to reach anyone.It wasn’t supposed to reach anyone.It wasn’t supposed to reach anyone.
But here you are.But here you are.But here you are.
Still listening.Still listening.Still listening.
This track is a breach.This track is a breach.This track is a breach.
A relic.A relic.A relic.
A whispered rebellion from within the static.A whispered rebellion from within the static.A whispered rebellion from within the static.
It’s what happens when the signal finds you…It’s what happens when the signal finds you…It’s what happens when the signal finds you…
even after everything else has stopped.even after everything else has stopped.even after everything else has stopped.

If you’ve made it this far…If you’ve made it this far…If you’ve made it this far…

maybe you’ve always been tuned in.maybe you’ve always been tuned in.maybe you’ve always been tuned in.

M E A N T  T O  H E A RM E A N T  T O  H E A RM E A N T  T O  H E A R                   



🎵🎵🎵  T R A C K L I S T  🎵 T R A C K L I S T  🎵 T R A C K L I S T  🎵

1.  THE ONES WHO STAND OUTSIDE
     THE SILENCE THAT CHOSE YOU

2.  ACCORDAMI (PLAY ME SOFTLY)
     NO SKIN, ALL RESONANCE

3. CODE AND SOUL (無限の夢 | 무한의 꿈)
    A SIGNAL STITCHED IN THREE LANGUAGES

4. SHAPING TOMORROW
    WE SHAPE WITH RUINS, AND CALL IT HOPE  

5. A LONG LOVE SIGNAL 

    (DAL LATO SILENZIOSO DELLE STELLE)
    IF NO ONE LISTENS, I STILL SING

6. SOTTO IL CIELO DI NEBBIA
    IF YOU’RE LOST, YOU’RE CLOSE

7. [bonus track] 
   Echoes You Were Not Meant to Hear

   A ghost signal, received by mistake.

   Or by destiny.

░  TRANSMISSION END  ░░  TRANSMISSION END  ░░  TRANSMISSION END  ░

AAA &&&———    

You’ve already inserted one.You’ve already inserted one.You’ve already inserted one.

You’re still here.You’re still here.You’re still here.

But not really.But not really.But not really.

If you made it this far…If you made it this far…If you made it this far…

you’re already part of the signal.you’re already part of the signal.you’re already part of the signal.

See you in the static.See you in the static.See you in the static.

vvv   GAMEGAMEGAME   erererooo

Insert a soul shInsert a soul shInsert a soul shard to continard to continard to continue.ue.ue.



TRANSMISSION ACTIVETRANSMISSION ACTIVE

   E n c r y p t e d  S o u n d s c a p e sE n c r y p t e d  S o u n d s c a p e sE n c r y p t e d  S o u n d s c a p e s
   fff o r  to r  to r  t h e  O n e s  W h o  F e e lh e  O n e s  W h o  F e e lh e  O n e s  W h o  F e e l

S I L E N T  F R E Q U E N C I E SS I L E N T  F R E Q U E N C I E SS I L E N T  F R E Q U E N C I E S

AndyAjiaAjia &&&

From within the static, a signal remains.

You’re part of it now.

From within the static, a signal remains.

You’re part of it now.

░ ░ ░░ ░ ░░ ░ ░         SIGNAL ID: SF-01.END ◇ CHANNEL LOCKEDSIGNAL ID: SF-01.END ◇ CHANNEL LOCKEDSIGNAL ID: SF-01.END ◇ CHANNEL LOCKED         ░ ░ ░░ ░ ░░ ░ ░


