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written submission for the ‘Reforming network pricing for distributed generation to 
promote efficient investment’.  The audio file cannot be published on our website but is 
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Balcony solar 

 

There’s a man in Berlin 

With a cigarette glow 

Watching kilowatts rise 

Where the cold winds blow 

He says “we don’t wait for the sun to stay 

We build the grid anyway” 

 

Concrete, steel and photovoltaic skin 

Feeding quiet power deep within 

It’s not a dream, it’s engineered truth 

Wired through the modern youth 

 

Big in Germany, solar is the future 

Big in Germany, brighter than the culture 

Big in Germany, even when it’s raining 

Big in Germany, quiet revolution gaining 

 

Solar 

Solar in Germany 

Big in Germany 



 

Solar 

Solar in Germany 

Solar 

Big in Germany 

 

Autobahns hum, but the rooftops glow 

Silent currents that nobody shows 

Not loud like oil, not dark like coal 

Just light moving through the soul 

 

Fields of glass under northern skies 

Turning grey to a quiet prize 

You don’t see it, but it’s everywhere 

Power hanging in the air 

 

Big in Germany 

Solar always rising 

Big in Germany 

No need for disguising 

Big in Germany 

Future in the wiring 

Big in Germany 

Silence sounds conspiring 

 

Not star, not fame, just light, captured again and again 


