Blindsight
Allt

Underneath we're crawling
Constantly gasping for air

Will the above ever go beneath?
We're desperate for a glimpse of it
(For how long will we ignore)

The madness within us all

(Like nothing but a machine

We survive these days without meaning
To someday achieve

To someday be free)

FEarth lies in a bodybag

Slowly rotting from the inside
Nothing is done before it's fall
Regret's the truth of who you are

Like Nothing but a machine

We survive these days without meaning to someday achieve
To someday be free

With no longer a clue in what we were driven by

We worship the creatures in the sky

Mother cries her tears of blood

Watching her empire slowly

Fall

Holy father do you hear me?
What do you want?

What do you need?

Mother's crying tears of blood
Watching an empire slowly fall

Like Nothing but a machine

We survive these days without meaning to someday achieve
To someday be free

With no longer a clue in what we were driven by

We worship the creatures in the sky

Do you remember the starlit night sky?
When our dream were made
They are no more
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