
Awaken

Brother Ali

When you awake you will remember everything
Sleepwalking through our days and don't truly awake
Suicide it's a suicide to not die before you die

In lieu of all my failures and years on this planet
There's a few things I can tell ya
When our appetites jail us
And egos try to compare us
And either feel superior or jealous
Remember that our deeds always reveal us
The creator surveil us
And there's nothing as severe as being careless
The reckoning awaits us
Just like the graves in which they lay us
The lies that we stated to ourselves come to face us
Our status with creation won't lower us or raise us
The pedestals on which they place us won't avail us
I dare to say they may fail us

The credits and demerits
And the temporary pleasures that we cherished
The narratives we're carefully preparing
The merits were declaring
And the errors we invariably buried
The pharaohs that impressed us and betrayed us
Nothing entertains us like the insane ledger
Of occasions we created
The fingers that we pointed at saviors that we anointed
The anger when our expectations got disjointed
The spaceship we're thinking we're home on in
Til our visa run out and we're deported
Home going

Sleepwalking through our days and don't truly awake

Til we're laying in our graves
Suicide it's a suicide to not die before we die

The sorcerer the deceiver
To force you in a form
And then divorce it of its meaning
Like you're meat on a meteor
Breathing without a reason
Your heart is a machine
And your blood is just for bleeding
People are for competing
And love is just a feeling
And beauty is an illusion
And ugliness is real and
Who denies the infinite
But the one that rules inside the finite they live in
Scarcity is their religion
But there's no scarcity of opinions
No heaven and hell
Just private islands and prisons
No creator just remake the planet in our image
Everyone before us is ignorant with no wisdom
It's only important what we witness in this instant
Truth not hidden true and living



Truth given vision when it fit within the rhythm
Listen listen

Sleepwalking through our days and don't truly awake
Til we're laying in our graves
Suicide it's a suicide to not die before we die

When you awake you will remember everything
If you believe you will relieve the only soul
That you were born with to grow old
And never know
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