Our Disconnect

We shape a life without

Our choice will take us there

We sought the unexplored to weave a tale untold
A lasting peace within

The need to set it right below our will and force
A voice misleading

What is our want will make us doubt?

What is our need for things to end?

What is our want that will make us doubt?
Leave us with emptiness

This is a gift and our curse

Our mind desire

There is violence in our hearts unbroken
This is the day of our disconnect

To go against, to go out of the way

To keep a mind on to oneself

What is there to share

When our world is slowly breaking?

What is there to share

When our world is slowly breaking down?

What is our want will make us doubt?

What is our need for things to end?

What is our want that will make us doubt?
Leave us with emptiness

This is a gift and our curse

Our mind desire

There is violence in our hearts unbroken
This is the day, this is the day

This is the day

Of our disconnect

What cannot be hindered

Cuts right, cuts right through us
What can never be altered

Yet changes everything

Changes everything

What is our want will make us doubt?

What is our need for things to end?

What is our want that will make us doubt?
Leave us with emptiness

This is a gift and our curse

Our mind desire

There is violence in our hearts unbroken
This is the day of our disconnect
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