Reflected

I'm throwing dice

I can't describe

I want to know

Two of a kind

Savor the rind

And gnaw at the bones

Everybody fears the unknown

Look in my eyes

Repeat the lie:

"We can still have hope"
Remind me why

Our parasites

Are still in control

Everybody hears me I know

The worst of times
Leave them behind

But keep that lump in your throat

Our lives are done
The good guys won
And everybody had fun

Will you please leave me alone

This swarm of flies
A pool of lies
Slices of life

We kill, then we die
Puke out my guts

The sun erupts
Forgot our guns

Lay down, no fun
Waves mountain high
A flash of light

I felt the decline
In clean water lines
Die on my hill

Man, what a thrill
The clock unwinds
Such exciting times
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