Nescience

Why can't we be human ?

We keep talking when there's nothing to say

Stitches on my brain, coming away,

No, no need, no need to know
No, you need to own

No, no need, no need to know
No own!

Just before the final roar
There's a louder silence
Whispers can be deafening
And a warning

Seven billion people ranting
Not a single word to deplore
Maggots in my brain

Rotting away, rotting away

No, no need, no need to know
No, you need to own

No, no need, no need to know
No own!

Just before the final roar
There's a louder silence
Whispers can be deafening
And a warning

Right before the biggest wave

The ocean dries up

Just a second too late, too late

coming away
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