Death.Robot.Deconstruction.
Faderhead

We are the soulless and the lost ones

We can not think for ourselves although we try
And what we are alone will collapse

We are the fake without endgame

We suck our life from the lips of those who lead
And what we are alone just unwraps

Death.Robot .Deconstruction

We are the bored and the weak ones

We can not act if we must because we fail

And what we are alone will corrode

We are the dogs for the demagogues

We follow something while we think that we still lead
And what we are alone will explode
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