Bad Translation
Failure

I'm sliding down the window pane

Watching you watching me

They're taking me away again

And from the sky, silence from a friend

Earth was our last chance but you want to pretend

We are hallucinations

We reappear in state

It's all a bad translation
There's something in our way

Watching me arrange your life

While you just collapse in mine

Dominoes and too much thought, in time

FEarth was our last chance, but now it's your blind spot
You were my last chance, but now I'm all that you'wve got

It's all a bad translation
No one needs to know

You cannot trust your senses
But you can let them go

You cannot trust your senses
But you can let them go

Let them go

Let them go
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