Blending
High Vis

I've created my reality
And I'm sticking to it

I'm blending in
Blending

Ain't supposed to die a natural death
Holding on in a world so wrong?

I'm blending in
Blending

So very easily pleased
Never satisfied

A sum of parts

Never whole

Blending in
Blending

And I've created my reality
And there's no escaping
And there's no escaping my reality

I'm blending in
I'm blending in
I'm blending in
Blending in
Blending in
Blending
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