Experience

Cue the soft recordings

Float through dreams instilled
Be a soft kind of prison

Jail thoughts unfulfilled
Drink a soft kind of prison
Jail thoughts unfulfilled
Breathe a soft kind of prison
Jail thoughts unfulfilled

Freedom, a state of mind
Sold to wandering eyes
Substances controlled

To protect the mind

Substances
To protect
Substances
To protect
Substances
To protect
Substances
To protect

controlled
the mind
controlled
the mind
controlled
the mind
controlled
the mind

World it offers itself to unravel every inch
Sower upon each instinct experience so real

Hypnotist of success
Love fulfills the rest
Become the earth

Skin covered in dirt
Become the earth

Skin covered in dirt
Become the earth

Skin covered in dirt
Skin covered in dirt
Skin covered in dirt
Skin covered in dirt
Covered in dirt, covered in dirt

Language a nasty wall
Body feels it all

Lust rules the water sourcing each breath, each fall
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