Senseless

I'd pray to God
I mean he's the

for forgiveness but I no longer believe in him
reason I thought I was broken and evil

Some people need that to keep em breathin a symbol to cling to

I said fuck you

They're fuckin'
They're fuckin'

They're fuckin'
They're fuckin'

It goes 1234

Never knock up o
That's that shit
Bodies drop up o
Religions just a
Seasonal deals o
Backwards sure a
No death, and no

I can see the si
Blind

Isn't this shit
I mean, are peop
To white guy in
Ain't that a bit
Did I fall like
Or go the same r
My arch angel to

I'm leavin now I'm becoming the demon

Senseless
out of their minds

Senseless
out of their minds

n my door

that I abhor
n my floor
business with
n caskets

S

taxes

gns and I am

out dated

le still prayin?
the sky?

archaic

lucifer

oute gabe went?
1d me

"This shits hard, play it"

So I popped it i

n my tape deck

And The bass went

They're fuckin'
They're fuckin'

They're fuckin'
They're fuckin'

Senseless
out of their minds

Senseless
out of their minds

Damn I'm six sick six of
Bitin my tongue till that muthafuvka fucker splits down the middle and it ri

ps
Was Jjust a kid

Fucked, in the head
None of my friends
Gave a fuckin shit

What I said just

Talking to the walls

But they never t

alked back to me

None of my fantasies could be manufactured

In factories
Now I know they'
y entire life is

11 never get it so when I spit it's Rhapsody,
blasphemy

Now they Laugh with me

And I claw like

a ghost at the walls to be seen

Knox

it felt like m



Kick and I cry and I scratch and I scream
They're fuckin' Senseless
They're fuckin' out of their minds

We livin in the city of fallen angels

Dysmorphic with egos mangled

And tortured the streets are spangled

With stars that burn people fatal

Where average is weak, unable to speak up believe and then raise your
Voice to be heard but we play those

Beats through the speakers words that don't deserve to be heard
The g-eazys and Beibers

And we chant like Sheeps in the herd

But she responds when we tweet her

So our phones are like pacifiers

Everyone's a passive liar

Comply for convenience and

Imply what we're after, wired

Tapped, catalogged and were tracked

With big data stabbed in the back-fired

Attack on the masses. Firewalls

Collapse. There are no longer facts

Truth is a constant propaganda feed

Life is an act
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