
BREED CONSUME DIE

Oceans

Breed consume die
That's your purpose in life
Breed consume die
We are living a lie

I filled my head
With needs and wants
Was there a choice to live instead?

Create a feeling
That it's never enough
I need more of your drugs
To shut my brain up
Shut up!

(Breed consume die)
That's your purpose in life
(Breed consume die)

And we barely survive

I am a slave to your offerings
Give me all you got
24/7 I am lost in the flood

All I feed myself is lies
And I can't get enough
There is nothing I can feel
In this machinery
It's just breed, consume, die

Breed consume die
That's your purpose in life
Breed consume die

We are living a lie

I filled my heart
With foreign dreams
Was there a choice to have my own?

I hate this feeling
I can never live up
These expectations in my head
Can they just shut up?
Shut up!

All I feed myself is lies
And I can't get enough
There is nothing I can feel
In this machinery
It's just breed, consume, die

We are living a lie
Wake up!
Wake up!
Wake up!
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