Diamond Dust
State Faults

They're blurring together

Sun dogs in diamond dust and coastal fog
I'll try to sleep with my arms crossed

To hold it together

These glacier walls that scratch at my skin
And let the dreams of winter creep in

I am an avalanche swallowing everything

I am an avalanche burying myself alive

And I feel just fine

Cause I'm just a mote in a sunbeam

Nobody loves me, floating in crystal seas

Bathed in uncertainty, lost in eternity

Sunspots will swallow me

I'm just a mote in a sunbeam

Baptized in mercury, rewire my circuitry

We wish impossible things and sink into nervous energies
Wishing impossible things
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