
Chrome

The Anix

Unknown, without reflection
Condoned, changing direction

There’s nothing left to say, the past is on replay
I don’t have the right to take you away

Stay awake, you might erase tonight
I’m taking you, taking you back home
Fly away, vanish fast as light (forever)
I’m turning you, turn you into chrome (reflections)

Controlled, suspended fractions
Threshold, uncovered reactions

There’s nothing left to say, the past is on replay
I don’t have the right to take you away

Stay awake, you might erase tonight (forever)
I’m taking you, taking you back home (reflections)
Fly away, vanish fast as light (forever)
I’m turning you, turn you into chrome (reflections)

I think about you changing shape, melting away
Constantly scheming escape out of our world

There’s nothing left to say, the past is on replay
I don’t have the right to take you away

Stay awake, you might erase tonight
I’m taking you, taking you back home
Fly away, vanish fast as light (forever)
I’m turning you, turn you into chrome (reflections)

There’s nothing left to say, the past is on replay
I don’t have the right to take you away
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