
Heard Immunity

The Network

I feel your heartbeat, it's electric
We are mechanical inside
We run on pure kinetic energy
The gasoline stoking our fires

And when you're staring at the crowds
You see the defectors among us

We are the ones
We are the ones

Turning the impulses to anger
Charging the gates of germicide
Running on passion and impunity
To all the conflicts and the lies

And so you say the things you mean
But do you mean the things you're saying

We are the ones
We are but one
We are the ones

We are the ones
We are the ones

We are the ones
We are the ones
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