Ph4/NTOmA

Unleash the Archers

Far from the warmth of the biome's embrace
Where nothing survives anymore

Humanity's gone and abandoned the place
This is the world we call home

A vastness connected by highways of light
Winding as scars on the land

A caretaker to all the ones left behind
This is my purpose, it's who I am

Neverending halls as far as the eye can see
Towers above tracks that go for infinity

I wonder up at the stars all alone

Is this all I'll ever know

Maybe there might be a day

When I finally make my escape

This world cannot hold me for long

I know that I'm meant for so much more

My heart can't be wrong

I long to be free at last
Searching inside me to find
Phantoma

No more holding to the past
The future in front of my eyes
As Phantoma

Systemic pathways that ebb like the tide
Endless, the bots come and go

I watch them thoughtlessly live out their lives
Toiling away in the code

Piercing the veil of consciousness, I

See for the first time and know

We are enslaved to our programming, why

Do we allow it to run us so

I can't help but feel something's waiting for me
Out there is where I belong

I know that I'm meant for so much more

My heart can't be wrong

I long to be free at last
Searching inside me to find
Phantoma

No more holding to the past
The future in front of my eyes
As Phantoma

I long to be free at last
Searching inside me to find
Phantoma

No more holding to the past
The future in front of my eyes
As Phantoma

I long to be free at last
Searching inside me to find
Phantoma



No more holding to the past
The future in front of my eyes
As Phantoma
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