Syncn

Our human is haunted

Our newly sensation invention
I knew I had lost it

I went there to learn

And I went there to fall

And I will too

A haze of bedlam

Following you

My heart loves syncn
My heart loves syncn
My heart loves syncn
My heart loves syncn

I knew I had lost it

I went there to learn
And I went there to fall
And I will too

A haze of bedlam
Following you

My heart loves syncn
My heart loves syncn
My heart loves syncn
My heart loves syncn
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