Spirit

I'm a liar

I'm a terror state

Occupy my mind

We all are made of vapour
Dying of thirst, alright

Caught in the spirit of our time
Holes in the fabric of our lives
The great detachment in your eyes
Under the pressure

Are you gonna be alright?

Are you gonna be alright?

Are you gonna be alright?

Are you gonna be alright?

Words to live by

No matter how I try

I just wanna lose my mind
Already living for the day
Cause everybody dies, alright

Caught in the spirit of our time
Holes in the fabric of our lives
The great detachment unknown
Under the pressure

Are you gonna be alright?

Are you gonna be alright?

Are you gonna be alright?

Are you gonna be alright?

I know that everything dies

How have I become a man I despise
I know that nothing could hide

I know my demons will surely come
Are you mystified?

Are you mystified?

Are you mystified?

I fear my spirit

Are you gonna be alright
Alright
Are you gonna be alright
Alright
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