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| want the power / it’s all for me

| have the vision / you cannot see
Diminish law / you won’t compete

My vision aimed at / descent complete

| change language / no act is crime
All my ambitions / | make divine

| steal hope / of what won’t be

My dark is too dark / you cannot see

You feel included / you feel all-wise
Never deluded / to your demise

It seems controlling / to be controlled
It feels like owning / to be sold

You turn a planet / misshapen
While you seek / eternal life
Without law / you are mistaken
You cause / strife

If I am different / from you
You are different / from me
To consider me / less

Is to behave / outrageously

Place duty / on the shelf
Don’t suspect / yourself
Watch the bigger / picture hide
Behind webs / of / pride

You make Earth / apart from God
Repress soul / it shouts out loud
Refuse contact / source of health
Opportunists need / no stealth

From within / take you out

Deadly silence / you shout
Ancestral stories / no more told
Children have / no dreams to hold

Gratitude / far gone

One look / competition’s on

What sad turn / and why / you take
God’s creation / you forsake

Think so small / DE-stroy big
Your grave / you dig

Slap God’s face / will you
Lost your place / you fool

No stagnation / we proceed

In Eden’s Garden / you are a weed
Invasive thought / destructive force
Preservation / take your course

One belief / of mass appeal
Worship ego / with zeal
Change / we loathe

God’s plan / we’ll not betroth

Single we come / collective we live
We are the take / we are the give
Enlighten all / with all at stake
We’'ll see results / of what we make
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What you seek / you succeed at
Control / of all that is

What you know / you do not honor
Your disease / we must dismiss

Run like lemmings / to the sea
Choose extinction / to be free
Your motivations are / perverse
Your bad choices / even worse

Your suicide / a conscious act
Self-delusion / a fact

No time / to harmonize

Most among you / seek demise A dd A d dd d
Beyond grace of / fervent prayer

We can’t tangle / in your snare

It disappoints / that you don’t care

From whence you came / we know not where

Achilles’ heel / your pride
God / you deride

You have created / this tide
You have created / this tide

A poor beginner / at best
You threaten / the rest

You do not / understand
More to universe / than man
Orchestrating / a dirge
Necessitating / the purge

Steeped in lies / so long
They make / you / strong
A house / of cards
Will / fall / so hard

REFRAIN
Befriend betrayal: the coffin nail
Others like me have worn this trail
Your self-betrayal: the coffin nail
You all know nothing f | do not fail

RITAMETAPNOR?

You lack / insight

Passion for / what’s right

You are / creation’s / shame

You will have / no name P> P> P> b b b

We are no enemy / to you
No more friend / it’s true
Law will dissipate

Those who / fear and hate

Die ego / Die ego

Take us closer to God

Feel life flow / Let love grow
We are children of God

A shell of yourself / a puppet on strings
Favor secrets and lies / death that it brings
A way of being / gone so wrong

Soon you will sing / your last song

The universe knows / the universe grows
Choose not to come / sorry for those

While you mimic / God and man
You set the stage / for my command
My hesitation / is through

This foe of nature / is you
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