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I  want  the  power  /  i t ’ s  a l l  fo r  me 
I  have the  v is ion  /  you cannot  see 
D imin ish  law /  you won ’ t  compete  
My v is ion  a imed a t  /  descent  comple te  
 
I  change language /  no  ac t  is  c r ime 
A l l  my ambi t ions  /  I  make d iv ine                     
I  s tea l  hope /  o f  what  won ’ t  be  
My dark  is  too  dark  /  you cannot  see 
 
You fee l  inc luded /  you  fee l  a l l -wise  
Never  de luded /  to  your  demise 
I t  seems cont ro l l ing  /  to  be  cont ro l led    
I t  fee ls  l i ke  owning /  to  be  so ld    
 
You turn  a  p lanet  /  misshapen 
Whi le  you seek  /  e te rna l  l i fe  
Wi thout  law /  you are  mis taken 
You cause /  s t r i fe  
 
I f  I  am d i f fe rent  /  f rom you 
You are  d i f ferent  /  f rom me 
To cons ider  me /  less  
Is  to  behave /  ou t rageous ly 
 
P lace du ty /  on  the  she l f  
Don ’ t  suspect  /  yourse l f  
Watch  the  b igger  /  p ic tu re  h ide  
Behind  webs /  o f  /  p r ide  
 
You make Ear th  /  apar t  f rom God 
Repress  sou l  /  i t  shouts  ou t  loud 
Refuse contac t  /  source  o f  hea l th  
Oppor tun is ts  need /  no  s tea l th  
 
F rom wi th in  /  take you out  
Deadly s i lence /  you  shout  
Ances t ra l  s to r ies  /  no  more  to ld  
Ch i ld ren  have /  no  dreams to  ho ld  
 
Gra t i tude /  fa r  gone 
One look  /  compet i t ion ’s  on  
What  sad tu rn  /  and why /  you take  
God’s  c rea t ion  /  you fo rsake 
 
Th ink  so  smal l  /  DE-s t roy b ig  
Your  g rave /  you  d ig  
S lap God’s  face /  wi l l  you 
Los t  your  p lace /  you foo l  
 
No s tagnat ion  /  we proceed 
In  Eden’s  Garden /  you are  a  weed 
Invas ive  thought  /  des t ruc t ive  fo rce  
Preserva t ion /  take  your  course  
 
One be l ie f  /  o f  mass appeal  
Worsh ip  ego /  w i th  zea l  
Change /  we loa the  
God’s  p lan  /  we ’ l l  no t  be t ro th  
 
S ing le  we come /  co l lec t ive  we l i ve  
We are  the  take  /  we are the  g ive  
Enl igh ten  a l l  /  w i th  a l l  a t  s take 
We’ l l  see resu l ts  /  o f  what  we make 
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What  you seek  /  you succeed a t  
Cont ro l  /  o f  a l l  tha t  i s  
What  you know /  you do not  honor  
Your  d isease /  we must  d ismiss  
 
Run l i ke  lemmings  /  to  the  sea 
Choose ext inc t ion  /  to  be f ree  
Your  mot iva t ions  are  /  perverse  
Your  bad cho ices  /  even worse  
                                                  
Your  su ic ide /  a  consc ious ac t        
Se l f -de lus ion  /  a  fac t  
No t ime /  to  harmonize 
Most  among you /  seek  demise     ►►►►►►►►►►  
 
Beyond grace o f  /  fe rvent  p rayer  
We can ’ t  tang le  /  i n  your  snare  
I t  d isappoin ts  /  tha t  you don’ t  care  
From whence you came /  we know not  where  
 
Ach i l les ’  hee l  /  your  p r ide 
God /  you der ide  
You have c rea ted /  th is  t ide  
You have c rea ted /  th is  t ide  
 
A  poor  beg inner  /  a t  bes t  
You threaten /  the  res t  
You do not  /  unders tand                       
More  to  un iverse  /  than man 
Orchestra t ing  /  a  d i rge  
Necess i ta t ing  /  the  purge 
 
S teeped in  l ies  /  so  long 
They make /  you /  s t rong 
A house /  o f  cards  
Wi l l  /  fa l l  /  so  hard       
 
You lack  /  ins igh t  
Pass ion  fo r  /  what ’ s  r igh t  
You are  /  c rea t ion ’s  /  shame 
You wi l l  have /  no  name   ►►►►►►►►►►    
 
We are  no  enemy /  to  you 
No more f r iend /  i t ’ s  t rue  
Law wi l l  d iss ipa te  
Those who /  fear  and ha te  
 
Die ego /  D ie  ego 
Take us  c loser  to  God 
Feel  l i fe  f low /  Le t  love  grow 
We are  ch i ldren  o f  God 
 
A shel l  o f  yourse l f  /  a  puppet  on  s t r ings  
Favor  secre ts  and l ies  /  death  tha t  i t  b r ings  
A way o f  be ing  /  gone so wrong 
Soon you wi l l  s ing  /  your  las t  song 
 
The un iverse knows /  the  un iverse  grows 
Choose not  to  come /  sorry fo r  those 
 
Whi le  you mimic  /  God and man 
You se t  the  s tage /  fo r  my command 
My hes i ta t ion  /  i s  through 
This  foe  o f  na ture  /  i s  you                  
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