
Feral Inversion 
 

and it comes on slowly 
and it brings forth all hate 

 
hear my footsteps 

now this fault-line seems to be crumbling 
soon you'll know the evil inside 

 
give to me your greatest fear 

and i’ll begin exploiting it 
inverting to a feral state 

now can you dream of losing it 
i'm bringing it down that mental barrier 

and biding my time to purge your weakest thoughts 
 

and it comes on slowly 
and it brings forth all hate 

 
hear my footsteps 

now this fault-line seems to be crumbling 
soon you'll know the evil that has waited to take control 

leaving all good behind 
turning all thoughts to the wild 

 
as my mind recedes now it feels like i am 

screaming in an open field 
as i drop to my knees 

the sun withdraws it light 
gives way to all that's waiting 

madness overcomes with hatred for the beast 
now my mind is slipping cheeks turn upward 

it has begun 
here it falls apart into dust 

 
hear my footsteps 
feel my presence 

now you will return to the primal existence 
 

now this fault-line seems to be crumbling 
now you know the evil that has 

waited to take control 
leaving all good behind 

great to be back in the wild 



Centipedes 
 

i can feel a change 
becoming steel and synoptic control 
it crawls inside in waves manipulate 
taking over any true remaining self 

 
underneath the skin 

it changes form 
wired to perfection 

calculating replicating what will it become 
does the animal in me remain 

or just a servant of this new design 
 

how to turn it off 
now the struggle begins 

 
becoming god-like i sit and wait 

absorb the ages with no consequence 
trapped inside 

there is no meaning only time 
 

tell me can you fix this 
the patterns changing us 

tell me can you fix this 
it wasn't worth it 

 
tell me now is this evolved 

is this what you want me to become 
the patterns changing us to nothing 

equations forming all conscious thought 
 

you need to help me change this 
this patterns never-ending 
you need to help me end it 
this life is all but worthless 

you need to help me change this 
the patterns all consuming 

there's no feeling hear me out i’m begging you 
just please help me end this now 



Return to Form 
 

we have the means to break the cycle 
and restart for another day 

have you had enough your greed fulfilled 
discard possession walk away 
all the decadent will conspire 

to own the flow of life 
they're greedy so dirty 

well take it back and pave our own way 
 

we're not meant to suffer under the evil ones 
it's time to let go of our past 

and make things equal 
reclaim our comfort and security 

for all beings 
reclaim our right to exist in peace 

 
now have you had enough 
what more could you need 
it has to end somewhere 

 
when it's our time 

when it comes 
you'll save yourself 

and no one else 



Delusion 
 

the vision's become so dull 
new channels blur the lines 
perception of what is real 

delusional clarity 
escaping your thoughts 

 
they're cloaked in the shadows 

be of your own demise 
not buying the faith for a fleeting distraction 

cast over all reason 
trying to fill that void 

with meaning 
 

pouring it over again and again 
your perfect delusion will be all you know 

 
this fantasy, what brings you loss in this world 

when you reach inward and resolve to see things clearly 
just let it go 

it's all been inside your head 
you created this world 

your reality's so far 
gone 

 
your world's not the same 

embracing the madness is a backwards existence 
a road that leads to breakdown 

of a corrupted mind 
now there's nothing left 

to keep your thoughts restrained from anger 
you'll never see things the other way 

your depravity knows no cause 
 

kill those thoughts 
 

this fantasy 
what brings you loss in this world 

when you reach inward and resolve to see things clearly 
just let it go 

it's all been inside your head 
you created this world 

your reality’s so far 



Dead 
 

there is allot to atone for 
innocence is what has been taken from them 
two thousand weak, those who kneel to a god 

are haunting a lifetime of dreams 
 

the enemy is within your reach 
their numbers are calling all will bathe in the fire 

 
they will be burned 

in this life or the next one 
they will all know 

that the torment awaits them 
thy will be done 

in his name they defile them 
they will all burn in this life or the next 

 
twisted ideals much too cold to repent all the world over 

 
come on 
cowards 

and flush them out, they are a stain on that flawed view of a life to live 
come on 

liars 
and bring them forth, the judgment waits for an offered hand of cruel intent 

 
plagiarize a great truth 

set to the stars in search of a dollar 
they're tempted by sorrow and pain 

and running a scheme of hate and abuse of power 
 

and still you absolve them 
moving free to cause hurt 

now the reign is over 
 

they will all burn 
in this life or the next one 

they will all know 
that the torment awaits them 

thy will be done 
in his name you defile them 

they will all burn in this life or the next 

 



Failure II 
 

we know you play two hands 
we've seen what's been going on 

it's game over for you now 
been pawns on that board for so long it's ours 

will you stand back and watch as insanity unfolds 
 

just to find your means to an end 
we've all decided to meet you there 

 
you believe in a new world order 

we are animals you wont let truth evolve 
understanding that we have lost it all 

no turning back from this 
 

so we get kind of insane 
you leave us no other choice 

 
absolute destruction is what lies ahead for you 

severing the link from human 
and it's clarity 

 
you believe in a new world order 

we are animals you wont let truth evolve 
at the end of this war it is essential to create 

the natural shapes to move on 
 

what do you own 
we've all been set free 

under tyrants we live no more 
 

i bet you're laughing at us 
at this endless cycle and need to consume 

with the minds eye open you'll force our hands 
earth shatters with our thoughts combined 

 
you build it up high to subvert our rising 

you've created rule through endless squandering 
we know you fear us 

 



Obsolete 
 

Sent to divide 
in the grass the serpent moves beneath your feet 

inciting hatred and fear through malevolent 
lies 

deceit will drown you in emptiness 
all you hear and see betrayals 

the machine is leading the flock astray 
but we’ll follow them nowhere 

their voice will be silent 
 

lead into the dark by the soulless frauds 
who read from that page as our culture declines 
they're creating a distraction through weakness 

controlling the masses 
 

now that you have their minds why not make something better 
give them a small truth for my last shred of soul 

 
your voice is misplaced 

just read the lines 
a messenger now you're bought for a prize 

to make up their minds 
and think this is life 

 
now that you have their minds 

why not make something better for all who reach out to you 
if you think you're special why not give your wealth away 

 
we'll bear the cost to erase you 

no more spewing forth your hypocrisy 
sympathetic fools on the money's side 

will bear the cost of our awakening 
 

and we have no use for you now 
 

you are becoming obsolete 
your poisonous words will be silent 



Redemption 
 

hold your breath and move on 
the damage had long since been done 

this hollow shell of life 
depart the sky this night 

 
i’m starting to see beyond 
the edges of our old belief 

your question has been answered 
but still you linger in this pain  

we play the judges 
for the rest of you 

deem us worthy of the tall black sails 
 

still you linger in pain 
i’m starting to see beyond 
the edges of our old belief 

i’ve trusted our intent for the entirety 
 

if there’s nothing that can be done 
and acceptance is only what 

will allow us to reform 
our humanity at once, 

 
we’re on our knees and begging you 
deem us worthy of the tall black sails 

you haven't begun to ascend 
you haven't begun to define who you are 

 
to be a new servant of light 

a projection of hope to be revealed 
our new home is calling to us 

when we come together as one 
the sky will relinquish our fears 

 
to reform our humanity all at once 

we must be reborn 
and encompass all of our worth 

 
the paradox of our will to survive 
the tragic lives with no escape 
you’ll be a new servant of light 

a projection of this death is to be 



Displacement of Hope 
 

In the end i wish you could know 
what worthless is 

and the stress that's been building, revoked 
welcome its over the end 

 
deny desire to return 

open your mind for the first time 
 

we've been waiting a lifetime 
the trial of a human or what’s left of you 

the never-end thought of obtaining god has encompassed the once pure mind 
 

you will never see it's face again 
transcending to an earth ahead without regret 

an old displacement of hope 
the past will halt it's life 

 
i've seen this picture before 

but never quite like this 
the survivors will know 

it's the past that can't haunt you 
 

deny desire to return 
open your mind for the first 

 
deny the suffering 

it's progression and yet another chance 
open your arms relive joyous height 

believe in the emptiness 
just imagine that your heaven is 

and your obsession is becoming real 
 

there's no need to go back to your world 
we can flourish in our new sun 

ignore the laments of your past embrace rebirth 
we can grow in a whole new light 

 
it's the past that can't haunt you 

deny desire to return 
to your world 

open your mind for the first time 
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