
Lyrics: Fuel the Fire 
 
Descending into darkness 
The thrill is over, the glow goes out 
Fuel the fire 
 
Double the input with half of the output 
A frantic attempt to be whole 
Exceeding a threshold that's out of control 
 
Less is not more 
Less is not more 
 
Inhale 
Exaggerate 
There's no response to be found 
 
Sudden change 
Tolerance 
Feed the desired amount 
 
Now exhale 
 
The first trial 
Escalates to the unknown ahead 
Desperation 
The end is near 
 
Fuel the fire 
Fuel the fire 
 
Fuel the fire 
 
Persistently incomplete 
Into the darkest hour 
No time to reset, no time to rest 
Never will, never was 
 
Rapid development 
Tachyphylaxis, a shift in response 



Fuel the fire 
 
Double the input with half of the output 
A frantic attempt to be whole 
Exceeding a threshold that's out of control 
 
Less is not more 
Less is not more 
 
Inhale 
Exaggerate 
There's no response to be found 
 
Sudden change 
Tolerance 
Feed the desired amount 
 
Now exhale 
 
The first trial 
Escalates to the unknown ahead 
Desperation 
The end is near 
 
Fuel the fire 
Fuel the fire 
 
Fuel the fire 
 
Persistently incomplete 
Into the darkest hour 
No time to reset, no time to rest 
Never will, never was 
  



Lyrics: No rocks on the scotch 
 
Enough to destroy and exterminate much that we share 
Burning and chopping down what gives you breathable air 
Disinformation is out there to make you forget 
 
Silence 
Shut your eyes 
Turn around 
Run away 
And never come back again 
 
Blame the right 
Tossing hate to the right 
A distraction 
Blame the left 
Tossing hate to the left 
A distraction 
 
The hate 
 
Our lungs’ on fire, many homes torn down  
It’s hard to breathe 
 
Next war: stand in line 
Past war: never mind 
Scars will multiply 
May last for a long time 
 
Melting further away from the aurora view 
Dumping pollution that outlives the life in the blue 
Polarization created to make you forget 
 
Silence 
Shut your eyes 
Turn around 
Run away 
And never come back again 
 
Blame the right 



Tossing hate to the right 
A distraction 
Blame the left 
Tossing hate to the left 
A distraction 
 
The hate 
 
No rocks on the scotch, plastic waves 
It’s hard to breathe 
 
Next war: stand in line 
Past war: never mind 
Scars will multiply 
May last for a long time 
 
Divided by hatred 
Occupy all your attention 
Feed with hate as bait 
Occupy all your attention 
  



Lyrics: HE Antagonist 
 
A child’s view will not be discussed 
Unable to speak, unable to express, a directional thrust 
A child’s opinion will be deferred  
Making a risk, a potential death, endanger the herd 
 
A freight train’s coming 
Lethal load, deadly vision 
A freight train’s coming 
An oblivious ride 
 
Hosting the burden that should be eradicated 
Preserving what should not be 
Preserving what should not be 
 
Unable to speak 
Get out of my way. 
Making a risk. 
Get out of my sight. 
Endanger the herd 
Get out of my life. 
The antagonist lives a murderous lifestyle. 
 
Preventing the world from becoming a safer place to live. 
A choice that keeps the smallest of deadly threats alive. 
Conspiracy is injected as lies into the descendants. 
The herd effect antagonist is still alive. 
 
A freight train’s coming 
Lethal load, deadly vision 
A freight train’s coming 
An oblivious ride 
(Get out of my car) 
 
Never a shot, habitable, cause it to spread 
A child’s voice will not be heard when it’s dead 
 
A freight train’s coming 
Lethal load, deadly vision 



A freight train’s coming 
An oblivious ride 
 
A freight train’s coming 
Lethal load, deadly vision 
A freight train’s coming 
An oblivious ride 
  



Lyrics: Blood Moon 
 
Verse 
No life in sight 
Introduced a newborn into the night 
No words were spoken 
During the lunar eclipse red and white 
 
Chorus 
Am I alive? 
Am I alone? 
It’s like I’ve been here before 
Blood moon 
Resurrect me now 
Wake me up again 
 
Verse 
No memory 
Only a breathing allegory 
Emptiness is in control 
It’s a built-in observatory 
 
Chorus 
Am I alive? 
Am I alone? 
It’s like I’ve been here before 
Blood moon 
Resurrect me now 
Wake me up again 
 
Bridge 
Time has brought me back 
New mother, new father 
Been through many lives 
It comes back to me 
 
One glimpse of the past 
One for every last hour 
Been through many lives 
It comes back to me 


