INSECTS

You’re thinking, that destruction is the future
You get drunk believing you will forget everything
You scream trusting that you are creating reality
You run away when you're close 

YOU ARE OVERWHELMED BY IMPOTENCE
IGNORANCE AND MONEY
INDIFFERENCE LIKE PLAGUE
WITH HIS VENOM YOU SHOCKS

You pray thinking that faith is the future
You kill believing that you will change all this
You lie trusting that you will deceive reality
You run away when you're close 

YOU ARE OVERWHELMED BY IMPOTENCE
IGNORANCE AND MONEY
INDIFFERENCE LIKE PLAGUE
WITH HIS VENOM YOU SHOCKS
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