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I. Meeting the Enemy

There’s been a number stamped on my wrist
Since the day I was born
The surgeon marked my infant form 

And sent me down the line

 ---Meet the light, young one…
Take your mother’s hand.

Enjoy these waking moments of bliss,
For you’re soon to see the hungry eyes 

In the darkness that surrounds!---
 

II. The Realization
Raised in the midst of faith
Schooled with intention to mold

Another tool in this world,
With a burden to uphold
It’s all over…
In the faith, the education,

The world that governs our souls;

If you show any displease

You’ll quickly be disposed.


III. A Dangerous Mind
So push me along, please do
To sell my soul like the rest of you!
If I want to thrive, I need your views

If I want to think with logic

I need to think like you…

Millions of believers

Marionettes dancing on their strings, 
They have their jobs and their money 
With their hearts on their sleeves.

Manmade instinct tells them to serve

Man made requirements

And I’m a failure!

I’ve used my time to think

And not to serve

“What has he been doing all this time?”

I have a plan for you.

Rules can’t control a mind unchained
Freed from these bounds, it’s a powerful thing.

IV. Execution
There’s a storm brewing deep within
A rebellious fight, and I shall win!
No weapons or force, no works of the weak,

They’re all lies for which I have no need.


Toppling the strongest empires,

Dethroning the mightiest kings,

A rain of rocks from conspirators

Bring no pain to me. 

Hatred is hollow…
What brings it is shallow

When you hear my name

I smile with your pain
And we return to our game:

“How could he play us so well!?”

Because, my friends

I’ve walked every inch of your hell.

Though you once ordered me
Any word means nothing this day.

V. A Reminder

So if you wish to hang me,

And live on in bliss

Feel free. Either way,

I’m a victory.

My memory will remain

A defeat that will live with you forever.

A system failure. System failure.

In my end, it’s all I hear

The raging, scathing sound of your fear.

 


 

 


