
Buried eyes open.

I wake up and regain my consciousness everything is different, the tides turned i drift around,
seeing the world from the other side seeing more just makes me more concerned humans stand
in line, not dancing but uniformed The person responsible for evil is held acclaimed You're blind
to the horns on his head, he was crown of thorns Smartest of us ring the alarm ,but the majority
just hopes for the worse the climate warmed, but not our hearts we don't hold hands, but we
worship our private parts the stress of irrelevant things, black out our heads and take away from
the arts no imagination, every thing you do its controlled by the nation every place moves
towards Americanization people get more and more divided by categorization one mans word
muffles the voice of millions and one fist destroys the minds of children we are the only race that
cant adapt, we are the poison and the truth is that a flie has more reason to exist than humans
we destroy ourselves till' we become useless, then end of existence is the only solution
watching the world burn slow, i feel disgusted, insulted and frustrated i drift away, close my eyes
and believe i can go to some place safe separate myself from the human race.     
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