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MUC20090422 ||| instrumental

an open secret ||| left limping | with nothing | need a break | can’t wake up | shake the sleep | an apt pupil | adapt too fast | learn lessons | of lesser impact | told you so || burned my lip | burned my tongue | an open secret | told too many times ||  
indifferent | imminent | in my head | in my soul | oracles and ghosts | told you so || burned my lip | burned my tongue | an open secret | told too many times || in my head in my soul | Ah  | told you so || burned my lip | burned my tongue | an open 
secret | told too many times | burned my tongue | burned my lip | burned my tongue | an open secret |||

The Marvel The Magnificence ||| channel my anger | stone cold angry kid | nowhere to go | no way to elude | this labyrinth | to soothe my sentiment | this deal was never cut | cut me some slack | count me out | consider me gone || worship your 
obsolete instruments | your useless hypocrit vows | feed futile intellect | the marvel the magnificence || re-fuel your angst | so bold many did | sold down the river | no way to conclude | this bullshit | to soothe my sentiment | this deal was never 
cut | cut me some slack | count me out | consider me gone || worship your obsolete instruments | your useless hypocrit vows | feed futile intellect | the marvel the magnificence |||

Petty Pride ||| impossible to comprehend | ranting ant | no intent | no offence meant | heretic and blasphemous | I understand | makes me feel so absent || in a cage | in a circus | laughing to all | the jokes i hate || sun of all suns | wear me down |  
the damage is now done | tear me | tear me down || your truth | is my lie | reclaim all of my | useless petty pride | celestial certainty | popular epiphany | secret etheral societies || in a cage | in a circus | laughing to all | the jokes i hate || sun of 
all suns | wear me down | the damage is now done | tear me | tear me down || a jungle of waterfalls | to lose myself | mountains of water | to fall and drown || sun of all suns | wear me down | the damage is now done | tear me | tear me down ||  
in a cage | in a circus | laughing to all | the jokes i hate || sun of all suns | wear me down | the damage is now done | tear me | tear me down |||

Kind Curse ||| the reflection‘s the victim and the cause | pause to take a breath of death | break bread with the snake in my head | ahead, always ahead | I strive to stay alive | it‘s the length, the length | I need strength | oh no where I go | don‘t know ||  
poison medicine | for the pain within | can‘t bear to be bare | I mind my mind | I‘m bleeding | how kind || just sheep, just sheep | I leap upright to fight | need air, can‘t despair | yea scare you my nightmare | my fate from the gate | it‘s late, too late | you 
or me, you see | you my destiny | I awake at stake || the seduction of sedation hovers | a sip of poison medicine | for the pain within | swallow down | with a sulking grin || poison medicine | for the pain within | can‘t bear to be bare | I mind my mind |  
I‘m bleeding | how kind || the waking of the bleak won‘t create | the reproduction of fake tenderness won‘t feed | simulation of symbolism won‘t stimulate || poison medicine | for the pain within | can‘t bear to be bare | I mind my mind | I‘m bleeding | 
how kind | how kind | how kind | how kind || medicine |||

Consumed ||| dreary of being doomed | weary of becoming you | evaluating everything anytime || day by day | i crumble down | year by year | i crumble down down down || vacancy in the burn out | charging ahead | with the head right through the 
wall | playing dead | dreaded | that’s what they all said || day by day | i crumble down | year by year | i crumble down down down |||

Red Plague ||| standing on the black tongue | kept captive in this cave | as my soul is wrung | a song is sung | at my grave || i can’t feel it | i can feel it || i shake | then i awake | nothing to see but me | i shake | then i break | then i break | then i awake ||  
death and rebirth both now | later is just as good | never break | nor bow | never allow | thought I would || i can’t feel it | i can feel it | i can feel it || i shake then i awake | nothing to see but me | i shake | then i break | then i break | then i awake ||  
i shake | then i awake | I shake | nothing to see but me || i break | i break | i break | i can feel it | i break | i break | then i awake |||

The Cathedral of Perseverance ||| keep going | keep going | who, hey || keep on moving | keep on pushing | keep on shoving | keep on rushing | yea | keep on giving | keep on showing | keep on living | keep on going | yea || yah | oh my god | who, hey | 
just keep going | yah || keep on movin | keep on pushin | keep on shovin | keep on rushin | yea | keep on giving | keep on showing | keep on living | keep on going | yea || who, hey || 

slither (silence) ||| instrumental

In Flesh ||| the harder it gets | the larger the regrets | woven into time | tatooed and branded | in flesh || covert coven cowards | hideous hidden hooded || the longer it goes | the more tired we grow | proven to be thine | tatooed and branded | in 
flesh || covert coven cowards | hideous hidden hooded || we arise again | we arise again | we arise again | in flesh || while wasting | the given | lay down | and recollect || covert coven cowards | hideous hidden hooded | covert coven cowards | 
hideous hidden hooded | covert coven cowards | hideous hidden hooded || we arise again | we arise again | we arise again | in flesh |||

Absolutely Arbitrary ||| something to fight | lot to fight for | to repress this scare | carry this war | into enemy territory | deteriorating || absolutely arbitrary | random wrath of god | oh god it’s so hard | hating this hatred | dreaded despair |  
this scare | this burden | in your blood | in your bones | you bear || here take some light | to right this | to address my care | bury your sore | to abate this emisary | from hell in you || absolutely arbitrary | random wrath of god | oh god it’s so hard |  
hating this hatred | dreaded despair | this scare | this burden | in your blood | in your bones | you bear || something to fight | lot to fight for | to repress this scare | carry this war | into enemy territory | deteriorating || absolutely arbitrary | 
random wrath of god | oh god it’s so hard | hating this hatred | dreaded despair | this scare | this burden | in your blood | in your blood | in your bones | in your blood | in your bones | you bear |||

Rel82me ||| I’m as down as dirt | but you can’t see the smirk | beneath the breath | I drown like a stone | don’t feel alone | facing death || bleed to meat and shout | hate me | place it in your mouth | right beneath your teeth | hate me | relate to me || you 
swim like fish | but you can’t eat the dish | put on your plate | can’t reach the bed | I sleep in my head | that I hate || bleed to meat and shout | hate me | place it in your mouth | right beneath your teeth | hate me | relate to me || drowning like a stone |  
i face death on every breath | i’m meat, i bleed | i’m as down as dirt | i mean | i’m as down as dirt | relate to me || bleed to meat and shout | hate me | place it in your mouth | right beneath your teeth | bleed to meat and shout | hate me | place it in your 
mouth | right beneath your teeth | hate me | relate to me ||| 

Catatonic ||| infinite in origin | just a blade of light | in time’s neverending night || catatonic cataclysm | prevails over all || to blight, to make right | to fight aswoon, marooned | damned and doomed || catatonic cataclysm | prevails over all |||


