World weakness…
We are lost in future, we lost in space

We have no honor, to have a face

We have no fear, we cannot give up

But timeless spear would break, would stop

Our freaky worthless and, kill the hope…

But freedom kingdom can make a SOUP!  (
Unfair...

Every human, except only godlike,

Felt alone in our mostly dead world.

Can you feel this exchanging mind lock?

I can only dream in my bold...
Have you ever been in love?

Have you ever burn?

Don’t you know, how far we go

When we lose our turn?

We fall throw space, became a spirit,

Which cannot feel the shocking pain...

But losing soul, living without it
Could only kill our world again...

It’s so unfair...to break your dream...

To say to hope: fuck off and die!!!

It’s so unfair...to see the world

Without any barriers of mind...

Sickness

Why cannot die the feeling of death?!

Why could not we get it off?

The fear of destiny, which came anyway

Paralyzing features, make them stop.
Stop thinking, living, and even love

Destructing wisdom become numb

And nothing special creates the safe

But should we try to help to selves?

We’re sick! We die! We cannot stop

The self destructing sickness crying:

You’ll loose! You weak! I wouldn’t give up!
I’m happy when you’re dieing! 

But who’ll comment: why is this so?

From where this sickness came?

We’re only fucking victims, 

Sin victims, playing cruel game...

Sacred

Strong enough lil’ young pink flesh

Gets over our lil’ freaky mind

Takes away lil’ box of cash

And goes away like lil’ pro spy.

All experience we’ve made in life

Can’t teach us to stop our sins.

“Sacred” love have found safe
In our lil’ freaky soul trips...

