Supermaster

Act like a child
showing anger

waiting with guilt
turn into a stranger
Freezing cold

Going against the rain
feel it pushing past
another day

They're you stood

with a knife in your face

not a care in your eyes

not a care in your gut

Just go past

you are in anger (an anchor?)
here is their lives (our lies?)
we are in danger

What have I become?

What is that I have done?
What can I possibly do?
Look what I have done

Crack in the ice and the ocean splits
all the foreign ships are symbols of this

I'm starting to crash
you are in danger

was it good to last
can I rearrange it

What have I become?
What is it I have done?
What can I possibly do?
Look what I have done
have done

have done

have done

have done

have done

have done

H H H H H H H

have done
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