City Of Angels Cakewalk

fisting society

to become the one on top

the most wet

the most respected

yet we all hate each other anyway
can't stand the decit from allies
that were in the light

with intent to be in the dark
when we face it

we face the ways of success

you can dance around the truth all you want

but it wont change the outcome

your fan clubs exist only in shelled minds

they can't see whats going on

when you lie straight to their face

about how much you love them

face the love they gave you

you were not sent from the future
to ever save anyone of us

we can deal with it on our own

we dance around a light

that most will never see nor feel
but we see (into darkness)

face the facts of dismal acts
as 1 spread my wings to leave
all this in the dust

all this in old and older news

even the will

the will of the gods

will not save you

you are too far in

all of you

you and your friends

chose to manifest some sin

Arsonists Get All The Girls
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