The living dead
D.0.A.

There's something gone. Nothing left, no faith. My head is daze
d, twisted and confused. Everything seems crazed. Sun & rain, w
ind & time. Have taken back their peace. I stand alongside the

enemy. For me there's no release.

Taken from the infirmary and make 'em just like you and me. Str
ipmine my human soul. And leave a lifeless entity. Life living

dead we fill the streets. Staring vacantly. Sex, death and t.v.
ads. Disconnected from reality. Circuits in my head. Programme
d and replaced. Stimulate my new world joy. Watch me stuff my f
ace and what it's worth, to save this world. Less and less it s
eems indeed. Just tell me I'll pay any price as long as you don
't involve me.

Staring wvacantly, sex, death, and t.v. ads. Believing that they
're free, sex, death, and t.v. ads. Mindless entity, sex, death
, and t.v. ads staring vacantly.


http://www.tcpdf.org

