
Robe of Imbalance

F.O.B.

SINCE THE DAY I WAS PUSHED AWAY
I HAD TO GO STRAIGHT AHEAD ON THE OTHER TRAIL
EACH STEP FURTHER FROM YOURS
I KEPT GROWING THE STRUGGLE INSIDE OF ME
FROM NOW ON ALL ALONE
OUR WOLD HAS COLLAPSED, I´M CROSSED OUT FROM YOUR LIST
IT´S NOT FAIR
I STILL HOLD THE BODY THAT FULFILLED ALL KIND OF MY WISHES
BUT FOR THIS TIME
IT’S JUST THE PAST IN MY MIND
UNTUNE THE CHORD MAKING A HARMONY IN THIS SYSTEM
SYSTEMS THAT’S FUCKED
ONE STARE AT YOU – I DISAPPEARED
COME ON AND TEAR OFF THE ROBE AND LEAVE ME WITH NO FEAR
THAT´S MY ROBE OF ….
IN TIME OF REPLACING EYES OF DESPAIR
DISGUISED AND HIDDEN BEHIND THE NEW FACE OF AUTHORITY
NOW YOU SEE ALL THE JOY I CARRY WITH ME
IT’S LIKE YOU NEVER THOUGH IT WOULD BE
THIS IS HOW THE CONVICTS FEEL RIGHT BEFORE THEY DIE
ONE STARE AT YOU – I DISAPPEARED
COME ON AND TEAR OFF THE ROBE AND LEAVE ME WITH NO FEAR
THAT´S MY ROBE OF IMBALANCE
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