
A Simple Restriction

God Module

You have no control over me
I'm not groveling at your feet
left alone I don't know where you are
somewhere hidden among all the stars
are DEAD
and we all believe this because it's been said
and why would I lie if I can get in your head
to change who you are
to make you how I want you to be
how could you exist without me

You think you can read my mind
contort my movements , take away my time
leave me in the state that I found you
helpless insane unable to control
your PAIN
reminds us that we are still alive
haunted by the fear of the day that we'll die
and see the world how it is
not how we want it to be
none of this exists without me

A simple restriction make us see
that not everything is how we want it to be
A simple restriction changes me
Into someone I never wanted to be
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