Interference
God Module

Someone try to show me the way
To where love does not decay
Where

I can see forever

I can see the truth

I can see what's real

And what's wrong inside of you
Can you feel emotion

Can you lose control

Can you make me say the things
No one else should know

Brain-dead you're force-fed
With our interference

Absent to madness

With holes in your head
Voiceless you're screaming
Deny that you're dreaming

As the sky falls

And time tears your life apart

Deception

My objection to this

Is that there's no where left
For us to exist

And when I try

I still can't feel

There's nothing new

You're so unreal

Obsession

No direction to this
And we still can't find
A place to exist

You read my mind
There's nothing to feel
There's nothing new
There's nothing real
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