Everything Under Control

Kemopetrol

Out in the morning sun

I am sleeping in the crowd

I follow the flow of feet

Guess they all know where to go

Meetings in a room
Arguments about details
Sometimes I get the feeling
But I make them all go

I want you to know

I've got everything under control
Everything under control

I don't need anything

I don't need this

I've got everything under control

Not the first, not the last

I'm the average of everyone
Sometimes I hear my heart pound
But I make the sound go

I want you to know

I've got everything under control
Everything under control

I don't need anything

I don't need this

I've got everything under control

Control over everything
I am walking perfection
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