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Machinae Supremacy

The events that brought us here

all unfortunate, I fear

but can't be helped

I am sincere

Envoy from the world below

take this message to your own

there was no way we could have known

Just pieces on the board all waiting to be moved
Tell me why I should care for you?

I stand above the world

in my glass enclave

And I can not be hurt

by the war and the harrowing waves

From High above the world

I see the ones depraved

They know to stay away

from our walls and the master slaves

I live life without remorse

out of sight is out of mind

no regard for their kind

In spite of everything I have

I owe no debt to those who don't
I played the game and I won
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