Untitled

Marilyn Manson

In The End I Became Them And I Led Them

After All None Of Us Really Qualified as Humans

We Were Hardworn Automatic And As Hollow As The "O" In God
I Reattached My Emotions Cellular And Narcotic

From The Top Of Hollywood It Looked Like Space

Millions Of Capsules And Mechanical Animals

A City Full Of Dead Stars And A Girl I Called Coma White

This Is My Omega
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