Sovereigns Morbidity
Meshuggah

A STALE ORGANIC CAGE. INCARCERATION. I'M IN THE STRANGER: ME. (
LOST IN CORPOREAL INANITY)

THE USER OF MY FACE; BENEATH ITS GUISE I ROT. A PARADOX IN TERM
S. (I AM NOW WHAT I'M NOT)

INTERCONNECTED, FUSED. MY WORDS ARE ITS THOUGHTS. I NOW SHARE M
Y SELF WITH MY REFLECTION.

STRAINING TO DIVIDE OUR TWINED FORMATION. DUALITY WITHIN SINGUL
ARTITY.

(I'M FORLORN IN MY OWN WITHERING SOUL, RACKED BY CONTINUOUS WAV
ES OF DISSOLUTION

MY GEMINI MIND THE CREATOR OF THE UNDULATION. I STRAIN TO UNTAN
GLE THESE MALIGNANT BONDS,

TO BECOME AGAIN THE ONE THAT I WAS)

COALESCENCE DONE, THE MERGING COMPLETE, THE SENTENCE CARRIED OU
T. (I'M CONDEMNED FOR ETERNITY)

THE CONFLUENCE, OUR INTERWOUND FLOWS; SURGES NOT TO BE FUSED. (
NOW COMBINED, INTERTWINED)

IN THIS MENTAL CAGE WE ABSORB OUR SELVES. THE ONLY CERTAINTY IS
MY SUFFERING.

MY MIND IN CONSTANT PLEAS FOR AN END TO THIS CONCATENATION. A S
TRUGGLE ALL IN VAIN, WE'RE BOTH THE SAME.

(A WITHERING SOUL TORN BY THE ATTEMPTS OF REGENERATION. MY GEMI
NI MIND THE OBSTACLE OF MY REDEMPTION.

I STRAIN TO ELUDE THE FACE OF MY OTHER SELF. TO BECOME AGAIN TH
E ONE THAT I WAS)

PLUG ME IN, RECONNECT ME TO MY SELF. PLUG ME IN, RECONNECT ME T
O MY SOUL.

GONE ARE ALL MY HOPES, ALL MY VAIN ILLUSIONS. DECEIVED I DWELL
IN ME. IN THE CORE OF MY AGONY.

I FADE IN THIS DURESS. I'M WEAKENING. THE ONE WHO CLAIMED MY FR
ONT IS NOW THE CLAIMANT OF MY SOUL.

(A WITHERING SOUL TORN BY THIS ANTIPOLAR MENTAL INTEGRATION. MY
DIVIDED MIND A SYSTEM SPLIT IN TWO CREATIONS.

I STRAIN TO REACH THE SEPARATION TOOLS, TO BE AGAIN THE ONE THA
T I WAS)

INTO THE CORE OF SELF, THE NEURO-AXIS, I FADE
WITHIN THE FADING CORE OF SELF I AM.....
GONE-BOUND, LOST, AWAY, PHASED OUT, NON-EXISTING
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