
Extraordinary Claims Require Extraordinary Evidence

The Atlas Moth

Time stands still today
Choose now not to look the other way
I'm coming home
Without us you'll be cursed with earth's decay

I am humble in the presence of those who know

Where have I left home?

In the days of ancient cultures
Before our cities rose
The Anunnaki seeded humans
Or so the story goes

Like Rain
Like Sulfer
We shall return to the earth

Like Pain
Like Suffer
Now we must overcome

Through the countless years of power
We've had no control
Revolution, the only answer
Now we must overcome

Overcome tyrants
Overcome darkness

I will find the way home

I still have confidence in man
There's more to life than we see
You'll reach the light house through the storm
Retrace the path of righteous man
Who came before us
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