Autotheist Movement I: Create
The Faceless

I consummate this realm through the vision I possess
I rise above consecrated imposition

The pious flame

A flame extinguished from the mind

I will create a new reality

No creator in the heavens above (I am the lightning)
Rest your weary mind

No demons in the furnace below (I am the frenzy)

I have realized I am God

I will descend to the depths of man

Proclaim to the void

Emptying my cup

The starved, weary, thirsting

From God's barren grave within the garden of untruths
A flower takes bloom and births a new reality

No creator in the heavens above (I am the lightning)
Rest your weary mind

No demons in the furnace below (I am the frenzy)

I have realized I am God.
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