
Chapter I: Introverting Dimensions

The Fall of Troy

The stars scream out, and spew our names,
told through the skies and hellacious waves...
Copied and calculated we waited forever and now I remember,
how cumulus clouds turned our world upside down.

Help! Are you running from the fear?
Are you really even there? Did it come from the rear?
Hello!? What bearing do I steer?
I swear to god it was here!  Now I see it over there! 

Help! Are you running from the fear?
Are you really even there? Did it come from the rear?
Hello!? What bearing do I steer?

Then it was gone...
...The wind was twice as strong

Help! Are you running from the fear?
Are you really even there? Did it come from the rear?
Hello!? What bearing do I steer?
I swear to god it was here! Now I see it over there!

Help! Are you running from the fear?
Are you really even there? Did it come from the rear?
Hello!? What bearing do I steer?

Shoot to kill, but they just won't die!
The bow starts to tip, out of the corner of my eye.
Shoot to kill, but they just won't die!
The bow starts to tip, out of the corner of my fucking eye!

As the ship is going down,
I look upon the captain's frown...
I see nothing but a broken man!
I see nothing! Nothing!!
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