
HAVE YOU EVER FELT THE SCYTHE
BRUSH PAST YOU WHILE YOU’RE PARALYZED?
IS IT TOO ODD TO EMBRACE THE VOID?

I’M ALREADY PAST DISTRESS
ALREADY DAZED AND DEAF
AND COLD IRON PIERCES THROUGH MY SKIN
BUT I DON’T FEEL A THING

Release me from everything that I hide
I’M CHOKING ON MY PRIDE
Deface me and my memories inside
FALLING DOWN AN ABYSSAL TIDE

might go insane
I fail to separate life from the pain
FALLING APART WASN’T ENOUGH
Am I to blame?
I think something’s not right inside my brain
FALLING APART WASN’T ENOUGH

[SAMPLE]
“It’s not that fast. It could happen. It’s weather. It’s - These are moods that happen independently.”

If death is a prison
I think that I’ve been to it
And I can never tell the difference
From my life, I’m ruined
I can’t escape this feeling
Going from sane to manic
My mind can’t choose between indifference and overdrive

MIGHT GO INSANE
I fail to separate life from the pain
FALLING APART WASN’T ENOUGH
Am I to blame?
I THINK SOMETHING’S NOT RIGHT INSIDE MY BRAIN
There ain’t no remedy for this fucking tragedy

There ain’t no remedy for this fucking tragedy

Indifference//Overdrive



There ain’t no remedy for this fucking tragedy

There ain’t no remedy for this fucking tragedy

LIKE WAVES CRASHING THE SHORELINE
ERASING THE FOOTSTEPS OF MINE
NO TRACE LEFT TO BE FOUND
I’M SLEEPING SIX FEET UNDERGROUND

(If death is a prison)
HAVE YOU EVER FELT THE SCYTHE
(I’ve been to it)
BRUSH PAST YOU WHILE YOU'RE PARALYZED
(Tell the difference)
IS IT TOO ODD
(I’m ruined)
TO EMBRACE THE VOID
Overdrive!
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