


THE HOT SAND







THESE BODIES, THIS MATTER
IT'S ALL ABOUT PERCEPTION

DELUSIVE PICTURE
FRUSTRATION ;

BETWEEN LIES AND DEADLINE
DO YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE?

" THERE'S A CRACK INSIDE US

WE REACH THE DARK AGE

BETWEEN LIGHT AND SHADOW
DID YOU NOT FEEL THE BLAST?
THERE WAS A WARNING -
WE CHOSE TO IGNORE IT

ENTERING TURBULENCE ZONE

QUESTIONING THINGS AGAIN

LIKE A FAITHFUL COMPASS
N : 1 AN

"BEYOND

THESE MOTIONS, THIS BI
IT TEACHES US AB
SUDDEN LEAK O

WE REACH THE DARK AGE

BETWEEN SCREAMS AND FACES
DID YOU NOT FEEL THE TRUTH?
THERE WAS AN EXIT BEFORE
WE TRY TO RECOVER IT

LONESOME DREAM THRESHOLD
IT'S TIME FOR DEPARTURE

SO | ASK YOU, ONE LAST TIME
BRING YOURSELF BACK ONLINE

«WE'RE JUST LEFTOVERS IN THE DUST,

| DON'T EVEN KNOW WHERE WE ARE IN TIME.

| MEAN WHEN WE ARE...

THESE INTROSPECTIVE TIDES BLURRED THE LINE.
- SO WHAT ARE WE GOING TO DO?

WE HAVE TO GO BACK EAST!»




ARE YOU BRAVE ENOUGH TO CARRY THE LIGH?T?"

| JUST BLINKED AND SHE WAS GONE
AND | SCREAMED AS LOUD AS | DREAMED
ALGORITHMS FOR MAIN COURSE

AND CHAOS ROSES FOR DESSERT

DEAR HELL, OPEN YOUR HEART-SHAPED DOORS, {CAUSE WE'RE COMING HOME




| JUST WOKE UP
AFTER A THOUSAND YEARS OF SLEEP

HALLUCINATING ANOTHER SKY
BEYOND ALL THE INTERSECTIONS
FIGURING OUT WHAT | TRULY AM
IT HAS TO MEAN SOMETHING

BLINDIN-G LIGHT WAS NEVER AN OPTION
ALL | KNOW IS THIS DARK EMPATHY

GUILT-FREE UNKNOWN HEAVENS
LOUDLY KNOCKING AT THE DOOR

I"'VE ALWAYS BEEN AN ISLAND
AN UNDISCOVERED GROUND

| WILL FIND A WAY THROUGH
THIS FRAGILE BORDER OF MATTER

IT'S ABOUT WHAT'S NEXT
HOW TO FIND THE STATIONS

WHICH ONE OF THESE STRINGS
WILL LEAD ME THROUGH THE EONS

ANOTHER LEAP OF FAITH
ONE LAST LEAP OF FAITH




««THEY CAN NO ONGER BET.
THE VIEWERS ARE BLIND NOW.
 CONFUSING LOVE AND DESIRE,
'SYSTEM H,AS SHUT DOVIN ITSELF..

AT ONE POINT OR ANOTHER s

WE WERE ALL NEW TO THIS REALM
"RECITING THE VERSES OF HOLY SORROW
TRYING TO REMEMBER THE TASTE OF THINGS

NOW | CAN'T REMEMBER THE TASTE OF YOUR LIPS
LIKE CONTENT HAS NO SUBSTANCE
KNOWING YOUR OWN NATURE

IS NOT ENOUGH TO TRICK THE STARS

I WAS FIRST AN UPSET ZEBRA

THEN | HAD TO EAT MYSELF

~TO BECOME A WEIRD LION

WHEN YOU WERE ALL LOOKING FOR GLADIATORS

ALLEVIATING IN THE SILENCE

WITH MORE AND MORE HUSHED VOICES
FINALLY TAKING THE EDGE OFF

WITH LESS AND LESS OTHER CHOICES

NOTHING WILL EVER BE THE SAME AGAIN : Vi
IT'S OUR BRAND-NEW COMPLAINT i
LET'S FIND A NEW WORLD BABE

THE ONE THAT NEVER EVER MADE
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