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Waking dreams of the living dead 

Staring down at the body’s mend 

Did we achieve all we could have did 

Did we say all we could have said 

Endless fearing won’t stop its grip 

Embrace theory that there’s no end 

Turn the page a new life begins 

Wake from sleep, you will live again 

You will fall, but it’s not the end 

Why feel something that will not stay 

Why fear night at the end of day 

Why stay awake when the sky turns grey 

Why run from darkness that we all face 

Don’t be afraid of the dirt we lay 

Don’t cheat the fate of the human race 

 

Cuz these bones are just on loan while we feed and grow 

Cuz we don’t own what we want is not for us to rot 

We must learn to roam and then return home 

 

Why stop the bleeding when it’s your fate 

Why lock the soul in a frail decay 

Don’t shun the ones who count down their days 

Don’t close your mind to change to what you can’t change 

 

Darkness… it’s following 

And you can’t repel 

Solace… diminishing 

And you can’t rebound 

Fallen… stop struggling 

For your fight will fail 

Walled in… you won’t see 

We drink from the grail 

 

Cuz these bones are just on loan while we feed and grow 

Cuz we don’t own what we want is not for us to rot 

We must learn to roam and then return home 

http://www.mechanization.us/

