When you can't get a grasp on what's happening
When it's all going by

Too uncontrolled

when you're tripved up by fate

and etermally late

When everythings been bought and sold
When you've taken it out

on your neighbors

Yhen you've taken it out

on your self

When you've taken it out

on your lover

and ten years have passed on the shelf
‘/hen all you attempt

humiliates you

And all you can feel has been felt
When only chaos agrees to berate you
When you're sick of exploring

your self

Come on back

An' I got something for you

It's a message from Johnny the El1f
And as always

Ye's predicting a miracle

Pey your AQues

and fate gives you your wealth.
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