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You say your creativity’s been stifled by the way

We’ve riffled through your constitution

Drained from you it’s true most assassins do

Your sensitivity’s been lightened anyway

You're always frightened by your instability you've lost your balance too

Just for a time before you say it’s gone first the body then the mind
Has been infected by a plague this man created
Once destroyed now needs to be protected

Mother Terra there is no sanctuary from our careless lack of humanity
As fortune smiles deceivingly Earth will laugh best invariably

You say your misery’s been greatened by the pain that we’ve inflicted
Stricken with the sense you knew just what we were gonna do

You minimize your grief you sympathize you think that makes up
For all little things we say and how we choose

Known 1in her soul long before the signs of life began to take their toll
We have affected irreversible in fact
Its impact we may not yet know upon this

Mother Terra there is nowhere to run and hide from ecological homicide
In time she’ll see us terrified Earth she will not be surprised



