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  When the fear that molds you
Finally melts away
A supernova light from within
Been bent across the anvil
Forged into complacency
And Death is warden in the prison of our skin

A higher consciousness rising out
Of your dormant bliss
It’s not a game it’s a state of chance
A card you never played
Mind and body pulsing harmony
A sound that resonates
All the notes you thought were out of reach

A world that grinds you down
Your edge dulled by the wheel
Escape – return to the sea from whence you came
Into this weak and idle theme
No more yielding, it’s but a dream
Mercurial and fleeting

And all the signs that spin their lies and myths
They don’t matter any more
When you see the pieces fall in place
The riddles solved the puzzles fall
Into the void of what is left
Thoughts that held you back have all been laid to waste
They’ve been erased



