
Callenish Circle, Ignorant
Seemingly controlled monotone breathingIt cannot hide I'm raging withinLoose your vanity so you can admitThe kiss of Judas on my lipsBalancing the rope, spinning the wheelPutting your thumbs on the scalesI guess you've got something to sayNow don't spill clichsTake a trip down to memory lane with meThen you'll know what the fuck I meanThink it over, watch it come downThe end draws near as I'm closing inIgnorantFollowing the red traceUnaware of the things to comeUnknowingly injected by the virusAm I not the only one?IgnorantUnaware of the things to comeIgnorantAm I not the only one?
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