
Collapsed System, Track nine
Embrace my corroded mind, tell mesomething abouta way to find... my mental crimeHidden on track nineForgotten and left behindlonely on track nineI'm riding down the roadexpecting to find hope..on track nine.....When the sun burns my skinI'll give up all I believed inIt's an industrial sinor am I deceiving?It's an industrial sinWhen the sun burns my skinWhen the sun burns my skinwhile I'm driving on trackNow I'm driving through a desert of wasteI can't grip the eyes of the deadand confusion starts in my headI burn out their soulsI tear out their earsI take out their heartsI try to live alone in a new age of stone
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