
Pitchshifter, Dry Riser Inlet
Grating, scratching- desperate sounds.
  Feels like this - spineless .
  Hope versus hope, it's inside.
  Pure hate pure love all there.
  Gritter, feels like this.
  Drag your nails, feel the sound.
  Compelled to necessity - inside.
  Teeth on edge, the only days.
  Etch a mark - soul maker.
  Gritter, feels like this.
  Drag your nails, desperate sounds.
  Feels like this, earsplit ground.
  Gritter, feels like this.
  Void of spirit drip away.
  Abhor and recoil just there.
  Gritter, feels like this, gritter feels like this.
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