
Red Harvest, Cybernaut
My Liquid Body Is 
Floating In A Computer
Created Space
The World Outside Means Nothing To Me... Anymore!

Experimental
Sensations
Into A Higher Level Of Existence
I Have Become A God
In My Own
Omnipotent Universe
Re-Writing / Re-Creating
Structural Lines In An Ever
Changing... New Reality...
Reality Is Boring

Multiple Personal Disorder
Who Am
I... What Am I
Reality Is Boring
My Liquid Self Knows No Boundaries... 
Reprogramme Humanity Into A Higher Level Of Existence
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