
Mates of State, Proofs
Yeah, it hardly matters 
This sickness is killing my will 
It does not matter 
Tablets are full 

But let's unravel the edge of time 
Where proofs and postulations rise 

It doesn't matter what might come true 
It's simple enough to try 
It hardly matters, it does not matter 

But let's unravel the edge of time 
Where proofs and postulations rise
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