
Meshuggah, Combustion
No more ifs, no bias, no ambiguityNo wondering whether this is itClarity so brightly wrongThe image so painfully absoluteNo edges blurred on this awarenessNo unknown weight to tip the knowledge scalesEyes dilated to grasp it allAs every illusion of what we are failsAn unquestionable picture - determined, completeIts crystalline lines untouched by doubtSo vivid, so deprived of hesitationShining in its evil splendorThe burning hatred of manA million degrees on displayHuman voracity delineatedThe demons in us all by fumes portrayedStare, see, take in, graspComprehend, assimilate, behold your reflectionIts framing - gold plated liesThe canvas - hurting souls caught and weavedThe artist - the human dreamIncinerated, devoured, deceived
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