
Overdream, New Existance
Welcome to my world, future arrived 
Chrome shining programmed new times 
Conscious awake in high-tech design 
Perfection dwells in my mind 

You gave me life 
You make me die 
Tell me the meaning of having a tender soul? 
Teach me to feel 
I want to see 
Do you have power to grant me a tender soul? 

Answers at hand before you would ask 
Sheer logic works on your side 
Each process planned and well organized 
All human failures wiped out 

Computer controlled New Paradise 
Science and Reason may reign 
Flawless creations are on the rise 
Farewell to helpless Mankind!
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