
Panic Attract, Picket Line
picket line of a lightning strike, came to mean more things that i couldn't see, or even think- 
your freedom makes me laugh, circumstance means that, i need to think- 
guess someday i'd cash my fear, and everything held dear, is better now
-devil needed to cash my deal, a system ending plan, that we all need- 
two prophets set out for the age i know- it was not in their hands, it was not in their hands at all- 
in a reference to your style, your crooked empty style, anyway from what i see, your lips did turn on me- 
and two prophets set out for the age, i know- it was not in their hands, it was not in their hands at all-
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