
Tantric, The one
I'm a victim of circumstance always willing to take a chanceA unique individual and my pain is residualWith theres duality to i say f*** this calamityI'm aware of my sanity but inside I don't wanna beI've got this world on my shoulders weighing down like a boulderAll these things that I'm questioning is the sum above everythingOh I'm bitchin' about this now try releasing but don't know howI accept the way that idea even though I know I can give nowIf I am not the oneStill I won't step asideWhat have I become?A victim of a foolish prideIf I am not the oneThen tell me why I act this wayYour one begotten sonHas made everything you feelWith all the glamor and glory well I'm not leavin don't worryThere's so much more to the story cause I'm an infinite quarryOhh this is my only version of what I see and imagineEverything I am witnessing. Hey! Is anyone listening?Its too late to be lookin' back. Its the ways we can reactA mind is so pitying don't you follow that reasoning?Owww your struggle is where we shine I wont let this be left behindThere's a purpose for everything with the thinkin' we strengthening nowIf I am not the oneStill I won't step asideWhat have I become?A victim of a foolish prideIf I am not the oneThen tell me why I act this wayYour one begotten sonHas made everything you feelIf I am not the oneStill I won't step asideWhat have I become?A victim of a foolish prideIf I am not the oneThen tell me why I act this wayYour one begotten sonHas made everything you feelIf I am not the oneStill I won't step asideWhat have I become?Victim of a foolish pride

Tantric - The one w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/tantric-the-one-tekst-piosenki,t,549505.html

