
Underoath, Emergency brodcast: The end is near
At the end of it allWe will be sold for partsWe will try to rebuildBut we ate it all awayAll ambitions now run drySomeone stop this thing, turn it offIn search of new lifeNothing will be left to walk this earth againTurn it off...Our hopes and dreamsWill be swallowed aliveWe always said it wouldn't end up like thisWe will be the new ice ageWe will be the new plagueDisguised as a colonyWe will wipe them all awayFeast your eyesOr just rip 'em outThis is it for usIt's time to panicWe always said it wouldn't endIt wouldn't end up like thisWe are the cancerWe are the virusTell me it's not too late
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