
Vendetta, Dead people are cool
Theres people on the outsideTheres freedom where they dwellThe spheres theyre populatingCant be like hell on earthCause were learningWhats meant with calm and peaceWhich I could see the outsideWhere all is freeMistreated and fucked upThe waters where I diveLost and cheated Im creepingIm bound to followThe sundown of human ritesFeel sorrow, the pablum of deathFrustration, the centre of my life, day and nightI feel exploited and violatedI feel crushed and I feel downPlease do not tell meThat you would show considerationOf my heart, this is so fragileOr just my soulDead people are cool
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