
Vengince, Mold
Mold, youre drive to surviveYour old self deniedYou need to reviveThe real selfs insideMold, I can see it growingMold, I can see it showingHollow, shallow in societies depthsNerve endings surge the waves crestDancing with the fringe of painSharing whats left insaneThink, washed out washed upMood enhancers lessen the corruptWho will be the inner sightWho controls the need to fightMold, I can see it growingMold, I can see it showingWary, tired, and lashed out coldListening to directions toldYoure argument will never foldYoure spirit and reality moldThis constant barrage, cracking at my skullCreeping past my walls, defense and resistance falls
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