


ARROW AND TEATHER. the grave dug by *FREEDOM OF ONE (re-recorded)
these awful hands. | aves me colder than
per How tired he was. Thanks to...

rememb% hav Az,
strength ght an eg F
there st is broken glass Zak R,
this is me killing. the grave dug b c orey H,
awful hands. please don't lie down. will you id, i Seth B,

come back. when he took his rest he lay in Rob V, Eyelid, Far, 18 V|S|ons Auryn,
fire. i ask myself is this what i see. why Somatic, Process is Dead, Silent
should i still fuckin see. these trees don't LD50 Insurgence, DW

t Record,
Callfo%%‘ March 28th and
can't escape from these restrictions. blood 29th 1998, engineered and mixed by
dries this process enslaves us. now as i watch the world turn red. through Paul Miner, produced by Paul Miner
these barb wire eyes. bleeding as a child can't keep this from coming back. i and Countervail.

don't know what hurts worse. the thought of dying. or the thought of I|V|ng my
life like this. now i see that this sickness belongs to| i
enslaves us. why can't you hear me. why can't y
what you cannot see. what you cannot see. w
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