
I see my Ego

And the rain came down, 
washed us clean
we didnt even know it but the stars were shining
on our way home

cause when the sun does shine
for all you know
its a murky world you got to name the placement
of your guns and pearls

and its a chrome machine
full of dreams
drowning me in its conception
of reality

and this electric heat
its burning me
keep it out of conversation
all i want, take

so follow me
its time you see the light
its a burning nation
its time that we must fight

and the tv stations
broadcast light
only place i can find stillness
locked away tight

and the sea, the sea
how it pleases me
waves crash upon the station 
of insanity

so follow me
its time you see the light
its a burning nation
its time that we must fight

I see my ego
its having a fine time time
drssed up now lets go
it walks a fine line line


