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   can you hear me? You're breaking up
   find my name in the dust
   i'll promise to try supplication
   brought down by your own impatience
 
   can you hear me? This is silence
   these thoughts turned into ice
   clouds move through the sky like infection
   i'll cover your eyes with all of the grey

   (chorus)
   all things considered, the truth still walks away from you 
   all things confused, the strain will move my memory
   all things kept waiting, these hands will choke, and so will you
   everythings shaking

   do you hear me? Push turns to shove
   draw me beneath the above
   motives running on faith, like an engine
   i'll fall to the ground for protection
  
   do you hear me? Ash is falling
   i'll find my way crawling
   can i touch you inside? I am legion
   swallowed inside the mouth of yesterday
   
   (chorus) all things... etc.

    blood in the ashtray and typical thoughts
    dramatic intentions whatever the cause
    i can stand these words of your prophet of loss
    i'll take all that you'll never say

    (chorus)


