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FLyRICS: RDB THORME ~ >MusiC: SOUNDSCAPE >LYRICS: ROB THORNE  >Music: SOUNDSCAPE

INTRO: THE SERVER >| DON'T GET OUT, BUT |'M ON THE SCEME
>POWER UF RANDOM ACCESS Man

NDO ONE CAN KILL LIKE MY DISCIPLES CAN . . . 1| DONT HURT MUCH 'CAUSE NO ONE CARES

>TASTE THE THRILL OF & KiLL
L CLEAN UP WHEN THE BLOOD IS SPILLED
JOIN THE RACE FOR THE HIGHEST SCORE
TN MY CULTURAL CIVIL WAR

Ol T

>SOMETIMES | WONDER IF A WOMAN CAN LOVE
ONLINE, 1N E0LD HARD HUMBERE
SOMETIMES | FEEL LIKE I'VE FALLEN i LOVE
WITH MIEERY.

2} FOUND MYSELF WITH A DIGITAL LOVER
SHE COULD DOWNLOAD LIKE NO OTHER
ALWAYS THERE WHEN | GET LOMELY
TO TAKE ON MY FANTASIES.

>YOUR CHILDREM ARE MY CHILDREN
AND YOU'RE LOSING CONTROL.

MY CHILDREN ARE YOUR
GENERATION WITHOUT A SOUL.

>I'VE NEVER TASTED A WOMANE LIPS
Hi HAD MY HANDE OH A WOMAN'S HIPS
BUT I'VE SEEN IT ALL - KNOW WHAT TO DO
SHOULD A REAL OME COME INTO MY BEDRDOM

>THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND
THIS LAND 1S MY LAND

SOME PEOPLE SAY THAT I'M MISSING THE TRAIN
THAT DIGITAL LOVE WILL DRIVE ME INSANE
B ALL A GAME b ALL HeNOW IS LOVE WITHOUT THE PAN. B

>NOwW YDUR STREETS LOOK LIKE MINE
KILLING 15 PLEASURE, BLODD FLOWS LIKE WINE -
INTOXICATING
ANNIHILATING
LOVING AND HATING A GRAVE MEW WORLD.E




To DAY ViRE T WIRE
TO m—‘ %ﬁ DISTANCE

PT. 3: CONCENTRATION

m;ﬁ,wnl.wnrwm
UMAN-FORM

vise WL JIE

>mmwwormmow
mmnmmmvmvw.mmm

1 CAN'T REMEMBER WHEN | FELT S0 ALONE BuTt mow | ﬂﬁwfrﬁ.rrﬂ::mm:n‘rﬁimm
| CANT REMEMBER FEELING ANYTHING AT ALL %‘_ TooeT ™ %rrm.q!rr

CREATIMG A MAN WE LOVE TO BE

>1'VE BEEN DIGITIZED, DESENSITIZED, IMMORTALIZED
IN CONCENTRATION

STILL AIR AR ¥
LOVE 18 A MEMORY IN A PHOTOGRARH VIRTUAL CHNCHTICH, PUPPETE WITH 5 VEON TO COEEHME, VE BEEN DESECRATED, BEEN MUTILATED
mmmmmmmBM'? >DAY TO DAY + MAN TO MACHINE IN.THE NAME OF LIBERATION.

MIGHT TO MIGHT - FACE TO THE SCREEN S HOMESGDY e B




Tracks 0O07.08

FLvmicsS: RDB THORNE  >MusiC: SOUNDSCAPE
1 KNOW A LADY B0 SWEET AND S0 FINE

gmmmmm
| BEE HER | LOBE TRACK
l:nu“rmm-mnt-uu-rurwum

>HER MAME IS TELLY AND EMES GOT A FAGE
EMOOTH AS GLASS AND AS COLD AS ICE

AND BACK AGAIN
SHE'S UPSIDE OOWN BUT | NEVER CAMN TELL

RUNE HER FINGERS THROUGH MY HAIR AND | SAY

>'Give mME MoRE!
A LOVE LIKE THIE | WOULD NEVER HAVE KNOWN
1F MY BIG BROTHER HAD NEVER COME HOME

HaND-

THATE WHAT I'M LEFT WITH AT THE DAY'S EMD
LOOK NTO MY EYES; THI NOBODY HOME
I MAY BE LONELY BUT I'M NOT ALONE N

le.ann: MINE
OF TIME

- — o~ -

ZLymice: BCOTT WAITE  >Music: SOUNDSCAPE

>§x AT ALL THE BUSY PEOPLE ONH THE STREET TODAY
JUBT ANOTHER NORMAL AFTERNOON OF DALY ACTIVITY
Tl-nl wNmeMumNJBANmR FOR HOW WE ALL RELATE
TECHNOLOGIES

>AND SOMEONES RUNNING LATE TODAY
ON THI

E
AND EVEN THOUGH ITS A CLOUDY DAY
WOU CAM 5TIL GO BATHING IN ELECTRIC BUNRAYES

SEVERYDAY THE LIVES WE LIVE G0 THROUGH CHANGES
NEW FRONTIERS WITHIN THE STRIDES OF EVERY STEP WE TAKE
NEW WE MUST PLANT THE SEEDS THAT WILL SPROUT
INTO TOMORROWS DREAMS . . .

>TODAY

)' K HOW FAST THE TIMES ARE CHAMGING IN THE WORLD TODAY
A PURPOSE FOR A PEDPLE WITH A PRE-DECIDED SOCIETY

‘ - o

o

THIS COMSTANT PROGRESS 1S A SIBN THAT MANKINDG 1S COMING

OF AGE TO A MECHANISTIC AND ORGANIC SCHEME OF RELATIVITY
>SATELLITES TO CONMECT OUR MATIONS

TO SBAVE DUR LIVES AND MEND OUR HEARTS
>mmr THE WORLD WE LIVE 1N IS CHANGING

TECHNOLOGIES
TIONS
NOW WE WILL B0AK THE SEEDS THAT WILL GROW
5.

INTO TOMORROW'S DREAM)
>SOMEDAY

ZIAS WE LEARN TO BETTER DURBELVES IN THE WORLD WE WILL
BUILD FOR OUR CHILDREN, WE TAKE FOR GRANTED THE MAGIC
TECHNOLOGY GIVES EACH DAY. Mmmmmuw

AND

-

>LyRICS: 'I'BDD ROSE  >Music: SOUNDSCAPE

>GENERATION WHY
TELL US WHO ARE YOUT
WH:

4, IT IS THE
OUR FASCINATIONS AND DREAMS.)

>THIS IS THE HEW ADE wum :Iun\'mnm WILL START A NEW DAY
WILL COME TOGETHER

THIS I8 THE NEW AGE WHERE OUR WORLDS WILL JOIN FOREVER -

>LOVE

FLOOKING AHEAD WE CAN NOW REALIZE THE POSSIEILITIES IN
AND NATURE, IT IS THIS COMING TOGETHER
INTO THE FUTURE.

¥

I:E TIME TO MAKE YOUR MOVE
WAITING

ALL WAITING FOR YOU.

FGENERATION WHY
WHAT WiLL vm.rn MISEION BE?

WRITING
AI.I. WAITING TO SEE.

ZLET'S WRITE A PABE OF HISTORY
THIS MAY BE OUR ONLY CHANCE

ZTHE TIME HAS COME TO TAKE THE HELM
AND SAIL THE SHIF OF MAN
TO A PLACE AS FAR AS HEAVEN'S FACE
AB BAFE AS JESUS' HAND.

>TELL US WHO ARE YOU

>0R WILL YOU FEED MALIGNANCY

¥
Or WILL YOU IETE




>Lymics: RDB THORNE  >Music: SOUNDSCAPE

o ZCAN YOU FEEL THE WAVES WASHING OVER YOUR MINDT

- nzz mmn FLOW?

wzz NAME 1N xu:-n;mum LIGHT?
YoUR BLOAD SEATES YoU

aéﬁ

m

A REACTION TAKES YO

HAIX INTE THE WORLD AGAIN -
OWHERE. NOWHERE.

=¥ou m’f TO THINK LIKE ME

THATE CALRIGHT, MAKE IT RIGHT.
>I‘v= GOT YOUR MIND [N THIS PILL.
N#N mupul HAVE TO DEAL WITH YOU.
I.Mm LIKE CONFLIGT, | LIKE CONFRONTATION
LIVING EASY IN ZOMBIE NATION.

: }m NOT RESPONSIBLE - WHEN YOURE AVDIDABLE
LIVING EASY 1M A zumu: HATION
WITH THE LIVING O

©EDONT GET ME wnnma. FOLIRE MY CHILD
uur THE wuumew

et al
Mmmﬂnrrmr.lkmm

TO TEACH YOU YOUR PLACE

| EOULD NEVER BRING MYSELF TO DO IT.

ZYOUR UFE IS CHEMICAL - DRUG USE SYSTEMICAL
ANOTHER MEMBER OF THE ZOMBIE NATION

1M THE SECOND

}M.L UP THAT SLEEVE, AND TIE IT OFF.
ANOTHER PEACEFUL SOLUTION WI',I'H.A F\.INNY MNAME

YOURE LIVING HARD I AM 10N,
THE LIVING

> l.u:u.::!guwu You

REMEMBER THE GOOD TIMES WE HAD.
ji DonT TuAN Awav
STAY AND FACE THE DAY

BUT | CAN SEE YOUR LIGHT
SHINING THROUGH

| ToTHE=we

- CiouocLess skies

Rﬁeg:
E THE aNl.v ONE

ONE MIND, ONE BODY
OME SOUL IN A GRAVE NEW WORLD . .« .

>THEY TRIED TO RECREATE ME
THEY TRIED TO DESECRATE ME IN 50 MANY WAYS
AND HOW YOU FIND YOURSELF
SOMETHING ELSE
NOT A MAN NOR A MACHINE
BUT SOMETHING N BETWEEN,
N‘:rrml.l.\rmrmus::nms:

>NOW YOURE H =
ARGrER ek AR RPN AR SR POV AR

TORE IT APART

>TO THE HARDCORE. HARDCORE. =~ DESIGNED IT IN STONE

TO UIVE ALONE
THEY FOUND YOUR SOUL
REMOVED (T WHOLE
AND FILLED THE SPACE
WITH CYBERSPACE

>LYRICS: ROB THORNE  >Music: SOUNDSCAPE

>THEY FOUND YOUR SOUL
REMOVED IT WHOLE
AND FILLED THE HOLE WITH EPACE

STHEY TOOK YOUR HEART
BLEW IT APART

AND CALLED IT ART

-BEAUTY
THE WORLD CONCEIVED 1N MY WOMB
WILL YOU RETURN TO MILK AND HONEY
OR ATECHNOLOGICAL TOMBT

THE PERFECT RACE BLEW UP IM YOUR FACE
NOW YOUR FORESTS ARE DEAD AND YOUR RIVERS RUN RED

>MOTHER OF ALL
nu:mnrﬁnlmr
THE WORLD CONCEIVED 1N MY WOMB
WILL YOU RETLRN TO nu:mln HONEY
Or A TECHNOLOGICAL TOMBT B
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