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

STHEY TOOK YDUR HEART
BLEW IT APART
AND CALLED IT ART

>MOTHER OF ALL
GUEEN OF BEAUTY
THE WORLD CONCEIVED IN MY WOME
WILL YOU RETURN TO MILK AND HONEY
OR A TECHNOLOGICAL TOMBT

>MOTHER OF ALL

GQUEEN OF BEAUTY

NURTURED UPON THE BREAET

WILL YOU RESTORE FAITH NATURE?
WILL MANKIND BURVIVE THE TEST?

FMOTHER OF ALL
QUEEN OF BEAUTY
USED AND FOREVER ABUSED
THE PERFECT RACE BLEW UP IN YOUR FACE
NOwW YOUR FORESTS ARE DEAD AND YOUR RIVERS RUN RED

>MOTHER OF ALL
GQUEEN OF BEAUTY
THE WORLD COMECEIVED IN MY WOME
WILL YOU RETURN TO MILK AND HONEY
OR A TECHNOLOGICAL TOMB? B
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Tracks O1.02/L0

THIS CONSTANT PROGRESS 1S A SIGN THAT MANKIND IS COMING
OF ABE TO A MECHANISTIC AND ORBANIC SCHEME OF RELATIVITY.

>SATELLITES TO CONNECT OUR NATIONS
MANMADE ISLANDS IN A SEA OF STARS
MICRO LASERS BRINGING MEDICAL MIRACLES
TOo SAVE OUR LIVES AND MEND OUR HEARTS

EVERYDAY THE WORLD WE LIVE IN IS CHANGING
NEW TECHNOLDGIES GIVE THE LIFE

FOR ALL OUR NEW CREATIONS

NOW WE WILL SDAK THE SEEDS THAT WILL GROW
INTO TOMORROWS DREAMS . . .

>SOMEDAY
LYRICS! ROB THORNE MUSIC! SOUNDSCAPE >LvRioS! TODD ROSE MusIC: SOUNDSGAPE
] L >(AS WE LEARN TO BETTER OURSELVES IN THE WORLD WE WILL
INTRO: THE-BERVER d (A BUILD FOR OUR CHILOREN, WE TAKE FOR GRANTED THE MAGIC >GENERATION WHY
BTG 18 TECHNOLOGY GIVES EAGH DAY, BORN ON THE WINGS OF HUMAN TELL US WHO ARE YOU?
L P O G AR A r o - y INSTINCT AND IMAGINATION, IT IS THE EVERYDAY FEEDBACK OF b T e S
NO ONE CAN KILL LIKE MY DISCIPLES CAN . . . 8 o P YR P Y T PP <X IT'S TIME TO MAKE YOUR MOVE
WERE WAITING
" i ALL WAITING FOR YOU.
TASTE THE THRILL DF A VIOLENT KILL -t 1B - THIS IS THE NEW AGE WHERE OUR WORLD WILL START A NEW DAY
ILL CCEARLUR WHEN THE BLODD |8 SPILLED | THIS IS THE NEW WAY, OUR TWD LIVES WILL COME TOGETHER
JOIN THE RAGE FOR THE HIGHEST SCORE y THIS IS A NEW STAGE AND OUR LIVES WILL CHART A NEW WAY > GENERATION WHY
IN MY CULTURAL CIVIL WAR ; ¢ 3 - THIS IS THE NEW. AGE WHERE DOUR WORLDS WILL JOIN FOREVER - WHAT WILL YOUR MISSION BE?
GENERATION WHY
d ‘ SLOVE WHO WILL LEAD YOUR VICTORY?
YOUR CHILDREN ARE MY CHILOREN ¥ WERE WAITING
AND YOU'RE LOSING CONTROL, ’ ALL WAITING TO SEE,
- G AN B VI RB R 3 >{LOOKING AHEAD WE CAN NOW REALIZE THE POSSIBILITIES [N
GENERATION WITHOUT A SOUL. = JOINING SCIENCE AND NATURE. IT IS THIS GOMING TOGETHER "
BRINGING US HAND AND HAND INTO THE FUTURE. ~LETS WRITE A PAGE OF HISTORY
3 s HARMONY - WISDOM - BALANGE - IS THE TRUTH WE SEARCH TO THIE MAY BE.OUR ONLY CHANEE
>THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND P e - — DIRCOVER. FOR WE ARE THE HIRTORY OF THE FUTORE, TO MAKE THE MYTHS AND MYSTERIES
THIS LAND IS MY LAND . I . B L | A = DUR EHILDREN WILL ROMANGCE
WE ALL LIVE IN GANGLAND it
A WINDOW, A TV SCREEN
BECOME ONE AND THE SAME >THE TIME HAS COME TO TAKE THE HELM
YOUR CEATH OR MY DEATH - AND SAIL THE SHIF OF MAN
1S OF ND CONSEQUENCE TO A PLACE AS FAR AS HEAVEN'S FACE
WHEN THERE'S A RESET

k AE SAFE AS JESUE HAND.
IS ALL A BAME

>TELL LS WHO ARE YOU
>NOow YOUR STREETS LOOK LIKE MINE
KILLING 1S PLEASURE, BLOOD FLOWS LIKE WINE -
INTOXICATING
ANNIHILATING
LOVING AND HATING A GRAVE NEW WORLD.H

>0Rr WILL YOU FEED MALIGNANEY
WiLL YOU BREED COMPLACENCY
Or wiLL YOU TRY
WiLL you FLY
OR WiLL You DIEZ N
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>Pr. 1 Lymics: Tobo -Rase -~ > Prs. &3 Lyrics: RoE THORNE
>Music: SOUNDSCAPE

P MaN AND MACHINE

>AS ONE | AM DEFINED
A SOFT MACHINE FLAWED BY DESIGN
INTERNAL WARS, EXTERNAL NEEDS
MOTHERED BY VANITY - FATHERED BY GREED:

>RAVAGED BY SICKNESS, SICK OF WEAKNESS
MIRED IN THIE HUMAN-FORM
LOST IN BETWEEN THE MAN AND MACHINE
SCIENCE CAN YOU MAKE ME MORE?

>AS DNE | WILL SURVIVE
BENEATH THIS MASK LINREALIZED
FORGIVE ME GOD, FOR WHEN | RAGE
ALL MY TRANSGRESSIONE WILL COME OF AGE.

>COMPUTERIZE - DEHUMANIZE
IMMORTALIZE - IDOLIZE
HYPNOTIZE - HOMOGENIZE
SYSTEMIZE - DRGANIZE
METASTABIZE - ITEMIZE
OSTRAGIZE - EVERYONE | SEE.

> PONTIFICATE, WITH WDORDS OF PEACE AND VIRTUE.
MAN YOURE MAGHINE
WHEN YOUR MASTER ONLY MAKES YOU, PLAYS YOU.
YOUR SIMPLE LIFE OF BUuy AND SELL
YOUR HEADS ARE TURNED TO HEAVEM
WHILE YOUR WORLD HAS GONE TO HELL.®

PT. 50 ALONE

YESTERDAY THE SUNRISE CAME WITHOUT A SOUND
STILL AIR AND SILENCE PERMEATE THE CROUND
LOVE IS A MEMORY IN A PHOTOGRAPH

CAN SOMEONE SEE ME IN THE LOOKING GLASS?

GAMERA S840
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>1 CAN'T REMEMBER WHEN | FELT SO0 ALONE
| CAN'T REMEMBER FEELING ANYTHING AT ALL
LODK INTO MY EYES, WILL YOU LOVE ME
DR DESFISE WHAT YOU SEE?
WE ONLY KNOW WHAT WE SEE
WE DON'T DECIDE WHO TO BE ANYMORE
VIRTUAL CONDITION, PUPPETS WITH A VISION TO CONSUME,

>DAY TO DAY * MAN TO MACHINE
NIGHT TO NIGHT - FACE TO THE SCREEN

EVERYONE - WANTS TO BE SEEN
WEEK TO WEEK - FROM A DISTANCE
I'™M SO LONELY

DAY TO DAY < WIRE TO WIRE
NIGHT TO NIBHT - DIAL DESIRE
EVERYOME - WANTS TD BE LOVED
WEEK TO WEEK - FROM A DISTANCE

PT. 3: CONCENTRATION

>CHAINS"
AMND THE ROTTEN SMELL
OF FLESH [N HELL
WAFTS IN THROUGH MY VENT

ZNAMES-
ND LONGER APPLY
TO THOSE WHO LIVE AND DIE
IN CONCENTRATION

THE SYSTEM FORCED ME UNDERGROUND.

WITHOUT A SOUND LEAVING ME ONLY ONE EYE

THE OTHER THEY TOOK FROM ME

THEY SAID IT WAS THE KEY TO LIBERATION

NOW | VIEW A SCREEN

DIRECTLY WITH MY BRAIN TELLING ME I'VE GONE INSANE.

ZWHEN DID | BECOME A SLAVE?
WAS | EVER A FREE MANT?
OR WASB IT ALL AN ILLUSION?
DID MY INDEPENDENCE EVER EXIST?
WHEN DID | GIVE IT AWAY?

>| REMEMBER PAPA'S LALGH
| REMEMEER MAMA'S VELVET HAT
| REMEMBER WHEN THEY DIED
THEY SAY THAT | NEVER CRIED
MUTILATED IN THEIR BEDS,
WITH AN AXE | REMOVED THEIR HEADS
IT WAS THE ONLY WAY TO PUT AND END TD THE MADNESS
1 REMEMBER WHEN THEY BURNED MY EYE
| REMEMEER PREFARING TO DIE
| REMEMHER WHEN THEY SAID
THAT I'D BE BETTER OFF DEAD
| USED TO THINK THAT THE SUN WAS THE MOON
| USED TO THINK THAT HEAVEN WAS DOOM
I USED TO THINK THAT THE DOOR WAS THE ROOM
| USED TO THINK THAT THE FUTURE WAS SOON
BuUT NOW | KNOW THAT THE DARK AND THE LIGHT
COME TOEETHER IN DISITAL SIBHT
CREATING A WORLD WE LOVE TO SEE
CREATING A MAN WE LOVE TO BE

>1'VE HEEN DIGITIZED, DESENSITIZED, IMMORTALIZED
IN GONGENTRATION
I'vE BEEN DESECRATED, BEEN MUTILATED
IN.THE NAME OF LIBERATION.

SOMEBODY UNPLUG ME.E
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