Don't believe none of what you hear and half of what you see.
But half of what I see, is only half of me.
The reflection in the mirror is too scared to look back.
It just hides, realizing, that it's not real.
It's too afraid to feel...and have its own thoughts.
So it just mimics everything I do.
Until I everything I do...turns into...you
Who am I? That's the question that we all ask ourselves.
We must be something...But we can't be one thing...
Because we're always evolving...so everything really is nothing.
And nothing is everything...there are so many things that try to control us
Hold us in our mother’s womb. Carry us into the abyss.
With one kiss, from the devils lips.
The streets are whispering
The ones with weak hearts are on the ground shivering
The ones with no hearts are like snakes slithering
Ready to attack, so don't let your guard down
We all have to die someday. So die for something you believe in.
Leave an impact while you're still breathing.
After that, you don't get a second chance.
Look at life again with a second glance- In one second- BAM! It's all gone.
You never saw it coming. How could you?
Your eyes were closed and even if you happened to open them, you still had to see past the blindfold.

We all go through the same things...only in different ways..
But the one universal emotion is pain. 
Even though love is in all of us…
Not all of us find our ways in it. We all say that we put our faith in it.
But you can't put yourself INSIDE something that doesn't have a limit.
I'm a get it...because I have to get by somehow.
Get high somehow. My mind is numb now
Thoughts turn into bullets and the powder's residue is building up after I pull it
What is the purpose of living without living?
Of taking...without giving...Of dealing...without feeling
Speaking...without seeking.....Dreaming....without being..
Needing ...without phening....Preaching without teaching...
Reaching...without reason....Are you seeing what I'm seeing?
It's time to wake up from our false sense of security
Wash away our negativity with water made of purity
Usually...I reinforce bad habits...But time is the teacher of all the things
The healer of all things.
So follow me into the light and you’ll be amazed at what your heart brings, when your inner song sings. The music is always watching.

