a scheel of TAKE

QUIET %

Aether & Lime:

You eat your heart out, (still) looking for a broadcast.
All your beliefs are cosmetic, and your obsessions will pass.
Now don’t ask me why, we’re all gonna die: Aether & Lime.

Hey could you suffer in silence, you're tapping into my natural beat (yeh).
If you keep landing your issues, you’re gonna make yourself obsolete.
There is a verse of harmony, if you forget time.

There is a glorious single cause, but only sometimes.

Hey you gullible sucker, pull the fucking wool from your eyes.

See the balance of emptiness versus the complications of paradise.
How many times you want me to beg for graceland,

you ain’t no visionary but still you condescend.

How sick and fallible we all turn out to be,

since I've invented you, you disappoint me.

This is not the first time you come after me and it won’t be the last time...

It's not the first time and it won’t be the last, it’s not the first time...



