a scheel of TAKE

QUIET %

Insular:

It's sometime a.m. and the day resetsuin

I’'m overmedicated and now my legs are numb
| don’t recall things as the days rewind

I’m roughly animated in the course of time

There is a knife for everyone, there is a time to get the damage done

There’s only pitch black water, as far as | can see
There’s only pitch black water flooding me (take a ride on this)

| ‘ve been taking my moment, now the past ten years are gone
No, | didn’t progress at all

I will never get off this island, if | don’t let you in

If | do not let you in



