(Vivid) Flow
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Power is nothing, Control is for the weak,

Upon their illusion, I find you do feed

And for who believes in, the inequalities of wealth,

I find you alone (in life), absorbed into yourself,

Language is a harness, Words to taint* the feelings [*corrupt]
From the mouths of silence, a blanket of blessings

And minds are mannered, with lost inspiration,

I find them bannered, all across this [cornered] nation


[G - F,
F- G,

C,
A#  - F]
C:
Flow with the soul and let go of control,


Because I love you, yeah, I really love you,

 
Go with the flow and let go of your soul,


Because I love you, yeah, I really love you,

Sanctuary is the common, a virtue for the poor,

A praise within a breath, beliefs need less for more

  
My throne of thorns, majesty holds not freedom,

  
My crown of crows, death has no dominion

Violence is shelter, from acceptance,
Feel the nations swelter, Pride is Prejudice,

Anger does not exist, for those who are prepared,

 
On twisting wheels, I see how others fared,

[chorus]

Verse [alt.]:
 Feeding off numbers, numbers to subtract,




All I’ve found, is a mind beneath mask,




[breaking down figures, nothing {left} to react]

