
Sow the Seeds

Death By Stereo

feels like im surrounded by silence,
directionless against the wind.
seems like theres no one in my life.
feels like the trap im in.
sometimes your sadness feels mine,
sometimes the world takes the toll.
sometimes there is no way out.
sometimes its hard not to fold.
these things weigh heavy on my head,
in my head im alone.
mark i hear your confused man,
man your not all alone,
when i heard thes words spoken,
i knew i was not alone.
its time to find all of our lives,
and not spend them alone,
when i heard these words spoken 
"mankind will weather storms,
mankind will toss away the cords,
to sow the seeds of destruction."
in my head im alone.
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