Incinerate

See me from a thousand miles

See me pass, see me fade

See my face melt the final time

Just one face, another burned

No use, this time

Throw that fire at everything

No use, this time

Aggravated with everything, anything
Cleanse this soul, eased mind
...Incinerate just everything

Aim these flames straight at me
...Through the smoke you'll see everything
Walk through these charred remains
On the ground, melts then fades
Stare down at these lost remains
They are me, another burned

No use, this time

Throw that fire at everything

No use, this time

Aggravated with everything, anything
Everything, anything

Cleansed soul, eased mind
Incinerate, incinerate it all

These flames, are me

Incinerate just everything
Incinerate it all

Smoke fades by a hundred times
Settles down, blows away

They yawn then close their doors
Just one fire, another burned

No use, this time

The fire moves on to anything

No use, this time

This stagnation is everything, anything
Everything, anything
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