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Miracle Of Sound

Sometimes we drift too far 
There is no way to slow down 
So either steer or collide 
I’ve sailed a sea of stars 
And run the vessels aground 
Something’s corrupt in the tides 

What ya gonna do when the panic’s free? 
Cracking the anatomy 

I keep on having this dream inside the static 
I fall outside of myself 
I come apart at the seams inside the panic 
I fall outside of myself 

I’m not 
I’m not myself 
I’m not 

Somebody else 

Don’t think of what it’s cost me 
It was all for a cause 
And now it’s woken inside 
I am a perfect copy 
Of whatever I was 
Something I don’t recognise 

Jack into the mind, dominate the change 
Tear it out to rearrange 

I keep on having this dream inside the static 
I fall outside of myself 
I come apart at the seams inside the panic 

I fall outside of myself 

I’m not 
I’m not myself 
I’m not 
Somebody else 

It keeps on creeping over me 
The more it gives, the less I am 
It keeps on screaming for release 
Yells with my voice, tears with my hands 

I keep on having this dream inside the static 
I fall outside of myself 
I come apart at the seams inside the panic 
I fall outside of myself 

I’m not 
I’m not myself 
I’m not 
Somebody else 

Fall outside myself 
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