Wake Up Call

Phase

The wake up call, will shock you all,
I hope you won't break when you fall

Your eyes must see, the tendencies
The hidden truths washed off the sea

Hear me, don't fear (of) me
I'm just a friend you've long forgot

It's grown in size, you've circumcised -
Your dreams - were exchanged with cheap lies

You lived your years beneath your fears
No more to cry reptilian tears

Deal with me, don't kill me
Take your hands from my wounds and heal me

Hear me, don't fear (of) me
I'm just a friend you've long forgot

Sweet sound pleases my soul
Thank God for the wake up call

It's time to wake, the spell to break
No more the sense of real to shake

It's time to rise go wash your eyes
And witness how your false self dies

Grow strong stand tall

Un-pause your life start to roll
The sound pleases my soul

Thank God for the wake up call
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