Fist in Fetus
1. Intro – The Void

2. Emancipation
(Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa-

aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa)
Compelled to leave from an eternal tomb

bright, pain hits eyes, a taste of predetermined doom

cold, hurts the skin, red flow is getting weak

loud, need for rest, imprisonment with ignorance seems sweet
New flesh

New flesh

born

New flesh

New flesh

born to live alone
(Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa)
Steel meets skin, makes its way through
set apart, what once was one is two
no turning back, we’re on the hook now
shout as a sign, a fresh entrant for ongoing self-caused suicide
New flesh

New flesh

born

New flesh

New flesh

born to die alone
(Better unborn)
3. Isolated
Pain and grief, essence in despair
pointless wandering, search for own share
Mind shows thoughts, seem like stranger’s
Feels (as) sweet as being crucified

Not understood, not understanding

Constantly falling, no petal-covered landing

Alone while together, feeling isolated
Could there (be) shelter in solitude?
Let me out let me out 
Man: “Your deep love makes my heart hurt

Your kind words wake in me an urge

to open my mouth shout out loud

make you see like I do.

Consciousness (is) not a gift but a scheme

If I didn’t know it, how could it hurt me?

Ambition seems futile, death won’t wait
Free us all from the burden called life”

Let me out let me out
Chorus:

Not a word, none of those I’ve heard
can ease the pain I’ve earned
Just let me die slowly inside
Not a scene of captured misery
Can make me ceased to be 
Just let me be alone tonight
Chorus 2:

Not a word, none of those I’ve heard

Can ease the pain I’ve earned

Just let me die slowly inside

Not a faith in things that have been made

Can take my thoughts away

Just let me drift away from light

Not a scene of captured misery

Can make me ceased to be 

Just let me be alone tonight 

     4. Communion

Waaa!

Voice: “Tired, distressed, abandoned 
caged by walls created from uncertainty and self-deception
See me, taste me, hear me, feel me, let me
guide you, teach you, aid you, make you stronger”
Man: “Silent words echoing, whose thoughts am I hearing?”
Voice: “You say you are all alone, no one can know
the pain you won’t show is it really so?”
Man: “Stranger speaks through me.”
Voice: “Seize the grief and feel it giving meaning

to your living and your being – as trivial as anything”
Man: “Empty words, those you’re saying. 

You know nothing of my struggling.
I can’t change what I am feeling,

no one keeps their wounds bleeding.”

Chorus:

Right in front I see, an image of me, not being what I used to be
A doubt inside, engraved into mind, of my essence being redefined
Would there be dark or light if most of us were blind?
Voice: “Guilty conscience, satisfaction, things not said, 

thoughts without action, by those you made me true.”
Man: “No need for your twisted thoughts.”
Voice: “Really?”
Chorus:

Right in front I see, an image of me, not being what I used to be

A doubt inside, engraved into mind, of my essence being redefined

Voice: “Difference made, if pain’s away,
no more the weak will prevail”

Man: “Things beyond me.”

Voice: “As good as anyone, as good as no one, 
it should be done.”

Man: “I will decide for no other.”
Voice: “Righteous deeds, should they please? Selfishness makes us ceased to be.”
Man: “Only children can’t decide for themselves.”

Voice: “Are you sure? What if it were that their words are just left unheard?”
“Not a judgement, nor redemption, but release from life’s possession”
Man: “My meaning would be to release others from their pain?
Despite your lies I don’t see it right, to act like darkness would bring light.”
Voice: “Pitch black skies can be white when seen with different eyes.”
Man: “I won’t believe, please just leave, I’d prefer to be me.” 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
5. Confusion
6. Redemption
Voice: “Silent hope, deep in soul, my presence made you whole
calm inside, pain was quiet, it seemed right
without me feels nice like flies eating dried eyes 
while nails are being pierced through your thighs”

“Senses fade, choices made, no more can you turn away
you’d like to see, how all can be, different from what 
now seems real - open your mind, free your kind, in the end,
suffering’s no better than to die.”

Turning skin’s inside out

Hesitantly shout the words out loud

Desperately hoping to find your place
Break through the haze today
Man: “To kill the pain, kill the noise, not live in vain, find my voice
I have to change, not see as taught, rearrange thoughts in me sowed.
Black is white, dark is light, wrong is right, death is life
yours is mine, it is time to lay prejudice aside.”

“To kill the pain, kill the noise, not die in vain, find your voice

you shouldn’t fear, try to hide, true words hear, you’ll see the light.
Pure is stained, to give’s to gain, love is hate, doubt is faith, dreaming to be awake
Your death is our salvation”
One scratch gets torn away
The image still stays the same

Taking a leap of faith
Fine line between locked up and staying sane

Pre-chorus:

Man: “Shaking, trembling”

Voice: “Choose your victim!”

Man: “Feeling guilty”

Voice: “Sounds like pain’s not hurting enough” 
Man: “Pain’s true, also in you”

Voice: “Oh yes, I am you!”

Man: “So I’ll do it.”
Voice: “Sssweeet!”
Chorus:

Taking your life, needing it more than you
Reaching the light, through me pain will cease to be
Dying’s just a state of mind, you’ll find it fine, not to be alive

Our souls will be set free
Voice: “Sickening, blistering, revolting turns to sweetest thing
tame the beast, enjoy the feast, let the anguish be released
feel the hate, for your own sake, live your fate that awaits, preordained

and made of things that might deflate”

Man: “To kill the pain, kill the noise, not live in vain, find my voice

I have changed, not seen as taught, rearranged thoughts in me sowed.

Feeling strong, I was wrong, hoping this could be prolonged

approaching moment of judgement, katharsis or a disappointment?
Voice: “Kill!”
See it happening

Voice: ”Kill!”
Strength you’re gathering

Chorus:

Took your life, needed it more than you

Reaching the light, through me pain has ceased to be

Released from greatest burden of all you’ve been for eternity
By this deed I’ve set as well myself to be free

Dying’s just a state of mind, you’ll find it fine, not to be alive

Our souls will be set free

