No Knife, Parting Shot

Simulate another mission,

cut yourself in two.

Not taking any clear direction on account of you.
Catapult somebody else into this atmosphere

just like your first time.

The secrets I've been keeping in are trapped inside her other skin.
Fallen back to the way we are.

Nobody noticed it but you.

So how's it looking from your view?

Fallen back to the way we are.

(The submarines are still around)

They set you up, | do believe, in an unfamiliar way.

Not sure of changing my appearance just to fit the shape.
Turning on, shutting off it's just the game we play.

Is this your first time?
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