
Udora, 4D
I think you will feel no painWhen heads fall, eyes close, blood dripsSoulless automata cure me, cure me'Cause I am no longer what I used to beI'm deadDyingDiseasedDisabledI need to justify thisFor measure of value's sakeSuits me if propaganda is force-fed, force-fed'Cause eyes sewn shut don't pose a threat, they won't seeI'm deadDyingDiseasedDisabledYou will die so I can live herePeel your body, hiding my fearsRest my thinking brain on your skinIn God we trust, never shed a tearI've never felt a thing
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