Itsnot us

It'snot us

It's not me
It's not we
It's not she
It's not he

Whats driving me
deep down the sea
can not be seen
for you and me.

Cause once adip of light
breaks through, the curtain’s night
the heat of burning truth, will boost upon your moods.

The blind ones start to see,
whats laying allround us, can
not be seen for you and me,

It'snot us, it's not she, it's not he,

It's not me.
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