Ziltold GoesHome

Devin Townsend

Into the void we go to fuel our own volition
Between the fall of man, the gods and the submission.
To each their own they say while promising salvation
The god is money, man, we'll fal into remission... FIGHT!... We will FIGHT!Incestuous desires will feed your
own addiction
To face your fears requires you burst into the question.
Do not deny the possibility of weakness.
Condemns the mind and draws the soul into the sickness! Ahhh! Y ou're running away from me...
| fall in love with you!
A way out isthe way!Y ou are your own mind!Fear in the face of creation
... Liesin the eyes of God.
Y ou are the face of God and you hold the fates you're calling
Fear not your words!... | know.Y ou've been submitted to the force of my creation!
Y ou have the son of light to feed your own vocation!
And every son of man who falls to this transmission
See as the fallen ones come further to the missionl TELL ME WHAT YOU WANT FROM ALL!You're
running away from me...
| fall in love with you!
A way out isthe way!Ah! You're running away from me...
| fall in love with you!
A way out is the way!'Home we go! Oh, God of solar mind
Now let my spirit rise!
Y ou are the face of God and you hold the fates you're calling
Fear not your words! Never be afraid of this power!
Connect this, through everything forever!
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