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After thought 
 

I think my psychiatrist is full of shit 
Never trust the illusion 

 
The more gibbbrishssh you call language 

 
I spew out 

 
The more the dose goes up 

 
I need a second opinion 

 
Do you want me to take your poison 

Or 
Do you want to see your children sprout 

wings 
 

You invent time 
You decide how long a day is 

You have 6 days to fix your mess 
 

On the 7th day my sons wreack havoc 
I am the source 

God is rather chatty 
Satan has been quite patient 

Light and dark they dance together 
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I want my first trophy 
 

Give me my music 
 

Give me 
The 

Sound of creation 
 

You have everything it takes 

 
God 

 
bless 

 
everyone 

 
I am Dritan alpha 

 
You are the source of light 

 
May the source be with you  

 
urts 


