CHAOTIC/COHERENT
| - Everything we believe in

Chaotic, Coherent

Exotic, Conservative

Derisive existence

Creator of everything we believe in

Il - Welcome to the institution

Hello, dear patient

| heard you say you got no cure
| studied your case

And laid down a plan

Chemical balance

Will prevail in the end

Selective Serotonin
Re-uptake Inhibitors

Seem to be weak

In face of your odd symptoms
We'll try something new

I made just for you

On the tip of the needle

Lies the promised kingdom

Now close your eyes
Clear your mind
And let it go...

Ill- Voices inside my head

Got no cure
This is something I'm sure
Tried it all
Now it's worse than before

I could be myself

But I must become

Somebody else

I could break free and die
I'm the one who's

been living a lie

I am going insane
I am the one to be blamed

All I ever needed was to love someone



All I ever wanted was to be the one

IV - Every lie we believe in

Chaotic, Coherent

Exotic, Conservative

Derisive existence

Creator of every lie we believe in

V - Final diagnosis

I'm sorry to tell but
Our treatment has failed on you

From all sample subjects
Your results are beyond what we know

As you have volunteered
For our general surgery...
Nurse, prepare him for lobotomy

VI - El Matador returns...

Jumping off the hospital bed

| shove the nurse to the floor
Every time I'm given a chance
| always find a way to blow off
| know how it feels

To be up for the kill

| know how it feels

To be back to the real

Your theories are totally wrong

I'm recovered and craving for more

I'd rather keep living a lie

Than letting you take a piece of my mind
Like everyone else

I'm trapped into myself

There is no way to tell

If this is heaven or hell



