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Insanity
by John Johnson

Verse:
Too many people talking to me
Mumbling like a Sunday movie
I feel vibrations in the ground
and there ain't nobody else around

Chorus:
I feel like I'm going insane
I feel like I'm going insane
I feel like I'm going insane
Do you no where?

Verse:
Eyes are deep forbidding pools
They choose the time and make the rules
Clutch my flesh and drink my sweat
Cannibalize without regret

Chorus:

Bridge(spoken):
Darkness down the hall
Lit by fingers
And a worry
That wouldn't go away
Arriving though unwelcome
A forced issue
So different
But all the same
Unequal among peers
On a roof
Staring down
Remembering pain
The martyrs assembled
Are so pompous
And they think
I've gone insane

Verse:
The thunder wraps around my soul
An infamous complete unknown
The lies that millions all believe
I can't ingest, I can't conceive

Chorus:

Verse:
Too many people talking to me
Mumbling like a Sunday movie
I feel vibrations in the ground
and there ain't nobody else around


