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Lyrics

“Dream Releasers”
(David Harris)

Verse 1

300 Million sheeple, walking around blind,

No clue to realize, their just doing time,

We'll tell you what to think, and what to say,
Just do what we tell you, Don't step out of line

Here it comes Orwellian feeling that's always lurking,
pay no attention to the man behind the curtain,

Pre Chorus 1

Majestic warriors, discernable foes,
We stay hidden while they languish below

Chorus

Walk in the shadows, we're the eyes of America,
Waiting and watching them all,

The radio waves fill, the Skies of America,
Waiting to strike on them all,

Exposing deceivers, we are the dream releasers,
They're flying on wax wings like, Icarus in the Sun
Walk in the shadows we are.....Dream Releasers

Verse 2

The folly of the slogan, down the ages rings,

The ruin of Republics, the purge of Kings,
Indoctrination programmed, Delusional Dreams,
Don't listen to what they say, watch what they do

Here it comes Orwellian feeling that's always lurking,
Pay no attention to the man behind the curtain,

Red Pill minds, they just can't control,

We are the ones who just won't go, we will not go



Verse 3

Now you've come full circle, crossed the Rubicon
You're defining moment, the pinnacle of truth,
Bullet proof armored, you can see beyond,
Intrepid Warrior, Like the Knights of Old

Pre Chorus 2

It's a lonely road that you've been on,

A heavy rope you've had to tow,

And though you're weary and fall to the ground,

And just when you think you can't go on,

(Chorus)



“Waltz of the Tltans”
(David Harris)

Verse 1

Narcissistic women, who bring pain into lives they have no shame
Crying children, they think they’re blamed
Simps and betas, fuel their fame

Pre Chorus 1

Round and round like rats on a wheel
Time to let it burn all down

Chorus

Then like a phoenix rise from the ashes into the masses we fly high
A Spartans phalanx, moving forward, piercing Armour, rebirth of life
When the skies are filled with lightning, looks like a waltz of Titans

Verse 2

Digital sluts, Media Whores, materalistic degenerate Hell,
Look how hard and fast they fell,
Are we at the end of days

Pre Chorus)
Chorus)
Instrumental/Solo)

(
(
(
(Chorus)



“Hypnotized”
(David Harris)

Verse 1

| watched the men fall into the cesspool,
Of vanity and emptiness,
Weak effeminate men, The soft cuddled elites

I check my six and | move two clicks,
I've always been a fighter, a fighter can inspire many , with an army to his side

I’'m not going to March to their hypnotic cadence, i have my own Xanadu
I have but one decision The only way is through

Chorus 1

They’re chasing rainbows in clear blue skies
Unreal pleasures are their pie in the sky,

They’re just chasing rainbows in clear skies,
They don'’t realize they’ve been hypnotized

Verse 2

I hit the ground and I'm running hard,
I’'m running for my life, | can hear the spinning wheel behind me, but | won't take that plight

A cesspool of vanity, asymmetry of intent,
There’s way more money telling you lies, than money that’s been spent

Elysian Fields of eternity,

My playground of tranquility

Woke is tyrannical, awakened is freedom,
And you won't dare step foot in my kingdom

The way to see by faith, is to shut the eyes of reason,
To laugh at men of sense, is the privilege of fools

Refrain

And | return to a simple place,

The best things in life are free,

You’re only poor if you desire many things,
And | always had the strength to walk away



(Instrumental/Solo)
Chorus 2

They’re just chasing rainbows in clear skies
They don’t even realize they’ve been hypnotized.



“Passages of Time”
(David Harris)

Verse 1

The break of morning slumber,

Sun baked crimson skies

It lights the candles of my heart

Patient Shimmering, of hushed Serenity,
A tranquil lull across the sky

It's been a long time and time always heals the things we've seen in life,
The wondrous passages of time,
Yours and mine

Chorus

Hold me now can you feel it all inside me

Hold me now I'm alive

And look in my eyes, can you see the stories of my life,

Look in my eyes I'm alive,

It's been a long time and time always heals the things we've seen in life,

The wondrous passages of time,
Yours and mine. Passages of time,
Yours and mine, yours and mine

Verse 2

Majestic radiance of heartfelt memories,
Plays like a record in my mind,
Euphoric odyssey, held in captivity,
Forged me like a piece of iron

And all those faces, and all those places
They were just a passage of time

Yours and mine

(Chorus)



Refrain

It's the simple things in life,l learned Along the way
| stepped off the edge, and | never was the same

| knew it was my turn, to do it my way,

And | left out that day, and | never would return!

I climbed the mystic mountains, of my forever more,

I've felt the gift of love, and I've seen the Hell of War,

I've slayed the dragons of evil men, and conquered worlds new,
I shared with a poor man, and I've dined on honeydew,

The memories of our journeys are forever burned,

The pages always turn in life and you never can return!

Passages of time, yours and mine

The break of morning slumber, lights the candles of my heart



“Courage and Shame”
(David Harris, Karl Bigle)

Verse 1

I Turn my face into the universe
Turn and face so | see it all

Walk the razor's edge of diligence
It Guides to my port of call

Walking down these city streets, reflections in shop windows,

Just Cold air and blind stares deceptive Innuendos

| can see the end in sight, it’'s not what they told us,

We're the ones who built this world, and they’re the ones who will turn it to rust

Chorus

You will have courage, and you will feel shame
On the mountains of truth, you never climb in vain
Have the presence of a lion, the heart of a saint
You will have courage, and you will feel shame

Verse 2

Strength it drives me far beyond,

Strength that craves and strength that bonds
Hunger has a way of driving us

To seek a higher calling

Humility grows a lost soul makes you a humble martyr,
it brings you up so graciously, higher than you started,
With Scars on my hands, I’'m leaving this urban sprawl!
Gratitude is the howl! of hubris

And hubris comes before the fall

(Instrumental/Solo)
(Chorus)



“Harmony of the Spheres”
(David Harris)

Verse 1

Way up here it’s such a thrill to be near,
The source of life that comes from the Harmony of the Spheres

Last in line, but first in time
Harmonic codes, musical modes

Cruising past the Milky Way, our interstellar highway
Time is space, and space is time,
we navigate thru, by consciousness of mind

Chorus

3 6 9 is the Harmony of the Spheres

Like gears on a wheel, the universe aligned
Harmonically arranged, musically designed

The key toitall, is 36 9

A quitar’s strings, a planet’s rings, are all the same thing

Verse 2

Celestial bodies creation new,

This musical universe, is all so true,

The secrets of the universe, the door that leads to,
Formations of perfection, our wavelength rendezvous

Geometry in the hum of strings, music in the space of Spheres
Smphony of the heavens sings
Srings on the guitars, play to the evening stars,

Everything is arranged so brilliantly
A guitar’s strings, a planet’s rings, are the same thing

(Instrumental)
(Chorus)



“Return of Kings”
(David Harris, Adam Piggott)

Verse 1

Wasn't so long ago, when innocence flowed

Everyone followed the order, we all answers up

Life was pure and clear, we knew right from wrong

Then they rose amongst us, they came to divide and conquer

But little did they know, the bell of history rings for the Chronicles of the Kings

Chorus

Oooh | smell deceit, a brood of Vipers in a den of thieves,
Laughing at— the laws of order, | will bring them to their knees
They eat the bread of wickedness, and drink the wine of violence
Bloodlust and greed | slay, unholy alliance

Order Return of kings

Verse 2

Machiavellian madness, chaos everywhere

The serpents lie of equality, the apple of despair
Digging deeper and deeper, mysandric rabbit holes
They subjugate our truths, but little do they know,
The bell of history rings, for the Chronicles of Kings.

(Chorus)
Refrain

No more cowardly priests who bend their subtle spines,
To the worldly spirits of our modern times

(Instrumental/Solo)
Verse 3

They eat from forbidden trees, defy the order the sacred decree,
The serpents lie of equality is forever crushed

When we return to Kings

Order return of Kings

Order return of Kings



“Red Pill Man”
(David Harris)

Verse 1

10,000 years of order, and 40 to bring it down

We followed the path he gave us, to pinnacles renowned
A generation spawned, a wasteland of fools

They drank the venom, now they obey their rules

His modern suit of armor, his mind is out of sight

So he flies under the radar, and vanishes into the night

Pre Chorus 1

Beautiful Crimson Aurora, the battlefield reveals
The smell of burning embers, from our scorched barren fields,
Just another day in the life of a red pill man

He laughs as they bury, bury their heads in the sand,
Just another day in the life of a red pill man

Pre Chorus 2

His cards are on the table, he’s shown his final hand
He chose this path to walk, moral compass, divine command,
Just another day in the life of a red pill man

Chorus 1

The sound of Cresting waves, breaking on the shore,
reminds me of a reality, | never saw before

| hear the cries of freedom, cries from everywhere
But they tell you, it’s a circle, you know it’s a Square

Nobody cares how you struggled, thru the times,
They just wait for the winners, at the finish line
The exodus of minds, away from their delusion,
Searching for the truth, Is a foregone conclusion



Dialog

First your filled with anger

Then you're feeling sad

Then your mind is opened

You ascend to see through it all

Chorus 2

I crossed the point of no return, wiser than his youth,

Standing on the pillars, I ride the waves of truth

Like fools digging on a beach, they bury their heads in the sand,
I laugh at their illusions, he is a red pill man

| am a red pill man

I am a red pill man



