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Formation layers, volcanic ashes 'round,


				


and the heat was growing hard,


				


independent and prisoned in a way,


				


no fantasy could ever show.








�Climbed a mountain, digged a heavy hole,


between the basins I could see,


rock sequences and fine-grained little stones,


before I fall into the dark.





				  


�I'm on a trip to the center of the earth,


			  


widespread fallout crosses my way,


			


A journey just full of scaring and they say,


			 


no comin' back from night to day.








�Stratospheric altitudes were drifting in the wind,


I was setting landmarks, to return


no organic living in this burning place,


But I didn't feel it on my skin.





�Just bulletproof, an invulnerable guy


heard a voice, very conversant,


the visions died and died away,


lying in my bed just to recollect,





�I'm on a trip to the center of the earth,


widespread fallout crosses my way,


A journey just full of scaring and they say,


no comin' back from night to day.





	


�Here comes another working day (fuck)





�I'm on a trip to the center of the earth,


widespread fallout crosses my way,


A journey just full of scaring and they say,


no comin' back from night to day.





Was on a trip to the center of the earth,


widespread fallout crossed my way,


A journey just full of scaring and they say,


but I was comin’ back to day.


On My Way ....�
NoAm�
�
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