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Galen Clark
Forming in 1997 through a mutual acquaintance between members, the Peoria, Illinois based five piece, Nevyds Krest, are stepping out to make their claim in the most competitive industry imaginable, music. Combining elements of various genres, Nevyds Krest brings to the table a new definition for modern metal groups. Having developed a truly unique sound with the addition of cleverly written lyrical content, sweeping harmonies, and raw emotion, Nevyds Krest have begun to move higher into a ranking that one would expect from a group of this nature. Nevyds Krest has a subtleness in their music that creates a larger-than-life stage presence, but also lives up to the very energetic hard-core style of "throwing down" that moves the crowd to frenzy. Having completed a self-supported tour, Nevyds Krest are currently recording demos for prospecting due to individual music industry requests. Nevyds Krest have been, for the past few months, playing larger structured venues to allow for more capacity and audience participation of the ever-growing 15-35 year aged fan base. Nevyds Krest is , Brian Kurland, guitars; Bryon Morisson, bass guitar; and Jayson Maurer, lead vocals, drums, percussion.
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Sweet Tooth
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Wind blows a gush of anguish as | breath it in
Spirals of flames engulf me
Seasons of guilt change with every passing day
Colors begin to fade and fall away
Denial it sets but ceases to convince me
of all the deeds I've done
For my disease the sentence is undetermined
So | just sit and watch the leaves
Obey the voices, sorting thru the words
Thoughts of obsessive greed

( Pre-Chorus)
Love is aside...Thru you
Swallowing the pride that was once a part of me
Darkness envelopes the sky
Blackness descends again to control me
In a bed of my own torment | lye

( Chorus)
Adrenaline fuels the rage
Can't seem to stop this incarcerating change in my life
Twist of fate leads my own self astray
This simple game I'm playing
Love is aside in my pain

Boundaries they cave
The room begins to swallow me
Seasons have ceased to change
Dwelling on things that should not matter
Will the Hatter wave good-bye
Pulse charging on
Fists begin to fold
dishearten your will to oppose me

( Pre-Chorus))

Swallowing the pride that was once a part of me
Darkness envelopes the sky
Blackness descends again to control me

In a bed of my own torment | lye

( Chorus)
Adrenaline fuels the rage
Can't seem to stop this incarcerating change
Twist of fate leads my own self astray
This sadistic game I'm playing
Love is aside in my pain
Who is this to defy me by not stopping me ...

( Pre-Chorus)
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Jayson Maurer

Wind blows a gush of anguish as I breath it in
Spirals of flames engulf me
Seasons of guilt change with every passing day
Colors begin to fade and fall away
Denial it sets but ceases to convince me
of all the deeds I've done 
For my disease the sentence is undetermined 
So I just sit and watch the leaves
Obey the voices, sorting thru the words
Thoughts of obsessive greed

( Pre-Chorus )
Love is aside...Thru you
Swallowing the pride that was once a part of me
Darkness envelopes the sky
Blackness descends again to control me
In a bed of my own torment I lye

( Chorus )
Adrenaline fuels the rage
Can't seem to stop this incarcerating change in my life
Twist of fate leads my own self astray
This simple game I'm playing
Love is aside in my pain

Boundaries they cave
The room begins to swallow me
Seasons have ceased to change
Dwelling on things that should not matter
Will the Hatter wave good-bye
Pulse charging on
Fists begin to fold
dishearten your will to oppose me

( Pre-Chorus )
Swallowing the pride that was once a part of me
Darkness envelopes the sky
Blackness descends again to control me
In a bed of my own torment I lye

( Chorus )
Adrenaline fuels the rage
Can't seem to stop this incarcerating change 
Twist of fate leads my own self astray
This sadistic game I'm playing
Love is aside in my pain
Who is this to defy me by not stopping me ...

( Pre-Chorus )
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Standing alone
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If you think you can leave me here
Abort psycho drama here comes reality
Winding down
Facing up to the pain your applying

How a simple mind could think that it so high
I've been a good boy
What have | done so wrong?
Please don't leave me
Smear the tears
Smearing tears across my face

Boy

Is there something | should know
Why did you have to leave me
| don't want you to go
Daddy please don't

Feel like this can't be real
You try and calm the pain and ease my fears
But nothing seams to help for this boy you were born

How a simple mind could think that it so high
I've been a good boy
What have | done so wrong?
Please don't leave me
Smear the tears
Smearing tears across my face

Boy

Is there something | should know
Why did you have to leave me
Myself is yours to mold
Daddy...Daddy don't
What treasures | can hold to make you proud of me
| don't want you to go
Sadly dadly going to go

...l think I'll just lye here pretending not to wake up
No-ones able to leave without saying goodbye
Right????
For my own good
Solitaire is easier to bear with someone else standing alone
What a crock of shit
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Me
If you think you can leave me here
Abort psycho drama here comes reality
Winding down
Facing up to the pain your applying

How a simple mind could think that it so high
I've been a good boy
What have I done so wrong?
Please don't leave me
Smear the tears
Smearing tears across my face

Boy

Is there something I should know
Why did you have to leave me
I don't want you to go
Daddy please don't

Feel like this can't be real
You try and calm the pain and ease my fears
But nothing seams to help for this boy you were born

How a simple mind could think that it so high
I've been a good boy
What have I done so wrong?
Please don't leave me
Smear the tears
Smearing tears across my face

Boy

Is there something I should know 
Why did you have to leave me
Myself is yours to mold
Daddy...Daddy don't
What treasures I can hold to make you proud of me
I don't want you to go 
Sadly dadly going to go

I...I think I'll just lye here pretending not to wake up
No-ones able to leave without saying goodbye 
Right????
For my own good
Solitaire is easier to bear with someone else standing alone
What a crock of shit
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TWO

Copyright Nevyds Krest

Look into my eyes
Pull the pain till it speaks
It screams it dreams it drops me to my knees
Hatred ways of a violent past
Knowing everywhere | go
Demon ghosts are here for now
Something beckons to my soul

( Chorus)
Motivate Motivate
Addiction
Wake up

They pass before my fears
Entomb my mind until it peaks
| see it creapreach into my dreams
Every days are a bygone no matter which way | may turn
Everything moves on some how
Hear the pain turn the page

(Chorus)
Motivate Motivate
Addiction
Wake up

Into my eyes
| feel your near
| turn around
Drown in fear

Why has it affected me that way
Can a bad past fade
You don't have to talk to me that way
No | insist
Cause | don't care what you think

( Chorus)
Motivate Motivate
Addiction
Wake up
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Jayson Maurer
Look into my eyes
Pull the pain till it speaks
It screams it dreams it drops me to my knees
Hatred ways of a violent past
Knowing everywhere I go
Demon ghosts are here for now
Something beckons to my soul

( Chorus)
Motivate Motivate
Addiction
Wake up

They pass before my fears
Entomb my mind until it peaks
I see it creapreach into my dreams
Every days are a bygone no matter which way I may turn
Everything moves on some how
Hear the pain turn the page

(Chorus)
Motivate Motivate
Addiction
Wake up

Into my eyes 
I feel your near
I turn around 
Drown in fear

Why has it affected me that way
Can a bad past fade
You don't have to talk to me that way
No I insist
Cause I don't care what you think

( Chorus)
Motivate Motivate
Addiction
Wake up
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Bipolar
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How long can you enjoy wrestling my mind?
Your so far above me your head is an enlightened plateau of hope | could only wish to obt:
Annoyed by the logic and lashes out at where | stand
on the top of the summit its cold and she's dark
She's off again!!!

Dead is my mind
Cursed is my tong

Emotions filter backwards through you
One time just don't you pull me in?

Reign down swallows up the rest of once who | am
Every questions intent is to prove a disloyal act waged upon she my queen
Annoyed by the logic and lashes out rage at where | stand
At the top of the summit its cold and she's dark
May as well be ...

Dead is my mind
Cursed is my tong

Emotions filter backwards through you
This time you wont pull me in

I'd throw common sense to you but,
Words may return to reach back at my throat

Love puts everything in a quirky fucking quandary
Some paths of love lead down a lack of life

My mind's soaked up with rage must hide you from me

There is no tender side
You lost it when you found me
You put yourself first
Fuck you
You can count me out

There is life without pain...
There is life without you
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Jayson Maurer
How long can you enjoy wrestling my mind?
Your so far above me your head is an enlightened plateau of hope I could only wish to obtain 
Annoyed by the logic and  lashes out at where I stand        
on the top of the summit its cold and she's dark 
She's off again!!!

Dead is my mind
Cursed is my tong

Emotions filter backwards through you
One time just don't you pull me in?
 
Reign down swallows up the rest of once who I am
Every questions intent is to prove a disloyal act waged upon she my queen
Annoyed by the logic and  lashes out rage at where I stand        
At the top of the summit its cold and she's dark 
May as well be ...

Dead is my mind
Cursed is my tong

Emotions filter backwards through you
This time you wont pull me in

I'd throw common sense to you but,
 Words may return to reach back at my throat

Love puts everything in a quirky fucking quandary
Some paths of love lead down a lack of life

My mind's soaked up with rage must hide you from me

There is no tender side
You lost it when you found me
You put yourself first 
Fuck you
You can count me out

There is life without pain...
There is life without you


Bipolar
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Flesh
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Skin freak
As | walk along the path I've strayed in lazy desperation
| overshot the mans design for procreation
The seed | drilled in your mommas back side
Slapped her cheeks and the shutter cracked her spine
I'm hangin' out cause I've got everything else to do
My motivation sucks
And your old lady too
Yeah it was cool man
She pipes for hours
It's just too bad your whole flamily is ours

Victim of opportune
Procreation
| just love what | am doing to you
Procreation
Victim of opportune
Procreation

| can't resist the miff to mufftify and | am receiving it in a constant supply
You stand in ah wishin it was you
you know what | got yours too
You think it's funny | don't hear you laughing now Peanut boy
And that sow you fuck is now my chew toy
Carry her around like a six pack
Swingin it around the room

Victim of opportune

Procreation
You just love what | am doing to you

Procreation

Victim of opportune
Procreation

Victim of opportune
Procreation

| just love what | am doing to you

Procreation

Victim of opportune
Procreation

Skin freak

| got her in my dog saddle
Taping plastic sporks to my heels
Hey man it's nothing against you
I'm not bias
I'd still do your old lady if she was someone else
I'd ride her like a Harley with no shocks
Down a dirt road with two flat tires
And when her motor pops a head job is required
Then when you get home and see my calling card
The pearl white in her eyes and their shut Contents


Me
Skin freak
As I walk along the path I've strayed in lazy desperation
I overshot the mans design for procreation
The seed I drilled in your mommas back side
Slapped her cheeks and the shutter cracked her spine
I'm hangin' out cause I've got everything else to do
My motivation sucks
And your old lady too
Yeah it was cool man 
She pipes for hours
It's just too bad your whole flamily is ours

Victim of opportune
Procreation
I just love what I am doing to you
Procreation
Victim of opportune
Procreation

I can't resist the miff to mufftify and I am receiving it in a constant supply
You stand in ah wishin it was you
you know what I got yours too
You think it's funny I don't hear you laughing now Peanut boy
And that sow you fuck is now my chew toy
Carry her around like a six pack
Swingin it around the room

Victim of opportune
Procreation
You just love what I am doing to you
Procreation
Victim of opportune
Procreation
Victim of opportune
Procreation
I just love what I am doing to you
Procreation
Victim of opportune
Procreation

Skin freak

I got her in my dog saddle
Taping plastic sporks to my heels
Hey man it's nothing against you 
I'm not bias
I'd still do your old lady if she was someone else
I'd ride her like a Harley with no shocks
Down a dirt road with two flat tires
And when her motor pops a head job is required
Then when you get home and see my calling card
The pearl white in her eyes and their shut
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Common ground
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Conquered earth
Demeaning society
Radical views cancel late hypocrisies
forced fed potions, suspended motions of civil liberties
Of millions lost from their wasted beliefs
Common ground
radical views
late hypocrisies
Forced fed potions
Silly emotions

Common Ground, Ground Common

Jingle jingle
Jingle jingle pockets of the fat
Closures here and they think they like it like this
Here is to all of you Gerital mother fuckers
Trickle down this
Jingle jangle
Spanking wet
Cancel late
Hypocrisies forced fed
| don't, you don't want simply to believe in

Common ground, common ground
How much is your ground common

Roobi doobi dies...Roobi doodi doos
(laugh like a complete fucking moron )

The wasted space filled with the diplomatic fallout on our lives

The oral office or should | say orifice

As long as the chief has a good time
A cheat to lead us

He must have inhaled
That would explain many things
The one that | see has put us in a state of being in

in common ground

Common ground

Ground common, Common Ground
How common?
How common is your ground?
| don't know
It looks just like mine
Must be pretty common Contents


Jayson,Bryon,Brian 
Conquered earth
Demeaning society
Radical views cancel late hypocrisies
forced fed potions, suspended motions of civil liberties
Of millions lost from their wasted beliefs
Common ground
radical views
late hypocrisies
Forced fed potions
Silly emotions

Common Ground, Ground Common

Jingle jingle
Jingle jingle pockets of the fat
Closures here and they think they like it like this
Here is to all of you Gerital mother fuckers
Trickle down this
Jingle jangle
Spanking wet 
Cancel late
Hypocrisies forced fed
I don't, you don't want simply to believe in

Common ground,  common ground
How much is your ground common

Roobi doobi dies...Roobi doodi doos
( laugh like a complete fucking moron )

The wasted space filled with the diplomatic fallout on our lives
The oral office or should I say orifice
As long as the chief has a good time
A cheat to lead us 
He must have inhaled
That would explain many things
The one that I see has put us in a state of being in 
in common ground

Common ground

Ground common, Common Ground
How common?
How common is your ground? 
I don't know
It looks just like mine
Must be pretty common


Common ground
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But a gruff
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Billy goat caused a gruff and made a mess on your lawn
*Billy goat... | might run
Goatee wearin tattooed creepy little four legged runt
*Will he gruff and make it seem so real
You'll be wearin his hide and be like for what he is known
*Two faced ass on both ends and full of shit
| wish | was as cool as you

Your shit flies twice as fast as you make it seem to be
*Will his nose be growing?
A snake preparing as a freak flies down with a story across his face
*But a gruff
Blind as altered in time a lie is but a gruff
*lie spun a lie
Your irritating the pis out of me

(Lead Chorus)
Loath me, deceive me
Never take this and twist your little leg
You know that to be he is but a gruff in a fleece of lies

( Jays Chorus)
| am alive to reform a line in a time you won't expect
You know that something wants me to believe that | was aware
(repeat * and *)
Take..Take...Of the same pasture we feed

The cow goes moo00000000
Gruff
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Jayson Maurer
Billy goat caused a gruff and made a mess on your lawn
*Billy goat... I might run
Goatee wearin tattooed creepy little four legged runt
*Will he gruff and make it seem so real
You'll be wearin his hide and be like for what he is known
*Two faced ass on both ends and full of shit
I wish I was as cool as you

Your shit flies twice as fast as you make it seem to be
*Will his nose be growing?
A snake preparing as a freak flies down with a story across his face
*But a gruff
Blind as altered in time a lie is but a gruff
*lie spun a lie
Your irritating the pis out of me

( Lead Chorus )
Loath me, deceive me
Never take this and twist your little leg
You know that to be he is but a gruff in a fleece of lies

( Jays Chorus )
I am alive to reform a line in a time you won't expect
You know that something wants me to believe that I was aware

( repeat * and * )

Take..Take...Of the same pasture we feed
The cow goes moooooooooo
Gruff

But a gruff
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Circle the wagons
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I'm running in circles and closing in on me fast
My destinations of one you can see
Pacing around in the most diligent way

Is it a crime the way | spend my time
You sit and marvel at me puzzled

Can't keep my feet on the ground
Smoke blazes behind as the wind picks up speed
Tornadoes begin here with me
Dizziness spells an incredible high
Passing myself is a feat

Hell is it a crime the way | spend my time
You sit and marvel puzzled at me
Hate what you don't understand
But you place it on a tag to describe what you won't try
Around we go

Face the pain it's what you've got
Learn to peak your soul
The wisest thing is to let go
Lunacy is all you've got
| pass the tag back and place it on you
A silent lust runs you in circles

Come on and join me the trip makes us well
The thrill begins with chasing of tail
All is well
come inside
See a splendid whisper of speed
From the window you speak casting doubts at me
Only wishing you could

Hell is it a crime the way | spend my time
You and marvel puzzled at me
Hate what you don't understand
But you place it on a tag to describe what you won't try
Around we go

Hell it is a crime
The way | spend my time
Me at puzzled marvel and sit you
Hate what you don't understand
But you'd love to try your hand
A silent admittance
That you understand who we are

Contents


Jayson Maurer
I'm running in circles and closing in on me fast
My destinations of one you can see
Pacing around in the most diligent way

 Is it a crime the way I spend my time 
You sit and marvel at me puzzled 

Can't keep my feet on the ground
Smoke blazes behind as the wind picks up speed
Tornadoes begin here with me
Dizziness spells an incredible high
Passing myself is a feat

Hell is it a crime the way I spend my time
You sit and marvel puzzled at me
Hate what you don't understand
But you place it on a tag to describe what you won't try
Around we go

Face the pain it's what you've got
Learn to peak your soul
The wisest thing is to let go
Lunacy is all you've got
I pass the tag back and place it on you
A silent lust runs you in circles

Come on and join me the trip makes us well
The thrill begins with chasing of tail
All is well 
come inside 
See a splendid whisper of speed
From the window you speak casting doubts at me
Only wishing you could

Hell is it a crime the way I spend my time
You and marvel puzzled at me
Hate what you don't understand 
But you place it on a tag to describe what you won't try
Around we go

Hell it is a crime
The way I spend my time
Me at puzzled marvel and sit you
Hate what you don't understand
But you'd love to try your hand
A silent admittance 
That you understand who we are
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( This song was not intended to make any sense )
Do you feel like the dogs have caged your mind

They will never pluckin take me
A cage can't pen my soul
a fluckin cage me
a cat is barking in really good time

Have you spent a holiday as a mime

| never heard of the place
Think you'd cut me free
Then you confront me with life
and flaunt it
and hide it for fun

Help me lie with the times which then coincide with my traits
Can see my flucking fake

Cat attack claws your back does your hair stand

A monkey in a pokey got you freaked
Then it's your time
Now everybody wants me to play his organ grind

Chalkboard make you raise your hand and then loose your plan

We're in disgust
Your fucking gone
And now the couch is talking and it's the only friend you've got

Right thru the the bagged pipes your playing
Is she Mary going to be
| can't find the sense to take my fucking time
Does my hair look alright?
So I'll just pick my ass
And you'll sucking like it

Stoned ... Stoned and he's stoned and running the controls

(' weird shit in middle)

Scroll down to Contents
continue to 2nd hal


Jayson Maurer
( This song was not intended to make any sense )

Do you feel like the dogs have caged your mind

They will never pluckin take me
A cage can't pen my soul
a fluckin cage me
a cat is barking in really good time

Have you spent a holiday as a mime

I never heard of the place 
 Think you'd cut me free
Then you confront me with life
and flaunt it 
 and hide it for fun

Help me lie with the times which then coincide with my traits
Can see my flucking fake

Cat attack claws your back does your hair stand

A monkey in a pokey got you freaked
Then it's your time
Now everybody wants me to play his organ grind

Chalkboard make you raise your hand and then loose your plan

We're in disgust
Your fucking gone
And now the couch is talking and it's the only friend you've got

Right thru the the bagged pipes your playing
Is she Mary going to be
I can't find the sense to take my fucking time
Does my hair look alright?
So I'll just pick my ass 
And you'll sucking like it

Stoned ...   Stoned and he's stoned and running the controls

( weird shit in middle)

Stoned

Copyright Nevyds Krest
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Stoned Cont...
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When the sun lifts high
Staring into the arch of the heavens

Longing for a long waves longitude in which you want to go in
Talking onto a spiral staircase on the way down to your butt

Tells you where to go on a summers eve moon

As you put a little of that paper on your tongue

And chew it around like a gummy bear
It sends you into heaviness quivering shakes of joy
Maybe we will sit around and talk about it over a can of orange juice sometime

Stoned in orange suitcase flosted frakes light dim

A crunchy munchy craving fit that comes with a surprise
Now everybody wants it
What were we talking about?

Belt buckle tied chews tidied sin

Two cartoon freaky folks are coming
What they will bring
You know they are really funny
Whoopee SLOW DOWN

Have you ever walked in light packed in dark

Take me strumming I'm not caroling
The sun burns my face
It's also spinning isn't it great

Keeps me throwing down or throwing up whatever
It's all fun and games till someone gets hurt
FUCK MY TOE!!
Still want to cage me
The cats still barking and the dogs in the tree

Blood pressures blown
| feel so stoned
| feel so stoned
Oh God | like it
I'm perfectly stoned
| feel so stoned
| feel so stoned
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Jayson Maurer
When the sun lifts high
Staring into the arch of the heavens
Longing for a long waves longitude in which you want to go in
Talking onto a spiral staircase on the way down to your butt
Tells you where to go on a summers eve moon
As you put a  little of that paper on your tongue
And chew it around like a gummy bear
It sends you into heaviness quivering shakes of joy
Maybe we will sit around and talk about it over a can of orange juice sometime


Stoned in orange suitcase flosted frakes light dim

A crunchy munchy craving fit that comes with a surprise
Now everybody wants it
What were we talking about?

Belt buckle tied chews tidied sin

Two cartoon freaky folks are coming
 What they will bring
You know they are really funny 
Whoopee SLOW DOWN

Have you ever walked in light packed in dark

Take me strumming I'm not caroling
The sun burns my face 
It's also spinning isn't it great

Keeps me throwing down or throwing up whatever
It's all fun and games till someone gets hurt
FUCK MY TOE!!!
Still want to cage me 
The cats still barking and the dogs in the tree

Blood pressures blown
I feel so stoned
I feel so stoned
Oh God I like it
I'm perfectly stoned
I feel so stoned
I feel so stoned
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Mind smoke cranks out filtered debris in a smiling meditation
Thoughts become incandescent patterns of a myth switch
Sill I sigh
The visions ignore my plight

| am not afraid of fear

| am not afraid of the fears
The fears that steer me

| am not afraid of the fears
The fears that fear me

| have felt the numbs incapacity to think

What is a thought without motion

Am | mocking me
If dreams are real a deal has been struck
Childish eyes disappear from the young for what they've lost
I'd run but I'm tied to my head
Meditation is only an excuse for the laid up to ponder the obvious questions

Twisting my individual taunting of hope

To force feed guilt into my mind

| am not afraid of fear

| am not afraid of the fears
The fears that steer me

| am not afraid of the fears
The fears that fear me

( chorus)
Cut me a place so | may take it home
But not too far so that it's still here
Contemplating all my fears
Put me in it so | may see from the outside what | look like
My plastic face
The shell comes back to crack the silence

(chorus)
Help me along clinched to be afraid
| am all alone
Lost the love
The plays I've played in the places I've not been
Teach me not to go | must run back to the silence

Scroll down to
continue Is freak Me Contents


Me
Mind smoke cranks out filtered debris in a smiling meditation
Thoughts become incandescent patterns of a myth switch 
Sill I sigh
The visions ignore my plight

I am not afraid of fear 
I am not afraid of the fears
The fears that steer me
I am not afraid of the fears
The fears that fear me

I have felt the numbs incapacity to think
What is a thought without motion
Am I mocking me
If dreams are real a deal has been struck
Childish eyes disappear from the young for what they've lost
I'd run but I'm tied to my head
Meditation is only an excuse for the laid up to ponder the obvious questions
Twisting my individual taunting of hope
To force feed guilt into my mind

I am not afraid of fear 
I am not afraid of the fears
The fears that steer me
I am not afraid of the fears
The fears that fear me

( chorus)
Cut me a place so I may take it home
But not too far so that it's still here
Contemplating all my fears
Put me in it so I may see from the outside what I look like
My plastic face
 The shell comes back to crack the silence

(chorus)
Help me along clinched to be afraid
I am all alone
Lost the love
The plays I've played in the places I've not been
Teach me not to go I must run back to the silence

Is freak me?

Copyright Nevyds Krest

Scroll down to continue  Is freak Me


Is Freak Me ? Cont...

Copyright Nevyds Krest

Pursuant lapse that dissipate all the findings I've prescribed as law
Indulge me by not the presence of you
Take me by my hand so that my legs will lead me on
Fractured realisms cease till new days stumble on
What do you want from me
God I've tried still these mocking fantasies continue over and over
What do you want from me
What you should do
Put my sick fucking mind back in the game

| am not afraid of fear
| am not afraid of the fears
The fears that steer me
| am not afraid of the fears
The fears that fear me
| am not afraid...| am not

( chorus)
Cut me a place so | may take it home
But not too far so that it's still here
Contemplating all my fears
Put me in it so | may see from the outside what | look like
My plastic face
The shell comes back to crack the silence

(chorus)
Help me along clinched to be afraid
| am all alone
Lost the love
The plays I've played in the places I've not been
Teach me not to go | must run back to the silence

| am not afraid of fear
| am not afraid of the fears
The fears that steer me
| am not afraid of the fears
The fears that fear me
| am not
What do you want from me
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Pursuant lapse that dissipate all the findings I've prescribed as law
Indulge me by not the presence of you
Take me by my hand so that my legs will lead me on
Fractured realisms cease till  new days stumble on
What do you want from me
God I've tried still these mocking fantasies continue over and over
What do you want from me
What you should do
Put my sick fucking mind back in the game

I am not afraid of fear 
I am not afraid of the fears
The fears that steer me
I am not afraid of the fears
The fears that fear me
I am not afraid...I am not

( chorus)
Cut me a place so I may take it home
But not too far so that it's still here
Contemplating all my fears
Put me in it so I may see from the outside what I look like
My plastic face
 The shell comes back to crack the silence

(chorus)
Help me along clinched to be afraid
I am all alone
Lost the love
The plays I've played in the places I've not been
Teach me not to go I must run back to the silence

I am not afraid of fear 
I am not afraid of the fears
The fears that steer me
I am not afraid of the fears
The fears that fear me
I am not 
What do you want from me
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Well | held you
And | molded you
And | love you
Your in everything | do
Well | turned Blue
When They claimed you

( 1st Chorus)
Runaway it's got me so confused in many ways
So you venture out in my dark and frustrated mind
It's lashing out and can't unwind

Well | had it
And | want it
And | miss you
In my soul your true
The child's eyes | knew
Would fucking break you

( 1st Chorus)
(2nd Chorus)

Looking to runaway
As fuckin confused as | feel today

So to rise upon one knee and make me want to pray

Stand up so empty

| sit at lazarus desk
Look what I've done to it
And Il make true
To all the souls | loose
Well | won't hide
When | run time

( 1st, 2nd Chorus)

( 3rd Chorus)
Scream and shout
The voices are loud
A common play
Walls cave in
"Part of me is dead"
Let it show
Here we go
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Well I held you
And I molded you
And I love you
Your in everything I do
Well I turned Blue
 When They claimed you

( 1st Chorus )
Runaway it's got me so confused in many ways
So you venture out in my dark and frustrated mind
It's lashing out and can't unwind

Well I had it 
And I want it
And I miss you
In my soul your true
The child's eyes I knew
Would fucking break you

( 1st Chorus )

( 2nd Chorus )
Looking to runaway
As fuckin confused as I feel today
So to rise upon one knee and make me want to pray
Stand up so empty

I sit at lazarus desk
Look what I've done to it
And Ill make true 
To all the souls I loose
Well I won't hide
When I run time

( 1st, 2nd Chorus )

( 3rd Chorus )
Scream and shout
The voices are loud
A common play
Walls cave in
"Part of me is dead"
Let it show 
Here we go
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( Speak)
What you got is pain
Feel it slipping away
Trapped in that body
Trapped in hell
Never complains

( Lead Vocal)
Sore in my head... Feel I've bled... and | want you...
( Back up vocal )
| wantit, | need it, | want it, | need It......Never gonna get this soul

( 1st, 2nd, Chorus)
Scream and shout
The voices are loud
A common play
Walls saying " | love you dad"
Let it show
Here we go

Confusion in my mind
Confusion all the time
Enemies are all around
| give them no sounds

Confusion in my head
| feel though I'm dead
| hear the confusion
| fear the confusion

Confusion in my soul
Confusion for what I've done
Enemies are are all around

| give up no sounds

You've taken my life
Now go
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( Speak)
What you got is pain
Feel it slipping away
Trapped in that body
Trapped in hell
Never complains

( Lead Vocal ) 
Sore in my head... Feel I've bled... and I want  you...
( Back up vocal )
I want it , I need it, I want it, I need It......Never gonna get this soul

( 1st, 2nd,  Chorus )
Scream and shout 
The voices are loud
A common play
Walls saying " I love you dad"
Let it show 
Here we go

Confusion in my mind
Confusion all the time
Enemies are all around
I give them no sounds

Confusion in my head
I feel though I'm dead
I hear the confusion
I fear the confusion

Confusion in my soul
Confusion for what I've done
Enemies are are all around
I give up no sounds

You've taken my life
Now go
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Verifiably a conscious wants it to be true
Wouldn't you?
Shroud of Turin...

Past whispers tales of deception
Falsehoods mingle with fact
The obvious hide in the cracks
How easily a myth is followed
A mystic prank is devoured
A slide of hand blinds the mass
Just a stroke of the mat and a new chapter's begun
A holy tale is spun
Shroud of Turin
Turning a negative image it seems so clear
Interpretations severe
As you look in it's eyes the origin is clear
Man made lies

An inviting lie
Crossed by make believe
The false idols will get you by as they always do

The scene is so real
Do not the pages reveal an image of life not captured
as the law commanded thru time
The ignorance of a knowledgeable subject
Makes it easy to project fear in the ones that do not know Shroud of Turin
Could it just be artistry meant to fool in persuasive folly
What a sinfully good time
In the mind where it's taken all in
Shroud of Turin
Shroud...Shroud of Turin

An inviting lie
Crossed by make believe
How a simple cloth can capture you
and pull it over your head

| am done with fuckin all this silly shit
An inviting lie
Shroud of Turin is turning
Something to honor you

Something to honor you
Can't it just be anything in a dream
It had spoken in tongues
Verifiably a conscious wants it to be
Want's it to be true
Wouldn't you
Wouldn't you
In a dream
Contents
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Verifiably a conscious wants it to be true
Wouldn't you?
Shroud of Turin...

Past whispers tales of deception
Falsehoods mingle with fact 
The obvious hide in the cracks 
How easily a myth is followed
A mystic prank is devoured 
A slide of hand blinds the mass
Just a stroke of the mat and a new chapter's begun
A holy tale is spun
Shroud of Turin 
Turning a negative image it seems so clear
Interpretations severe
As you look in it's eyes the origin is clear
Man made lies

An inviting lie
Crossed by make believe
The false idols will get you by as they always do

The scene is so real
Do not the pages reveal an image of life not captured 
as the law commanded thru time
The ignorance of a knowledgeable subject 
Makes it easy to project fear in the ones that do not know Shroud of Turin
Could it just be artistry meant to fool in persuasive folly
What a sinfully good time
In the mind where it's taken all in 
Shroud of Turin
Shroud...Shroud of Turin

An inviting lie
Crossed by make believe
How a simple cloth can capture you
and pull it over your head

I am done with fuckin all this silly shit
An inviting lie
Shroud of Turin is turning 
Something to honor you

Something to honor you
Can't it just be anything in a dream
It had spoken in tongues
Verifiably a conscious wants it to be 
Want's it to be true
Wouldn't you
Wouldn't you
In a dream

LEAD SECTION
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You might expect That | might go with you
and my conscience wont see sunlight
Thru my spine my lover came to steak claim on my life
| never should have taken it there
Then she called on my eyes come to me
Another wish denied
Could it be I never wanted it this time

All my life she's denied...
| think I've suffered
lovers taken over complete control
I've got to think of something
Buried in this fucking hole
You want to know all that makes me week
and I'll never take you there it's mine
| think I've suffered lovers taken over complete control
I've got to think of something to regain this captured soul
You want to try this then come find out take a beating
To be this fucking gone is to be left out to die

You want alone to redefine the line to despise me
For me I'm tired of mourning
| spit at thee and wish you well
You'll never take me across the wake as you target on my site
You'll never get me across the wake
You'll never take me across the wake

All my life she's denied...
You'll never take it from me
Not so fucking simplified
| never got to be
Never get to be alive
You never walk with me cause | might just run into myself
| think I've suffered lovers taken over complete inside
I never wanted to decipher what you can't define
Take this small part of me I'm hiding from site
To complicate and destroy my self hope deep inside
Inside

Take me Lord blind

| know The time to reform in dying
It's all over
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You might expect That I might go with you
and my conscience wont see sunlight
Thru my spine my lover came to steak claim on my life
I never should have taken it there
Then she called on my eyes come to me
Another wish denied 
Could it be I never wanted it this time

All my life she's denied...
I think I've suffered 
lovers taken over complete control
I've got to think of something
Buried in this fucking hole
You want to know all that makes me week
and I'll never take you there it's mine
I think I've suffered lovers taken over complete control
I've got to think of something to regain this captured soul
You want to try this then come find out take a beating
To be this fucking gone is to be left out to die

You want alone to redefine the line to despise me
For me I'm tired of mourning
I spit at thee and wish you well
You'll never take me across the wake as you target on my site
You'll never get me across the wake
You'll never take me across the wake

All my life she's denied...
You'll never take it from me 
 Not so fucking simplified
I never got to be
Never get to be alive
You never walk with me cause I might just run into myself
I think I've suffered lovers taken over complete inside
I never wanted to decipher what you can't define
Take this small part of me I'm hiding from site
To complicate and destroy my self hope deep inside 
Inside

Take me Lord blind 
I know The time to reform in dying 
It's all over
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You got to me, got your target
For opportune to my crypt
I've had enough
Can't you see when you are guilty
You'll never take what is offered and leave it to be
| can never make it, | can't ever break it
NO

What've you done to me
Pushed the button now I've got a gun to my head
Breaking heart and silence
(Lead)
Will my arms reach?
Reach to hell

My mind creeps, suffocating eyes greed
Two suffocating eyes reach out suffering to my dreams
I'll never let you follow oh no no
Eyes is the sky
Inside, Inside,Inside...

What you've begun I've got falling in ten fold
I'll harvest in terror from the skies
Inside, Inside,Inside...

Creeping and crying aloud while you sleep
Inside, Inside,Inside...

| HATE YOU...

Contents


Jayson Maurer
You got to me, got your target
For opportune to my crypt
I've had enough
Can't you see when you are guilty
You'll never take what is offered and leave it to be
I can never make it, I can't ever break it
NO

What've you done to me
Pushed the button now I've got a gun to my head
Breaking heart and silence
( Lead )
Will my arms reach?
Reach to hell

My mind creeps, suffocating eyes greed
Two suffocating eyes reach out suffering to my dreams
I'll never let you follow oh no no
Eyes is the sky
Inside, Inside,Inside...
What you've begun I've got falling in ten fold 
I'll harvest in terror from the skies
Inside, Inside,Inside...
Creeping and crying aloud while you sleep
Inside, Inside,Inside...
I HATE YOU...
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Life's paths could mean something
A blackened path
never seems to show the direction we are falling from
It appoints us to our destiny
it puts you through these fucked up trials to face your life in death

You and me watching faces blanketed in tears
Those same faces folded over my corpse

You and me outside it all awaiting meaning
If | am here why am | over there?

(chorus line#2)
Life has pissed me off
Took a fall and lost it all

Is the time right now for the sinking feeling
Am | truly dead? And why do | stand before myself?
You must tell me something. What am | to do?
To achieve piece of soul and become just like you?

You and me watching lights farthest corners
A mind young misplaced into one left dying

You want me to face these horrors placed upon
perception of no end

You want me to align all | see in truthful meaning
and face what I find

Life has pissed me off
Took a fall and lost it all
Life has pissed me off
Took a fall and lost it all

( middle section)

God let me back!
Deaths another form of running
| want my life to flow through not shown before me
| have seen the scenes of running from my own mind
Return my soul to reverse that which | fucking began

You to me are a guided hope of a life
Sifting through tears of a once scared mind
Wanting to-un-be anymore
Looking back wanting silence

Lonely, disgraced, and cornered
Contents
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Life's paths could mean something
A blackened path 
never seems to show the direction we are falling from
It appoints us to our destiny
it puts you through these fucked up trials to face your life in death

You and me watching faces blanketed in tears
Those same faces folded over my corpse

You and me outside it all awaiting meaning 
If I am here why am I over there?

(chorus line#2)
Life has pissed me off
Took a fall and lost it all

Is the time right now for the sinking feeling
Am I truly dead? And why do I stand before myself? 
You must tell me something. What am I to do?
To achieve piece of soul and become just like you?

You and me watching lights farthest corners
A mind young  misplaced into one left dying

You want me to face these horrors placed upon
perception of no end
You want me to align all I see in truthful meaning
and face what I find

Life has pissed me off
Took a fall and lost it all
Life has pissed me off
Took a fall and lost it all


( middle section)

God let me back! 
Deaths another form of running 
I want my life to flow through not shown before me
I have seen the scenes of running from my own mind
Return my soul to reverse that which I fucking began

You to me are a guided hope of a life
Sifting  through tears of a once scared mind
Wanting to-un-be anymore
Looking back wanting  silence 
Lonely, disgraced, and cornered




Fallout

Copyright Nevyds Krest

Leaning side wards pretending to be sober

Here’s to new beginnings without a word
Find out why my toungs been silenced

| crawl in late again stealthy on the floor

You can't take it you want something more
Stop the hurting you want some peace
Lonely weeping that the man you love’s not here no more
And | just crawled in as you lie down
Let down

You must feel as I've gone so far away
Police just called you to bail me out once more
Finding out where the drink begins to replace the real me
As | am no longer what you want
For you it's a new beginning
True beginnings often start within the fallout
Can you take it? | am breaking!

For all I am thinking you want some thank you’s?
By our front steps you rag some more
Falling over you take me inside
Pour out my whisky and you lie down

What do you think?
This is what | want for me?

When | take the drink the mind numbs but heart still beating
But how | feel inside is a mix of two things
What I'm driven to and how much | love you
And each day | repeat the tail of how I willing
Oh I'm willing and wanting to try and work it out
To bring you a new beginning
God please
Bring peace

Not this

Live your life scared you go and hide my keys
You go on talking that you won't still be here
Heads Low and wont look at you
Where’s that beginning at?
Is it falling out as I lie down?

Yes maybe | can see what could make you say
that maybe my behavior has caused your running out
Save me the antics and complexities
What you aint got not one fucking thing
that's a fracture to your personality?
My God don't you even think | don't have a heart
God please
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Leaning side wards pretending to be sober
Here’s to new beginnings without a word
Find out why my toungs been silenced
I crawl in late again stealthy on the floor

You can't take it you want something more
Stop the hurting you want some peace
Lonely weeping that the man you love’s not here no more  
And I just crawled in as you lie down
Let down

You must feel as I've gone so far away
Police just called you to bail me out once more
Finding out where the drink begins to replace the real me
As I am no longer what you want
For you it's a new beginning
True beginnings often start within the fallout
Can you take it?   I am breaking!

For all I am thinking you want some thank you’s?
By our front steps you rag some more
Falling over you take me inside
Pour out my whisky and you lie down

What do you think?
This is what I want for me?
When I take the drink the mind numbs but heart still beating
But how I feel inside is a mix of two things
What I’m driven to and how much I love you
And each day I repeat the tail   of how I willing
Oh I’m willing and wanting to try and work it out
To bring you a new beginning
God please
Bring peace
Not this

Live your life scared you go and hide my keys
You go on talking that you won't still be here
Heads Low and wont look at you 
Where’s that beginning at?
Is it falling out as I lie down?

Yes maybe I can see what could make you say
that maybe my behavior has caused your running out
Save me the antics and complexities
What you aint got not one fucking thing
that’s a fracture to your personality?
My God don't you even think I don't have a heart
God please
Bring peace
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