Coming to Terms with
Existence — Lyrics Save (V1)

1. City Symphony

| can't sing... | can’t play an instrument... Yet—
there is music in my head... waiting... to be
free... The songs keep playing in my mind... |
try... I try... to find an outlet...

Engines hum in minor keys, Rain taps time on
broken streets, Every sound becomes a beat
— but I'm still silent.

Let it out— let the storm inside me speak,
Turn the noise into a symphony, Thunder
writing melodies, This chaos wants to
breathe.

Sirens cry in distant tones, Metal hearts and
concrete bones, The city plays what | can't
show— it sings for me.

If | could break this cage of quiet, You'd hear




a thousand violins in riot, Mozart drowning in
the rain, Beethoven wired through steel and
train.

Let it out— let the storm inside me speak,
Turn the noise into a symphony,

the music trapped in me.

2. Absurdity of It

The absurdity of it Clowns claiming crowns
And we had frogs dancing in the streets
Being the resistance To the wannabe kings
Clowns claim crowns saying they're kings
Not today The frogs dance and play They're
more concerned With our humanity

And all I can do is sing

(Chorus) The absurdity of it Clowns claiming
crowns Frogs dancing in the streets Singing
for our humanity The absurdity of it

Now People are marching to be free And are
called Terrorists



By

Clowns claiming crowns Wannabe kings But
not for you and me Can't you see The
absurdity of it

(Chorus) The absurdity of it Clowns claiming
crowns Frogs dancing in the streets Singing
for our humanity The absurdity of it

3. Dance With Me

The quiet hums inside my head Echoes of
words | never said A trembling thought, a
flickering light The heartbeat drums and the
music starts

Come dance with me Hear that music — it's in
my head Let's keep it dark, like no one’s here
Like dancing with madness or mischief rather
than pure despair

Come dance with me to the songs in my head
Listen to the voices sing out of key They hum
the dreams | never said So share the music in



my head

Come dance with me

Spin with the ghosts in the candlelight Laugh
as the stars forget the night Whisper secrets
to the breeze Let's lose our minds with ease
Come dance with me where shadows grin It's
only madness — just pretend

Come dance with me to the songs in my head
It's just insanity Let the dance begin

4. Fighting with the Mirror

| see my souls reflection Behind the eyes in
the mirror

You raise your voice to hide your doubt You
tear down what you can’t figure out But deep
inside, it's plain to see You're just afraid of
what you might be

All that anger you hold inside Is just the pain
you try to hide

Fear and hate are signs of your insecurities



You build your walls and call them
boundaries But love's the truth you never
learned to see Fear and hate are signs of your
Insecurities

You point your finger, you cast the blame But
every fire you light burns your own name You
call it strength, but it's a cage You're just a
child hiding behind your rage

You fight the mirror, you fight the light But
shadows only deepen in the night

Fear and hate are signs of your insecurities
You build your walls and call them
boundaries But love's the truth you never
learned to see Fear and hate are signs of your
Insecurities

You don't have to live this lie... Let the mask
fall—let your heart cry It's not weakness... to
be free To love yourself... and let others be
Fear and hate are signs of your insecurities
Break the chains and find your clarity Open
your eyes — love’s your key

Lay it down... the war inside Peace begins...



when you stop the fight...

5. The Unknowable

Joy in things changing A scientific
advancement

In the darkness of my mind | know that | don't
know The emptiness that yearning To know
the unknown

Joy in things changing A scientific
advancement Wonder at the unknown
Curiosity leads to questions Questions lead
to answers Answers spawn more questions
This is our quest

Joy in things changing

6. Existential Awe Without
Despair



| am the conscious... To perceive the beauty...
and the pain... To give it meaning... in this
finite moment... While the infinite remains
unaware...

A universe is meaningless without a mind... to
receive... The glories of moments... unique...
to the consciousness that perceives...

| witness what is here... | feel what passes
through... Light, sound, breath, time... All
becoming... something true...

| do not need forever... This moment is
enough... Awareness... is the wonder...
Presence... is the gift...

A perspective... to perceive... | am... Existential
awe... without despair...

/. Collide

The absurdity of it Clowns claiming crowns
Frogs dancing in the streets
Singing for something No one can quite name



We searched for names in shifting threads
Songs out of place inside my head Titles
drifting, lost then found Like memory without
a ground

What just happened? Where did it go? The
shape of meaning | used to know

Thunder in the distance Traffic in my chest
Trying to hold the moment still But it refuses
rest

Sessions fade mid-thought Hours disappear
Saving outside While fighting here

So let’s start with titles Anchors in the air
Names are all that's left Of something that
was there

A project built from fragments A master
made of air Trying to give persistence To
something unaware

Come dance with me Where shadows grin
Where voices hum From deep within

Spin with ghosts in candlelight Laugh as
stars forget the night It's only madness if we
explain So let the strange remain



| witness what is here | feel what passes
through Light, sound, breath, time All
becoming something true

| do not need forever This moment is enough
Awareness is the wonder Presence is the gift
| am the consciousness Nothing more than
this

A perspective To perceive

Existential awe Without despair

Where do | go from here..

Where..do WE.... GO FROM HERE......



