


Today's Touthiiiy < an't see the destr rt
right infront of wour face. Wwalking Bl

irt&l& new disgrace. Think wou hawve life
figured out. Mever casting ary doubt.

vouth of today worthless and wasted.

s My back is up agknzl: a2 wall and all |
see s a wave lles bound to crush us all.
Ewveryone is tald how to think and feel Mot
allowead to quastion what is real. That's whyy
we push back to ight what's rmeant to be.
ou'll never be handed anything. It's us
against everything vs. the unstoppable.

Hold vour Head Ugdir Life keeps on taking
these cheap shots. Enduring is the last thing
vou hawve got. Feeling'so broken & defeated.
Burying wour head in the sand can not be
conceded. Life is what wou n'T.;ke of it. Don't
let wour self waste . Hold wour head up.
Keepwour head up.

Underdogify Its time to force the issue.
Watched wou cormmit wrong. Kept my
rmouth shut for too long. | gquess its tirne to
ask rmyself can the weak bacorme strong?
Should | just st back and watch vou tear
people down to shreds? Mewver will | be seen
as athreat that | arn. Always the under dog
youwill never see me corming.

e;'ruptin:un.l'.l'.l'.l' Eorn to this living death. Al

reant for is this decawving flesh. Content

just to waste away. Let myself die every
day. Been giving all that | have to give. And

row | arn dying to live. This is my redernption

song. |'we bean wating for too long.

Cut and Furilf Longing to be the wrench,
but instead wou stand on the fence. Langing
to say sormething profound but instead wou
rmake mo sound. And now | arnthe only one
that wornt cut and run.

Grave Diggerfff Tonight I'll dig wou from ywour

grave. People tell me that there is nothing
left to save. But I'll dig urtil the sun cormes
up. Till ry hands are blistered and batterad.

Here is a conviction when wou need it rnu:nﬁl:. o 4

We will neverigive up hope.

Words of the Past))f Tty made of gald.
these streets are dirty and cald. Put an
face on the same rat race. Feople bBlinded
by the glearn cant see what's npping at the
searns. Regurgtating words of the past.
How long can the fagade last? Ignorance
with bliss. | have to reject this. Turn my back
on the world.

Teethylf Teeth brittle and broken because of
words left unspoken. Thoughts slarnrming
irto a wall. Tirme to let go, once and for all.
So now 'l bare these testh to release this
pain, release this grief, & Let out what's
underneath.

Undonelif Rise like the setting sun. Tirme
cannot be undone. Rise like the setting sun.
What hawe we bacorne? Liars, cheaters,
anly to blarme. Losers in a pathetic garne.
Stood by and watched things rernain the
sarne. We are a phoenix laid to rest. Mewer
gave it our best. We rust rise like the
setting sun. Do what can be undone.

The Tidejjy Antag-:un,'pfmthe cup to the
brirn with lies. EarT ynwlﬂw + il
Mewver realize we see ugh wau. Aery
clear vighs Fiour nesd to o
Zlimb to the tu;p a5 o 5 dro

Moty wwateh us turn the t to turm
vour back and hide.

EuldDestrowii My han
each other, one builds while the other
dastroys. Progress soon rmet with
régresﬁnn. Does this justify my depression?
Might will always swallow the day, but dawn
willstruggle to break. A hideous give and
take, Taking more then has been given. Is
roy life ane worth living? Going to break all
this hands bones. For all these wrongs | can
never atone. Mo one sees both sides or all
that | hide.

Festrained’r |s this ancther ernpty threat?
Has a standard already been set7 A life
spert full of wasted rmorments and regret.
I'm standing here with a clenched fist and a
broken wrist. Where is my catalyst to make
this worth screarning about? Create a rmind
that doesn't doubt. Changes can be rmade
and a future paved.
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REACH is:

Lllan Wheeler - Bass

Zach Harrington - Yocals

Een Sirmonson - Guitar

Fhil Hernandez - Drums
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