Distraught comment on the banality of a banker (Xclaims Bif 2011)

With its tarnished shadows

where hollow footsteps linger 

you made your millions posing naked

did no one see your gall

The lute itself produced the rift

Brittle balance had rigged the fall

There's no sound heard in the atmosphere

paper's falling in a violent sky





changing shape into your hands

and then fecklessly they died

is your bloodline so devine? 

Is there something else inside?

Inside this space 

It seems to revolve in endless streams

It seems to revolve in endless streams

and we ride the waves in between

did someone notice 

the ways that you behaved

and the codes you've unlocked?

we can see wild horses in the sky

aswell as hands moving tidal waves

the skans of your head are flying by

in a world that you enslaved

is your bloodline so devine? 

you followed the trail that leads you far away

from very small towns

clinging onto the gold you've misunderstood

but wore like a crown

the fluids and substance of banality

the formula you well know

connecting the dots and did the math

looking high and reaching low

promising the future before you

behind every obstacle you'll see

books never told you what to do

and numbers got you on your knees

is your bloodline so devine? 
