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Millennial Reign  

 

 

Rise up now before we sleep 
And while there’s time to breathe a sentence:  

“C’est fini,” but say it twice... 
For this world could use the difference.  

Claim the bond of fateful days 
When gliding phantoms ruled the sky.  

PAINT THE DOORWAY  
MAKE IT RED.  

(And let us never say goodbye)  

Forget the past to fall asleep; 
Forget the lies of first-grade teachers.  
 
Forgive the rain between a kiss,  
Beneath the break of metal bleachers.  
 
You dream alike but drive alone:  
“This reign will fall unless we feel it.”  
 
A thousand years will pass away  
Behind a melancholy minute.  
 
Awake anew before the dawn! 
And while there’s time to make the distance...  
 
“C’est fini,” but say it twice! 
For this phrase could make the difference.  

 


