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01 THE RISE ADYSTOPIABORN FROM GREED. MARKED BY GHOSTS OF STEEL THAT DARKEN THE SKY.
LIKE MONUMENTS TO THE GODS. SCENARIOES IN SHADES OF BROWN. INNOVATION STIGMATIZED BY
DISRUPTION. OUR DAILY LIFES NO NATURAL WORLD. A FEW - THE REBEL SOCIETY. STRANDED AT -
THE SHORES OF A DYING WORLD. AN ELEGY - OF DEATH OF FREEDOM. MINDS ARE MARKED - WITH
SCARS THAT BLEED.

02 THE REIGN UNFORMED - UNDONE. UNHEARD. FROM ASHES WE RISE. WITH FIRE IN OUR EYES. WE
TURN THE NIGHT TO LIGHT. A LIFE SHINING BRIGHT. OUR OWN CREATION. OF OUR OWN WORLD.
RISEN FROM A NIGHTMARE. THE SONS OF DYSTOPIA. AT DAWN - WE BURIED HOPE. WAITING - FOR
FUNERALS. STILLBORN - FROZEN MANKIND. FROM GLOOMY DREAMS WE AWOKE. WITH SALTY
WATER ON OUR LIPS. THE DEEPEST OCEAN IN OUR EYES. THE NIGHT, THE RAIN, THE ELEMENTS.

03 THE FALL THROUGH YEARS OF INDEPENDENCE. YET YEARS OF RESISTANCE. WE SETTLED THIS
COLD EARTH. WE SETTLED THIS WASTED SOIL. THE RISE. THE REIGN. THE FALL. AS WATERS STIR -
HORIZONS BURN. WE FEEL OUR FORCE SINK DOWN. NOW THE OCEAN DARKENS. A SWARM OF
HUNDRED THOUSANDS. TO DROWN IN THE SOMBRE SEA. OUR DARKEST DREAMS TURNED TRUE.
WITH ALL HOPE LOST. A KINGDOM GONE. A BITTER HERITAGE. THE FINAL STAND.
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