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Verse 1

In the land of shadows
Where the puppeteers reign
We dance to the strings
Controlled by unseen hands
Their grand symphony

Of manipulation of fate
Masses unaware

Blinded by their command

PRE-CHORUS

They sow the seeds of fear
Dividing us all

With deception, lies

they hold you in their thrall
Their power knows no bounds
They pull the strings of the
world

We're the marionettes
Dancing in their twisted swirl

ohhhh, ohhhh ...

CHORUS

The Puppeteer Symphony
With their masterful design
We're trapped in their web

As they play with our minds
But we'll rise, we'll break free
Like a Phoenix, from the ashes
Together we'll stand

And reclaim our own fate
we'll smite the tyrants |

Verse 2

In the sea of darkness
Where the puppeteers play
We hang from the threads
That hold us in limbo

Their grand escapade of
illusions

that server their own interests
in solitude

While we fill them ... with
GOLD

(Pre-Chorus)
ohhhh, ohhhh ...

(CHORUS)



