Max Lury

Welcome, young one

Greeting, padawan

Born into a world of constant uncertainty

Where countries clash and the smallest disputes are settled militarily
It’s scary, keep on your toes, be wary

In a world where you can change your face completely

You're going to need a clear identify, define your entity

Be the disorder in the system, the entropy, the anarchy, the enemy
If a patriarchy relies on its manhood, be the vasectomy

And although the inner machinations of your mind are an enigma
You’ve got potential to blow up like Fukushima

Humanity is parliament, and you’re Guy Fawkes

Blow their minds and watch them gawk

Because you’re a born natural

A new kid in an online world who’s about to go viral

People may keep secrets like Peter Parkers’ Private life

But don’t get caught in their web of lies

....Some words of advice:

It’s better to have peer pressure, than no peers at all

It’s better to scrape your knee than never to fall

It’s better to realise that in the end it’ll probably end like Annie Hall
Don’t be afraid of intelligence

You came to the game with all the relevant elements

They’ll be in anaphylactic shock; you’ll make them go nuts

With a mind so sharp it could cut kryptonite

And I’'m not going to lie; you’ve got a tough task ahead of you

It doesn’t all make sense, trust me

It can seem like the trippings of Aldous Huxley

What I’'m saying is,

Be a self-containing dictionary; pick your words with care
You’ve got kinesthesia, making cents like a billionaire

Even if you're losing your head like Johnny in Sleepy Hollow

Just remember, you’ve got quite an act to follow



