Scary Creatures
Brainstorm

Drowned dead and deep

Occult splendour revealed

Darkly curtained halls

Where we retain a custom old

Shadows appear and fall

Only darkness can filter through
We're staring into the creatures eyes
This feeling can't avoid you

It's the same old story again, a poetry of fear
The host is calling my name, brings me from laughter to tears..

Voices appear inside my brain

I hear they try to reach us

Voices approve I can't relate

The presence of scary creatures

It's calling me my misery

Fading trust evermore

The curtain falls but this time

Hell had come to your door

They lied and cheated

And took me for a fool beyond compare
Play God, an act full of lies

Now bathed in the dark as the embers flare
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