The Final Desaster

At the end of eternal life
When everything is destroyed
A tortured soul

Cries for eternity

There will never be light
Never air to breath
Endless silence

No words to speak

Prisoned in our bodies

We cry for remorse

Live is just an illusion

And dead the only deliverance

The final Desaster
Is going it's way

If we care or not

It will come one day

Desaster
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