Still The Voices

Strangers tempt my soul

With promises of candy they lure me
Into alleys, worlds unknown

Sweet enticements never outgrown
Their voices chanting rhythmic code
Body swaying to and fro

A trancelike state begins to grow
Gaining control

Slips from my hold

Still the voices drone

Still the voices go

On and on

Still the voices drone

Still the voices go...

Vying for the gold

Power struggles start to unfold

I won't be shanghai'd by their prose
While hunters stand poised

Words like white noise

Still the voices drone

Still the voices go

On and on

Still the voices drone

Still the voices go...

Claiming victory

Silence falls too easily

Just when i think i1i'll soon be free
They subjugate me

Suffocate me

Still the voices drone

Still the voices go

On and on

Still the voices drone

Still the voices go...
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