Love: Craft
Propaganda

Beyond the walls of sleep
A lurking fear awaits you
Takes you out of your sleep
Drags you into the deep

There is a thing on the doorstep
A shadow out of time

Crawling all around you

Leaving trails of grime

A whisper in the darkness
Rousing the rats in the walls
Have been waiting for you

Can you resist their calls?

Nameless
And they keep calling you
Nameless
And they keep calling you
Nameless
And they keep calling you
Nameless
And they keep calling you

And they keep calling you

The haunter of the dark
All patient in your room
He is on a dream—quest
Leaving you dreams of doom

Inside the nameless city
Mountains of madness rise
Caught in the crawling chaos
You cannot lose your eyes

Hypnotic lights engulf you
A colour out of space

And you can hear the calling
Voice of an ancient race

Nameless
And they keep calling you
Nameless
And they keep calling you
Nameless
And they keep calling you
Nameless
And they keep calling you
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