A Dreadful Muse

The walls try to breathe

Asphyxiating with our kin

We shall pay the price for our insanity
We are banned from life

We'll sink into the night

One more dead
Sick is our muse

We were banned from life

We regret before we die

This is the world we have made (Afraid)
This is the world we dominate (Afraid)
Afraid to live

A world made of concrete
A casket made of stone
And we forget how to touch, how to move

We were banned from life
So now we'll sink into the night
We were banned from life
We regret before we die

This is the world we have made
This is the world we dominate (Afraid)
Afraid to live

One more dead
Sick is our muse
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