The Shadows Play

Tad Morose

I see a light
I start to walk towards its hypnotizing shine
Irresistible

Darkness!

Grabs a hold of me

Jackals and shadows

Magnetic, there's no point to resist!
The light fades away

And once again I see the light approaching
I hear angels chanting

Angels!

And demons of purgatory
I'm torn between them
Hell, heaven! Leave me be
My will is my own

I am paralysed
It feels like dreaming
Watching the shadows play

Is this the end?
Am I about to perish? Will I meet the maker?
Am I about to die?
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