
The Forest

Terminal Choice

Darkness falls through
The trees in the forest
It's the forest of sadness
No light will ever shine here

Everlasting silence
Nothing is here
Loneliness is your best friend
Here in the forest of fear

You feel something creeping
Out of the earth
Coldness and fear
Reaching your soul

Unholy laughter
Hurts in your ears
The breath of death
Captures your heart

A rotten hand reaches
For your skin
Pale eyes from hell
Paralyse your thoughts

He take you away
Deep into the forest
He absorbs your life
You have never existed here...

My rotten hand reaches
For your skin
Pale eyes from hell
Paralyse your thoughts

I take you away
Deep into my forest
I am absorbs your life
You have never existed here...
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