Cursed
Thy Disease

The cursed!

Follow by shadows of the past
Escaping from unshaped, sworn days
Unseen depth hidden in fear

Reminds about once fallen destiny

I tear the flesh and drink the blood
The endless run for fulfilled like

Oh, blessed doom come to me

I'm cursed
For all the sins and wishes I had
Swear me, I'm cursed!

The realm of five is so distant

As all the dreams of power and hell

The burning throne has sunk into the sea
Of glassy nothingness

My feast is over!
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