Abandoned

Unprocessed

An ancient warmth

Under the horizon

Given signs of lights

A solid rising

I knew the void would come to be
I never thought it would complete me
The words I speak

Will feed the disease

Fragments of old scriptures

Will shape new belief

Pretended tears

Past time

Abandoned souls

In such a place

Leaves all over me
Buried alive
Flowers of sulfur

A dark future ahead

The words I speak

Will feed the disease
Fragments of old scriptures
Will shape new belief
Pretended tears

Past time

Abandoned souls

In such a place

It wasn't always marked by the dark

Once the sun belonged to the stars

The silence surrounded us and

Numbers existed Jjust in minds

In between everything, all, nothing can change

It's such a shame
I missed the rain
That would have taken me far away

A last glance at those lights
I knew I could be moved
I knew that this age was doomed
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