Meridian

Percieve the side of me

Where the devil embrassed my mind to see
Where bloods to thick to run in veins

I do remember the one I used to be

I do feel the ngetaive one

It smiles, it reigns, it takes control

A black cape marks the path

I went to find the brightest truth

Take me to the world I belong

Return to your dimension

Do not fill the room with your appearance
Redeem my body

Let me out of this maze

Redeem

Take me to the world I belong
Return to your dimension
Do not fill the room with your appearance

No more lights
The walls are closed
I do not recognize any contours

The path has lead me to a place full of hate

No return

A logical process instills design
But still I try to remind myself
Who I used to be

Unprocessed
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