Terrors Realm
Vein

Am begins

My every promise ends

I'm not sure where I'm safe
It always follows me

Enter

Apathy, turning every moment into revery

It gets to me faster than the light they say exists in me
Maybe empathy is letting in all these secret frequencies
They speak to me, turning every love I have to enemy

Do you see what I am seeing?

Obsess
Compulse
Drown in the depths of self

Welcome to terrors realm, where all is lost and never found

Confess
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