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All around me I hear the laughter

Coming forth from the darkness

The essence of the darkness

But it will not overwhelm me

Until its pain has come to fruition

When my strength is gone

And my hope is dead

When salvation is damnation and

The foundation of my sanity

Has crumbled beneath my weary feet

It’s waiting there

Right there next to me.

I do not tremble

I do not see,

I can just feel it waiting for me

To look into its cold black eyes

To open my arms and welcome

The darkness, the madness, the end of what was me

I wonder what’s there

on the other side of that void

And if I step in

What will be left of me to come out

Will I come out at all

And who will mourn my passing 


Anyway…

I am left alone in madness
Entrenched in despair

A silent soul led by whispering hands
With no means of escape

I offer myself as a sacrifice
Into the void that once was me
While winds of lunacy carry pieces of me
And I become a shadow in the vacuum of eternity

The violence of a thousand thunders

Leaves me as ashes in its dusty echoes
