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Burning ashes

A world with thin anger,

grief big enough to enslave us all.

The selflessness of some

wile your ego grows stronger.

My eyes are dead for the pain you cause.

The life flows silent through your hands,

but you won’'t go without aroar.

We are soldiers,

in the fight for indulgence.

Our weapon is degravitation.

We cause pain to protect ourselves.

Y ou don’t even know me,

but you dislike me.

| pity you.

Y ou can't see past your own selfish needs.

What you have put in motion.



A fear to put me down.

| cannot take this.

Take of the mask and show yourself.

Show yourself...

I will not fight you anymore,

it'salost cause.

Y our strength is bigger than mine.

But | won't give up.

| won't give up.

| don’t think I will ever get rid of you.

Will you get rid of me?

Just leave me aone.

Y ou're nothing but leeches.

Fucking leeches.



Youwon't suck medry.

I’m already empty.

A big fucking hole.

There' s nothing left.

My walls have collapsed.

Y ou where supposed to help me!

But look at what you’ ve done.

What have you done!

There sno justicein thisworld

filled with hypocrites and lies.

You're al that remains.

Don't you fucking forget that
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