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Dark Soul

 

Demons of my own

Haunting the only thing

I have ever known

 

I fear myself the most

I am alive but

I feel like a ghost

 

Cults or exorcisms

Can’t save my soul

I've tortured it so long

It’s who I’ve become

 

Seeking for the light

Soldiers of the night

 

They don't know what's coming

They shall never see 

The sun rise

 

Once again

Texten är utskriven från Poeter.se

Författaren SellwiN med Poeter.se id #34596 innehar upphovsrätten


