
WITH REPRESSED HORRORS

Dizziness
faintness
Capgras syndrome

Unknown
in awe
have you been mystified ?

Tied
you abide by
all things they sell

Shell
in hell
numbness let you die

Why
should you fight
when you touched the lowest tier ?

Drear
fear
rewarded over and over again

Chains
of pain
keep wrecks in the depths down

Unfound
outbound
flights crashing into the ground

- - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Sound toys
make your dream
turn into 
Subconscious' sleep

Reasons'
indolence
prisoner inside
unconsciousness



The leech
wants you bleed
paying heed
to its breed's needs

Six years
are gone now
rubble everywhere
look around !

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

Violated and hurt
from dawn to dusk

Brainwashed until you drop
only feeding on dust

Stomped on your pride
are you deaf ?

“Yes, Sir”, “One more fix”
are your pest

Ominous 
they say 
you can't 
deny

If you won't drink
our sounds
your ears will wither
and die !

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

Swollen
emptiness
unreal

Hedonistic
reality
so drear  



Soaked
to the core
in death

Bandages for
sorrow
by Seth
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