A Walk Through The Silence

Ablaze in Hatred

Where shadows fell

The garden of thought
Passing through

The entrance I once knew

Can I ever know
Where I walked

Can I ever know
Where I suffered
Suffer (suffer)......

Ignoring the deviance
Chained I am

To murder those frail ones
And to complete

My endeared task

Can I ever know
Where I walked

Can I ever know
Where I suffered
Suffer (suffer)......

Can I ever know
Where I walked

Can I ever know
Where I suffered
Suffer (suffer)......

And there I was
Where I used to be
In the silence

Of thoughts...
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