
Logic

Bella Morte

I awaken from a seamless sleep
A shock of breath revives all that was lost
Another day, another fear, another hope dissolves
Like mist at dawn

See a time that cannot mend
Thought patterns searched to find an end
Dead worlds cast shadows through the cold
Logic...

Everything seems still now; silence falls
Hopeless words are spoken through the void
Another step, another fear, another want is gone
As the moment dawns
Everyone is still now; silence falls
Echos carry through the blue-lit halls
Another pause, another sigh, another life is spent
As the answers drown

See a time that cannot mend
Thought patterns searched to find an end
Dead worlds cast shadows through the cold
Logic...
This conviction lights my eyes
I watch another shifting life go by
And lucid dreams will see this order fall
Logic... (3x)
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