Blood Magick

One drop of blood

starts the rush

then we fall

we fall apart

into the burning of the earth

I watch you drown

swimming alone in my afterbirth
I sink into your eyes

you are the day

I11 be your night

we float alone

through deadly streams

then merge as one

we are all visions in gods dreams

Cancerslug


http://www.tcpdf.org

