Chimera
Darzamat

Remnants of human consciousness in you

polish your rage

you’'d give it away without regret

all the stars let you down

your lost paradise is fading

the wailing of false prophecies

leading your straight into those ice-cold arms

Fear lurks in the dark

you’ll all shrouded in it

I'11l take you up into a vortex

I'11 carry you away into the endless starry space
You can’t see my veiled face

anxiously clasping the clammy hand

The sign of blood imprinted on your arm

will make you follow my way

you’ll open your eyes to the cravings you’d never known
you’ll be the witness of agony

everything will change

your eyesight hearing smell will sharpen

The pain will make you want become one of us
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