The Game

In the blink of an eye

when you fail to move

You face the pain within
Adrenaline will push you on

Have you seen my face before?
Have you dreamt of me?

Will you close your cloudy eyes?
Tell me now, tell me what you see

You betray what you can't defeat

My war against the end of time

This game is out of reach

In many ways you're so much like me

Do you feel the clouds

moving into you?

Does it make much sense

to deny what your eyes can see
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