Condemned

The inside is cold from the wound
When did you arrive cold-hearted?
Why do you long for my mortality?
Your eyes have seen me before

I'll burn for you, I'll ache for you,
But I wont follow

Condemned from the start
My life falls apart

The creation of me

Is a floating devris

I've felt you staring from behind

Dimension Zero

I'll die for you

These eyes sprout up and drove me blind

Stagnation killed my raging horrors

Black dreams in colour woke my sorrows

My eyelids are beyond sleeping

Can I have just one more truth?

Is this the life that I once knew?
Or is this the life I never had?
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