
Curse On The Creature

Evocation

Confession grows
from stains inside of me
as darkness calls
it craves me to reveal
force in the darkness, soak in the sin
play with the demons revealed
bestial eruption curse of the plague
bounded protection dissolved
a force sadistic
we found upon its blame
seductive call
our addiction guides us all
reflection throws
its darker side to see
a broken patience
resistance to believe
we broken bastards
pale by our own
our restless fever
has burnt it all
curse on the creature
that seeks and finds us hiding
curse on that creature
that sees our inner deeds
and force us to retreat
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