Last Sunset

Dreamscape of a holocaust

Followed where no one else would tread
Exodus to illusion

We're all buried where you've led

You can't hold your forked tongue
Will you desuerve as you've labeled
You've carved a twisted fate

Not on the side of devils or angels
No wait left for the end

Prepare for the worst Cains and Abels
Last supper for their lies

Prayers from oval rooms and tables

You've made final defeat

Grave thoughts substitute for bread
There is no Jjustice ever

Empty words pass through your head

Last sunset

For the world to see
Last sunset

Dark eternally
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