
The End

Kiana

Beginning of the end 
End of clarity
Beneath all this hopelessness
There’s scintillating faith

Mainstays of the mankind fall into decay 
Confused by being exposed to mortality
Looking for the wisdom, some stability
to get through the dimness to the clarity

Visions feed the fear 
Knowing the end is near
Mother holds her dead child
Collateral damage

Behold, the end has come 
For us, for this mankind
Behold, the end has come
When nothing more can be done

Sight starts to blur 
Senses become weaker
It’s the end of the recklessness
the condition is so helpless

Dreams will be shattered 
Several shall die
Rumbling comes the judgement day
Immediate silence
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