
Parasomnia

Legenda Aurea

Floating in spheres of menacing silence
Suffocation and mental pain are equal
Surrounded by transparent bodies which infiltrates into me

I can't control my movements, my soul is trapped
In this body, wake me up!
The subconscious is shouting at me all the time
"Face this issue or you'll die!"

Shadows of trees are covering my naked skin
The moonlight discloses a carefully guarded secret
Uncovered gashes

So many years had past but still I am struggling
Deep black colours devours my fragility
Skewed faces of people I used to love turn into faces of demons

I can't control my movements, my soul is trapped
In this body, wake me up!
The subconscious is shouting at me all the time
"Face this issue or you'll die!"

I can't control my movements, my soul is trapped
In this body, wake me up!
The subconscious is shouting at me all the time
"Let this end... let me finally die!"
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