Disclosure

This 1is where I turn into
God love me I know that he

Feel the cold stare
One who would dare
Decomposed leaf
It came to grief

I shove the bricks of life,
Down my throat

I hope this time I'll choke
At last, it awoke

No light through blackened eyes
I still breathe

Drowning in filth and lies
Hungry jaws to feed

As he whispered secrets
Into ears of the deaf
Truth were lectured

By the tongues of the mute

Feel the cold eye stare from the

Dark wood noise from the heart of

I throw myself up
I peel off my skin
In piles of faith
Revelation within
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