Guilty, Am|

Octavia Sperati

Death in front of my feet
The path I no longer see
The interference of yours to my so wanted solitude

The stars rise from utter darkness
And leads me

It is the only course open to me
You shadow is stuck with the enemy
With nowhere to go

Nowhere to hide

Sleepless dreaming of no agony

Unimpeachable appear you now too close to me
And nowhere to run to

No one to blame

I hope this hunting will come to an end

Blood is all over moats

Of my deep sunken memory

The shattered soul of mine
Will it ever be healed again?

This maze of endless fear from unknown emptiness
It leads me
Crossing the ominous signs opened to me

Your shadow is stuck with the enemy
With no face to seek

No words to tell

Sleepless dreaming of no agony

Unimpeachable appear you now to close to me
With no one to turn to

And no trail of home

I hope this haunting will come to an end
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