Son of Perdition

He walked without hope

on the long road

The water had wet his clothes

He has lost his ambition

Didn"t know where to go

Life has crushed his heart and soul
His name was nobody

The rain had finished

and the night was drawing

The darkness was coming

again to say “welcome”

His life was sorrow, pain and fear
Blood on his hands was his power

He thought he had found his strength

So many hopeless walk the road

to find themselves in a chasm

Daily hope there must be more

for this heart of mine

So many fight against the past shackles
with their hands

There are screams in the darkness
‘can 't you hear I'm so tied up

He ran with rage to escape from reality
He heard the voice say " destroy yourself’
This life was just like hell to him

He couldn't go on

His choice was death..
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