Path of the Whirlwind

Fear surrounds me

I struggle not to yield

Panic taking hold, rising in my chest
Desperate, casting around

Searching for a foothold as I'm
falling away further each day
Slipping into the black

In the path of the whirlwind
No way back, no way home again

Pain engulfs me, I shut it off and focus, but I'm
helpless and left without an option I would choose
Disbelief! I'd like to fill myself up with denial,
but I just have to face

I'm losing the race

Slipping into the black

In the path of the whirlwind
No way back, no way home again

In the path of the whirlwind

No way back, no way home again

All alone when the walls come down
See the light, die without a sound

Redemption
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