
The Edge Of The Void

Salem

Screaming on the edge of the void.
Silent, only I hear the scream.

Grasping my hands, white from the fear.
Burning the sky, more red than blood.
Escape is impossible now,
Hopeless, the world itself is screaming.

Burning skies roar like flames,
Whirling oceans heave in storm.

Grasping my hands, white from the fear.
Burning the sky, more red than blood.
Escape is impossible now,
Hopeless, the world itself is screaming.

The edge of the void.

Darkness is setting over my mind,
I awake, but the nightmare remains.

The edge of the void.
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