
Fading

Terminal Choice

waiting in your little grave
darkness comes to take your soul
you close your eyes
your life is fading away

alone in your room
you wait for your death
the reaper comes
to rip your flesh
to suck your life
out of your soul

silence falls into your mind
you're paralyzed
by this fear inside
unable to move
your life is fading away

you fly away to another dimension
there loneliness waits
there darkness waits
you fly away
you kiss the death
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