
Agoraphobic

The Duskfall

So you think you are safe, and nothing can hurt you 
It´s all an illusion, created from lies 
Made yourself a safehouse, no one can get in 
But you are the prisoner, in your imaginary world 

You should take a look - at the concrete maze 
cause you´ll die alone 

Yes your loosing grip, though you never had control 
Never going back, cause insanity takes hold 
And now you´re walking away... 

And in the dark corners, your demons dwell 
Haunting your mind, infecting the cells 
You´re lost in your hallways, the walls are closing in 
Built your house for protection, and now you´re crippled by fea
r
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