
My Serpent

Thy Disease

He fought for universe 
I fought for me 

Eternal journeyman 
Foothold without 
He wondered fed with utopia 

Some says creator 
Same others shamefull enemy 
Serpent is the name 

Eternal knowledge 
Forgotten monoliths 
What is lot? 
Look at this empty eyes 
Come forth bow to it, kiss 
See your personal beast 

Consuming end, grabbing creation 
Path of ruins and unspoken dust 
Blasting, whirling 
Spreading the death 
What is it looking for? 

Reaching for, for what is inside 
Overwhelming ruin, blasphemous dust 
Turned into cocon 
I've shined 
Another begging 
The serpent fade forever
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