Inner Dread

Thy will be done 

The shattered keeper of noone.

Scamper your thoughts . 

And cover your mind.

And leave all the nasty pieces behind.

Will me to your cabin deep 

and shelter my crooked heart.

Take the scavengers and parasites 

And tear them apart 

Walk your pathway and skip across 

the poltergistes and spirits lost 

creep behind my shadows and die into the night.

Smelling the sweet scent of cyanide.

Rejoice and celebrate the immortality that I consummate.

You desecrate my holy land, you desecrate my god

You steal all the emotion I once had.

I stand as a statue for all to see.

I stand fallen from my liberty

Time is all we had 

Time heals all wounds

The divine incarnate of guy’s wicked tomb.  

