***Angina

Through scornful declarence and lumnious eyes 

the shadows enveil with the glorious night 

Trespassing the sunset like thou hast before 

Entreating the daylight to rage nevermore 

Angina striking Elysium 

A frail remembrance glorificates the nightside-ascendance 

veiled underneath thy funereal skies 

The winds they may haunt me in bloodredest skies 

The moon may bewed the strangest of light 

The clasp of indifference the conquering tide 

The sweeping of daylight...my vigour's decline 

Thy Carrion Kind 

Angina strikes Elysium...a frail remembrance 

Carrion Kind 

My Carrion Kind 

***Opus Relinque

Challenge my own world to chaos 

Thoughts to mind becomes my arch enemies 

Skin to teeth...visions appears to me in red 

Scouring my wounds with your spit 

Down in apathy which is growing 

Once dragged down within a mayhem of light 

Skin to teeth...ripping my inwards apart 

Poisoned with wine from the sick 

Silent to drowse with the phantoms 

and let the fire engulf me 

Sanguine rebirth 

Sanguine divined rebirth 

Now your faces facing me 

as transparent masks    

I'm pyretic to all heedful dead souls 

claiming lands where even angels fear to tread 

I am torture disguised 

Named by man as a creeping jesus 

All heedful souls 

All heedful... 

Still they pester me 

Still they haunt...as placidity is borned 

The remembrance...age of innocense lost 

Ascend... 

Fire dance with me 

let me be the most licentious martyr 

Sear me  

***Beyond the veil

Not fear, nor tears can reach me now 

the light seems so clear as the night fades

away

Behold of thy flame, below of all shame 

Come conquer me sweet dreams of paradise

Dusk drawn hither to my evening star 

A glance in thy mirror 

The trance of thy mirror 

Venus...through the looking glass 

Dance so frail and lost in the fields afar 

Cast off thy mourning 

Clasp life and glory 

Venus...through the looking glass 

The sense of angels in veils of dawn 

Like she runs forever among thy halls 

The pale horizons are closing down 

The reasons for living are lost somehow    

Cross my heart 

with a glance upon the star of riddance 

Drift afar 

like teardrops on the Stygian River 

I'm the nightfall and wizard that summon thee 

You're the blizzard that drape my eyes 

I'm thy sorrow and vein of obscurity 

You're the dagger that cuts 

Shivers on the bleak horizon 

Profound words...you're my fragilty 

See the light cease in thy life 

Profound words...hurting me  

***Midwintertears

Shadowcast upon my heart 

endark... thy bleak midwintertears 

condemned to mourn in silence 

The pale moonrise in her eyes 

Serene... like a frozen stream 

the flowing beauty in thy tears 

I crave for thee my once beloved 

Beyond... the veils of darkness lost 

where now thy roses wrapped in dusk 

Dark enchantress 

I suffer thy fullmoonnights 

Trespass my undesired darkness 

Tears... flowing through thy dreams    

Dark enchantress 

the seventh fullmoon rise 

I drown in dusk and dark rivers 

Summon all my dreams 

like roses on your epigraph 

written in my tears 

thy sorrow and my bleeding heart 

She comes so serene 

my fallen beauty crowned with leaves 

Take me to thy dream 

Thy candle will forever burn in me...  

***Pale enchantress

Dark... thou embrace my bleeding heart 

My dreams... uniting our tearful eyes... enchanting 

At night... I kiss the serpent in thy tears 

For years... thy sorrow I've mourned 

Harken my moonchilds cry 

yearning for another night 

Mourning my once beloved 

memorized and ravendark 

My pale enchantress of the night 

at last my candle's burning down 

The wintermoon is shining bleak 

for thee my enchantress 

Enchanting all my dreams 

a beauty and her flood of tears 

Nightfall embrace my heart 

mezmerized and ravendark    

My pale enchantress of the night 

I desire thee 

Fearful I walk with thee... through dusk 

Through winds of loss... Her beauty and her 

flood embrace my bleeding heart 

Tearful I fall with thee... at last 

Lead me there... to where thy shadows cast 

They dance in velvet darkness lost 

Rise... bleak winterfullmoon 

Rise... 

In life... I kissed the serpent in thy tears 

For years... thy sorrow I mourned...  

***Cease to Exist

A velvet breath of life 

enchants the garden of delight 

Her voice within these winds 

The flower so serene 

Her cold and silent wail 

Descend like midsummer rain 

Bury my heart in thine 

A taste of heavens wine 

Beneath a fullmoon bright 

she comes with gowns flowing wide 

With bloodlike lips of faun 

Enchanting eyes of dawn 

Towards the moon she gaze 

A lonely tear runs down her face 

For all she lost in life 

buried so deep inside    Leaves... 

dance in her precious eden 

where she lies deep 

Her loss in life engraved 

in dusk and angeltears 

Enlight in night within me 

Lead me there 

where my heart lies buried 

beneath the seven seas  

***Evenfall

Call thy name at nightfall 

Reach out for thee life's rose 

Cast thy veils at sunset 

Trespass the waning in my halls 

Prosperous beauty 

Embraced by eden's heart 

Call thy name out tearful 

Reveal to me thy deepest loss 

Cast... make haste my savage wall 

for an end 

Thy savage... bleak night 

In life thy tears grow scarlet    

Come desired nightfall 

enchant my grievous loss 

Life bewailed at sunset 

Trespass the shadows in my heart 

Arise before me 

bequeath thy grievous loss 

Dark at heart I mourn thee 

Replace the vigour she once lost  

***December Elegy

May thou carry me to the sea 

Like autumn leaves... heaven wither 

Savage is the winter prevailing within 

I fall for thee... Sorrow entreating me 

Makes me leave heaven 

I find thy lilies there of snow 

where once I died... weeping for thee 

Everlasting seems the strife ascending within 

Falling for thee... 

Darkness confounding me 

Makes me leave life    Breed my woe 

Descend with broken wings 

Midwinternight inside 

Merged by life... like thousand 

frozen tears 

Come melt the ice... maytime...  

***Angellore

Angellore... revered at dusk 

for thee I rose 

now descend... all alone 

Rise for me... soothe my heart 

so wide a sea 

may I overcome...  

***My lost Lenore

For thy promise bewailed 

by her raveneyes 

by her beauty and a scarlet sunrise 

May thy river bury her silvertears 

A fallen angel... enshrined in moonlit seas 

Leaving vitality 

so serene breeds my darkness 

Entreating winterwinds 

though I leave... I embrace thee 

Winternight 

conceal thy precious angellore 

I secrete my soul 

under thy wings of sorrow 

Dark I embrace thy eyes 

wander lost on life's narrow path 

I reveal my heart 

to this beauty dressed in dark    

Grieving raveneyes 

falls asleep with the sunrise 

Delightful midsummer breeze 

though I leave... I await thee 

Grant me thy last midsummer breeze 

May thou ascend from endless sleep 

... my desire 

Dance me above thy moonlight seas 

Glance yearningly into the deep 

a cold and weary night 

Widwinternight 

Descending me like flakes of snow 

I embrace the cold 

for a life that morrows 

Dark I embrace thy heart 

Wanderer lost beyond veils of dawn 

I conceal thy loss 

enthralled in life yett still I mourn 

My lost Lenore...  

***Wasteland's Caress
I mourn thee by dusk 

I mourn thee by dawn 

Crave for thy gloss 

to seek the silent glades beyond 

precious a glance 

thy veils now unfold 

tearfull she dance 

into this nightfall I behold 

Grieve at night 

Thy bereavement and thy loss in life 

Grieve by day 

Thy devotion and thy pass away    

Beyond the veils of dawn 

from where she Siren calls 

The sunset seize within as I walk 

Through velvet dusk and dawn 

condemned to rise and fall 

So grievous through the night she calls 

the beauty I once lost 

I mourn thee my beloved 

Far beneath thy heavens lost 

where I once pale and cold 

beheld thy rarest rose...  

***Saturnine

At the day of wrath 

there is but all 

the concession of degeneration 

none to me supreme...  

***Aphelion

Yearning for days of yore 

in elysian daydreams 

Burn with a fatal gloss 

a confounding mirror of souls 

Dance with the winterwinds 

in thy visions so sanguine 

Glance upon Stygian streams 

where lies hidden a pale secrecy 

Hark... 

lures of the siren 

yearn for the days when blithe thou was 

Sworn to a secrecy 

an arcanum devotee 

Mourning a life with thee 

a descendance of watery argentine 

Trance of thy frailty 

endure the exsanguine 

Glance beyond closed eyelids 

the conundrum of all mysteries    

Crossing in life...my heart 

with silver in times...I'm weak 

too weak... 

Wan circling skies 

secretes...silvering sorrow 

Precious to me Aphelion 

Thou are the fields where we wither still 

Exhaust in thy waning world 

My Aphelion 

on a broken mirror 

where the veils of night and day seems as one 

May thy lids gather again 

on a vast and frail crusade 

Invigoration of pain pervation this time  

***A Sequel of Decay

In decadence I take thee by the hand 

too frail...to gain the promised land 

too frail...to take your pain away 

too frail...a sequel of decay 

May milleniums gather 

on the mirage of desolated souls 

far between departure and sorrow 

I breed my afterthought 

In thy hours of vast dejection's haunt...wane 

An angel strays upon my door 

so frail and lost within 

To weep upon her days of yore 

my decadent come in 

Her stain and tears upon my floor 

the sorrow that she brings 

Devotion of a life outworn 

in decadence come in 

May thy lids desorb from emerald seas 

a pending solitary 

Though thy pain redeems, life it seems to be 

a fragile sanctuary  

***Lethean River

Rise my clandestines, thy secrecies invoked 

Streams of argentine across eyelids are drawn 

Rise upon the tide, my castaway's outworn 

Fall from distant worlds and redeyed skies above 

Gesture of an argentine moisture 

like snow upon the riverine 

Gesture of an argentine moisture 

so sore upon congeal skin 

Ardency of life forsakened 

time will gather the source of thy secrecies 

Ardency of life forsakened 

in swarthy hours thou ponder still    

Invoke thy aeons in a dream 

entrancing sleep 

profound and prolix 

Estranged to life's utility 

Bequest thy endurance in the times of 

lethargic 

Lead me down in wailing hours 

to the riverside 

Reveal to me thy secrecies 

hidden in the wan deep of thy infinite mourning 

Lethean river carry me beneath thy riverine  

***...of Ruins and a Red Nightfall

Life gains intensified pain 

to ascend within me once again 

Woe strikes through radiant light 

a quitus has conquered thy eyes 

the sequel of life 

Arising grievance rage through the eyes 

of our existence a thousand times 

The strife drawn hither as a daydream 

ascendancy 

In life we wither like laurel leaves in 

winterwinds 

Lurk far between 

a pale destiny 

drawn from the past 

Enclasp my wrath in the prophecy of thine 

Perchance to dream...Day of ire prithee 

behold the haven of life 

Perchance to dream...Day of ire prithee 

may daylight draw thy veils aside    

Summon the winterwind in which I walk 

Enter the morning glades 

of a fallen deathwish 

Summon the starlight gloss in which thou rage 

Enter the mourning shades 

Call out in vain 

for thee again 

Perchance to dream you're my dancing queen 

behold the haven of life 

Perchance to dream...Day of ire prithee 

may daylight draw thy veils aside 

A strike of angina 

Enthralled by the night and the shades at thy side 

A star of riddance rage through the sky 

Grant me thy visions...bequeath me life 

Through times of yearning...on a path of indignity 

No longer burning...at last this life's circuit I leave  

***Heretique

Let us be the ones 

to put the thorn in thy eye 

...let us be the ones 

Squalid the weak stumbles 

through all of life's obscurities 

Lost in sacriliege 

Revere the name 

Accept the modesty 

Falter through speres of the pain 

Exhausted hours...Exhausted hours 

Nothing from thy world will remain thine 

except the very priviliege to die 

Squalid the weak stumbles... 

Orgasmic Mass Hysteria! 

You're creeping for a charlatan god 

Awake...  

***Dementia

Resurrection of a horrid dream 

Blend of hate and intense desire 

Putrify 

Vile...surreal  

