
Lull in the darkness 
 
 

Contents: 
Time we traced Evil
The man who froze Our lake
Up here it’s beautiful Ghost Garden
Blood-bird Frame
When the bell tolls Inside the bud
Cloud-berries Star contraption
This is… Marionette dance
Drive Secret waterfall
It’s morning Shadow

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Time we traced 

 
She sat calmly 

Waiting for the silence of anticipation 
 Then she began to play 

Piano fluttered and tremored throughout the great halls 
Halls like this had not heard such beauty 
  Simple notes warming the iciest hearts 

But no-one was listening 
Not of this world 

Souls of years gone by were brought to life 
They felt the music bellowing in their hearts 

To gain their trust, to earn respect  
Still the music consumed their senses 
Peaking, climaxing and capturing... 

She opened her eyes 
Sunlight was bursting into the hall 

Rippling through the haze of the crowd 
A silent applaud.  
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The man who froze 
 

The lights are on in the old square 
Unusual sights are not for the world to see 

He walked with a bold smile 
Brittle but strong in spirit 

We see him now in a natural pose 
Frozen but with age 

His eyes bared deep knowledge 
It has never been shared 

Great memories are lock inside 
Sad ones are not to be seen 

Caged in this stone shell 
He rests now for all to see and learn 

Live life as he saw it 
Be happy, Enjoy beauty 

Never let the sunset darken your heart 
Another day rests beyond those skys 
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Up here it’s beautiful 
 

The sky cushioned the mountain 
A home away from home 

Where the angels take a break 
Where the citizens greet their guardians 
No other moment can steel this from us 

Its so beautiful up here 
but miss-understood 

She stands at the summit 
Her hands on her heart 

She sings the song of angels 
The sky embraces the sound so preciously 

How can anyone compare 
A face we will all remember  

Its in the hearts of us all 
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Blood-bird 
 

He swoons for a loved one 
Falling from the sky 

The air is no longer pure 
Everything dies in mother earths bitterness 

 All he can do is helplessly watch 
Tumbling through the layers of air 

He saw her in slow motion weightlessly 
landing onto the leaves... blood stained 

 The only beauty left in the world was gone 
He continued forever incapsulated in this vision 

Even today he can be seen 
In the tallest trees 

You may even here his chilling cry 
 

Back to Contents page
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

When the bell tolls 
 

Have you ever stopped and listened to the wind 
Take a moment and rest your weary legs 

Sit on the grass and forget all your problems 
Just for a few moments you are free 

Resting in the clouds 
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Cloud-berries 
 

All of the children are out today  
The sky is orange 

This is a great occasion  
Once a year everybody stands in the streets 
Cars stop and people hold out their hands  

Waiting for the rain  
A rain of no ordinary kind  

This is the rain of the cloud-berries 
The people here see them as a gift from god 

an offering from the heavens 
The sky cracks  

They fall from a rainbow coloured cloud 
Forgetting about their troubled lives 

All we could ever hope for 
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This is... 
 

He sat motionless for a few moments 
This is how i died 

Its not to be changed 
A memory too soon 

This is where my last breath was drawn 
She could only hear my sigh 

I wanted to say so much more 
Could she see it in my eyes 

I wasted too many days 
I sit here, empty handed 

Was it all worth it  
What was my reward 

...a memory 
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Drive 
 

The street lights flash past  
Like seconds in fast forward 

Everything is a blur 
My rear-view mirror is caught inside the rush of time 

Faces on the pavements scatter from side to side 
I trust nobody 

Evil sinners after my heart 
Dirty souls in a nightmare city 
I keep driving into the darkness 

My destination is unclear 
But its always like this 
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It’s Morning 
 

I wake... wrapped around a sleeping beauty 
The sun pierces through the curtains 

Did I change? 
Her hair is golden in all senses of the word 

I wait for gravity to return 
She kisses me softly 

Giving me life 
My world has a purpose 

I hold her tightly I never want this to end 
My sweet angel 

Innocence 
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Evil 
 

I sneak out every night 
They don't know where i go 

Across the darkest fields 
Into the forest where hearts are lost 

I was born without a heart  
Without guilt and without a soul 

This is where I was found  
As I scrambled through the forest 

My past was lurking in the shadows  
An identity stolen and never returned 

And just like every night i sat in the tallest tree 
Watching the sun rise from the sea 

Knowing my future is out there 
But my history is hidden 
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Our Lake 
 

The same smell haunts me as i sit by the lake 
Every evening in winter the lake glistens a little bit brighter 

And on this night something new was going to emerge 
A solitary cog floated to the surface 

Message ingrained 
Follow me with every ounce of faith 

Then it sank to the depths 
I stood with no hesitation and dived  

Fully clothed after the cog 
Deeper and deeper until light faded 

But i didn't panic there was more to this 
In the distance a faint haze shimmered  

Through a gap in the caves 
Inside were thousands of clocks 

Each with a system of motionless cogs 
An old man sat silently 

His eyes opened startling me 
I heard his voice in my head 

"Down here time stops 
A balance to keep the stability of time 

One day this will be gone 
But you must preserve it 

I can see all who believe in this place 
All who have faith  

I will teach you through your dreams 
In time you will become the guardian" 

I coughed sharply feeling a pull on the back of my shirt 
shaking my head squirming like an eel  

I wake harshly 
Revived by the strange man  

He's familiar from the depths but I'm back on land 
His scales shimmered in the moonlight  

As he jumped quickly back into the lake 
His last words echoed in my skull "use it wisely"   
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Ghost Garden 
 

I sleep soundly these days 
Something is soothing in our new home 

But I'm being guided in my dreams 
Every night I get a little closer to sanctuary 

But this night I can not dream 
An historic smoke leads me onto the balcony 

Saying "trust me I will protect you" 
I climb onto the ledge 

Eyes in the smoke entrance me 
"Take a giant leap of faith" 

I step forward my foot landing softly on a cloud 
I look to my feet glancing momentarily through the cloud 

My body lay shattered on the floor 
I look forward and follow the smoke 

We breech into a garden 
Twisting smoke vines and hypnotic ice plants 

This world is so clinical, so pure 
 A glass box appeared in the middle of the room 

The smoke looked into my heart and said 
"We know you can save her  

You have dreamt of this moment" 
Inside the glass cube a precious ghost woman lay silently 

I placed my hands onto the glass 
Speaking a language I had never heard 

The cube tremored like thunder had struck 
The woman gasped deeply 
Sitting calm cross legged 

She looked at me with curiosity  
Saying "Thank you my sister" 

I take a few steps back 
But from the ground another cube caged me 

Gas filled the room sending me into an eternal trance 
I am their savoir 
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Frame 
 

Forever she stares, Forever she cries 
trapped inside the frame of time 

At night she speaks to me 
Explaining her painful life 

Educating me never to make the same mistakes 
I spent many nights with her she was my guiding star 
but now i stare hopelessly at a painting with no focus 

She has left me to find my way 
To guide my own soul 

A true friend but all that remains is  
A silent deadly tear 

Captured inside the frame 
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Inside the Bud 
 

Have you ever looked at a flower bud 
Wondering what the world would look like inside 

Its hard to imagine war, crime or hate 
But it seems this would be its fate 

We take our world for granted our own flower bud 
Destroying it from within 

it merely had time to blossom 
and now its in a dying state 

We can do our best to save it all 
But all we can do is cause a stall 
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Star contraption  
 

The scientist sits in a darkened room 
calculating the way the world will end 

A contraption lay humming in the corner of the room 
The scientist began to laugh and cry 

Shouting beneath his shattered heartfelt tears 
"It's all going to end" 
He flipped the switch 

every item in the room began to disappear 
"I have solved the god equation 

rest your tired eyes"  
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Marionette Dance 
 

Lifted from a waking dream the girl stood motionless 
suspended and controlled by a solitary single crow 

Pulling her head to an upright position  
she stared into the mirror 

blinking 
Slowly she began to control her movements  

With the guidance of the crow 
Her face pale her lips gloss red 

As she tilted her head  
Wondering what she was  

The old torn chair immersed in the shadows 
Still amazed by her reflection 
Gently touching her features 

Where did I come from she muttered 
The crow shrilled and dropped the chords 

She slipped down onto her knees  
Then slowly buried her head in her hands  

Her empty tears could not save her lonely heart 
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Secret Waterfall 
 

She held my hand so gently 
Standing at the top of the secret waterfall 

we look deep into the abyss 
and step forward... 

a free fall of unimaginable size 
twisting and floating between layers of our souls 

the water changed to silk, wrapping us 
gently putting us to rest 

we land in slow motion in a cushion filled bulb 
surrounded in our own world 

a place where only peace can survive... 
rolling in each others beauty   
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Shadow 
 

I lay in bed with an overwhelming fear 
A shadow of a young boy sits in the corner of the room 

aggravated and uneasy 
he looks up, white eyes penetrate the darkness 
scattering he darted from one corner to another 

muttering the language of mystophelies 
slowly he wondered into the light 

strings branched through his open chest 
scars and stitches littered his face 

with a fused rage he screamed 
"why must I live in your shadow" 

I roll over turning my back to the demon 
again he screamed turning the floor into fire 

"Listen to me!" 
I begin to slowly burn, but it is strangely soothing 

the things we most fear can be the hardest to follow 
I relax my senses and join him 
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