Feel this all built up

Inside of me, begging

For realese

Feel my soul fade

It feels like it is erased

And everything I see 

I can’t stand

And everything I hear

I can’t comprehend

The agony in which I live

Keeps me here

In this bottomless pit

I can scream all I want 

But I’ll never get away

And everything I am

Is fading away

And everything I was

Is so unclear

Some shit, is worst than most

But it all leads to the same

Feelings of being lost

In the darkness 

I can’t seem to see

What I could be

I can’t seem to

Escape the pain 

Chasing me

With all this that I know

I can only try to go a bit

Further, before it all comes down

And makes me go away

Into the real of the dead 
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