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There's no path

Just shadows that climb

Coating their prey

In darkness that never ends

And fears that run rampant.

You keep running

As the counting starts

One, Two...

The game begins

Three, Four...

Heart pounding rapidly

Five, Six...

The chase is soon to come

Seven, Eight...

Here they come

Nine, Ten...

Hide in the bushes, behind the car

'Cause here they come

And they won't stop

Ready or not...

