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Can you hear it?

The silence of death

Can you smell it?

The odor of hatred

Can you feel it?

The touch of misery

How can it go on like this?

For so long

We were lost in eternal darkness

Chained to our every being

Our own soul

Caught in the tangled web of peril.

We are torn apart

By the meaningless war of good and evil

With my last existing breath

I part with my soul

Letting myself die in the midst

Of everything

Knowing you'll miss me.

Do not cry

For I won't be there

To kiss away your tears
