
Callenish Circle, Behind lines
Sleep can't catch meThese deformed pictures taunting my mindRecycling a non stop visible vortexSnapshots creating a Polaroid pastSeeing minutes turning into hoursNights turning back to daysThe light I see is hurting meNot going to struggle on this wayGreed was your only entertainmentStill hoping for an erased trail to findGrowing envy triggered the need for moreLeading you behind the linesYour life, to me it's aimlessYour heart being dread lessYou won't leave me chainlessThinking you are...Godless
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