
King Crimson, A broken spell
I stumbled out of grandma's room,Down the stairs and out of the houseOnce outside i felt my mind begin toFight a battle for controlWith the tea pot broken i kind ofRealizedThat &quot;their&quot; power was less here,Here on the outsideI fell to my knees in hazinessAnd i looked in through the windowTo the cellarThings were moving down there,&quot;they&quot; were searching for somethingAnd &quot;they&quot; really found it,The big axe was flyingFlying out through the cellar doorUp the stairs to the kitchen...Then i passed outThe next thing i remember seeing wasThe smoke coming from the chimneyI soon realized the smoke i saw wasActually... oh no!All there was left of missy and herDress, poor little girlThe spell was broken, i really felt theChangeAs my mind and body became oneAgainThe moon was alive with its silveryEyeStaring right into my evil heartI went back to see if my grandma'Was still thereWaiting for me in the attic... oh i hateThat bitch
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