
A Canorous Quintent, Embryo of lies
Hidden thoughts of hateTrying to manipulate the fateUnseen is the power of every manThey who see they don't understand(blind, blinded by fear)Truth they will not hearNeverending sadnessTurn into pure madness[*] a beatiful pattern op emptinessAn empire op distressThe ruler of darknessIn an embryo of liesUnseen is thi power of every manThey who see they don't understandNeverending sadnessTurn into pure madness[*repeat]On memories they feedBut the air is so hard to breathShort fragments of delightTo forget the icy frightWish hothihg else but to dieAnd to stop the internal cryWaiting for the ehd to comeSoon it will all be gone
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