
A Canorous Quintent, Spellbound
spellbound by the nightanger turns into rageforced into rooms of hatebleeding althought there is no woundtaking pleasure from torturei see it eating me alivei feel it burning me from insidesoothing our selfish thoughtsi'm empty in body and soulno longer alive, dancing still deaddarkside forever alivedisease that can never be curedleave it all behind, still i am trappedwill i ever be free ?i wish i could end it nowi wish i could end it allbut there you arepushing it over the edgeagain and again and againspellbound by my own illusionsto proud to fall down on my kneesi wish i could bleed, to clean all the woundsleave it all behind and drown in my dreamsfor all my sins forgive meand at last i'll be free[rep. verse 1]
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