
Carpe Tenebrum, Drain the labyrinth
A breath of darknessAn existance painted in thriving redA crown of ivyAnd she danced...The branches trying to catch herWith desirous, clawing dead loveAnd she tranced...Morbid tales fill her sarcophagus...midnight...A timeless crown on the neverworld duchessDancing she comes to the stormSlithering from the dark of her soulTo the night of the dayBleeding in gamesFor tomorrow they come to drown herToo long has she had this reignAnd the dukes all present their gallant handsFor this, the last drainA white bedroom lost in thoughtOf the serpents entwined in yesterdays labyrinthA semen spell in the cauldron redStarts to bleed a new gameFor tomorrow they come to bound herBut this they have always doneAnd she laughs at their gallant mucus handsFor their night never comesA white bedroom lost in thoughtOf the serpents entwined in yesterdays labyrinthA semen spell in cauldron redStarts to bleed a new gameStarts to bleed...
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