
Catamenia, Blackmension
Burn your mind, that no one will findturn your mind to the twisted kindsearching for the true beliefseeking, bleeding, is this all just a dream.Answer is mine, answer is lie...emotions, reflections, passing through your lifesweating, burning, cracking and thinkingwhat is the thing you should be twisting.Let it all in, make no resistanceblack thoughts are crawling deeperwhy to battle against the stronger onerealize that you are one of us.Deny the world, deny yourselfonly hope is your lonely faceshould I be me, should I be testillusions of red, it`s pressing my chest.
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