Diary Of Dreams, Pentaphobia

A virus has been born.

It was to rage for 5 days.

Don't promise paradise to our kind,
if you don't know where it is.

| celebrate this moment without you by my side
My kingdom born to shatter, in shelter to survive

Take me back. Please take me back
Brothers in arms. Prepared to let go
The curtain now closes,

to put an end to the show.

When the teardrops fall,
ignore the call!
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