
Grade, In The Wake Of Poseidon
the bodies were still warm as we awoke time took past away we dragged what was left to the shores all just to see death burn holes through the black depths in deliverance of the ocean nymphs all just to see death burn holes through the black depths and past saturn's' rings such beautiful things these screaming voices of bloodless corpses time will take that away come to me with the tales and travels of the true living dead come to me legends, gods and mystery as my brothers in rock send secret whispers to thee legends, gods, and mystery
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