
Ian Thomas, Beast of phobia
Not so long ago, in a not so fairy taleThere was a kingdom where the people was happyWas no minutes was no hours was no heroes was no cowardsThey was happyOne exception to the rule, a psychiatrist named YulWas out of businessThe need to pontificate, he decided to createSome mental sicknessWith eye of newt and drop of brutIn the cauldron from MalnoirA twisted phrase and there appearedThe Beast of PhobiaDoctor of the mind, crazy for his lifeCreated the most hideous apparitionThe Beast of Phobia went out into the nightTo spread paranoia throughout the kingdomWell there came the morning after, was no smiling, was no laughterThey was scaredFrom the afraid of the alone, to the afraid of the unknownTo the afraid of the losing the hairOne exception to the rule, the psychiatrist named YulWas doing a booming businessAn important man at last, he condescend through his eyeglassTo all the sicknessThe Beast of Phobia
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