
Killing Joke, Black moon
Here in this vortex my true self begins to showWhere phantoms pass me by what secrets do they hold?Flesh torn upon the wheels of human frailtyPart of me was fascinated by the crueltyRunning from the madness running from this mirror of how i feelA dream is just a shadow of something that i found realBlack moon bad sleep - another side of meBlack moon bad dreams - another side of meIn the temples i am kneeling fearing godIn the cinemas they are baying for some bloodHorror began to dawn as fear played its partThe fear that cancels out the love that's in our heartAll the hurt we felt repeated down the lineThe pain inflicted was the pain that we designedI try escaping from the person that i amHere is the endless cycle break it if you canBlack moon bad dreams - another side of meBlack moon bad sleep - another side of me
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