
Theatre of Tragedy, Storm
Can you see the storm getting closer now?Tell me how it feels being out thereA moment's glimpse of his vignetteAs he shone a light on the falling wallInstant pictures form shattered personsWhenever he leaves there's a tainted markFlashbacks of his stark sleep filter out through smokeRevoking from the past things less provokedAny which day, there is no reliefAdhesive words, spoken silentlyThe shattered manCan you see the storm getting closer now?Tell me how it feels being out thereI want to stay with you, and i see it clear nowYou are giving me no choiceLet the rain pour downHe's holding for the moment of the fallStolen knowledge by minds unformedRegulate the demolition of annexe for the differing thoughtsDiscarded sparks left years agoEvoked a language much more austereReverberating with figmentsHe left a trace of translucenceShattered manThere's a shattered man in a shattered land
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