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Soulless loneliness 

Frown upon dead leaves 

Withered in sorrow 

Upon a sunken brow 

Instilled bacteria decomposing 

Never mourned 

Spectral particles 

Of meaningless existence 

Morphing darkness into plains of flames 

And valleys of shadows becoming scorched earth 

Indomitable apocalypse 

The dawn of the end and a journey 

Upon what was and is now 

These old woods are battered 

As if they never mattered 

Creeping and falling 

It’s here often 

Portions taped off 

The rest collapsing in the distance 

Yet still has one up 

Cause you fear it 



And It will consume you 

It’s art in the flesh 

And as always, 

You’re too stupid to realize what’s real 

But these old woods will fade away 

In this moonlight serenade 

Emptiness replaces the soul. 

In the silence of the night 

A shiver from fright 

There is a melancholy tone 

It freezes all and grows 

Within the mist 

Lays Death 

The most eager critter yet 

Promising something 

Horribly nothing. 

Sick and demon like 

Creepy creature of the night 

Despised by all of known life 

Guess that’s the nature of the fight 

An ancient mystery of the night 

Godly like YET full of trife 

Mindful flight 

A will of might 



Who just might 

Seek a thrill to kill 

Tonight 

A spark of light 

That inspires fright 

To all alike 

You die tonight 

	
  


