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CAN YOU HEAR ME, AMIDST THE MEMORIES

I'VE BEEN WAITING, IT'S TIME TO GO

ALWAYS CALLING, FROM EMPTY BODIES

ONLY OPEN FOR WISHING WELLS

USE THE KEY TO BREAK THE LOCK
NOT A TREASURE TROVE, JUST A DUSTY BOX
AS YOU CLIMB INSIDE, YOUR BREATH IS LOST

AND IT FEELS SO FAMILIAR

ITS A POISON SIREN SONG

DRINK TIL THE LAST DROP IS GONE

VICE'S CLAWING, YEARNING, DRAWING DEEPER STILL,
YET YOURE STRONGER, FIGHT THE HUNGER,

AND BREATHE THE LIGHT FULFILLED



