
The Last Existence

Ador Dorath

Death is the last evidence of your own existence. Death is the 
final word; death is the end of world. Death is the last realit
y, the final necessity. Death is the only truth, death is the o
nly fact. I want to believe that you are watching me from somew
here. I want to believe that it was you the other day I had a g
limpse of. I want to believe that it was you telling me not to 
worry. No to be afraid of death.

Every day I see you again. Living and dead, so irreal. Waking u
p I still think you are here. Dead or somehow living. I can't f
orget your eyes shut. I can't forgive you let me here. With all
 those words I wanted to tell you. With all those words I wante
d to hear.

Don't be afraid someone said. Every death is only preparing you
 to your own end.

It is very calm indeed, as we abandon the world. Every day I se
e you again...

It is a part of me that is leaving with every death. Every time
 I'm becoming less alive.

Death is the last evidence of your own existence. Death is the 
final word; death is the end of world.

It is a part of me that is leaving with every death. Every time
 I'm becoming less alive.

Death is the only truth, death is the only fact. Death is the f
inal word; death is the end of world.
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