Shadows of Fear

Hands in the dark shadows behind me
I can feel danger
But cannot see

I smell death follow beside me
From the other world
Come bracing me

Darkness in the room
I start to wake up
But what is real

My brain is shocked

Watching the shadow
Symbol in my dream
Was that a warning
My inner scream

I turn me around I loose control I am shaking,

No power no soul and I access

But I feel a pact with the devil death is near

Feel his breath

From the other side walk into his arms

His eyes shine bright...

Shadows. ..
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