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Human Aftermath

Acid winds pierce my lungs
My eyes burn bright
When I stumble upon the dirt of ages

Avert my sight and wither the memories of once was good
Finally releasing me from imperfect flesh

Hooray for the collapse of civilization
Crying, mourning and dying

Mourning and dying

Cessation aftermath
Oblivion aftermath
Termination aftermath
Extinction aftermath

The lucky ones are those who died

Without ever knowing what ended their life
We are the ones paying the price

Surviving at first but left to die

The lucky ones are those who died
Constant Pain

Narrowing my motions, blinding my sight
Obfuscating my soul

Radiated men eat the flesh of radiated men
Fingers reach to an unresponsive god

Deranged last words of a dying breed
When the dust settles

Nothing will remain

When the last man dies

We are no more

Extinction aftermath

We end
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