
Blood Trails

Love Like Blood

In the middle of the maelstrom of the fast passing time 
Now and here we exist between the shadows of the past 
In neurotic luxury and frostwork on our eyes 
Like the hoarfrost on a meadow are the pleasures that we enjoy 

But then came disillusion, a fear from yesterday 
And now you are running 
With trails, trails of blood 
Trails of blood behind you 

We were falling in madness without twinges of conscience 
On a ship of fiction we enjoy the affluence 
The results were mot here and so we could not understand 
And after thousands of years we awoke from the dream of life 

But then came disillusion, a fear from yesterday 
And now you are running 
With trails, trails of blood 
Trails of blood behind you 

Now we are older and we look down 
You failed thousands o years to look behind you 
To awake from the dream of life, the dream of life
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