
Words I Never Speak

Morifade

Shadows, rising all around
Darkness, enhancing every sound

Seems I've forgotten what I seek
Lead me through words I never speak

It revolves around my mind
Reflections, a soul confined
In the maelstrom of images
I've left behind

Distance, to all I thought was real
Needles, won't help my brain to feel

Is there a substance to flee?
This illusion I thought was me
Is there a frequence controlling
The voice of my mind
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