The Killing Tide

Sol Invictus

I look back, past swings and slides

But I always return here by the tide

All alone, lost in a void

Surrounded by those who should be destroyed

If you were to look in my eyes
You would see the Killing Tide
Can you hear the future call?
Save yourself, kill them all

Like lost dogs, they snap and whine
Is to silence them such a crime?
A waste of breath, a waste of time
Who will notice, who will pine?

If you were to look in my eyes
You would see the Killing Tide
Can you hear the future call?
Save yourself, kill them all

Stars that sparkle and stars that fall
Lives of beauty and lives that crawl
In this Eden of serpent trees

With dead fruit and lovers who freeze

If you were to look in my eyes
You would see the Killing Tide
Can you hear the future call?
Save yourself, kill them all
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