Shadows Of The Unborn

The sun is just a mocking star

For I see darkness in the light

The night is just a blackened bar

The shadows of the unborn in my sight

Each day reveals another scar

The narrow walls of sane men blur my sight
My brain is branching out too far

The shadows of the unborn in my sight

People laugh and say I'll never win

I have nerves that grow outside my skin
Other planets circle around my brain

No one understands I'm the one who's sane

The Lord Weird Slough Feg
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