
 

 

Blood Moon (March 3rd, 2026) 

Blood moon eclipse. 
Full Earth shift. 
Where will I be? 
Somewhere in the fifth. 

Enlightenment. Timeline dip. 
Outta phase with the petty shit. 
Accelerate past the witch hunt. 
I evade Armageddon’s indictment. 

March 3rd, Full-moon-type shit. 
Catch me if you want to. 
I will be new. 
I chose freedom and my life. 

Blood eclipse, drain the strife.  
Dirty footprints, doc's yellow laced.  
Under my feet are my words. 
Silva bound blood, hope—mixed. 

I chose this. 
I don’t consent to the drama. 
I’m better than this matrix. 
I proceed, never looking back.  
 

 

 

 

  


