Waiting, Wading through
Straining, Seeking proof
Pain is forgiveness
Stained with it’s sickness
Wilting, Wasted rot

Standing in the sunshine, Gaining on the grave
Waiting for the bullet, Waiting for the blade

Pacing, Falling down
Twitching, Turned around
Path of least existence
Failure is persistence
Writhing, Crying out

Standing in the sunshine, Gaining on the grave
Waiting for the bullet, Waiting for the blade

Breathing, Grieving, Seething
Son of The Void
Defaced, Doubting, Needing

There are no choices, There is nho meaning
It’s not forgotten
That’s not Blood your’e bleeding

Suffer in shame, regret in vain
No-one to love, no-one to blame
Nothing to see, nothing to gain
There’s just waiting.......

Standing in the sunshine, Gaining on the grave
Waiting for the bullet, Waiting for the blade



