What'’s the Worst

Every night, | dream alone
of a better place, to die
Endless march, so terrible
Sustain the pain

On the way to paradise, don’t forget to salute
All the ones who stayed behind, who should fear in the end

All the steps from a tomb,

A useless path to fall in
Vicious wheel, torture device
From wolf to sheep

Destiny or tragedy

Dimension or sad fiction

All the pieces of the puzzle, feature a sad side of the truth
Illusion cover by a veil, so thick it becomes the source

Empty shell, that's what they are
Their house, their soul
Suspicious sign, | follow blind
drowning in lies

On the way to paradise, don’t forget to salute
All the ones who stayed behind, who should fear in the end



