
Descent 
 
Another morning of a faceless day 
Screaming in space to have your say 
Remove your skull to expose your wares 
No one watches because no one cares 
 
Ascension, deception, descension, depression 
 
Look around but no one’s there 
Always searching for the cross to bear 
Into the light that blinds your eyes 
Desire to rise beyond the lies 
 
Sinking in the blood on your mind 
Lacerated by the ties that bind 
You’re in your own hell, it’s got a hold 
Forever burning, forever cold 
 
Ascension, deception, descension, depression 
Ascension, deception, descension, regression 
 


