
Desolation 

 

 

With the dawn the mist pours in 

suffocating from within 

And what was gust 

now is the past 

Where  was a spark 

remains the dark 

  

The pale mist corrodes the walls 

spreads corruption as it crawls 

And now all must 

begin to rust 

And every shade 

begin to fade 

  

The mist thickens, the sky bleeds 

all crumbles and all concedes 

And what was vast 

now turns to dust             

What stood before 

may live no more 
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