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J.;rom che abyss
oF unsounded darkness
| called my name
And chrough negacion
my deFinicion
Gave Form co the gulF
OF nochingness
Seccing my Frame
OF blank desire
OF raging encrails
And screaming void

Among che chickesc shadows
OF Avachar 1 hid
Scealchily weaving,
Silencly waicding
Scealchily weaving,
Silencly waicding

Slow, ensnaring spider
Blackness chac ongs For light,
(Dy Food and my odsession,
Unbearadle necessicy
Dy enemy and GFe

And now chac you've Found me,
Lec me have che lighc
Let my delly oe
ics cradle and grave
Oesiradle
disascer
(Dascer,
et no mascer
Because 1 am my own
Wichouc any dounds,
wichouc any donds
| do noc
need your uscre
Jusc lead me
co chese trees
Jou cold me of,
and T be cheir macch
Give me
chis precious puricy
' show you whac co do wich ic
Che perFectc cransFormacion
Beccer chan sudlimacion
‘Che ruest evoludion
(MDore chan annihilacion
Reversal ofF realicy
Che greacest opporcunicy

And everyching chen will be mine
‘Che shine of pearls, a maccer For swine
Sap For my body, che power to undo
Lighc For Unlighc
Being For un-bdeing
‘Chere is no Heeing
Give me my due

Now
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