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Behind the smile and the laugh
Is a darker world.
A world of hate and pain.
Behind the fur and the mask
Is a soul with broken wings.
Unable to fly; unable to flee,
I sink beneath sanity.

Through the tears and the screams,
Creeps the horrid creatures.
They screech and howl.
They murder and torture.
They are a part of me.
In my pain they thrive.
In my consciousness they emerge.

They come out to hunt.
They come for you.
Every night they tear and snag
At your heart,
To bleed it dry,
To consume the love within.
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