Murdered Under Darkened Skies
[bookmark: _GoBack]Lying in a pool of crimson blood;
A certain sorrow fills your final moments.
Murdered under darkened skies;
Your glowing blood fills the streets with pain.

Lying in darkness, with throbbing wounds;
Your mind quietly awaits its final silence.
As familiar shadows starts to gather;
You find yourself greeting the moon with a final tear.

As that final moment finally arrives;
All the dread and fear slowly dissipates.
Through the many figures of long lost loved ones;
You feel their warmth embracing your soul.

Through visions of purity and innocence;
The sounds of ghostly footsteps all around silently guides.
Heading towards your final journey;
Your murdered soul forever rests with long gone family.
