
	 	 	 	 	 	 Live to Tell the Tale		 	 	  

In the depths of my mind a haunting cry lies within,  

it never subsides.  

A darkness within me I that I can’t hide, 

Yet I long for you to be by my side. 

Angel or demon, heaven or hell 

Will you live to tell the tale?  

Run, sweet soul, before you succumb 

 Run from the chaos that's sure to come.  

For those who've fallen prey to my charm  

Will welcome you with open arms  

If you dare let me in, your heart I will break  

I'll smile as it shatters and watch as you ache. 

I'll drain you 'til nothing remains, 

But your longing and eternal pain. 

Angel or demon, heaven or hell 

Run away now and live on to tell,  

The tale of a soul who escaped from my hell.  



	 	 	 	 	 Strawberry Moon 

Under the Strawberry Moon we met,  

After twenty-five years, our paths reconnect.  

You unfold your life's tales of both joy and pain,  

While I am captivated by your light, unable to explain.  

But in this vast void, do you see me?  

Lost and unsure, yearning to set my feelings free.  

For neither of us wants this moment to end,  

A fleeting respite from the loneliness we transcend.  

 For so long I've felt lifeless and cold,  

Your voice now sings, a melody untold.  

My heart catches its beat as it falls in line,  

Ensnared by your music, losing myself in time.  

Under this Strawberry Moon's melancholic glow,  

I keep my secrets hidden below.  

In the depths of my soul, the longing remains strong,  



Hoping someday you'll hear my unsung song.  

	 	 	 	 	  


