Illusionless.

Maybe strange, unnatural, cruel

to search some hold,

some rough surface 

that doesn’t give up hope

and to knock yourself down into

a puddle of filthy life bits.

Incited by a natural instinct 

I get rid myself of foulness and corruption

Illusionless 

I surround myself with an invisible circle

Illusionless

I’m worried and rolled up

A vain moment of understanding

sets me free of illusions.

Incited by a natural instinct 

I get rid myself of foulness and corruption

Illusionless 

I surround myself with an invisible circle

Illusionless

I’m worried and rolled up

I live in a surviving world 

I’d like to believe it’s true, 

But reality it’s a fiction.

Dreams castle falls down

before a real blow.

