
Dark Terrain 
 
 
Escape raped landscapes 
The shape drapes mindscapes 
In black capes 
Wilder than planet of the apes 
In foresight 
Hindsight’s 
Darker than midnight 
It’s dim light 
Or follow the road that leads right 
Your jaws tight 
With blurred rage 
Your mind is a cage 
It’s a blank page for thee 
Who can’t see in 3D 
In this 
Dark terrain 
Many things 
Symbolize pain 
If you’re eyes aren’t trained 
You’ll miss the rainbow in the rain 
As the night knocks  
You blind the cyclop 
And his heart stops 
The door locks  
The air gets hot 
As your ears pop 
The fox speak to sheep in their own tongue 
Their strung 
Like ornaments 
As imps got ‘em swaying like hips 
In the nothingness that is  
There’s lies on every corner 
You’se a gonner if you can’t see it 
How wild be it 
Some ask 
And that question is their last  
In this dark terrain 
 
Dark terrain 
Where the civilizied study new ways just to call you pain 
Dark terrain 
Where the many fight a war 



Their afraid to even call by name 
Dark terrain 
It’s here  
Where the clinical terms don’t apply anymore 
Dark terrain 
It’s a new level of war 
 
Bright eyes hypnotize 
Mouth full of lies 
Verses 
Codes  
Words incrypted 
Reaction scripted 
They’re beating the war-drums 
Preparing the sleepers for whoredoms 
They slipped in through the dull drums 
From between guitar strums  
Bass lines and kick drums 
Modified starlets to political harlots 
To neo-cannabalistic piglets 
The war hits 
Gets fever pitch 
And then switch 
There are no party lines in their new world design  
Spook tactics are seen  
But seem hard to find 
Probabilities hide disturbing realities 
World leaders rabid 
With that wicked hate disease 
Soul below 0 degrees 
Freedom’s on it’s knees 
Peace meaning control  
They got your soul on freeze 
 
 
Dark terrain 
Where the civilizied study new ways just to call you pain 
Dark terrain 
Where the many fight a war 
Their afraid to even call by name 
Dark terrain 
It’s here  
Where the clinical terms don’t apply anymore 
Dark terrain 
It’s a new level of war 
 



 
Help me find the light 
Help me find what’s right – 2x 
 
Gun barrels cocked at own temples  
Horror 
Slaves digging shallow graves for their kin 
If life is education  
Watch the cycle start again 
People blame God 
When God ain’t the one that is odd 
Misery loves to murder innocence 
In a sense 
These day dreams are shady like schemes 
And your eyes beam and gleam 
For that idol that’s green 
It ain’t clean 
It’s a fail safe 
That love ain’t safe in this time space 
It’s rip torn  
For new new mentalities that are born 
Understand  
It’s a real live Alice in wonderland 
And it’s just as underhand 
While God has a plan  
Man shows their irrevelance 
Through self-destruction 
They’ve nick-named intelligence 
I’ve seen it before 
De’ja vu  
It’s a clue  
To the way out to the true 
Hope you stay out of the glue it’s a zoo 
Festival of wickedness 
A bottomless abyss 
It’s best for you to get out of this 
It’s all rage and pain 
What you see is insane 
Right here in this dark terrain 
 
Dark terrain 
Where the civilizied study new ways just to call you pain 
Dark terrain 
Where the many fight a war 
Their afraid to even call by name 
Dark terrain 



It’s here  
Where the clinical terms don’t apply anymore 
Dark terrain 
It’s a new level of war – 2x 
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