>> im totraum

existence interference
neither death, nor alive
not dead, but absent from life
a condition between
accompanied by a preying fear

help me... help me

neither darkness, nor light
in this filthy room
a room without walls
the light seems to be devoured by the gloom

save me ... save me

neither heaven, nor hell
no sense of time, no memories
Breathing is hard, in this heavy motionless air
filled with silence and fust

neither moving, nor fixed
time has no relevance and space no limits
the endless void absorbs every sound without an echo
please don’t leave me alone



