
Souls of Space 

 

Child wonder; curiosity says you must 

Fill your bare mind, keep filling it 

Explore, explore whilst you can 

My life runs whilst yours unfolds 

Mankind gave up on this earth 

And God is gone, you are future now 

Death dawns on me as the sun on you 

Fear it not; it keeps you, protects you 

But what’s beyond that you must fear 

The dead souls of space will engulf you. 

Cold and twisted, twisted and cold 

Your body will float boiled and frozen 

Do not stop! Get suited and seek them 

Search its soul, maybe we’ll meet once more 
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