


Blue Book Two

Part |

The door was slightly ajar

Distance rolled in from afar

The tables span in tortured flight

As a rattle was heard in the dead of night

Collective molecules tingled like a million stars
Innumerable galaxies, realities and fatalities

The words came unbeckoned from a seed within
While embryos of darkness grew in laboratory jars

The tyrant stood on the hill of life

Pain lingered and made terror its wife
Everything is but a saddened dream

As my hand stretches out to catch a star-beam




The frozen fog shimmered in the lasting light
This heavenly garb becalming every chaotic sight
Fuelled from a garden on the edge of dawn
Channelled consciousness to the watcher reborn

Is every phase of mind forbidden to me now?

Is every plane of thought just a forgotten dream?
Is every language within the earthen mind?

Is every thought part of life's stream?




A thousand Angels screamed within the mind of a dreamer

While a passing beam shattered the confusion all around

The decayed seed of a mind reborn, shines in the eye of a dismal tear
And all around, the darkness ebbs and flows within the chateau's of night

A visionary screams in tortured plight
As it digests the input data

A spirit rekindled the sacred flame

Looking at the pictures in a mind insane
Thousands of years pass in an instance of time
Like sound ushered in the eternal dance in mie

Flavours of tomorrow pour through a door
Looking at the sounds issued from evermore
A thousand spirals now joined as one

As | stand below the falling bombs

Tomorrow is a never attainable dimension
As today issues forth in silent convention
Is infamy a total relative time point?

As a head explodes from an inhaled joint




Part Il

A shade glinted across my room

A streak of forever within the gloom
Transparent fixtures mingle and dance
As infinity fills my dreaming glance

Like a nightmare, | watch in awe

What has existed since the first dawn

A parallel universe at my fingertips

As a rush of airs leaves my perplexed lips

Wallowing in my melancholic lair

| gaze at them all with demonic glare
The molecular structure of the Universe
Distinguishing order from a chaos curse

We are demons of love




Darkness surrounds my inner mind
Can't find a way to help me unwind
Running down alleyways, all lead to the same
Across the universe, into another kind of game

Twisted and lost, amidst a thousand bad thoughts
Like bastions of Armageddon, inner head warts
Calculating a new expectant planet zone

| decided not to answer the telephone

A glyph marks the ruin of a dragon's tears
As | sit amidst a million tiny spheres
Lights shine and fade in a lingering light
As | start to see the futility of my plight

God is me, but that, | see, is no reason

My thoughts caught me then plot treason
Infidels of a shadow world within

Leaving me lost in a universe of mindless sin

Round and round the tables turn

But will we ever really learn?

The passing of time is forgotten now

As we leave the Earth, something mutters “Wow”

The herald of the Saint of Damnation

Calls us all to the fray

Leave behind your petty salvations

Dream your problems a thousand miles away

I'll rip the Earth-Mind apart

It'll seek a new kind of order

A sacred chalice to take us there
Leave your malice for the fair




It's pointless wondering why
But | think | want to die

Or will I live forever?

In the worlds of never never

Following the footsteps of a magi
The dance began and | would fly
Across the worlds within my mind
Separating me from human kind




Time is lost and found
Asteroids in my head

I'm the idiot in the middle
Perfection

Across strength
Across truth

There is no need for the slaughter

Darkness oozed in
The Luni-bin

The ancient crescent
A sequel

The mind can go as evil
As it desires
Actions are sin

Architect of the
psyche-normal




A star grew on the horizon

Like a shimmer in a concrete storm
Forever awakens my every movement
Thoughts of another life, to be reborn

Changing facts and fictions
Etch their way into my soul
Another evangelist of darkness
Fore-filling yet another role



Does darkness prevail inside my cracking mind?

On seas of chaos we sail, travelling on the wind

As Ancient is with me within the walls of my skull

Will | ever forgive me? As the void holds me in it's pull

The light drags me ever on through worlds of the insane
And | find a nuclear bomb amidst this eternal game












Part lli

Like a fountain, it let forth it's energy

Racing towards oblivion, the Eternal Salvation
The wind turned into a screaming ogre

While the lights inside shone ever on

Pain danced a merry jig inside the skull
The hour of reckoning has passed away
Intrinsically there but never really seen
The patterns of light suffocate me

A journey has only just begun

The great mystical carnival is here

It's up to you if you wish to join

If you believe in Love there is nothing to fear

A planet circled into the visions of a mad man
Erupting a spark of interest within It's head

It told of tales of another dimension

Then mooched off to a Star Trek convention

The corpse was washed up upon the shore
The soul danced the dance of Evermore
Like an Angel it walked upon the Earth

An accountant robot calculated it's worth

Where are all the answers to my questions?
Where is the truth | need to know?

How is it that I'm still alive?

Find the seeds then begin to sow

Another voice claims it wants to murder me
But | try not to let it bother my faith

The changeling became a Chaos Web Weaver
Then decided to confront the lingering wraith



A locked door, all of a sudden
Was open

A way forward, in an instant
Was there

A new beginning was seen in
Visions

Grew to accept what was in
The air

Into another direction

It journeyed through space
Fortune turning in its favour
Come to save the Human Race
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Part IV

Don't you feel so old sometimes?
A though you were creations spark
Sitting in the four walls of space
Eyes fixed in trance within this dark

Fate took you for a ride once again
Spinning a thousand chaotic dreams
Descending to the very depths of Hell
Finding a love amidst a thousand screams

Walking, wondering in a twilight zone

Eating what you need from Holy bread

The stuff that dreams are made of

Millions of beings living inside your mad head

Like a New Age plague, you have lost your mind
Forever in a prison of your own design

Walking like a shadow through many lands

All that's left to do is to finally take command

The flower emitted a tranquil light

A moonbeam of eerie delight

A shade of forever inside the gloom
Walking by the side of the Gods of Doom

Melancholic eyes walk through the darkness
A sublime whisper heralds the Dawn
Countless images of the slaughter

Relapse as | confront the storm

The King arose from It's long years of slumber

Of Knightmare things, chaotic worlds and visions
The parallel voice whistled within the mind of One
While all the while the fear and pain of Hell roared

An incision of Hate would cackle and rape
The Dreaming Eye would Eternally mystify
Degrees of harm could wrap and embalm

The luminous jet, it has said

Could never be completely Dead



Telling tales of magical worlds
The Voice entered my levels
On which plane does It lie?
Tortured thoughts in my Eye

Pieces of a fractured mind open into a vision
Where echoes and monsters dwell

Lepers dance in silent array

Washing the waters of Death from my eye

The frozen army now slowly awaken once more

Nailing every conscious thought to Hell's dark door

The creatures of the Lower Levels still clawing at my heels
As | look into the Void | behold how a God feels

The rising menagerie of intrinsic mechanoids
Wove their web of spectacle before my dying eyes
Into which battle of evolution am | to explore
Creating futures in lands of Unhearing blackness

We wondered
We lived

We slaughtered
We destroyed
We challenged
We called

We grew
WERGQEW

We flew

We slew

We You




Part V

What is this Light that infects my mind?
Leading me onward, helping me unwind

A forever of dreams that flow on through
Awakening the crystal that only Ancients knew

To a Watcher's Tower the king would wander
Beholding the intrinsic land in awe and wonder
The factory belched out it's Demon mist

Into the blackened sky they dance and twist
Like corals of the Night and Saints of the Pit
The world we inhabit, they say, is full of shit

To the existence of the molecular chaos light
Changing the fabrics of Gods mighty creation
To a Universe designed by the Eternal Joker
Screaming in a place that no-one sees

The Intrepid exploration is a farce, a game

Only the fools sit amidst their own chains
Sentinels of a nightmare? Legions of the Damned?
Be what you want, you make the rules

An Eternal crew stood, silent upon the crystal shore
Before them, unknowable paths and, some say, War
The lost past, wandered Infinity in a forever Dance
While the wind blew through Space, Earth's final chance

All the many, miserable creatures fixed a greedfull gaze
On the gifts of life that lay hidden in a strange haze
Transparent shades of screaming demons and death
The Grim Reaper's watching, feel It's icicle Breath

Nothing is but a sanctuary of healing peace
The chains of Hell give way, in a final release
The Angels have spoken, let all be of Love

A Demon has woken, in Heaven above

Countless millions of stars, collective in one Entity

Begin the mishapen exploration into the blackness of space
Not one between them knew the final destination

Only the ticking of Endless Time would reveal their Fate



What dark void of endless armageddon is this?
Is the light within my mind just Satan's carrot?

A grey piece of Morning rose in the fire

The New Day channelled a vision of Eternity
We roamed throughout the darkness' lair
Calling to the Elements to save us once again

Each fragment of the Chaotic soul formed into One
The hour of turning blew through my spirit

Horrors were no longer eating into me

The light of Peace will shine forever Golden

Time energies channelled within my undying core
Abstractions of thought froze in silent fear

Evil disintegrated into the Ignorance of itself

The dismal tears sought sanctuary in a reality

The Hour Glass revolved upon its axis
Turning around all that once was known
Visions crept into the fabric of the mind
The Wind of Change had finally blown

The Holy Water that gives life to our dreams
Swayed and danced in it's perfection

The Endless War had ceased it's grip

Upon the Heart, the beginning of another
Life Trip



Part VI

It fatalised the charms of another dream

The timeless wind had once again blown

Each passing day is another step forward

Some might say that life's seeds were now sown

Calculated a verdict, let it run through
Channelling a consciousness into a dream

Being of light is fixed within a circle

Hours now pass amidst a thousand new schemes

What is death?

Is it real?

What is life?
How do you feel?

The voices of the inner dwellers pass away
Look to the future as you greet a New Day
Like a whisper, it shines

Like a life, O, so sublime

We call it Love

It is what we are

Quadruply the neo-archy into many different zones

The Inflatable zombie had found it's real home

Amongst the grasses and crystallized of it's mind

The Eons of laughter echoed, but could never be defined

Like Ages of Reason gone up in smoke
The Light of Life was just a madman's joke
Each light of dawn was a future unleashed
While a child of Forever tamed It's beast

Kidnapped by Arsonists in a second of pain
The fridge spoke of sorrows again and again
Like a light transfixed with a devil's will

The Hour of Reason, “Thou Shalt Not Kill”

Dreaming demons danced in disarray

Anticipating the coming of Hell's dark day
Transactions in space fell into unsaid slaughter

The Sentinel of Darkness evaporated into black water



A waking dream of chaos energies

The Angel of Peace roamed freely
Dragons screamed in their Endless lairs
Tomorrows soldiers, seldom in pairs

Like a clock the signal was thrown

Into old pastures, now relentlessly overgrown
Perished into Darkness, shadows of light
The silent Watchers, vigils of the night

Each Raven was an element of the same
Walking as a void into Lucifer's living flame
Sacred to the Earth, Mother of All

Lighting the Darkness, before another Fall







Part VII

Starry space was all around
Changed patterns redefined

Of Ancient pasts and undying being
Chaotic love hangs in drapes

The world is an Egg ready to hatch

The Reaper's on Holiday so try and relax
Each passing thought is what you are
We dream our lives in an infinity of stars

Grey matter oozed out of the eyes
Of a mutated fable within its fears
What is the point?

Where is the joint?

The blackness of Hate

The coldness of fear

The land of shadows

Lies between my ears

Each passing hour draws me towards the truth
Never ending dreams that flicker and sway
Within you there lies an entire universe
Become who you are, break the fears curse

Take me on, into the light

The Dogs of Death are on my heels

The Days of Judgement no longer pounce
Its time to feel how a human feels

The limited stock of the dwellers of mind
Left the Earth to see what they could find
Walking through the millions of spheres
To return home with nothing but tears




Upon a hill, in a shadow world

Subconscious reminders of the pain
Collecting a library of different forms
All held together by a celestial chain

Water trickled through the dead of night
Each passing hour was another place
Unlimited Chaos floats in and out

The Days of fear, the ways of space

At the hands of the Devil we find decay
The ceaseless torture of being yourself
Now leaves us behind for as long as it takes
Each new day changes us for the better

Build your life to your own design
If your souls at peace then your doing fine




Part VI

A secret star catapulted so far that it no longer knew where it was. More to the
point, it didn't seem to care. It came to the conclusion that the only solution was
to be whatever its imagination could create. Within this place of unfolding dreams
there was a strange essence of perfect peace. The only decent god, it
concluded, was one built by itself. So that's what it did.

The hazy glow of a celestial rainbow came in visionary form. No need for
understanding, for a while it knew enough to remain sane.

Being the most amazing being, in the universe at least, took a bit of getting used
to, so it decided to Hate itself some more. This was the flaw.

The creatures of the Armageddon energised into new life-forms, developing ways
of seeing reality, they flew too they got bored and landed on a strange planet by
the name of Earth.

While on a voyage of self discovery it came across itself. The result was a
nervous breakdown.

Isn't existence such a wonderful thing?

If you let it, the universe will sing

Making every moment one of complete perfection
Turning your mind away from the Ignorance of Hate

If it's too much just let it pass away

But, believe me my friend, you won't always feel this way
The Awakening of something of purest gold

And you know what? My soul wasn't sold

And what do you say, is this you today?

There's no point trying because you just ain't dying
The world revolves around the life giving Sun

And if the Fear's still too near, we understand

Well, what was Hell?
Its just a phase
Lasted too many days

So it drove you just a little crazy?

It made you feel so strange

But tell me my long lost companion
Are you really so deranged?



The rolling winds moved across the Earth

A solitary Human felt the pangs of Rebirth
The clock ticked slowly, understanding its role
Is this the end? The eventual goal?

Now that you're free, what you gonna do?

The Infinity of imagination waiting for you

Slow down my friend, it's the only way

If it's causing your heartache, you don't have to stay




Part IX

A voiceless whisper flew through the sea
Could this light be the realm of me?

Like an ocean of flickering delight

There to help us make it through the night

The winged chieftain sat amidst his dreams
Living as a shade, he knew what torture means
To live eternally in a universe of fear

Away from reality we slowly disappear

Engulfing us all with Its undying love
Lucifer's laughing as he drops from above
Like a falling meteorite he hits the Earth
Muttering to onlookers a demonic curse

Spitting out fears and the sorrow and pain
Spending time in Heaven just listening to the rain
Some say we're crazy, just out of touch

But where we go we learn oh so much

Frozen in a place on the Edge of the Sky

A corpse screams in Hell then wonders why
Passing through fragments of another self
Choose who you are from this free wealth

Lying in nightmares of all we despise
Sculpting the truth from so many lies
Eating away at what we call love

O, how they mock in Heaven above

Each Angel drank the urine of the Beast
At one with eternity, they start to feast
Drugged out on pills that take us away
When we return it will not be to pray







Part X

An idealist quaked in the days of torture

Forgotten for a thousand years, he screamed in silence
Passing phases of peace

Passing hazes of relief

Tempted by the land of Hate

Slaughter was the order of the day

A prison made from my own design

The door will open when you find your mind

Welcome to the zoo, an asylum of sorts
Inhabited by lost dreamers and painful souls
Chosen by destiny, when you're free

You life just flows

Contemplated the idea of the universal paradox
Thoughts like that can just screw you up

Forget what was known while you lived in Hell
But understand the reasons that made you fall

Lurking like a swamp creature amidst your light
Peering out into Infinity, its limits are your faith
Opening a door that leads to the unknown
There is nothing to fear within your own mind

Its hard to believe, but I think that I'm free

Come join us in peace but don't follow me

Landing in a room, | think it's my own

A breeze of understanding has finally, | hope, blown

If you wish to return, then that's up to you

Doesn't it make you sad to think that we're so few
There is need for a change upon our fair Earth
The insane mock us, ignorant within their mirth

Be who ever you really are

If it suits you, you came from a star

Fallen Angels have landed, but maybe just to view
The end of the world, or is there something to do
Maybe

It's too

Late



Layered smoke delirium of a certain imaginary day

It'll change you if you want, if you don't then stay away
Perfectly there, manifestations in the air

Mysteriously undefined, light relief for a diseased mind
Hours kept on passing by

Transcendental Angels fly

Into the life giving sun

Days of strife, some say will end

But while they're here, just go round the bend
Don't need pain, don't need fear

so why do they stay, forever too near

Causing happenings on the other side of the world?
Creating destruction by no fault of your own

Is this something you need to believe in?

Can you really call this mess your home?

Monitors switched on by the unseen watchers
Transparent delusions are the hardest to destroy
So hard to put your healing finger on

So difficult to know what's wrong

Only there when you notice they're gone

Part Xl

Tentacles wrap themselves around you

The wall turns into a window into space

Believe in what you really want to

Awakening into something, is it the Human Race?

The agony of ignorance of yourself

Like a satan always on your mind
Releasing nightmares into the atmosphere
But these “demons” are of your own design

Chaotic orders of the dawn
Of another life, to be reborn
Sentinels of darkness
Voices in the night
Creatures of Armageddon
You within your sight

Driven by fears to the brink of insanity
Avenging your pains, can this be me?
Keeping to the faith of what you believe
Tell me my friend, who do you deceive?



An exploration into yourself

Along corridors, reality's on the shelf

Down unknown lanes, alleyways of thought
It is only Love that a demon sought

Away from the screams

Away from the screams

Into what you want to be

If its slightly strange

If you're slightly deranged

Then walk, my friend, in History

Eons rolled timelessly by

You watch and wait

Looking into the nights sky
Forgetting your demons of Hate

Turning the tables of a satan's design
The futures now, for it's within your mind
Echoes of voices still keep you awake
Your wrong choices still make you shake
It's always been the same

You've just been playing games

Deliver me from evil, though | know | have sinned
As the fallen Angels, now take to the wind
Voiceless whispers come to me

And a sentinel of Light sets me free

A God observed It's arena






Part Xl

Inside you find a world divine
Free from fears that are insane
You find your part in this game

Hours turn by, you hit the sky
Like feelings of another world
Shining mist within your eyes

Ticking like a clock, try another spot
Another place to spend your time
Another land to find your mind

Each passing river, each chain of thought
Captivating darkness, soul enriched light
Moving through feelings, onward through the night

Beyond a place that brought your down
Now it's reality that makes you frown
Drawing into fractions of another space
What has happened, my friend, to our race?







Within the light of another day

A schizophrenic slowly melts away
Dreaming of a place away from Earth
Calculating a reason for its mirth

Ebbing and flowing, falling from the sky
Moving through places that can never die
Endless thoughts of reasonable nonsense
The light now draws away the eternal penance

Keeping to a faith, once thought was lost
Walking into tomorrow, but at what cost?

A nightmare of delirium that shakes to we break
Ripping apart our souls, its only role to devastate

The sphere span amidst a black plane
Surrounded by mutations, all linked by a chain
Into the sun, just hanging like an eye

Moving beyond, are you ready to fly?

Locked inside a box, for a reason that's unknown
Make the best of where you are, make it your home
Creeping through your mind, tentacles of disease
Only really want to bring you screaming to your knees

Turn the tables on this desperate state
Understand why your mind just mutters Hate
Forgotten for an age, now take the stage

If you want, let your Hell feel the rage

Don't you just despair of what's become of man?
Of what the Human race have done?
Will it ever learn? Or are we too far gone?

Will humans finally come out of their infancy?
Will they accept that all is not as it seems?
Will they ever listen to the ones that live in
Dreams
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