
In Baphomet’s Eyes  
note: (baphomay)

Deep down inside
I feel a burning pain

Like the coming of sun
And departing of rain

To see a meadow bloom
With colors; all galore
I wish it all be frozen
Like Hell’s icey shore

Be taken out by darkness
Covering the skies

I’ll see my glowing beauty
and hold her in my eyes

Embracing her in shadow
Wishing for time to stop
And tears void of sorrow

Those tears will solemnly drop
I’ll hold my love so close

Never let her get away
We’ll hold on forever

beneath the skies of Baphomet
The Dark embracing skies

A love the gods despise
A love that never dies

In the eyes of Baphomet

The pits of Hell froze over
filling in with snow

A city burning in the distance
Gives off a hellish glow
Deep within the woods

I see my life before my being
My life beheld by death

My life that was worth seeing
then Time, again, unstops
And we grow old too soon
But we grow old together

Underneath the moon
The fire then extinguished
By tearfalls from your face
And grey skies cataloguing

Heavens fall from Grace
The visions in collision
Give to our lives rebirth
They co-exist together

Heaven, Hell, and Earth
So beautiful to behold

I press my face to your scapula
Upon the gods arms scribed

Solve Et Coagula
Eliphas Levidel

Stays below that god today
Upon the gods brow

Sits the star of Baphomet
The god of truth and lies
The god the world defies
For love the world cries
In the eyes of Baphomet
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From the internet...
 Aoccdrnig to a rscheearch 
at an Elingsh uinervtisy, it deosn’t  
mttaer in waht oredr the ltteers in a 
wrod are, the olny iprmoetnt tihng 
is taht frist and lsat ltteer is at the 
rghit pclae. The rset can be a toatl 
mses and you can sitll raed it wou-
thit porbelm. Tihs is bcuseae we do 
not raed ervey lteter by it slef but 
the wrod as a wlohe.


