
Lyrics - Befell - Solitude 
 

Ticks 
War is raging inside my head 
Losing focus, inhibitions shed 

Using my strength to keep this in, time will take it's toll 
Parasites inside soon will take control 

 
Letting go the hardest part  

with all this weight placed on my heart  
All these things hold on to me 

Like the ticks we fail 
 

Self control, has no hold 
Sheltered life, tattered and torn 

Wrath is unleased upon myself, no on to blame but my own 
Parasites inside soon will take control 

 
Sucking life out of my veins, filling voids with their pain 

All these things help me to see 
All the ticks latched into me 

 
The more I fight, the more I grow 

The hold on me never shows 
 

Endless Cycle 
From my perspective, there is a strong presence 

Entitlement is the only thing that's known 
At first it never shows but slowly starts to grow 

intro a problematic trait 
 

Pushing limits to a breaking point 
 Headspace shifted to a negative point of view 

 
An endless cycle of back and forth 

Ensuring this life will be cut tragically short 
 
 

To cleanse the mind, I had to flood it with reality and a grasp of real time 
Slowly grind the stone and cut the vines of mind 

 
An endless cycle of back and forth 

Ensuring this life will be cut tragically short 
Relapse, refrain, harness the pain 



and cast it away without regret 
 

Smoke Signals 
Success is betrayal, growth is a joke  

"lie face down in the hole you started in" 
Crushing your spirit, "stay in one lane" 

Perspective is something ignorant should gain 
Now cry one last time, dreams and hopes left behind 

 
Smoke signals flare up in the sky 

a path forms, the followers divide 
Salvation ridden with tight rope 

Wrong choice, soon we all will die 
This fate seems to be divine, act now or lose all of your hope 

 
Shoot yourself in the back for not remaining stagnant 

Reach the summit or the cross hairs pick 
Success is inevitable, so just take the shot! 

Half the damage done from internal suffocation 
No more tears can be shed, for the thousands now dead 

 
Scale the summit 

Bite the bullet 
Turn the kill shots into blanks 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Innocent Victims 
Creating something but holding nothing 

To show proof of these feat 



Desperate pleas, surroundings flee 
With faith take the leap 

 
In these times of treason, we must look for the reason  

As to why the barriers collapsed 
 

(Never) again shall we fear this 
(Sever) all that is innocent 

(Silence) we are the innocent victims 
Reject and accept 

 
Innocence comes with a price 

 
Forged a path to run from the path 

It's the last thing to do 
Run towards, not away 
It's the last thing to do 

 
 
 


