
koma I - army of misery

they are laying stacked in their rooms
wired to machines

covered in stench and hopelessness
atrophied life

they are fed by cables
ththey breathe through tubes
they piss out of tubes

arƟficial life

see this pile of dying flesh
locked up in their bodies
screaming in their minds

the asphyx lurks around them
unable unable to survive 
unable to die


