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the production has this clean-but-moody texture that fits the
theme perfectly.

The lyrics dig into control, desire, and the strange push-pull
between them. They're vivid without being complicated and
almost theatrical at moments which makes the song even more
gripping. You can tell a ot of effort went into shaping the world of
this track.
#

This debut is truly impressive. It sounds like something from a
seasoned act, not artists just releasing their first single. We
honestly feel like this won't be the last time Bunar LifT $hows up
on our blog. Their sound is unique, their atmosp  #here is powerful,
and we love the passion they bring into their music. If this is the
starting point, the upcoming album "House of Silence” is going to
e something to watch for.
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Lyrics:

Creepers around you

They don't hesitate

Your games with me

They, push me to the brink of decay
Nothing more, neither less

This show is full of distress

I'm the marionette of your vanity
The doll you always wanted

An object tied in knots

With a place in the closet

Dance with my wooden legs

Move me slowly; I'm tied for heck
Dance with me on the verge of shame
I'm a rover, show me the way

Look down; they are not watching

They melt down at once

Play with the rope

For me, there's no hope of going back
Stepping toward the pyre

Move me slowly

There is a fear of light

All I need is candle in the dark

And your hand waving like the hand of God

Artificial creature to fill your lust
Pinocchio made of stone and ice

Just to trust your lies

Lifeless lies in the mud

Creating silnouettes for the hungry dark

Look down; they are not watching
They melt down at once

Play with the rope

For me, there's no hope of going back
Stepping toward the pyre

Move me slowly
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