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© K.L. Proudfoot 

 I could keep on going like this forever. 

 Thus, like I Love said I pledge eternal psychic-

war against your attempted pilferings of my 

privateproperty 

 Learn it motherfucker. 

 Your continued attempts against those ignorant of 

your arrogance will simply feed-my-machine. And lend-

more-hypocrisy to the mechanisms oF which your are 

mostly unaware, which is why you take advantage oF 

the loop-holed Laws, and Inevitably others in your way 

 Rather thongood honest gullible 

 Hard work. 

 So fuck you all & go to hell! 

 I trust me, mysefl, and I. 

 Yow wal oround with your Pride-stemmedvoice, s m 

i l i n g,  

 Getting away with Murder-one.  

 You moneuver other victims in, front of you, 

‘slachtoffers’ 

 To your Satinism : You are  

 A filthy lowlife rodentLiar. 

 Everything about you deserves Death: 

 You jeopardize with your PowerTripping 

 Our children’s, children’s, children; 
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 There is NO FUTURE WITHOUT TRUST. 

 Learn it fuckhole. 

 I WILL find out your INVASIONS  

 On my privacy, and own space, 

 When I can speakfeely 

 In my be, my own be, 

 Without being directly or subvertly attacked 

 Then I will leave you in peace. 

 Otherwise I WILL shred and  

 SHRIVEL YOU to the last 

 Iotum and pinchofblood you possess 

 In the equitable Bardostate, 

 YOU SHIT FUCKHEAD SCUMRAG LOSER. 

 

  


