A-Hem. Ggoodevening,�Twat a beautifuk in the mind a mindless hemmorage to subdue me........---------------(bleepbliptwerk)�it was quite the implosion.�I sat tall and short on a beam of static�The ruby ran down a crack in the world�and I felt its pulse beating naked against my own�(mindless waste oblivion sap sucker)��All the passion squeezed like fruit�into my mouth�tasting like blasphemy and chaos.�





