Death

Oh by the way, I haven’t updated for so long because I’ve been busy having my stomach put back in. anyway, I was watching the TV today, and some girl of 7 got killed. Ok, I’m not that uncaring that that doesn’t get to me. That’s not what this update is about. It’s when they get some head teacher from the kid’s school on the news for an interview. When they asked what the dead kid is like, they say, “oh she was lovely, popular, and always up for a laugh.” And they say that EVERY FUCKING TIME! If a kid dies, it’s the law that everyone loved her. I wish just once the head teacher would say, “actually, he/she was as thick as shite, and as soft. In fact I’m glad he/she is dead. I mean even when the kid slit his/her own fucking throat, they still say, “oh she was lovely, popular, and always up for a laugh.” She/he cut himself/herself up for laughs for god sake! Ok look, I realize that they are dead and all, but just tell the truth, and then, when all is said and done, the kid’s mum and dad, they will realize how great the truth is. They may even give you some money for your honesty, so I’m thinking, KER-CHING!
