
Deadbodieseverywhere, Black Cloud
I can't believe it, it's coming right for us again, on a collision course with that infamous bastard. We can't escape its torrential force, kind of like being struck by a sword. You can follow us anywhere, but you might find that you'd have been better off staying at home. Deadbodies evolve, infinite mass, approaching the speed of light, with stoner wisdom intellect gained from glances towards the sky. The inescapable cloud as it blackens is set to confuse the ordinary mind. As it festers above transforming skies, it starts shifting into a hole. Fuck that goddamn black cloud, get it the fuck out of here. It's unstoppable, all consuming, devoid of light, ready to pull you into its void. Destroying idiot proof plans, striking down, slapping hands.
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