
The Acacia Strain, 4x4
If I were you I'd pack my bags and get the fuck out of dodge. 
I hope you enjoy your fifteen minutes of fame, because this is going to be fifteen minutes you're going to want to forget. 
Faking your way through life on the back of someone else. 
If everyone jumped off a bridge I bet you would say it was your idea. I pray your broken family heals your broken neck, eat shit and live. 
You dug your own grave; I just helped you fill it in.
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