
The Acacia Strain, Roadhead Road
Expose the wires. Expose the veins. Show them all what is meant by machine. Tools of the tools of the masters design. When you wake up, you will all be slaves. When you wake up, you will all be dead. Weapons of the weapons of mass destruction. Brilliant minds built by resilliant minds. Refurbishing the fact that the future is futuristic and the future is now. Model a life, fate is real, fate is you, fate is built. Fate is built. And no one thought it would come to this. Deconstruct.
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