
THE SION, THE SNATCH,

AND THE STRUTSTROBE



Anna Barron the slut of science

Demented, self-deceiving, and total lying bitch

Smacked her stinking cunt, once

And simmered, “Won’t you watch me while I hitch

My lab-coat for you?

Then me you can violently do.”



Sadly for her, stupid work-stealing whore that she is

It was the George Augustine just behind

And that steaming tub of Seth or shit whooped and with a fizz

Bounced up and down on Anna. Twice sad

Georgey, as we all know, would never again rise

To any occasion. Since he set his own family on fire, too bad

Though granting status in the silly secret society, it led to his

Cock’s (and testicle) demise.



So off Anna went, quick as a flash

Back to Japan. In no time she was at

Naruhito’s doorstep, where she yelled, “Naru-dear don’t be abash

C’mere and fuck my butt, and bring that brat

Akishino, I miss his cute tongue

Teasing my witch cunt clit and nipples.”

This, in truth, is what those conspiring gung

Get up to. Or down. All same in Nip Kokyo / Uni /  brothels.



But Masako Owada, not to be out-done by the Ozzie floozy

Smacked her witch cunt twice, with a poisonous stench

And from there it was but a doozy

For Georgey, the blubber of rot, to, with the aid of a bench

Mount her cow-ness

With, it is admitted, not much finesse.



This, fellow conspirators of blah blah

Is the mote and worshipfulness

So go ahead and klaxon and wah wah

Till the fart buns grow in you stupidness.


