Knuckle Hungry

Planes Mistaken For Stars

Fucker break down I beg you.

Look backwards all I ever wanted was to hear "son sorry I was g
one it's been so long."

What you build.

What you've built.

Means nothing weighted against what you've left behind.

You let twenty years slide and in my heart I'd always hoped you
'd try


http://www.tcpdf.org

