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Dissowned by life.

 

I just will become out stronger from this.

 

Trust me!

 

I know that I am a fool.

 

But I will never.

 

And.

 

Ever.

 

Bow.

 

Infore.

 

Suckers who are hurting me.

 

I am a figther all the way.

 

Trust me!

 

So!

 

Go and fuck your self!

 

For hurting me.

 

You do not want to see the upcoming war.
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