Hell Hath No Fury Like Me
By Scott Sjostrand

Hell hath no fury like me!
I’ve experienced so much deadly dangerous trauma
I cried out for my mama!
Death merchants singled me out in DC
A cardinal from ’83.
True justice will be delivered on a silver platter.
Watch them flee, pitter patter.
They’ll receive the same fate from God as David’s enemies.
I eagerly await ever so patiently.
A public example of why you should obey the law
Ha Ha Ha!!!
