...And our hero was without form, n
totally bad form, + darkness was upon
his face...

| enu when that group-e said to swallow her pink plastic pill
shaped like a banana wearin a helmer that I'd end up with a
helmet of me own, flvin thro space on a ship called Hugh's
longue, lookin for a planet with evil inhabitants n trvin 1o ear
food out of a oathpaste container with zero gravity freakin up
me fretboard... But she said this wrip will make u, Randy

Skandal, the greatest rock. ..

(Randy's ship hits an astervid...)

&
Whoal whar was that? This tin can’s shakin like a donaton

without a cause...




