
Jack Slater, Metzgore
Bring me meat bring me sausage bring me God bring me God sausage go nevertheless into the butcher's shop and procure to me there ne sausage I procure it to you then also and delete with it mine thirst bring me meat bring me God bring me the one, which goettliche sausage I fress it then and delete mean thirst this sausage which I saw there, become I love always be it me into the neck deeply inside I choke so gladly meat into me bring purely me meat bring me God I choke so gladly sausage into me purely...
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