
Trees, Spermicide
(It's just a joke!) Spermicide's homicide the homicide of love spermicide, infanticide crucified for love faceless fetus got shapeless fate conceived in love but born to hate really like her and I hope she isn't late cause she's my favorite little zygote date all my little spermys all my little tad poles every little spermy must have a little soul I like to f**k her and play rock n' roll She likes to kill them when they swim inside her hole spermicide is homicide I can't understand this evil twist of fate when I hate the ones I love and I love the ones I hate I can't understand no I can't understand love, love, love..... what the f**k is love.......mommy daddy don't kill me.....DEAD
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