
     The Exterminators List Reasons 

 

Enough lashes so that the skin, or what little is left, will fall away from the bone. 

That’s good.  We like to watch & have others see.  Make them kneel first, 

in urination.  We provide just the right amount of liquids in order to ensure this. 

We provide just the right amount always so the living will hunger & taste death 

while doing so.  Their fear has a function, has become the sum of their usefulness; 

despicable, weak. How often we spit, caressing the whip’s handle before bringing  

down the slender end. 

 

Don’t you love the sharp blow you small pathetic bit of… 

Oh, you’re so easy to hate, allowing us to do these things, allowing us to be this way. 

Stand up then.  Sure, we’ll shoot you & have your best friend dig the crypt. 

You know this so stop shaking.  You know this so what’s the point 

of wanting to keep the hunger we provide you? 

You see, we told you your kind wasn’t logical. 

Come now, stinking pig, oink oink, isn’t that enough? 

 

What makes us sick is your infection of being afraid. 


