
So this is the Orth Prison Break?
This is funnier than any joke I could ever make,
I must be dreaming because I cannot be awake,
Those outfits aren’t even real, they’re fake!

I’ll give you a shot,
The only one you’ve got,
To bow down to me,
Before I go on a killing spree.

A bunch of scruffy-looking nerf herders,
I bet you haven’t even done murders,
Other than on these beats,
Now I’ll dish out these defeats.

I’m on the attack,
There ain’t no lookin’ back,
A verbal wave of violence,
The crowd’s feeling riotous
You think you can handle us?
Man, that’s libellous!


