
BULLY’S SO FAR 
 
SO MANY Bully’s  
Took to fight 
These are the people 
That took all my might 
 
These are the people 
Caused my downfall 
These lowly bastards 
Kicked me downhill 
 
I don’t use names 
Don’t give that credit 
If you read 
I think you’ll get it 
 
All the stories 
Of my down fall 
And the abusers 
Evil them all 
 
Here’s a snippet 
On one and each 
Every single person 
All up in my fleet 
 
1. 
Starting at first 
I trusted you once 
That all changed 
As you showed HORRORS face 
 
2. 
Next, arrogance  
Duck out of harm 
A meal of HAGGIS 
There was no warn 
 
3. 
Three, EXPLOITATION! 
With that firing line  
YOU AND YOUR BRIBES!!! 
Just a matter of time 

 
4. 
Four, the RAT BASTARD 
And a taped letter 
Dispatched you out 
No returns, MY better 
 
 
5. 
Five, alphabetically last 
Passive, aggressively 
I…  ended…  it…  for…  me…!!! 
What must be, must be 



 
6. 
Twisted little dog 
Incessant cruelty 
Can’t understood 
Why so psychotic, really? 
 
7. 
Smack talking Jack Ass 
2 poles for sure 
Crazy Mo. Fo. 
Let me be clear 
 
8. 
Yard damage  
Chips on shoulders 
Lusting respect 
Yearnings become boulders 
 
8.2 
Boulder boy tried 
Make his drama mine 
‘A’ for effort 
Good show tried 
 
9. 
Such the bad man 
Who sits in a cell 
TERROR forms your story 
Die that cell 
 
10. 
As co-workers go 
And stories I tell 
One for the ages 
Sent back to hell 
 
11. 
We go far back 
So far ago 
From the ages 
And now go home 
 
12. 
Tall man here 
My huge head 
A swede of a man 
Dim your eyes 
 
13. 
Don’t really know 
Exact detail 
But inserter 
You really did derail 
 
 
 



14. 
We started ok 
That took turn 
Derisively you look  
Appearances so stern 
 
 
15. 
Ohio equals lazy 
Our epic battle 
You caused me to bleed 
It almost was fatal 
 
16. 
Dear sweet morose 
Unfriending you 
The job in O  
Not dynamic we two 
 
17. 
My first year 
My first grade 
What could have possibly 
Caused that flip out tirade? 
 
18. 
Men in cars 
Your naked bits 
Not ok 
Jerking your sticks 
 
19.  
Almost kidnappers 
A night at the mall 
I got away 
I didn’t fall 
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