Hillary Clinton has Collapsed!

What a headline to miss because your phone dies
at the grocery store, the magazine offers blonde
rehashes, but the candy bar cheaper.
Remember young Mr. Rose?
— dashing young pervert,

I watched constantly, dammit.
The September issue or Hershey, now these are
real hard choices.
Wasn’t it a simpler time when that corrupt old
lady’s husband was in charge?
Madam Secretary, please pick yourself up.



