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All my friends are still dead.



All my friends are still dead.



All my friends are still alive.

Jerks.



It’s super boring up here.



I guess I’m going to go watch some living people showering.



All my friends are bacon.



Honestly, we think of him as more of an acquaintance.



Dangit.



Most of my friends defriended me.

I probably shouldn’t have posted all those poems.



I was not programmed to understand the concept of friendship.



And yet there is an emptiness inside me that I cannot explain.

Let me try.





Never-ending solitude.



All my friends are totally replaceable. Right, Marcus?



I’m Rita.



Shoot. Marcus owed me money.

All my friends are losers.


