
angela: the throwaways
we'd better check on the kids every now and then

I've been sent here to make sure that / to see if they're still alive

the kid needs to be buckled in so that he doesn't slide off

as long as I'm here, why don't I explain how this thing works

you'll never know how it feels unless you're a mother yourself

I wish I'd had a good gun that time, I would have shot the bitch

wouldn't you be shocked to hear someone call your kid a spoiled brat?


