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I am the great 
Cornholio, and I need 
Lemmiwinks for my 
bunghole.



I am here to save you, oh great 
Cornholio. Your buttocks have 
been vacant for too long, since 		
				    Butthead died.



Right on dear Lemmiwinks,
Lars Ulrich turned out to 
be a bitch, and not rockin’.
Huh huh, huh huh. 
Metallica sucks now.



Huh huh, I’ve 
got her open 
Lemmiwinks.
Huh huh, get in.



I am inside, oh great 
Cornholio. I am now in 
search of true metal.



Lemmiwinks, you have 
found me, and thus, TRUE 
METAL. I shall now show 
you the way.




