
Write a sad story in only four words 
What you find below is a Facebook thread on the subject. What would your contribution be? 

 

Salary is already gone       

She buried her child. 

He never came back. 

Casket was too short. 

It is Monday morning. 

The evolution of humans. 

He took it all. 

My mom is dead. 

The cheese stands alone. 

I let her go. 

I loved. She left. 

Miss my family everyday. 

They bloody missed him! 

The Moroccans have it: he got sick n die.d 

I am at work. 

Dad called. He isn’t. 

It is coming home. 

I go to work. 

The bitcoin decreased 80%. 

It's too cold outside. 

Pay day zero funds. 

Almost a happy ending. 

Baby shoes. Never worn. 

 You've almost done it. 



She/He never looked back. 

It didn't come home.        

It's not coming home. 

He survived assassination attempt. 

"Hi", said the Death. 

England lost Euro. Again. 

We’re out of coffee. 

No vacations are planned.        

My lovely cat died.         

He lied to me. 

England lost the euros.      

Today is not Friday. 

I still have diarrhea. 

I did love you. 

England lost to Spain. 

Then there were none. 

I lost my dog. 

My love is dead. 

I have no money.                 

Can't die before 35. 

Bullet didn't kill him. 

I married my wife. 

And he left me. 

Today will be 109°. 

Last Breaths Were Taken. 

The House Fell Silent… 

The cupboard is bare.      

England lost euro finals. 



They’re all dead Dave. 

The holidays are over. 

The chocolate's all gone.       

Professor Chomsky is unwell! 

I miss my girl. 

I fell in love. 

Once upon no time. 

England lost the match.      

I can do it. 

The atmosphere's getting heavier. 

Not coming home, again.       

I’m not on vacation.  

I ate all chocolate. 

"He survived the attempt"? 

The bank is empty. 

Democrats are in charge. 

Coffee machine is murdered. 

Labour Party got in. 

There's no more Pizza. 

Trump is still alive. 

Nobody called for help. 

His aim was off. 

All the bees            died       . 

Genocide happens in Gaza. 

I lost my cat. 

4 words? That's tough. I was once challenged to beat the Hemingway bet. The baby shoe one. 

I wrote "For sale. Shotgun. Used once". 

My life abandoned me. 



And then he died. 

Donald Trump still breathes. 

Story of my life. 

Uncle upon a time. 

next time aim better. 

People still deny Jezus. 

Oh no. Not again. 

Genocide of helpless civilians. 

 

Source: Facebook 


