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“Curvaceous" sounds like a period of time when dinosaurs existed, and they were all
thicc.

Studying history really helped me prepare for the pandemic, because I'm at Whole
Foods right now looking for maize, sorghum, millet, and barley.

Imagine picking out curtains with an optometrist. "What do you think? 1, or 2? Okay
how about 2 or 3. Better now you think, or worse? How about now?"

| bought an Amazon Echo. But all | do is ask what the weather is. In other words, | can’t
even make it past small talk with Alexa.

We all have days where we feel like Superman, in that we know what it feels like to not
be recognized by anyone at work.

At any given time, there are more running ATMs at the Port Authority than there are
buses, which makes the Port Authority a glorified mugging station sponsored by Bank of
America.

My favorite part of Inauguration Day is hearing all the songs we learned how to play on
the Recorder in 3rd grade.

Many people refer to Harry Potter as a series about PTSD, which explains why the
government did absolutely nothing to help the protagonists.

Somewhere in my attic is a painting of me that keeps getting more confident and in
shape, while | fall apart in real life.

I’m handsome as sin. Just one of the lesser sins, like mixing fabrics or eating shellfish;
I’'m mixed-fabric handsome.

If there were a stairway to heaven, | wouldn’t make it past limbo.
Imagine how much more vain narcissists were before mirrors were invented. Looking

down at their warped and bloated reflections in water and still thinking, “damn, I'm
fine.”
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French tuck, or just walked out of a bathroom?

The only time | ever wished | was white was when | realized Tom Hanks can’t ever
portray me doing something heroic. Thank god for Scarlett Johansson.

Ticket scalping, but with booking wedding venues every day of 2022.

We don't fill our wine glasses all the way up, even though we can't taste the difference
and know that we're finishing the bottle in one sitting. This is why the machines will win.

Florida is way too consumerist. So many Lacoste logos on these public signs, when I'm
just trying to enjoy this marsh in peace.

| want ‘Bless the Broken Road’ by Rascal Flatts to start playing whenever | enter a room,
so that my arrival is only the second most disappointing thing to happen.

When friends give awful love advice like, "just follow your heart..." Dickhead, following
my heart is why I'm sad-eating Taco Bell in my car at 2AM in the morning.

Receiving a notice to join a class action lawsuit against Bumble Boost really brings my
'sad 2018 self' and 'sad 2020 self' full circle.

Somebody once placed a tiny tin foil hat on a hard-boiled egg, and left it out in the sun
over 44 years ago. That egg grew up to become Alex Jones.

When | tell someone | avoid Facebook for “moral reasons,” what | really mean is that I'm
constantly worried I'll accidentally type the name of someone I’'m looking up into the
post box.

Some people dream of marrying their celebrity crush. I'd settle for a restraining order. In
either case, you end up with a piece of paper signed by yourself, the woman you love,
and a judge.

Neil Diamond would never have written 'Sweet Caroline' if he knew it would one day
become the anthem for drunk guys waiting for Uber outside of a bar.

If you want to know why [ still fly Delta, | once had a break up that led to me canceling
an international flight. They accidentally refunded me 3x and never took it back. What
I'm trying to say is, break ups are hard, and sometimes incompetence is the best way to
keep a customer.

St. Valentine was the patron saint of making it up to your SO for forgetting their
birthday.



