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“The booze tastes so much sweeter when it’s legal and stolen”

The Koala turns 21!

Ed Box
UCSD has a long and boring
history. Founded some time in the
past, in 1982, THE KOALA was
born because the main student
paper stopped printing intramural
sports scores. In 1985, the AS
drastically cut THE KOALA’s
funding. Using the last scraps of
their quarterly budget, they
printed an eight page issue that
was largely written as a “Fuck the
AS, but Restore Our Funding
Please” issue. The students
responded in force and the AS
willpower was overwhelmed. But
it didn’t stop there. Oh, no.
Realizing that what the students
really wanted was conflict and
mockery and not intramural sports
scores, THE KOALA quickly
shifted gears and began focusing
more on our special brand of

risque humor
. So although this
year marked the 21st year of Koala
publication, it’s really only been
18 years of THE KOALA as you
know and love it. This whole
issue is a sham. But hey, to
paraphrase our president, what’s
the difference between 21 and 18?
Shut up all you math majors out
there, I have a calculator too, you
know. Never mind. Anyway,
hope you enjoy reading this
compilation of some of the best
THE KOALA has ever produced.
I further recommend that you
enjoy it soon, because we are
copyrighting all of it and going
corporate with it, so in a year,
you’ll be paying out the ass to
read this stuff. It will be the “Fuck
You, but Subscribe To Our
Newspaper Please” Issue. Look
for it on newsstands in porn stores
everywhere.

w w w. t h e k o a l a . o r g
Kteam:
Bryan Barton, Dirty Mike, Skillz, Marissa Crane, Wu, G. Liddle, J. Rode,
Jon Severdia, B-rad, Paula Koala, Janitor Rob, Megan Something,
Eleanor, Milkman, Aaron, Davey G, Emily Carter, Anthony, Canadian
Paul, Greg, Matt, all the bitches and hos
“The views expressed in this publication are solely those of THE KOALA and our
members. While the publisher of this publication is recognized as a campus
student organization at the University of California, San Diego, the views
expressed in its publication do not represent those of ASUCSD, the University of
California, the Regents, their officers, or employees, nor does ASUCSD, the
University of California, the Regents, their officers, or employees even pretend to
like us. Each publication bears the full legal responsibility for its content.”

Koala Poetry
Roses are nice
Two lips are better
My hand can do it
But your cunt is wetter
Rashes are red
Violence is blue
A rapist with herpes
is my wish for you
Dinner was great
I like dining “down south”
For dessert, my meat popsicle
deep in your mouth
Roses are red
What more can I say?
Fuck me bitch
It’s Valentines Day
I’ve smoked some weed
I drank some alcohol
But your ass is still big
And your tits are still small
You have a fever
You’re really sick?
I’ll check your temperature
just suck my dick
She’s totally hot
She may be a keeper
Fuck that shit
Whores are cheaper

I would trade all my whale
blubber for a nice, wamr cup
of anything
It sure is cold
I’d love some company
I’m all alone
I could freeze my dick off
tryng to masturbate it’s
so cold
I loved that penguin but you
can’t hump a penguin
Seals give good fin jobs
though
I am the king of my igloo
I do what I want when I want
I am my own boss
But I’d give it all up for a
blowjob
Natural wonders all around
Snow piles endlessly on the
ground
Off to fish for tonight’s meal
On my way I pass a seal
My trusty dog leads way
I haven’t gotten laid in years
Snow Snow Snow Snow Snow
Snow Snow Snow Snow Snow
Snow Snow
Snow Snow Snow Snow Snow

by Paula Koala, Spencer and a depressed Eskimo
When I see a pair of legs
It makes me cry,
But only when they’re kicking
me in the face
The umbrella opens
To say hello to the rain,
But the rain does not respond.
“I wonder why the rain will not
talk to me.”
Because rain can’t talk you stupid
umbrella!
People who live in wood houses
Shouldn’t throw termites.
What is love?
You ask.
Do you love me?
You ask.
Will you love me forever?
You ask.
Will you love me until I die?
You ask.
Can you pass the remote?
I ask.
My love is like a park bench
because you can use it for a while
and get comfortable
But you can’t take it with you
Just kidding, it’s because it’s
made of wood.

Fall down
Get up
Fall down
Get up
Fall down
Get up
Fall down
Shut up
Cook dinner.
I shot him with my gun
And he said ouch
So I said I was sorry
But I guess people don’t hear
well
After you shoot them
My eyes don’t lie
Go ahead, ask them a question
Sometimes I eat alone
Because my food is antisocial.
It’s tough to see what’s going on
When your emotions are in the
way
Oh that’s just a fat guy sitting in
front of me.
Have you seen a crying man?
Okay.
The last one is always the best.
Well, maybe not.

Koala

Motherfuckers. I am so
tired right now. You had
better appreciate this.

Classic Lists
Five Ways Not to Start a Term Paper
1. Since the beginning of time …
2. It is always, everywhere the case …
3. Alright, let’s get started …
4. In conclusion …
5. Hey, hey, bippety-bop, sha-la-la
Salman Rushdie’s Top Five Follow-Ups
to his novel The Satanic Verses
1. “Buddha, You Big Fat Bastard!”
2. “Do You Hear a Ticking Sound?”
3. “Oy, What a Pisser!”
4. “Hello, My Name is Simon
Rushstein”
5. “Is that a Sawed-off Shotgun or Are
You Just Glad to See Me?”
Top Five Bumper Stickers
1. “Honk If You’re Horny”
2. “Brake If You’re Bitchin”
3. “Turn If You’re Tubby”
4. “Go Speedy If You Have V.D.”
5. “Run the Red If You Give Head”
Top Five Failed Otter Pop Flavors
1. Renaldo Roast Beef
2. Little Orphan Anthrax
3. Scrambled Eggs Sally
4. Ludwig van Bratwurst
5. Mary Ellen Mushroom
6. Gwen Goldfish
7. Methuselah Margarine
Top Five Punctuation Puns
1. Comma, comma, comma, comma,
comma chameleon
2. It’s a nuclear apostrophe!
3. Button up your over-quote, you
belong to me
4. Colonic irrigation
5. “I regret that I only have one asterisk.” – Nathan Hale
Top Five Reasons Why Freshman Girls
Should Have Sex With Upperclassmen
1. Larger penises
2. Big dicks
3. Tremendous shlongs
4. Huge fucking cocks
5. More mature
Top Five Rejected Names for the Dirt
Devil
1. Suction Satan
2. Portable Prince of Lies
3. Battery-operated Beelzebub
4. Mess Mephistopheles
Top Five Lies Told by Physics Professors
1. “Yeah, I was at Woodstock.”
2. “Obviously …”
3. “Here’s an interesting example …”
4. “”If you rub your penis with a piece
of fur, it will become charged and
lightning will shoot out of it.”
5. “Glrbxt munglob hubla phee
reetendorf.” (We can’t understand the
bastards wither)

3. Not happy with the choice of raising
an illegitimate child or burning in Hell
4. It’s getting so commercial
5. The wife’s always comparing your
performance with Jehovah’s
Top Three Ways to Trick You
1. P
2. P
3. Ha! Made you say pee pee!
Top Five VCR Clock Displays
1. 12:00
2.
3. 12:00
4.
5. 12:00
Top Five Things We All Do But We
Don’t Know Why
1. Look at the shit you just shat as it
floats in the toilet
2. Look inside the tissue after you blow
your nose in it
3. Smell your socks,/underwear even
though you know they stink
4. Look through other people’s underwear to check if their skidmarks are
worse than yours
5. Fuck your mom
Top Five Other Products From the
Makers of “Hooked on Phonics”
1. Addicted to Syntax
2. Strung out on Grammar
3. Cravings for Punctuation
4. Sharing Needles with Semantics
5. Withdrawal from Dangling Particles
Top Five Nicknames for your Sphincter
1. Fart Sentry
2. Ring-Around-the-Rectum
3. Mr. Turd-grabber
4. The Fecal Focuser
5. “Sphincy”
Top Five Reasons Wal-Mart Isn’t
Carrying Nirvana’s In Utero Album
1. Afraid white-trash shoppers wouldn’t
understand Cobain’s sensitve and
intellectual lyrics
2. Track three contains the line, “Don’t
shop at Wal-Mart!”
3. Producer cut Sam Walton’s searing
sax solo from the final edit of “Rape
Me”
4. Needed more room on shelves for
extra copies of Barney’s Favorites,
Volume One
5. People just won’t buy the follow-up
to the top-selling record in recent history
Top Five Things to Do in Lecture
1. Write lists
2. Fall asleep
3.

Top Five Alternative Names for the Hot
Dog on a Stick Store
1. Pooch on a Pole
2. Schnauzer on a Scimitar
3. Poodle on a Pike
4. Rover on a Rail
5. Corndogs, damnit, Corndogs!!!

Top Five Songs Kurt Cobain Has
Written in Heaven
1. I May Be Dead, But At Least My
Murderous Wife Is Going To Hell
2. At Least I Never Had To Hear Foo
Fighters
3. Courtney, You Killed Me And You’re
Going To Hell
4. Smells Like God Ripped One
5. Dave Grohl, You’re Next

Top Five Reasons Joseph Hates Christmas
1. Little Jesus always bitchin’ about how
his birthday is on Christmas
2. God keeps forgetting to pay child
support

Top Five Worst-Selling Beanie Babies
1. “Pinchy” the Massive Earwig
2. “Stinky” the Shaved Gerbil
3. “Ballsack”
4. “Shakes” the Beanie Crack Baby
5. “Floppy Little Piece of Shit”

Top Five Worst Things To Say After Sex
1. “Nope, Mom’s still better.”
2. “Hey, you were just pretending to be
dead, right?”
3. “Have you seen my ring?”
4. “Sleep well Bessy, tomorrow you’re
gonna be dinner!”
5. “Damn Uncle Larry, I missed the
school bus again!”
Top Five Fox Specials
1. When Brutal Shit Happens to Stupid
People
2. World’s Largest Midget
3. When Rabbis Attack
4. World’s Scariest Parking Violations
5. World’s Most Dangerous Logarithms
Top Five Inner-City Software Products
1. Adobe Photoshoplifter
2. Microsoft Word to Your Mother
3. Corel Werd Perfikt
4. Adobe Crackrobat
5. Real Playa
Top Five Pieces of Good News You
Don’t Want to Hear from Your Doctor
1. “We did have to amputate your leg,
but you made me enough money to buy
a new Jag.”
2. “You won’t be getting those
embarassing erections anymore.”
3. “Advances in medical technology
will allow you to move around in your
wheelchair with just your breath.”
4. “You’ll never have to wipe your own
ass again.”
5. “Don’t worry, that’s not my finger.”
Top Five Things Retarded Kids Do At
Chuck E Cheese’s
1. Eat the tokens
2. Repeatedly scream at the video
screen monitor ÒARRRRRGG
THATÕS NOT FAAAIR!Ó
3. Drop a deuce in the ball pit.
4. Play with Chuck E. CheeseÕs ÒtailÓ
5. Run up the skeeball ramp only to
drop the ball in the 10 point cylinder.
6. Ask for more pizza
Top Five Blind Rapper Names
1..:..::.
2. Seeing Eye Doggy Dog
3. 20/500
4. Sir Trips-a-lot
5. Optometrist Dre
6. Two Coins of Indeterminate Value
Top Five Ways to Get Attention If
YouÕre A Chick
1. Kick the winning goal in the World
Cup Game and then rip off your shirt.
2. Find the cure for cancer without a
shirt on.
3. Campaign for saving the rainforest
by throwing your shirt to the wind.
4. Give an address to the nation as the
first woman president with no top on.
5. Jump off of a building...topless.
Top Five Reasons I Want a Woman
President
1. Only have to pay her 3/4 of what the
other Presidents made.
2. Possibility of a striptease might
increase State of the Union ratings.
3. Get to lay off the White House chef.
4. I’ve always secretly believed there is
no god.
5. Maybe four years at a full time job
could get her to shut up about
childbirth.

Top Five Phrases Heard at the Delivery
Room of a Stillborn:
1. You got fat for THIS?!
2. Damn you Maggie! Nobody wants to
buy a dead baby.
3. I’m not a baby expert or anything,
but shouldn’t it be breathing?
4. You went into labor two months
early, but at least it was still born.
5. Oh, did I say cute kid? I meant dead.
Top Five Gay Pet Peeves
1. When he makes you sleep in the
brown spot.
2. Chili dogs give you embarassing
erection in public.
3. After ejaculating, your partner wipes
his wipes his shit-stained penis all over
your expensive curtains.
4. When Dad plays hard to get.
5. And you thought farts SMELLED
bad!
Top Ten Things That Mean “Yes”
1. “I’m sooo drunk...”
2. Restraining orders
3. Sitting no more than 2 seats awy
from any male in a CSE class
4. Sleeping with your window unlocked
5. Breasts >= C-cup
6. Wearing clothes that reveal your
gender
7. Saying “Excuse me”
8. Ripping hotpants off screaming “I
want your throbbing boners!!!”
9. Eye contact
10. “No”
Top Five Games to Play on Stoned
People
1. The “What were we just talking
about” game.
2. The “Is that a cop outside?” game.
3. The “Bogart the join and see if he
notices” game.
4. The “Tell him there’s a phone call for
him then steal his seat when he gets up”
game.
5. The “Beat the shit out of him, take
his wallet and never talk to him again”
game.
Top Five Pick-up Lines for an Inflatable
Love Doll
1. “What’s your polymer?”
2. “Stop playing hard to get.”
3. “I have a tire patch kit in my car.”
4. “So, uh, what college are you from?”
5. “Are those real!?!!”
Top Four Things Men Want from
Women
1. Blowjobs
2. Topless lap dances
3. A sympathetic ear and a shoulder to
cry on...PSYYYYYCH!!!!
4. Monster tits
Top Four Things “Hand-Job Barbie”
Says
1. “If you’d get me that Malibu House,
I’d change my first name to ‘Blow.’”
2. “For the last time, NO!”
3. “Since my break-up with Ken, I’ve
had a fear of intimacy.”
4. “You’re out of tissues? These stains
will never come out of my convertible.”

Submit your own
lists online at:
www.thekoala.org
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If what they say is true,
then I guess I am going to
jail for a few years.

Classic One Liners
Sentences used in every local politician’s
campaign this year
1. I refuse to lower my standards and
participate in the callous mudslinging my
homosexual opponent insists upon.
Bad Ways to end a Humanities Paper on
Candide
1. Whether Voltaire saw Candide as the eternal
optimist or not, we will never, ever know.
Manly Things to do
1. Drink a glass of AIDS juice
Philosophical Sayings:
1. I almost thought therefore I’m invisible.
Pick-up lines that rarely work
1. Pee Wee is only a nickname.
Reasons to be a TKE:
1. It’s lonely being an asshole all by yourself.
2. You’ve never had any friends, why change
now?
Things on Atkinson’s X-mas list
1. A cushy job with no responsibilities, a huge
salary, a million-dollar house and
megalomaniacal power (oops, that was last
year)
Top 6452 Ways to Tell you’re gullible
1. You actually thought for a sec that there’d be
6,452 ways.
Things to do in Communications Lecture
1. Fill out “Change of Major” form
Failed Beers
1. Pabst Smear Blue Ribbon
Unfortunate Results of Billy Idol’s motorcycle
crash
1. Gave grisly new meaning to his hit song
“Eyes without a Face”
Lines About Filler
1. When it comes to filler, it really is size, and
not quality that counts.
Lines From Godzilla Movies
1. Free! Free for your rives!
Lines Frat Boys hand to Innocent Coeds
1. Everclear? It’s mostly water.
Modern Christmas Carols
1. Yo! the Herald Angel Raps
Things Ronald McDonald Does for Fun
1. Calls up Burger King and asks them to
“Hold the pickle.”
Things to Say to Your Girlfriend
1. It’s good for you...it has protein.
Things to Say to Your Boyfriend
1. It’s good for you...it has iron.
Cool Things About Being Homeless
1. Peace of mind of knowing you were
“grunge” way before it was trendy.

Words of Wisdom
1. No one ever got famous by sleeping all day
... besides Dracula and Reagan, that is.
Things in my pocket
1. String, or nothing!!
2. A wocket.
Freshman Drinking Games
1. “Grandma’s Little Man”
2.
3.
4.
5. You can’t drink yet! You’re freshman!
Advantages to Being Dead
1. No longer have to worry about the high cost
of living.
Bottom Comments to hear during a hernia
examination
1. Heck, I should be paying you for this.
Cure for AIDS
1. DEATH!
Suicide Options Dr. Jack Kevorkian Offers his
patients
1. Unprotected sex with Magic Johnson
Consequences of Female Fighter Pilots
1. Can no longer use the term “cockpit”
Rejected Indian Names
1. Poka-hymen
Top Ramen
Real Reasons Michael Jordan Retired
1. In a state of deep depression after the
mysterious death of his Sea Monkeys
Things to Do When Your Roommate joins a
Sorority
1. Disconnect the Clapper from all of your
household appliances.
Statements that Piss Off Feminists
1. You could be worse off. You could be men
and have to listen to women bitch at you.
Rejected Events in the Special Olympics
1. Synchronized Drowning
2. Running with scissors
Reasons It’s Better to Have a Penis than a Dog
1. A penis doesn’t get an eye infection riding in
the car with its head out the window.
Things Girls Shouldn’t Do Before Swimming in
Shark-Infested Waters
1. Apply Coppertone SPF-12 Anchovy Cream
2. Use cod liver oil douche
Things that were funny the first ten times you
heard them
1. You have a cancerous tumor in your rectum.
Things God Hates
1. Always has to be everywhere all the time,
even John Kruk’s butt crack

Stellar Constellation
1. The Little Tiny Dot
Bottom Milton-Bradley Games
1. Operation- Proctology Edition
Uses for a Pair of Castrated Testicles
1. Hang from rear-view mirror as hairy dice.
Scenes added to the Re-release of the Star Wars
Trilogy
1. Obi-won uses the old Jedi mind trick to
score a second refill at Wendy’s.
Old People Pick-Up Lines
1. Do I come here often?
Engineer/Scientist Pick-Up Lines
1. You put the fun in eigen function.
Way to End Your In-Class Essay
1. “And thus endeth the greatest essay ever.”
Rejected Disney Movies
1. Beauty and the Yeast Infection
2. Dumbshit
Worst Pick-Up Lines
1. When are you due?
2. That sounds like a fat girl’s name.
3. Was your daddy a thief? Cause you look
like you grew up homeless.
Child Molester Pick-Up Lines
1. Your legs must be tired, because you’ve
been playing kickball in my mind all day.
2. What’s a nice girl like you doing in a
kindergarten like this?
Ways to Spends Two Million Dollars
1. Buy four sticks of incense and a gallon of
milk at Earl’s Place.
Things the Easter Bunny says to his women
1. “Bitch, am I for real?”
Things that should be funny, but aren’t
1. Fifth year theatre students
Top One Way to Tell You’re Stoned
1. You think you’re too stoned to pack a bowl
and then you realize you have already packed
one.
Top One Way to Tell You’re Stoned II
1. You ask Erik “hey, where did Erik go?” and
Erik responds “I think he left just a minute
ago.”

To remind you of the bad times...

KOALA HIGHLIGHTS FOR KIDS
The Timbertoes

Everybody knows that every now and
then all youngsters harbor deep feelings
of hostility toward the human race.
Finally, here’s a fun, economical toy that
lets them act out on this aggression! Not
for retarded children.

Hasbro Cabbage Patch Stillborns
Some Cabbage Patch Kids are born normally. Some are
born Preemies. And some, well, don’t quite make it. What
better way to teach Susie about the unexpected twists and
turns on the road of life.

scorn and derision.

all go hang out

and screaming.

Here are a few pictures of our plucky friends...

...working hard...

...staring at a wall for 8 hours straight...

...playing hard...

...and shrieking uncontrollably for
no apparent reason...

e,

Hey, there! It’s me. Jesus. I’m back. No, no, no, don’t get all excited. I’m not
back back. Look, I know expectations are kind of up, what with Passover and
Easter and all that, and I think the holidays are a really cool honor. But, honestly, it
wasn’t exactly one of the best periods in my life, with all the betrayals and, you
know, people hammering spikes through my extremities and all. So I’d really rather
you didn’t go around making such a big deal out of it every year. As if my birthday
wasn’t bad enough, with me being well past the big 2000 and just about the oldest
guy in Heaven. SheeshÉ
So anyway, I just popped in for a couple of minutes to drop you this little note. I’ve
been keeping an eye on things down here, and I’ve noticed a few misconceptions
that need clearing up. First off, I’d just like to thank the folks at The Koala for
giving me an open forum. I do enjoy your little paper from on high, though to be
honest, I really only read the personals and the lists. Which brings me to the first
myth I’d like to dispel: I do not have any preference, sexual or otherwise, for
chickens on crack. I love each and every one of God’s creatures with equal fervor,
irrespective of whether they smoke rock cocaine, except for Jim J Bullock, who
grates on my nerves.
The other thing I would like to mention is that my middle name does not begin with
an “H”. It’s Ted.
I’ve also noticed that people are pretty hung up (excuse the pun) on the whole
Heaven and Hell thing, and understandably so; the Bible is pretty damn vague for a
document you’re supposed to base your life on. No surprise, either. Matthew, Luke,
John, the whole lot (excuse the pun, again) of ‘em: they’re great guys-Luke’s one
hell of a good golfer, too-but they couldn’t write their way out of a freakin’ paper
bag. So let me take this time to briefly let you know what’s up.
Heaven is pretty much just like life on Earth, except without all the dickheads.
Conversely, Hell is pretty much just like life on Earth. You’d be surprised at what
an effective torture it is to realize that you’ve died and yet still seem to be in
Phoenix, Forever.
Heaven, on the other hand, is more like being in some really cool place like France,
except all the French went away somewhere and were replaced by a group of
friendly, non-smelly people. You may have been expecting something a little
different, but for a second just picture what life on Earth would be like without fear
of death, without people who mean you ill will and without the French. Sound
pretty good? I thought so/. Who wants to sit on clouds and fart around with little
harps all day?
Not that there aren’t some drawbacks. For starters it’s damned near impossible to
get a decent pair of sandals. They started going out of vogue around 10 B.M.
(Before Me), and the way it worked out was that all of the good sandalmakers died

before I did, so they weren’t forgiven. We did the Birkenstock guy up here a while
ago, but the dude won’t make sandals anymore! Says the horror of seeing a bunch
of dumb, adolescent pseudo-hippies waddling along in the fruits of labor isn’t
something he cares to repeat. So Limbo and Hell are chock full o’ airy comfortable
footwear; meanwhile, I, Christ messiah, King of the Jews, am slapping around
Heaven in plastic flip-flops. As you can imagine this does not go a long way toward
impressing the chicks. Yup, the other bummer about Heaven is that it’s still really
hard to get laid. A lot of people show up here expecting the hereafter to be like an
eternal scene from Caligula.
Hard as it is to believe, though, this is not everybody’s idea of a good time; and it’s
their heaven, too. Plus women can afford to be more choosy, as Heaven’s entry
requirements have already screened out all of the assholes. Don’t be too concerned
about it. You have forever to work on your technique, so the odds are in your favor
that you’ll eventually get to fuck everyone here. Even that huge broad from the
Mamas and the Papas, if you so desire (stop making that face – she’s actually quite a
ride).
Of course, that doesn’t help out a whole lot when you’re still at the bar at 3 A.M., all
the girls have already taken off with some other deity or angel or cherub (those fat
little guys are hung like walrus tusks), and the only person left to talk to is the Holy
Spirit, who tends bar up here. Don’t get me wrong, the H.S. is an interesting guy and
all, but for me it’s kinda like talking to myself.
The point is, even in Heaven the opposite sex is just as hard to figure out. For
instance, Buddha and I were hangin’ out at a bar the other afternoon having a couple
of martinis and catching the satellite feed of some Saved by the Bell reruns. I was
telling Buddha, “That Elizabeth Berkeley sure acts the prude, but I bet she’d be a
saucy little tart if you got her in the right environment.” Buddha turns to me and
says, “A duck’s legs, though short, cannot be lengthened without discomfort to the
duck; a crane’s legs, though long, cannot be shortened without discomfort to the
crane.” He’s always saying shit like that. Fat kook. So I go make a couple of calls,
and the next thing you know, she’s in “Showgirls.” So now Paul Verhoeven is going
to hell (sorry, Paul, but you were two-thirds of the way there after the cheesy ending
to Total recall) because of me, which pissed Dad off to no end. I finally had to tell
him, “Yo, G, chill. You and I are the same entity, so it’s at least partly your fault.”
Then we said, “Oh yeah,” and we patted us on the head. The Holy Spirit looked on
disapprovingly, but really couldn’t say much, as he’s us also.
You know, this is a bit of a tangent, but according to Christianity, isn’t suicide one of
the greatest sins one can commit? If you think about it, Pops sent me down to Earth
to be killed in order to save the souls of humanity, but He’s me, so didn’t He
essentially commit suicide? Yeah, I know, the Christians are supposed to be my
homies, but their ethics are mighty confused.

Nancy Reagan and Dolly Parton
playing cards
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