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for all the kids who grew up too fast,

all the adults who refuse to grow up,

and everyone who’s both.
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AUTHOR NOTE

this book was inspired by bo burnham

who was inspired by shel silverstein

so i suppose by the transitive property

this book is inspired by shel silverstein

which i’m cool with because he’s dope.


UNEXPECTED

ladies and gentlemen,

come have a look!

here at last,

another youtuber book!

just what we needed!

someone to produce

the tangible ego of

a twenty-something douche.


SLEEP


[image: Images]



RECESS

jacob and emily sitting in a tree

K-I-S-S-I-N-G

first came love

then came marriage

then came a stale & empty life

as a result of the societal pressures

to wed which led

to a semi-public affair and a severe

case of alcoholism

mixed with mental illness

followed by a grueling 2-year divorce

that damaged the kids emotionally

and left everyone without

a sense of direction or self-worth


O-POSITIVE

i donated blood today.

feels good to finally be somebody’s type.


ADVICE 14

when i was a kid my biggest fear was getting lost in

    space & it turns out maybe i shouldnt have been so

    stressed about that bc i dont have a spaceship so dont

    make problems where there arent any
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BFF

Lonely’s been my bestest friend

for as long as i remember.

he gets a little clingy,

especially mid-to-late december.

but Lonely’s alway been there

every single time i’ve cried.

through all the downs and heartaches,

he’s never left my side.

even when i hide away

where no one else can see me,

Lonely is my bestest friend

’cause Lonely never leaves me.
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POUT
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ADVICE 10

when i was little i was the only person who couldnt do

    a cartwheel bc i was 2 scared so i tried & tried & guess

    wut i still cant do a cartwheel but i gave it my best

    shot & it’s ok to fail as long as u try


STICKS

you’re a dimwit, a nitwit,

a halfwit and a dipshit.

a peon, a moron,

an utter bore and yawn!

imbecile! ignoramus!

vile, yucky, heinous!

a nincompoop, a ninny,

and absolutely cringey.

you’re a roly-poly fatty from all the things you’ve eaten.

you’re a jackass, an asshat, a nutcase, and a cretin.

numbskull, twerp, jack-off, pleb,

dunce, dweeb, dunderhead,

bozo, dork, buffoon, flop,

stupid, smelly, useless mop.

hold on, wait, i’m not the type

to call someone a dummy!

to whom could i ever speak this way?!

oh crap, i’m talking to me.


BEST

everyone tells me i deserve better.

i know i deserve better.

but i don’t want better.

i want you.
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HIDE

everyone’s asking if i’m feeling okay.

the truth is i’m always feeling this way.

i’m just having a hard time disguising it today.


INSPIRED

the next poem you’re about to read

is because it suddenly came to me.

i hopped out of the shower soaking wet

to write it down before i could forget.

so i really hope you like it

’cause i just lost my security deposit

when i drenched my brand-new carpet

so you could read it and think “fam, this is lit!”

hope the next page was worth the compromise

of shampoo running into my eyes.


STRANGER

he asked, can i kiss you?

she replied,

i don’t know you that well.

he asked her favorite color.

come on, she said, you can do better.

so he took it to heart and better he did;

he learned about what she was like as a kid.

he listened to her friends, oh, the stories they’d tell!

he talked to her demons and learned them as well.

he became her diary the way he would hold

ever so dearly the secrets she told.

he knew all the anguish she buried inside.

he’d seen all her scars and the thoughts they implied.

but after a while he stopped asking questions

and forgot the details she’d previously mentioned.

as time went on, the distance grew

and she found a stranger in the person she knew.

so the day came, as it does so often,

that their love was laid to rest in a coffin.

as they choked on goodbye, though the bond had been broken,

he wanted to leave her with one parting token.

he asked, can i kiss you?

she replied,

i don’t know you that well.
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HAPPY

every time i try to write a silly poem

it turns out incredibly sad.
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FASHION

i’ve always worn my heart on my sleeve
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be grateful, you woke up this
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if you're having trouble, count some sheep!

eep! sleep is neat!

ilike sleep! sleep is sweet!
best of all, sleep is cheap!
when isleep, i can dream!

of cherry pie and boston cream!

when isleep i don’t have to think!
that’s why i love my 8-hour blink!
i only wake up to eat or pee!

otherwise i'd sleep for eternity!
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