Shit Tent

Shit. Tent. Shit shit. Tent. Shit shit shit
shit shit. Tent.

Tents in the Park

Waiting for you. Shit it up! Explanation?
Clap your hands in the air while shitting.
Hey! Ho! Hands in the air.

Whoa!

Burning in my pants.

It Looks Like Visual

I find the human mind in that tent.

Special Note

Open the tent. There’s a note for you. A

special note for you.

“It’s not Beckett, it’s me.”

Pausing, waiting, ducking in my shit. Ooh.

You like that?

Colors You Holy

You Like The Ho! Just Whoa! Sit the
brown. Shit shit sun tent. Tent's tent.
Special vent. Shit not I. Shit tent.

Request

Force it. Just do it. Not like that, you know

what I mean. That’s what I said.




