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Connelley: F*ck Birds

F*ck Birds
Jack Connelly

F*ck birds.
They are a plague.
Birds yell at waiters,
And then refuse to tip.
Birds don’t wave back at you when you wave to them.
Birds sell cigarettes to middle-schoolers.
Birds sneak into hospitals and substitute vaccines for apple juice.
Birds noticed an orphanage in flames while walking down the street, then continued to walk
without doing anything.
When outside, birds deliberately look for strollers with babies inside of them and then
proceed to push over said strollers with said babies still inside of them.
Birds assassinated JFK.
Birds do a sh*t job at parking, not because they are bad drivers, but rather to ensure that
someone else will need to do a poor job of parking in order to fit into their space, thus
causing a chain reaction of poor parking jobs that long outlives the time of the birds.
Birds love country music.
Birds buy guns and leave them in parks just to see what happens.
Birds try to fistfight the elderly.
Birds committed voter fraud in order to secure victory for then-candidate Donald J. Trump
during the 2016 Presidential Election.
And they did it with a smile.
F*ck birds.
They know what they did.
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