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Welcome to the new bbn. I hope 

you all have a very happy 

valentine’s day. You know, you 

should be thankful of having a 

day to celebrate sex. If it weren’t 

for sex, we wouldn’t have been 

here. Of course, I don’t want to 

be here, but that’s a different 

story. You know what the day 

after valentine’s day is? National 

STD appreciation day. It only 

seems natural. Go out on 

valentine’s day and get an std 

from sex and the next day 

discover you have gonorrhea. Or 

Aids, or something else hideous. 

Or wake up the next day and 

discover that you’re lying in the 

orangutan display at the local 

zoo. Of 

course you 

wonder if 

you had 

sex with 

an 

orangutan. 

I wonder 

what an 

orangutan/ 

human 

hybrid 

would be like. 

------------ 

Breaking news. 

Hey kids. The pope is going to 

resign. Personally, I don’t really 

care that much since I’m not a 

catholic. What I’m waiting for is 

Obama to resign. I think Obama 

should take a cue from Benedict 

XVI and know when you’ve 

screwed up the country too 

much. So this means that there 

will be an opening for pope. The 

pope said he was getting too old 

to handle the stresses of 

popeness. If only John Paul II 

had done the same thing. In fact, 

if all popes had done the same 

thing. Oh, and did you hear the 

state of the union address by 

Obama? In it he babbled on and 

on incoherently for most of 95 

minutes. Kinda like the 

manifesto left behind by that 

former cop that went around 

killing cops until he died a fiery 

death. And death isn’t all that’s 

fiery, seeing as how he’s going to 

spend an ETERNITY in hell. 

You know who I would think 

would make a great pope?  Some 



guy named Bubba. I think it 

would be amusing to have a pope 

named Bubba. Pope Bubba the I. 

Think about Pope Bubba’s first 

mass. “Hey y’all! I’m awful glad 

y’all came to my mass and all! 

Praise the Lord and pass the 

peanuts!” And instead of wine, 

Pope Bubba would have Jesus’s 

blood be beer. And before you 

know it, men would be begging 

to go to church for the free beer. 

And then, brawls would erupt 

after all the free beer keg is 

empty. “Forgive me, father for I 

have sinned. I beat some guy 

upside the head with a crowbar 

cuz I was drunk and wanted more 

beer.” Hail mary full of grace the 

lord is with thee. And then 

Baptists would get in line with 

the Catholics and offer free beer, 

too. And then the whole of 

Christianity would be associated 

with drunkenness. And before 

you know it, Pope Bubba the I 

would have molested hundreds of 

young boys and be forced to 

resign and attend AA meetings.  

--------------- 

I don’t know why people like 

beer. I tasted beer once. It was 

disgusting. And it doesn’t matter 

what type of beer. Liquor in 

general is disgusting. Good thing 

I’m not Catholic and be forced to 

drink icky wine every Sunday. 

“Here comes that weirdo guy that 

barfed all over the wafers.” And 

now is the season of lint. Yep, a 

whole bunch of weeks dedicated 

to it. It all started with Ash 

Wednesday. And from ashes we 

move straight into the lint 

worshipping. Good thing I’m not 

Catholic so I won’t have to eat 

lint. 

========== 

Happy lint from Big Belch news. 

========== 

I love lint, but I wouldn’t want to 

celebrate it that much. I mean a 

few days is good enough. It’s not 

all that important anyway. 

========== 

And now it’s 

time to 

celebrate our 

neighbors to 

the north. 

Canada is 

getting rid of their penny. See, I 

thought Canada was really smart 

to do this. But nobody believed 

me. But this means now thoughts 

cost a nickel in Canada. A Nickel 

for your thoughts, or here’s my 

five cents. Good for them. If only 

Obama would get rid of our 

penny.  


