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hi. Welcome once again. This 

time it was time to change your 

clocks ahead an hour, or, if 

you’re a farmer, change your 

cocks ahead an hour. You 

wouldn’t want your rooster to 

crow an hour early, now would 

you?     

- Well, why 

didn’t you 

tell me of the 

time change? 

___________________________ 

 

Instead of , it’s now . 
Time flies when you’re not doing 

anything, especially when it’s 

that time of the year when you 

change the clocks ahead an hour. 

I still think it’s unnecessary 

because most of us aren’t farmers 

any more. And I’m glad because 

I don’t think I would be fit 

enough to be one. And it would 

be pretty disgusting to feed all 

those icky animals. I’d enjoy it a 

lot better if I was eating them 

instead. Cows, pigs, turkeys, fish. 

Wait, who has fish on a farm? 

Old McDonald’s farm. He has 

every single type of animal. It 

must be pretty noisy over there 

with every animal doing a noise 

here and a noise there and 

everywhere a noise. I guess that’s 

why he keeps selling them to the 

fast food chain he started. To 

shut them up. He should have got 

quiet animals like rabbits or 

lions. Lions kill people though, 

like that person in Fresno who 

wasn’t supposed to go into the 

lion cage but did anyway and got 

eaten by a lion and they shot the 

lion. I ain’t lion. I’m a jaguar. I 

am jaguar, hear me roar in 

numbers too big to ignore. 792, 

ROAR! 812, ROAR! And if you 

can ignore 792, you are a 

fadooofer. 

======================= 

And now, fun learning time. 

For those of you who are 

learning the alphabet, what letter 

is this? 

G 
If you don’t know, you need 

some fun learning time. 



Random thoughts. 

I like Volkswagen beetles. 

They’re cool. 

Why is it so cold? It keeps 

getting below freezing out there. 

It’s acting like it’s January.  

My stupid cat came into my 

room and hid herself. I don’t 

know where she went. 

======================= 

Like Big Belch News? You’ll 

like it even more on Facebook! 

Now you can like bbn on 

facebook and receive a free 

hamburger! How can we make 

such a big great deal? We didn’t 

mention how fresh the 

hamburger is, for one, and 

secondly, big belch news is not 

on facebook so we can’t give 

away moldy hamburgers. So 

what are we going to do with 

them all? I know: cut this coupon 

out and tell ‘em big belch news 

sent you. They’ll probably look 

at you like you’re insane, but do 

it anyway. It would be good 

word-of-mouth advertising. Not 

that there’s advertising in here… 

Mcdonald’s 

Buy one moldy hamburger, 

Get one free!  
EXPIRES MARCH 31, 2013. 

Well, we have one more column 

left. I think we should talk about 

a very important topic. A topic so 

important, it impacts each and 

every living person. Come to 

think of it, it impacts dead 

people, too. And for it to impact 

dead people, too, it must be 

pretty darned important. Well, by 

dead people, I only mean Mr. 

Rogers. For you see, I want a Mr. 

Rogers burger. A burger made 

with the corpse of Fred Rogers. 

That would be rockin’ rogers 

burger. It would be pretty ironic 

if Mr. McFeely delivered it to 

me. You know how Mr. Rogers 

died? He got too close to Daniel 

Tiger and the tiger mauled him to 

death. Or was it a lion? Or 

something. Now I remember, I 

shot Mr. Rogers because he was 

trying to steal my Volkswagen. 

Yep, he went to jail for grand 

theft auto and while in jail, some 

big fat guy named bubba wanted 

to have sex with mr. rogers and 

since he didn’t want to, Mr. 

Rogers shot himself in the head. 

It was a minimum security 

prison, so Mr. Rogers was able to 

walk to the gun store and wait 

there for 31 days and then he 

shot himself. And I’d want a 

Daniel Tiger burger, but I don’t 

feel like eating felt. 

Answer to fun learning time: G. 


