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Carl Erick Carlson

“How much wood would Chuck Atwood chew?”

That was our favorite game, when it was new.

Every day we would think up a dare.

Chuck would do anything, anywhere.

One time he was nude in a tub of Jell-O™.

When folks walked by, he whispered, “Hello.”

The cops tried to bust him – “Disturbing the Peace.”

He whispered, “I’m quiet, and I own the lease.”

His crowning achievement was Lucy McClyde.

We dared him to date her, now she’s his bride.

I thought it was funny, but now I’m pissed.

His tales of our taunting made the best-seller list.

