
Edited last night by: 
Caroline C.

Delivered this morning by: 
William

The Bullsheet, a forum for news, humor, and community 
dialogue, is funded by DCGA, recycles, is gonna be ok, and 
is printed each day that classes are in session. Submissions 
must be sent before our editors shamble into the office for 
next day publication via email to: bullsheet@denison.edu. 

Submissions herein solely reflect the opinions of the authors.

b u l l s h e e t @ d e n i s o n . e d u       |       @ d u b u l l s h e e t       |       d e n i s o n b u l l s h e e t . c o m 

Feburary 25th, 2025 Vol. XLV, No. 95GRANVILLE’S MOST ENERGIZED PUBLICATION

24 LESSONS I LEARNED AFTER DOING THE 
24 HOUR SHOW 4 TIMES

Chomp,
Well-rested

1. Human bodies aren’t built for this. Especially the bones in your ass.
2. Time isn’t real until it is.
3. Weinberg food is always the best food.
4. Venmo is a beautiful, beautiful thing.
5. Musical improv is so horrible to experience and the most fun you could ever have when you do it.
6. The eugenicist that Herrick was would definitely want to eradicate the entire Burpee race.
7. A horn can only be honked so many times before it can’t ever honk again. Think on that one.
8. 4 AM is a time that a group of people shouldn’t have to spend time together.
9. If your academic advisor walks in at 7 AM and you’re all playing house and getting all of your friends who are  
    pretending to be babies chocolate milk and chicken nuggets, tell yourself that’s ok and you won’t be judged.
10. When the university president walks in as you’re playing “Jason Derulo and Justify” and “Wiggle” blasts as     
       you all shake ass, commit harder.
11. Having the norovirus is an improv-charging superpower.
12. Friends who come and watch you throughout the show for hours at a time over multiple occasions are  
      friends you should hold close for life.
13. Alumni like Mick Smith who make you do a oneion should be excommunicated from your sphere of exis 
      tence.
14. HALFWAY THERE! HALFWAY THERE! HALFWAY THERE!
15. Denison has a beautiful sunrise.
16. You could sleep until 11 AM or until 3 PM. Years of experience contribute to this variability.
17. You should get drunk afterwards. If you shotgunion, you will throw up without question.
18. Don’t hook up during it.
19. Some of the funniest moments you’ll ever experience will be seen by one person on a Facebook livestream  
      and that person is a bot.
20. Cherry on top.
21. Sometimes you don’t remember everyone who was there. Sometimes you don’t remember everything that  
      happened. Sometimes the scars never leave.
22. The bowling shirt feels heavier with each passing hour.
23. You question why/how you chose this to be your college experience.

24. After 96 hours of improv through 24 hour shows, you never want to do it again.

HALLO! Christine Trueh,
Foreign Correspondent

Hello! Long time no see!

It’s been a while since I’ve written a sheet (I apologize), but I have been busy increasing my carbon footprint by 
TENFOLD.
As you guys know, or may not know… I’m in SWITZERLAND! Lugano, specifically Ticino, I don’t know, but 
I’ve been gone for a month now! And after a month, I’ve visited 4 countries, and half of my savings are down the 
drain. Just in case you guys have been feeling a bit miserable from all the snow, here’s a quick update about my 
life to cheer you up about yours (hehe)!

I miss Denison; I do. I thought Denison was small, but oh my, I was proven wrong. With a whopping 353 stu-
dents total, I am a temporary student at Franklin University Switzerland! Other than going to class, I spend my 
time traveling!

This past weekend, I had Thursday off, and I decided to go to the Netherlands! For four days, I split my time 
between Rotterdam and Amsterdam. Here are a couple of highlights from each place if you ever want to visit.
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Caroline Concannon,
Get me out of hereFORMAL COMPLAINT

Amsterdam
Ah, Amsterdam… the city of weed, gigolos, and Van Gogh. One of my favorite places I got to see was the Van 
Gogh Museum. Lots of cool artworks to see, and if you talk to the right person, you’ll be able to touch his sev-
ered ear. The next place I went was the Heineken Museum, the first beer imported into the US after Prohibition. 
A fun tour and two pints of beer is always a nice time in Amsterdam, and if you’re lucky too, you might random-
ly run into someone from Denison; I know I did.

Rotterdam
Rotterdam is an underrated part of the Netherlands. Lots of cool history and so many fun things to see. The 
Markthal had to be one of my favorite places to visit. It’s a large building filled with tons of food shops and ven-
dors. It’s not a hard building to miss; just imagine a giant grey Twinkie-shaped building in the middle of a giant 
square. There’s also a small little town of Kinderdijk with 700-year-old windmills which is worth the visit. I also 
managed to get tickets to a Feyenoord game, Rotterdam’s local football game. Other than watching the team play, 
I got to watch a single Dutch man smoke twelve cigarettes in 90 minutes, a woman fall a flight of stairs during 
the most crucial part of the game (so inconsiderate), and one child eat five Bitterballen, one Gehaktstaaf, one 
Broodje kroket, and two Frikandels. We Gaan Voor Feyenoord!!

Dank u wel!
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so chill


