student evaluation of instruction: obituary edition

JAY HOPLER

dr hoppler had bees for teeth his head was their ringing hive

dr hoppler was haunted by the dogs he’d owned he talked about them
often & in distracted tones

dr hoppler loved the words “oink” & “hootenanny” he hated the word
“breast”

dr hoppler made sad pelts grow back their animals

dr hoppler pitched a natural sinker this is true this is beyond doubt

dr hoppler swallowed the head of a swan & the swan’s head grew inside
him until it was so big the swan’s head replaced his own head this was
how he spoke

dr hoppler loved his wife his wife his ocean was & his mountain range
spent in blue gentian

dr hoppler was a poet I did not know it just kidding dr j you rock give this
man a raise
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