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Stereosity
+ Pale Kaiori @ Moshmellow

with Secret Gardens

CA07.08
NY + While(true) 

Ink
@ the heavy anchor

with Dialogue 

OH
07.10

TN
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Jombi 
@ Moshmellow

with West End Junction and Whisk

TN
07.06

ALBUM RELEASE SHOW!

Daisychain
@ the platypus

with Dusty Heels +  Neighboring Villages

IL
07.12

Future Crib
@ The Sinkhole

WITH Middle Class Fashion + Belt

TN
07.16

Nite Sprites
@ The SINKHOLE

with Ryan Wasoba + Boreal Hills + The Jits
07.26

The Best Shows in America this MonthThe Best Shows in America this Month
(probably Canada, too)

Future/Modern
+ Hopeful Utopian @ The Heavy Anchor

with They Need Machines to Fly? + Night Swim  
07.18

¡Cazadores!
@ The Heavy Anchor

with Inner City Witches + Boreal Hills
07.25

*lineups are subject to change
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March 28th 2025

Dear Journal,

Well, Journal. Guess what? That walk was a good idea! I went to Berra Park and there was
a group of guys there practicing softball. I remember playing ball as a kid. The thrill of the
bat hitting the ball, the ball hitting your glove, your teammates cheering for you. Then
something amazing happened. The ball landed right in front of me.

“Are you going to get that?” The fellow who appeared to be the coach lowered his sunglasses. 

I picked up the ball and threw it right into the second baseman's glove. It was a perfect
throw!

“What’s your name?” Coach asked. He noticed my perfect throw.

“I’m Kyle!” I replied.

“Cool. Do you like softball, buddy?” He asked me.

“I love softball!” 

“Do you have any family?”

I thought that was a weird question to ask me about whether or not I’d be good for the
team, but I told him no. He said that I could be useful to him. Great! Guess I’m great for
the team! First game is next Monday. LETS GOOOOO!!!!

P.S. I’ve been feeling so good since that walk. I'm finally starting to enjoy life again.

Dear Journal,
My counselor told me that I should start writing in a journal. I haven’t been feeling too
good lately. Mom and Dad are gone after their Grand Canyon selfie accident. I don’t have
any friends. My job sucks. I’m not even sure that I want to go on living. My counselor also
gave me these serotonin reuptake inhibitors. I’m not sure they’re going to help. He said that
I should go for a walk. That seems pointless, but I guess I’ll give it a shot

Reliable KyleMarch 26th 2025
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April 2nd 2025 

Dear Journal,
Tonight was my first softball game. It was so awesome. I asked Coach “Where do you
need me to play tonight? I’m down for any position! I’m just here to play ball and help the
team!” 
Coach just stared for a minute, “Yeah, whatever, Lyle. Go play short.”

I couldn’t believe it. First game, and the coach already gave me a nickname: Lyle. 
Coach said, “Jed is running late. He had some trouble with his girlfriends.” 

And I killed it at shortstop! Jed showed up by the second inning, so I just cheered from
the bench the rest of the game. I think it really helped morale. Which is super important.
Can you believe Jed has two girlfriends?? I hope to have one someday. I bet being on the
slowpitch softball team will help me look cooler to girls.

April 9th 2025

Dear Journal,
Tonight was the second game of the season. I got there an hour early, just in case. Coach
showed up 52 minutes later and I asked him “Where do you need me tonight, Coach?! I
can play short again, or anywhere. I’m just here to help the team!”

“Actually, all of the positions are filled tonight” Coach put his arm around me. I felt so
cool. “But would you mind heading to the liquor store and picking me up a handle of vodka?
It will really help the team out, man.” 

“Totally!” I headed for my scooter.

“Oh, and you can go ahead and pay for it. I don’t like to carry a lot a cash, because I had
to make room in my bag for the balls and stuff.”

Of course I was fine with paying for it. If that’s what helps the team, and it did! I
returned with the vodka, and Coach managed a great game after that. We even won!
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Hey Journal! It’s been a while. Things didn’t go so well with Miguel’s associate all those
years ago. I spent a few years in a Mexican prison. But it’s cool. I hope the team won the
championship. I haven’t gotten a chance to talk to them, but I know the guys did it. And I
was a big part of their victory! And guess what? I didn’t really have anyone to call when I
got released last week, so I took a walk. And you won’t believe it. I met a Mexican
softball team. They are going to let me join. Games start on Monday. I am PUMPED!
VAMOOOOS!!!

- Reliable Kyle

April 30th 2030
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April 23rd 2025

Dear Journal
Coach was hoppin’ mad this week. The first thing he said was, “What the hell happened
last week? What are you doing here?! You didn’t squeal, did you?”

I told him “I didn’t squeal! I got out of jail on bond. My trial is next month. I’m so
sorry that I let the team down.” 

“Oh, well, that’s another story. It’s okay” Coach said. He’s such a good guy. “You can
make it up to me. I need to get to Miguel’s associate to deliver him the cash they lost on
the deal that you screwed up. I’d do it myself, but I’m just real busy thinking of strategy
for the game next week.”

Of course, I told him I was happy to do it! I mean, it was my fault anyway that we
were in this mess. And I wouldn’t let this team down. Coach said, “You just have to go
meet him in Tijuana. It’s no big deal; just right over the border. You should be there in
48 hours tops.”

I’m about to hop on the scooter and head South. Thought I’d write in you first, Journal.
I won’t be stopping until the job is done! I have to be back in time for next week’s game. 

April 17th 2025

Dear Journal,
I am such an idiot. Let me tell you what happened last night and why I’m a day late
writing about last night’s game. I was eager, as usual, to help this team out with
whatever they needed to succeed. 

Coach said “Hey Lyle, it would really help the team out if you ran this bag to Miguel for
me. Meet him in an hour in the alley behind the gas station on N. 10th Street. And don’t
make any sudden movements! If you get busted… Well, you won’t be on the team
anymore, that’s for sure. Got it, buddy?” 

I was a little bit hesitant, because I wasn’t quite sure what taking a bag to a random
guy had to do with winning the game. But then Coach explained “Uh, we’re getting some
equipment fixed. Yeah, and I would take the bag myself, Lyle, but I’m real busy making
the line-ups for the next game and stuff. You understand, right?”

“Of course!” I said “I totally get it. If that’s what it takes to help this team, I’m your
guy!”

And I took the bag. I road the scooter downtown. I met with Miguel and I guess I
made a sudden movement. Because we got busted. I spent the night in jail.
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Artist: James Osterberg 

4. It's like sauerkraut, but it's
not.
7. Thinks they're the most
important person in the world.
(two words)
9. Not warmer
10. SnugGly wrap for your can
11. Bags ... to some
12. Alien mind control formula
(two words)

ACROSS1. Hot dog beds
2. Toy that nearly impaled
many children, banned in 1988.
(two words) 
3. Creamy Spud (two words)
5. Finger Exploders.
6. Man who falls into the
kiddie pool. (two words)
8. Who you'd rather hang out
with than the humans
12. Heavy Riff Product
13. Who else you'd rather hang
out with than the humans

DOWN
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see you at the

sinkholerecords.com
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“It’s time for some meat!!” said Bill the griller. His frame
resembling that of a gorilla.

“Eating meat is wrong” with a frown, said Sean. His frame
resembled a thong.

“And it’s my right on this, our country’s independence day. My
freedom to eat meat, If you will. And you can’t take that away!”

huffed Bill.

“And it’s my right to enjoy this gathering. My freedom that our
country has earned me. To be around my friends and family

without carnivores to disturb me.” Sean puffed his chest
refuting Bill’s dietary request.

Bill chuckled and sighed “Our forefathers died for burgers and
brats; not broccoli and tofu. Heck, little fella. They’d be

offended at the sight of folks like you.”

“Our forefathers died for the freedom to eat whatever we
want… unless it’s meat! I have the right to enjoy my vegan meal

without your carnivorous ways,” Sean said with a squeal.

“And what about my freedoms, hey?” mocked Bill “Is it fair to
have them taken away?”

“Well, no,” pondered Sean. But then he went on “But since your
way is wrong and my way is right, I guess that there should

settle this fight.”

Bill glared at Sean as angry as he
could glare. He wouldn’t quit

fighting for what was right and
was fair. But just as he started
to open his mouth to speak, all

that he could get out was a
squeak.

The lion then bounded across the
lawn and promptly swallowed

the young vegan, Sean. He looked
disappointed for Sean was merely

a snack. Upon Bill he began his
attack. The lion was satisfied

having devoured Bill the griller,
who was as big and meaty as a

gorilla.

Freedom eaters
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Creamy Picnic Salad
(creamy... good for you... kind of)

INGREDIENTS FOR THE SALAD
5 oz butter lettuce

½ large red onion thinly sliced
2 cups cherry tomatoes sliced in half
English cucumber sliced in half moons

2 cups cooked white quinoa
15 oz can chickpeas

8 oz block of feta cheese
½ cup sliced almonds

INGREDIENTS FOR THE DRESSING
½ cup lemon juice

1 ½ cups full fat plain greek yogurt
2 tablespoons greek seasoning

½-¾ cup olive oil

INGREDIENTS FOR THE DRESSING
Add all ingredients to a big mason jar and shake

it up until it looks like dressing.

Mix all of the veggies, almonds and cooked quinoa in
a big bowl. Cook chickpeas mixed with olive oil and
salt on a baking sheet in oven at 445 degrees for 25

minutes; keep an eye on them to prevent burning. Add
cooled off chickpeas to salad. Crumble up block of

feta and mix that in. Add dressing to taste.

Putting it all together

The Brock Street Burner, JULY 2025
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Cutting the crapitalism
With MZgender

If you’re like me, you were indoctrinated
into the cult of recycling young. While still
important, there’s lots of things you can do
for the planet in 2025. You may not realize
that one of the most impactful things you
can do for your environment and local
community is also elegantly convenient.
But first, let me introduce myself.

comes and picks it up at a regularly
scheduled time and replaces it with a
freshly cleaned one... and that they might
even deliver some groceries (from local
businesses!) for you while they’re at it? If
that sounds too good to be true, it is.
Fairies aren’t that strong. But everything
else I said is actually true! Your buckets are
definitely exchanged by a human, though. 

The FDA estimates that 30-40%
of all food is wasted per
year. But when you compost,
that uneaten food isn’t wasted
anymore. It gets returned to
the soil to add valuable
nutrients back for new
food and may even be
added back to urban
soils to help them hold
water and remediate
pollutants. 

But where do you even begin? There’s so
many small businesses to support, so many
actions to take, so many products to
switch... Some things will even be cheaper
in the long run, but more expensive up
front. I know how hard of a pill that is to
swallow when you’re living paycheck to
paycheck. So, I’m going to highlight one
small thing for you to try if you are able in
each issue. As for this month...

I’m a transplant from Kentucky (read:
statistically, most of my neighbors were
once literal cows) who is constantly finding
new things to love about my favorite city.
Some accuse me of being a bit easy to
please, and while I can’t deny that my
expectations were low when I moved here
four years ago... It’s the small businesses
and the community that truly made me fall
in love with this city. 

While there are certain parties that would
like you to believe that all of your problems
can be placed on the backs of whichever
minority feels most convenient, I see more
and more people turning the blame back to
where it belongs... Capitalism. While it’s
very difficult to divest entirely from large
corporations who don’t have our best
interests at heart... it’s less overwhelming if
you start with small, simple actions, and
build from there. You may even be
surprised how good it feels to pull away. 

For about $20 a month you can sign up for
biweekly compost pickup from New Earth
Farm or Perennial City Compost at your
own home in St. Louis City and some parts
of the county (Perennial only, though New
Earth has some drop-off locations). You
can also step your deliveries up to weekly if
you find that you’re filling your bin rather
quickly (for about $10 more per month).
Both services also offer local grocery
delivery of some kind! Still too expensive?
New Earth Farm provides 18 different drop
of sites you can use for only $12 per month! 

Why is composting so important? Glad
you asked. Until recently, I assumed food
thrown away in landfills biodegrades
quickly and returns back to soil as things
do... but that’s actually not how it works.  
When we bury biodegradable itemas in
landfills, they aren't exposed to the oxygen
and the other environmental factors
needed to return it to soil, so instead, it
creates greenhouse gas (specifically,
methane) . Lots of it.

What if I told you one of the best things you
can do for the planet is to put your food
scraps in a little bin on your balcony or
patio instead of in the trash? What if I
also told you that a magical little fairy
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Mind Control Formula

by D-Bone & B. S. Burner
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THIS IS A

WASTE OF

SPACE.

But it doesn’t have to be! Contact The Brock Street Burner at
AdInTheBrockStreetBurner@Gmail.com to see your ad in

our next issue. No design? No problem, work with our
designer for a discount! Let’s make your vision come to life.
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Family Dream Vacation Dad
A COMIC BY Zeke ‘Pants’ Lindhorst & Miss Whisper

PAGE 19
The Brock Street Burner, JULY 2025

PAGE 20



We’ve got a lot of fun up
our sleeves. But, we’re just

regular people with a
dream just like you. Any
and all donations go to

making the BSB bigger and
better than before. We

appreciate anyone willing
to donate and help our

ideas take flight!

thebrockstreetburner.COM

thebrockstreetburner

thebrockstreetburner

Let’s Keep In Touch!

Did you like what you saw
in this month’s issue?

let us know, we’re just getting started!

Want to be in the next issue?
Send us a message at

AdInTheBrockStreetBurner@Gmail.com
to buy ad space for an upcoming issue.

The Brock Street Burner, Limited Company
Copyright © 2025 • All Rights Reserved

TheBrockStreetBurner.Com

The Brock Street Burner, JULY 2025

Dear Brock Street Bonehead,

I went to the Candylion show at The Heavy Anchor that
you promoted in your last issue, and felt seriously
betrayed.

First off, no candy in the entire set. How am I supposed
to endure such awesome, ear—blasting music without a
violent sugar high? It was almost impossible to follow
the sick guitar riffs, killer bass lines and other—worldly
drum licks. And through The Heavy Anchor’s badass
sound system? If anyone expects the crowd to meet the
energy of these gods, I suggest providing us with
sufficient candy flow.

Second off, no lion? I can drive an hour south of St.
Louis, just past St. Genevieve on I-55, and for $20 see 3
whole tigers at The Crowne Ridge Tiger Sanctuary. If
Candylion are true gods — as I believe we established —
why can’t they get a measly lion?

Will I go to the next Candylion show? Of course. I listen
to their vinyl at least 13 times a day, but that’s only
after a 24 pack of Vess Cola, while I pet my kitten,
Rosco. If I don’t get at least a piece of taffy and a
funny cat video at the next show, I might lose it and
just mosh myself to death in front of everyone.

Yours Truly and a devoted Candylion fan,

(aka: Mister Scream)
Ice Cream Nightmare 

Letter To The Editor
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