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BULLSHEET STAFF LAYS OFF 4 SENIORS
WILL REPLACE THEM ALL WITH AI

Carter: For the first time in this publication’s history I’m going 
to tell you the truth. I didn’t really enjoy my time at Denison. 
I struggled to make the connections I thought I would. Despite 
Denison’s best efforts, I never felt truly at home on the polite 
and professional hill. Honestly it might be my fault for being so 
selective with my engagement. In college I discovered I’m truly 
awful at multitasking. I couldn’t double major, I only participated 
in a maximum of two clubs at a single time, I put my interests and 
hobbies on the back burner, and was constantly freaked out over the 
next due date. And I actually loved the classes here! But for every 
amazing English class, there was also a required macroeconomics 
or intro to psychology class that I was equally worried about. I was 
constantly worried that I was so busy at Denison that I was falling 
behind my creative peers who were published, making short films, 
or my fellow open mic comics who rightfully became regularly 
featured acts. I maybe worried too much during college. 

I say all this not to throw myself a huge pity party or besmirch 
Denison, but because I want you to believe me when I say I wanted 
to drop out. I think I would have been happier leaving Denison. But 
I didn’t, and it’s because of The Bullsheet.

Even though you say we’re not funny, no one knows we print daily, 
a Slayter employee called it trash to my face, and a third of our staff 
never even submits to us! This organization is something special. 

No other campus has a daily publication quite like this. Where else am I going to publish the “orange sheet,” or make 
weird lists, or write a 14-part saga about my experiences traveling abroad with my fictionalized wife? Not to mention all 
of the other great work from our staff. Other satirical papers don’t publish weekly trivia, mood boards, or the immediate 
and unfiltered thoughts of students. We do. The Bullsheet is the most unique and special experience this campus has to 
offer, and I’m so grateful to have been hired my freshman year. The Sheet has given me a reason to stick around, tons of 
fun memories, and may be the only tangible proof that I can actually make it as a comedy writer. So, thank you to The 
Bullsheet. That includes the staff (new and old), the faculty who let this happen, the flawless copy center, and you, the 
reader. The fact that my silly nonsense was enjoyed by anyone has made my college experience worthwhile.

Now that I’m done with sincerity, let me shamelessly promote myself! If you enjoyed even a portion of a single 
Bullsheet article of mine, I strongly encourage you to follow me on Instagram or Youtube (@CarterSeipel) because, for 
me, The Bullsheet is only the beginning.

Christine: Goodbye to the Bullsheet, my favorite and the BEST Granville publication!
Claire Anderson, thank you so much for encouraging me to apply for the sheet that one summer, you’ve changed me for 
the better. 
To the office, I will miss you. I will miss sitting on the jouch and editing the sheets late at night. I will miss the stapled 
sheets onto the wall, the broken fridge, the broken chair, the broken lamp, the broken ceiling tile, the broken fairy lights, 
the broken window blinds, and pretty much everything else that’s broken. 
To the new office space (if we get one): hope you live up to what you’re destined to become. Probably not, but we will 
see. 
To the staff: Thank you guys for such a wonderful semester! It was great to see your sheets throughout the year, and 
see how creative everyone is. You guys made me laugh, which is something that’s very hard to do.. So thanks! Also… I 
need someone to keep my Tuesday Trivia alive! The Trivia Master needs to live on…FOREVER! 
To Carter: Thank you so much for being a great managing editor! I will miss your super long sheets with only writing 
and no pictures….
To Leah: I enjoyed your moodboards and your playlists on the Wednesday sheets. We first met in looKING for Richard 
III (our class trip to England) and I had such a great time then, and a great time with you on the sheet! 
Elliot: In my previous senior goodbye, I said that Griffin is my favorite Beta. I can now officially confirm that he has 
been demoted, and YOU are now my favorite beta. Congratulations… this is a prestigious honor! 
To Denison: You’ve been kind to me for the past 4 years. See you at the reunion! 
God Bless the Bullsheet! 



HEARTFELT FAREWELLS
FROM THE STAFF

CARTER
Lucy D:  Carter! Your legacy of Denison’s own stand-up comedian will always live on! You’re actually a world-
wide sensation because they still remember your set across the pond in Bath!
Eleanor: If you do not yet know about Carter, 
Then please let me give you a starter,
He’s funny and sweet
His sheets can’t be beat
And you’ll never find anyone smarter.
William: Carter, Carter, Carter. Where do I begin? I knew the Bullsheet was campus home for me ever since we 
stayed up late with Julian writing the stand-up comedy sheet. You’ve been a fantastic managing editor, and an 
absurdly prolific writer over the years. I’m especially going to miss all the ex-wife jokes. Sorry for all the heart 
attacks I’ve probably given you with things I’ve said and written. I’m seriously going to miss you - but I think 
you’ve got a bright future. I feel lucky that I impulsively decided to apply to the sheet, and can now call you a 
friend. Thanks for everything, I hope we can live up to the awesome organization you’re leaving behind for us. 
Lindsey: Carter the Great, Carter the Wonderful, Carter the Magnificent. They’ll write about you in history 
books! “The unmatched leader of the infamous Bullsheet. Ruled 2025-26.” Thank you for all you do! I’m bow-
ing, you just can’t see it.
Lucy HH: You are the only person I know who can consistently pull off a hat while maintaining an air of author-
ity. Never change.
Anna: Carter, the old Cart, as they say. Our grand editor in chief, you will be missed. A true sheeter to your core, 
the comedy world isn’t ready for what you have to offer. SNL? Hold on to your hats. Second City? Take a seat. 
Comedy Central? More like Comedy Seipel. Thanks for the laughs, keep shining-star-golden-awesome-time out 
there, champ!
Lilly A: What a guy! It was great to meet you this year. Nobody loves the Big Ole Sheet more than you. Maybe 
one day that “what’s your major” bit will stick! Seriously, though—you were a great editor to show us weakling 
frosh the ropes!
Lily R: Thank you for all your support, time, and care you put into this publication. And thank you for always 
having my back. You’re a pretty funny guy. Have you thought about doing stand-up? Can’t wait to see what all 
you accomplish!
Aiyana: You were a great manager/president/headwriter (still not 100% on what titles we use), excited to see you 
on TV one day when I’ll turn to my friends and say “I knew that guy in college” :) 
Meredith: The day when Carter leaves this campus, the number of people who can do a perfect walk-by-hi will 
be exactly 0. No one says hi quite like you, and therefore, your senior superlative is going to be the most charis-
matic, nonchalant, alpha male. I couldn’t think of any better words to describe you, maybe other than hilarious. 

Leah: Goodbye Bullsheet! It’s been a time. We wrote some stuff, we made some memories. Oh how I’ll miss this 
tiny trash filled office and getting write whatever I want for this beautiful publication. I’ve loved getting to know 
all of you. Christine, I’ll miss your trivia and your impressive British accent. Elliot, I hope you get to enter a ba-
nana eating contest one day. Carter, thanks for keeping the bullsheet alive despite this being our most scandalous 
year yet. To the rest of you guys, keep the bullsheet scandalous. We can go further. The sheet is in good hands. 
Keep it real. Have fun. Try everything once and quit things more often. Well. See you on the other side!

Elliot: A year ago, as a junior, I joined a Bullsheet housed in Knapp hall. Today, I leave the Bullsheet better than 
I found it: homeless, files (...) packed into boxes and waiting for a new life behind Shorney (at the aptly named 
Media House (a.k.a. Little St. James)). Progress! A lot of people (very few people, actually) have asked me what 
the hardest part of saying goodbye to Denison is. That might be a hard question for some people, but not for me! 
The hardest part is saying goodbye to the brick of cocaine we keep in the Bullsheet office for when those late 
nights come calling – I already feel like IM HAVING WITHDRAWALS AHAHAHAHHAA.  But now, I think its 
time for the people to know the truth, who we at the Bullsheet really are. 

We, the Bullsheet, are THE WINGLESS ANGELS. Long thought to be disbanded, a capsule from times sendier 
and severely more controversial, we are here. Remember all those things that happened that seemed suspicious 
and everyone said “Oh, I bet its the wingless angels coming back”? Well, yuupppp. They think we’re hiding in the 
shadows. Watching. Waiting to strike. But we are the shadows. WE HAVE THE FILES! WE HAVE THEM! WE 
CAN RELEASE THEM, YOU JUST HAVE TO ASK US TO RELEASE THEM! 

Man I’m really gonna miss that cocaine!



CHRISTINE
Lucy D: I will miss the light and smiles you always brought to the Bullsheet office. I know that’s soooooo 
mushy, but you always made me laugh, and that’s saying a lot because the Bullsheet is known for employing 
some of the most unfunny people on campus!
Eleanor: Christine is pristine, Christine’s a fighter, Christine’s a wonderful trivia writer, Christine is awesome 
and, you get the gist, she will be terribly terribly missed. 
William: Christine! I’m going to miss trying to solve all your trivia! You’ve been an amazing head writer this 
past year, and the sheet won’t be the same without you! Best of luck :) 
Lindsey: It’s been an honor, truly. Two years of the ‘sheet with you and I’m sad that there aren’t more. I hope 
you keep pursuing your passions of knowing every single thing possible ever.
Lucy HH: Once I played rage cage next to you and it was akin to sitting at the right hand of the father. Send 
tweet. 
Anna: I was giggling, but perhaps more meaningfully, I was perplexed and often surprised by some truly 
mind-boggling trivia. Gone but never forgotten and not that gone, just kind of gone. It was an honor to work 
beside you. I’ve lived, I’ve learned, I’ve laughed, thank you, Christine! 
Lilly A: I really believed you were British for my entire interview. I was super worried that I might have of-
fended you and your Brit self. Even though you’re not actually British, I still think you’re pretty cool!! Thanks 
for putting that sexy pic of Hudson Williams in the Sheet for me.
Lily R: It was such a delight getting to know you via your trivia! Never stop being funny and never stop being 
the realest baddie.
Aiyana: I’ll miss your trivia sheets, it’s what drew me to the bullsheet in the first place and got me thinking of 
applying, wishing you well :)
Meredith: Your trivia: nearly impossible, your wit: incredibly sharp, your InDesign skills: unmatched. I’m 
going to miss Christine’s Tuesday trivia, and also Christine the human being who is graduating. I think Chris-
tine is most likely to get hit in the head with a football. (Soccer for all you lame, uncultured Americans, but 
Christine knows ball, she knew what I was referring to.)

LEAH
Lucy Dale: From one pet-owner on campus to another, I hope you and your bunny set sail for new adven-
tures!
Eleanor Mason: Leah, oh Leah
So this is goodbye
As you leave this nest,
How the vultures will cry!

Leah, oh Leah
Your bright future you’ll greet,
But please don’t forget
You have friends in the Sheet.
Wiliam Eddleman: Leah, it’s truly been a pleasure writing on the sheet with you! I think I speak for the 
whole staff when I say you’ll be missed. I greatly enjoyed our feud this year. Maybe we’re both gay…
Lindsey George: It was such a joy to edit the sheet the day after you. I loved seeing what cleverness and wit 
you came up with! I hope you get a cat after college. I feel like that’s your vibe. 
Lucy Hollingsworth-Hays: You sometimes wear sunglasses on top of your head and it pushes your hair back 
in a really effortlessly swaggy way and I would like to bottle up your swag and wear it around my neck in a 
locket! Bye forever!
Anna Crum: Your opinion pieces were a shining light in the darkness, even as I disagreed with them a lot. 
Quite funny, quite silly, quite enjoyable to be around you, thank you for a wonderful year!
Lilly Andrews: I loved reading your crazy rants about Halloween, movies, and the like. Wishing you well—I 
really fuck with your outfits btw!!!
Lily Reaser: I thought you were a junior; imagine my surprise when I see your name on the goodbye list. It’s 
been a joy getting to know you, never stop being you cuz you are awesome!!
Aiyana Harrison: I think your sheets were the most picture filled and I love that, very attention grabbing, 
also I love your movie recommendations, you have good taste, wishing you well :) 
Meredith Havre: How ever will I know how to feel without your mood boards? I will be forever lost in my 
own clouded emotion. Leah, I think that with your psychic abilities and exquisite mood board cultivation 
skills, you’re most likely to predict the future. 



STAY WOKE
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ELLIOT
Lucy Dale: Elliot in a red puffer vest is the only Elliot I’ll remember!
Eleanor Mason: If anyone is
Cooler yet than Elliot
I haven’t met them
Wiliam Eddleman: In another life, I would have loved eating bananas and reading weird poetry with you.
Lindsey George: Well shit, the end has come. I’m going to miss your many submissions to the bullsheet, they 
truly were so plentiful and amazing. I had such fun putting articles together in the docent office too. Maybe I’ll 
see you around cbus next year!
Lucy Hollingsworth-Hays: Finger on the pulse. Always. 
Anna Crum: Bananas, huh…that’s wild. Ever considered getting a yellow suit and hat, perhaps dying your hair 
brown? Maybe your post-grad plans should include getting a monkey, naming it George, even. Just some sugges-
tions. Have fun out on your post-grad real-world expedition into the jungle, where you will find a baby monkey. 
You’ll be missed by people. Goodbye!
Lilly Andrews: When I think of you, I think of bananas and poetry. Maybe you can graduate with a bang and 
finally eat a few dozen of those in the Nest—hopefully you don’t OD on potassium.
Lily Reaser: Lowkey don’t really know you, wish I had gotten the chance to more… I can appreciate your mas-
terful use of ChatGPT, though! Maybe you should lead the new machine learning degree; you’d even get your 
own waterpark! 
Aiyana Harrison: Honestly didn’t get to see you a whole lot, the only reference I have of you is a “24 hour ba-
nana eating livestream” idea, wishing you well and I hope you live out your banana eating dreams one day :)
Meredith Havre: I tried to challenge you. You never responded. The beef is forever! You’re most likely to eat a 
dangerous amount of bananas.

“NOW DO A SILLY ONE”


