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HONEY, YOU’VE GOT A BIG STORMY CUMMIN’  was commissioned and first 

produced by The Tank (Meghan Finn + Rosalind Grush, Co-Artistic Directors) as a part 

of The Fast and the Furious at The Tank in New York City in April 2018. It was 

performed by Kev Berry. 
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Who 

Man 

 

When 

Now 

 

Where 

America 

 

What It Looks Like 

A dark yellow theatre with a music stand 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This play is for Nadja 

 

-kb 
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   Lights up 

   Yellow 

   Man there 

   Black t-shirt and darkish pants 

   Looks at us 

   Speaks 

 

  MAN 

I dodged a bullet recently 

Literally 

My boring cousin is engaged to their boring fiance 

I have a number of cousins engaged so I’ll be using neutral pronouns to gossip 

In case any of them are here 

In this room 

Where we’ve been meeting monthly for 18 months now 

Like Alcoholics Anonymous  

But instead of relying on alcohol to deal with the headlines  

We actually rely on 

Well we do probably actually rely on alcohol to deal with the headlines 

In case they’re here 

Gender neutral pronouns 

And here on my script 

On the pages of my script 

I made a concerted effort to alternate spellings of fiancee  

In order to keep it secret which cousins I am talking about 

Anyway 

The bullet and my boring cousins 

My God  

Boring 

People seem to think that having money makes them exciting 

An inheritance does not an interesting person make 

God the world is a wild place 

And I’m just tired 

My cousin is engaged to their fiance  

And they’re having a party  

A couple’s shower 

Which sounds like the most dreadful thing 

Maybe of all  

The most dreadful thing in the span of this entire administration 

Is the very idea of my boring engaged cousin having a boring couple’s shower 
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And one where I’d have to wear a suit and tie to the function 

I swore off suit and ties after I graduated high school 

And I’m extremely picky about when I do in the cases that I have to  

But I digress 

We have a bullet to dodge 

This couple’s shower 

I got the invite weeks ago and I said to myself  

“Oh I have to wait and see  

Maybe I’ll have a gig to tech for or I’ll have work” 

So I waited and waited and waited 

I finally got my schedule 

And I have work 

So I can’t go 

And this is the literal bullet 

Dodging conversation with finance bros  

Which will inevitably turn to the Terrorist President 

Which will inevitably turn to me being told that it’s not so bad 

Which will inevitably turn to me being told I’m just an artist 

Just an artist 

With no way to affect the change I preach 

And yes 

I do 

I do preach 

I am a preachy little man 

I make solo work  

Solo work is the brunt of my career  

I preach 

Just an artist with no way to affect the change I preach I seek 

Whenever I’m reduced to that 

And it’s rare that anyone ever actually does reduce me to that 

Outside of these events that is  

Outside of events where being an artist is the majority 

And where I am reminded that people in finance and politics and law 

Know far more about the state of things than we do 

We artists know 

Whenever I’m reduced to that what comes out is the queeniest part of me 

The thorns just 

Ka  

Out of my skin 

I put my half-moon bifocals on  
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And the library is open 

And I begin to read whatever’s around me 

And in this case whatever’s around me tends to be  

Straight White Men 

At these events that is 

Imagine constantly being surrounded by straight white men 

Jesus 

Awful 

No thank you  

But 

Whenever I’m at these events  

And I begin to prove myself more intelligent than the men I’m talking to 

And their gorgeous girlfriends named Becky 

All named Becky 

Whenever I transcend their definition of what I am 

Their definition of my intelligence 

I tend to get in trouble 

Because Becky 

All of them 

Will text the reason I’m at the party late that night 

Will text my cousin late that night  

Your cousin 

Me 

Is a fireball 

Your cousin is a fireball isn’t he 

A troublemaker 

And then the next day you get a text  

I get a text 

Or the next family holiday around the second or third glass of Sauvignon Blanc 

You’re a fireball aren’t you 

As if these people 

My cousins 

Who I’ve known for my whole life 

Or at least since I was ten when my dad met my stepmom 

My cousins who I’ve known my whole adult life will ask me 

I’m a fireball aren’t I 

As if they haven’t known that I’m not afraid to go for the gut with a one-liner 

As if they haven’t known that I’m not afraid to ask near strangers 

What they think of the inevitability that before this is all over we’ll know 

Whether or not the President has foreskin 
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What they think of the inevitability that before this is all over  

The First Lady will file for a divorce 

What they think of the possibility that before this is all over  

A child fighting for gun control could his or herself get murdered 

I am not afraid to ask these things because  

The people I’m discomfiting are the people who are retreating  

Into the shells of their privilege 

When confronted with these ideas 

Not in my neighborhood 

Not in my city 

Not in my school 

Not in my house 

I would never raise my kids that way 

Not on purpose you wouldn’t I say 

What if you did raise your kid that way I say 

Raise your kid to shoot his classmates 

Raise your kid to cheat on his wife 

Raise your kid to lie under oath 

Raise your kid to build a wall 

What then I ask 

And then Becky will sip her wine 

And I’ll sip my gin and tonic  

Ask about a passed hors d'oeuvre and politely decline 

Citing my hatred for mushrooms 

And then one of my cousin’s friends 

Pulling at his collar will ask what I’m working on 

Upon finding out I am a gay playwright  

He’ll ask me about Call Me By Your Name 

Or tell me he has a gay friend 

And I’ll ask him if he has a gay cousin 

He’ll say no 

I’ll remind him that if he doesn’t have a gay cousin  

Then that means he is the gay cousin 

And his Becky will tighten her grip around her wine with one hand 

And her grip around his arm with the other 

And soon the little conversation bubble we’ve formed 

Always a polygon with an odd-number of line segments in its assemblage 

Three or four couples and me arranged around a high-top table 

Will dissipate and I’ll pull out my phone and see that oh 

Look he tweeted to congratulate Roseanne Barr 



 

 

Honey, You’ve Got a Big Stormy Cummin’             7 

 

Kev Berry © 2018 

Or he retweeted Ted Nugent calling these kids brainwashed tragedies 

Imagine being so irrelevant that you decide a good move towards irrelevance 

Would be to call the child survivor of a school shooting a brainwashed tragedy 

God the world is a wild place 

And I’m just tired 

I haven’t been called a faggot by a stranger on the street in ages 

And while that is a good thing 

A good thing yes 

To not be slurred at on the regular  

While that’s a good thing 

I am also wondering  

If the people who are spending their time being hateful  

Are getting tired too 

If the people who decide it’s a good use of their time to slur people they’ve never met 

Are realizing the hate of one asshole on Eighth Avenue or Houston Street 

Won’t necessarily break us 

Won’t keep our voices down 

Won’t discourage us from existing wholeheartedly as fireballs 

 

No not a literal bullet no 

 

But after a certain number of seemingly knowing glances 

Euphemistic comments about my lively conversation 

Questions about a tiff I got in at a wedding reception  

Are thrown my way 

It feels like my own politics are being weaponized against me 

The only tactics I have for affecting change are being aimed back at me 

As if they’re some great sin I’ve committed 

The reason I do it 

Continue 

Persist 

As a fireball 

An Energizer Bunny  

Of passionate fabulous rage-infected calamitous potently queer fury 

And engage with my cousin and my cousin’s fiancee’s straight friends  

In this way 

Is because 

 

The only way to change someone’s mind is to catch them off-guard 
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I don’t read the Huffington Post to have my mind changed 

And I don’t watch the BBC to move myself to the right 

Just as they don’t watch Fox Financial News to hear the bad news 

 

And so  

Like a lion I wait 

Patiently 

Until I get the invitation to my cousin and my cousin’s fiance’s wedding 

Which will be in an incredibly uptight town in New Jersey 

With nice wine and passed hors d'oeuvres 

And beachfront views 

 

And then 

After the third or fourth vodka cranberry 

And the conversation shifts to the President 

 

I pounce 

 

The lights snap out 

 

End of Play  

 

 


