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O NIXON MY NIXON! 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 May 2018. It was performed by Kev Berry. 
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Who 
Man our 14th time a hero  
 
When 

Right fucking now 
 
Where 
America 
A theatre 
 
What It Looks Like 
The darkest most far away light possible 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

For Rania and Ishmael 
On the occasion of Wasn’t Ishmael Born A Year Ago 

 
-kb 
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   “I only give head to get head” 
 
   Miranda Hobbes 
   Sex and the City 
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   Darkness 
   And then just  
   The teeniest tiniest bit of light 
 
   Man revealed 
   Dark jeans and a dark shirt 
   Just like always 
 
  MAN 
Every time I smoke weed I think I’m going to die 
This is to say that I should probably smoke more weed 
Or this is to say that I should find another way to chill out 
Aside from drinking an entire bottle of nine dollar rosé while streaming food docs 
After getting home at 11:30 at night before having to wake up at 7:30 the next morning 
Every time I smoke weed I think I’m going to have a heart attack 
Which I understand is something that happens to people to a lot of people 
But whenever it happens to me and I Google Siri did I smoke too much 
Because Google Siri I think I’m going into cardiac arrest 
My veins pulsating like they’re dancing to Shakira’s World Cup song Waka Waka 
Every time I smoke weed I ask the person I’m smoking with 
Is this the type of high that’s going to make my arms go numb and make me giggle 
Or is this the type of high that’s going to make me paranoid that Richard Nixon 
Has tapped my phones and is listening to every breath I take and word I utter 
The person or people that I’m smoking with tends to give me a crazy look 
Every time I smoke weed I tell the story of the second time I smoked 
It was my senior year of college and my first time smoking was two weeks previous 
And my first time smoking weed two weeks previous was with a freshman 
 
Because it’s me and of course I was so anyway my second time I smoked weed 
 
I was smoking with my group of straight friends and their girlfriends 
I called them the soccer bros because freshman year before I was in their friend group 
They were all on the soccer team but by senior year 
None of them were on the soccer team 
When I first met them it was through my hot straight friend Jon  
Who to this day remains one of my only straight friends 
I say one of my only straight friends because I want you all to know how picky I am 
About the straight men with whom I am vulnerable and Jon is one of them 
Jon was in my Italian class freshman year and he and I hit it off very quickly 
He’s one of my best friends and always invited me out with him 
Senior year we start hanging out more and more and he lived two doors down from me 
In the gorgeous on-campus apartments reserved for juniors and seniors 
His friends who would later become my friends were at first wary about welcoming  
An absolute queen into their midst 
But upon realizing they were in the presence of royalty folded me into their group 
Like the stiffest meringues into the rest of the ingredients for a mousse 
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I was the meringues because I was uptight and white 
And they were the rest of the ingredients because that’s how this metaphor works 
They smoked a lot of weed and that didn’t bother me because nothing phases me 
Two weeks after I smoked weed for the first time I was feeling brave 
And ready to give it another go 
So we finish the episode of Entourage we were watching  
Which like I know okay  
Despite dating and regularly fucking the boy I was seeing for most of senior year 
I was effectively straight and it is entirely the fault of HBO’s hit series Entourage  
We finish the episode of Entourage we were watching and the boys pull out the bong 
Feeling bold I say I ask I ask can I have some 
The boys go crazy and invite me to join saying of course of course how could we refuse 
Part of why I think they kept me around was for the thrill that at any moment  
I could read each and every one of them like a book in one of my famous 
What came to be known as my Faggot Rants 
And God forbid one of these heterosexuals referred to them as such 
They would be the subject of a Faggot Rant for the ages 
Nevertheless they kept me around and were great and kind friends who I think of fondly 
So so so the second time I smoked weed 
Jon does a hit from the bong 
And Chris does a hit from the bong 
And Matt does an enormous hit from the bong 
And Chris’s girlfriend Davis does a hit from the bong 
And Jon’s girlfriend Jaya politely refuses a hit from the bong 
And Jacob does a hit from the bong 
And Eddie does a hit from the bong 
And Jacob’s girlfriend Maggie does a hit from the bong 
And then Matt asks me if I’m ready to do a hit from the bong 
I puff my chest out and I’m like 
Hell yeah I’m ready to do a hit from the bong 
Is it take a hit from the bong 
I don’t know 
I don’t care 
When I was writing this I’d drunk an entire Lime-a-Rita that I bought at Duane Reade 
Because I was pregaming for karaoke with one of my best friends and her mom 
I don’t care 
It’s do a hit from the bong 
And I puff out my chest and I’m like yes yes I am ready to do a hit this is my time 
This is my quest to follow that star to be willing to march march into Hell for a heavenly 
I approach the bong and Matt walks me through it 
Put your lips in the hole and get a good seal yeah just like that 
Start sucking start sucking don’t stop sucking 
Which like yes my normal Saturday night but this is a Tuesday in the wake of Entourage 
I start sucking and sucking and inhaling and inhaling and the shaft of the bong  
Clouds over with smoke and I am wondering if this is how much the boys do per hit 
I realize the boys are telling Matt to stop that I’m doing too much 
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But being the fey one of the group I have to assert my masculinity 
And as the straight boys’ yelling reaches a climax Matt pulls out the stem 
As a whoosh of smoke rushes down my throat and into my chest 
The opposite of a dementor’s kiss sucking out your soul 
I cough and cough and cough 
And the boys all of them even the ones who told Matt to take it easy  
Cheer for me 
Lauding what is to this day the single biggest bong hit they’ve ever seen anyone take 
And we settle down as one does when one has taken a large hit from a bong 
To watch Planet Earth 
Fifteen seconds minutes hours later I am not having the best time 
I’m too high and I know it 
But being the fey one of the group I have to assert my masculinity 
I keep my discomfort hidden for as long as possible  
But eventually it bubbles up and over and I blurt out 
I’m not having a good time guys 
Davis hops up to get me water 
Matt tells me to calm down and tells me I’m just too high 
Jon asks me what’s wrong 
I tell them I think I smoked too much that the hit I took was too big 
And I begin to panic 
Jon and Matt talk me out of the panic and ask me what I want to watch 
I snap at them 
Obviously I want to watch Jiro Dreams of Sushi don’t you guys know me 
Davis keeps bringing me water 
Jiro Dreams of Sushi starts talking about the artistry of making sushi 
But my veins are inconsolable and it feels as though they’re trying to escape my skin 
And being the fey one I have to assert my masculinity  
So I begin to cry 
And ask them how much longer it’s going to last this high 
This high caused by the largest bong hit anyone on Earth had ever done in history 
And we watch Jiro dreaming his Dreams of Sushi and it doesn’t subside 
And I am chugging water and constantly checking my pulse 
And the movie ends and I walk back to my apartment and I cook a quesadilla and eat it 
And I am sure that I am about to have a heart attack and I am wondering  
Whether or not my parents would donate my books to my school like I’d thought about  
I’d thought about doing that when I died donating my books to my school 
But then I became paranoid because I realized that I’d never officially written it down 
And so that when I died because I was too high but also slightly satisfied  
Because of the quesadilla 
When I died my books would have nowhere to go and my parents would probably just 
Throw them away so I became nervous in that regard not only nervous for myself 
But also nervous for my books 
I finish the quesadilla  
I brush my teeth 
I drink water 
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I take my clothes off and get into bed and immediately fall asleep 
 
When I wake up the next morning I feel fine and good if a bit hungover 
I look at myself in the mirror and I don’t look any less healthy 
And I look myself in the mirror and I ask 
Is that all there is to the circus 
 
Cut to today 
Every time I take a puff from the Devil’s pipe 
I still think I am going to have a heart attack 
 
Cynthia Nixon is running for Governor you guys 
I don’t know if you’ve heard but she is 
She is a queer woman running against the sitting governor 
Who is a gay black Muslim Jewish woman seeking to control her body 
Well shit 
The rich white lady is gonna overtake that diversity 
Oh fuck 
 
She’s running on a ticket that’s got a healthy mix of Democratic and Socialist ideals  
And I am fully here for it 
And he’s apparently running with his tail between his legs 
Having a ball trying to anticipate which of his policies she’ll critique next  
And publicly adjusting his stance before she can get to it 
I love it I love when a matador exhausts the bull  
Before plunging the sword deep between its shoulders 
 
What I love most about Cynthia Nixon running for governor  
Is that she wants to legalize marijuana statewide 
Which would one help business and two prevent people of color from being penalized 
For something white people have been getting away with for ages 
 
And it may not be for me smoking may not be for me  
I can barely do poppers without fearing that my head is going to collapse in on itself 
Which really puts a damper on things in the middle of sex  
It may not be for me smoking may not be for me  
But I can dig it if it boosts the economy and also if my sister likes it 
I can dig it if we overturn convictions and decriminalize 
I can dig it if we use this progress as a way to address our country’s racist past 
 
There’s enough happening in the world these days to cause a heart attack 
Every fucking day something fucking infuckingsane happens  
But I don’t know you guys 
Maybe I’m hopeful because the Tony nominations were announced today 
And they’re decriminalizing marijuana in Seattle 
And because I didn’t wear a sweatshirt today  
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And Michelle Wolf showed us what a backbone looks like 
Maybe we can relax for a second 
Maybe I can relax 
Maybe it’s okay to get that nine dollar Dark Horse rosé  
Maybe it’s okay to drink the entire thing while crying  
Over the beauty of a documentary about Momofuku Milk Bar 
Maybe it’s okay that every time I smoke weed I think I’m going to have a heart attack 
Maybe it’s okay to relax 
Maybe it’s okay 
 
   The lights snap out 
 
   End of Play 
 
 
 


