
“Do it for the insta”… Wooooooooo yeah, Fourth of July! I seem like I’m having 
fun, right?… I hope so, I mean it’s not like I really even remember this picture 
being taken… I was told I was having a good time anyway… I guess all that mat-
ters is that it’s convincing enough that I’d believe it from the pic, good enough 
for me, good enough for everyone else… I wonder how many likes I’ll get… 
better add a filter so that 
we all look a little more 
s u n k - i s s e d , 
nothing       w o r s e 
than        l ook ing 
pasty     o n 
t h e Fourth…I 
wonder   if people 
can tell     if I’m 
blacked out in 
this  picture… 
nah, I just look 
like a f u n 
sponta-             neous   
person        … I 
g u e s s t h a t ’ s 
why I drink in 
the first place, so 
that I feel like 
a fun, s p o n t a -
neous         person 
instead of someone with 
pretty severe social anxiety… did I just say that?...   No. I’m totally normal 
and happy, I have a ton of friends and do all kinds of fun things… Don’t believe 
me?... Just look at my Instagram pics!... I swear, all my best friends like my pic-
tures, so that gives me some credibility about being a cool person, right? Jeez, 
when did I start looking for friends that give me credibility on Instagram…

#APictureIsWorth
1000Words


