There’s an unwritten code on the canoe trip and if you live by it chances are:

You’ve left your vehicle in Glenwood and know it wouldn’t get stolen

You tell your buddy about the moves you make on his girlfriend

You know that on the canoe trip its Timmy G’s bladder that determines the pit stops

You’ve drank six dozen beer in 3 days

You replace your buddies beer if the river knocks theirs over

If Claude is in trouble you’ve heard him scream like a girl and laughed at him

You’ve clapped for Strickland even though he should be at what he’s at

You’ve used a canoe paddle as a baseball bat

You’ve used your tent’s rain sheet as a sail

You’ve seen your balls disappear after a dip in big chute

You don’t care when you have fly bites on your bag

You’ve gone on the canoe trip in a canoe that had no business going on the canoe trip

You’re proud to know about every chick your buddies have gotten giggy with

You feel kind of bad reclining your seat when you’ve got shotgun

You’ve eaten raw meat only because your buddy dared you too

You fill your cooler with ice before your friends cooler on day 2

You think duct tape can fix holes in canoes

You’ve gotten kicked out of your tent when you passed out supper time and got kicked back in the tent when your too drunk to stand up….

And you’ve turned down a booty call in September because you don’t want her due in June.

This is our canoe trip…

