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The Gurftastic Blog






A whacky look at all things Gurf.  From Gurfberries to Gurfiberry Juice.  This blog will take you on a wild, WILD ride.  Don't be scared.  Ok, be scared... just don't be ugly.  No ugos.
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About Me



	

The Gurftastic Blog


	I'm just your basic jew-fro having, liberal, mid-20's, under-employed and confounded post-grad. Nothing too whacky about that.


View my complete profile



















 
















