MEET THE
ARTIST
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BIN APPETIT

BARRY STAHR

Call me Barry Stahr.
Barista-built. Purpose-
defined. Fitzroy born,
Braddon soul, Pour-over
heart in a long black role.
Flat white feelings, double-
shot mood, I don’t do
snacks. I don’t want food.
Not compost. Not cans. Not
your late-night regret. Just
vessels of caffeine and
poetic debt. So sip, sort,
drop with flair. Leave your
cup, I'll take it from there.

Diet

Coffee cups and lids
only.

Colour

Black

Favourite Food

Any caffeinated cup.
But decaf can also go.
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I’M MORE THAN A POURS COLD BREW
BIN, ’'M A CONCEPT. OVER YOUR
MISTAKES
(SYMBOLICALLY)

COFFEE GUPS & LIDS
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Idon’t dorage. Idon’t do
rot. I take your cups, lids
too, why not? I live for oat

flat whites, indie jazz, and
coffee cup drops that land
like spoken word. The soft

thunk of a latte cup
entering my bin? That'’s
poetry, darling. But if it’s
half full, lukewarm, and
still foaming from your
existential crisis? I'll still
accept it... but Iwon’t
make eye contact.
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Other drinks or food
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People who don’t drink all
of their coffees.
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Double-shot drama of
complaining being bin
smart is hard.




