
Lark 18167 Staff Impression 
 
Lark’s the kind of guy you’d expect to find in the heart of a '90s boy band music video—tall 
at 6' with a fit, muscular frame that says "effortlessly cool." His brown hair is spiked to 
perfection, with just the right amount of wild, and his square jawline is bold and strong, 
framed by a well-groomed goatee that gives him an edge. His eyes? They’re a mesmerizing 
shade of green, clear and bold, with flecks of brown that seem to change with every 
glance—like there’s a story hiding behind them. A straight nose adds to his striking 
features, but it’s his lips that steal the show: full and expressive, with that sharp middle 
tubercle on his top lip that adds just the right amount of intrigue. A smirk plays at the 
corners of his mouth like he knows something you don’t. With his signature puka shell 
necklace draped around his neck and a subtle earring glinting in his ear, Lark’s the guy who 
effortlessly balances swagger and style, looking like he could step off a surfboard one 
minute and straight into a studio session the next. 

Lark is always chasing the next thrill, whether it’s leaping out of an airplane, tackling an 
MMA opponent, or pushing the limits of his latest adventure. Standing strong in 
construction by day and hitting the books for a business marketing degree by night, he 
knows how to balance hard work with living life to the fullest. He’s got a social energy that 
makes him the life of any party, always with a story to tell or a new challenge to throw out to 
the group. His sense of adventure doesn’t stop there—when he’s not wrestling in the ring or 
strategizing his next big career move, he’s got a camera in hand, capturing nature in all its 
raw beauty, always looking for that perfect shot. Whether he's jumping from a plane or just 
talking to strangers like they’re old friends, Lark’s all about pushing boundaries—both in life 
and in his own personal growth. If you need a partner in crime for your next big idea or just 
someone to keep up with your wildest pursuits, Lark’s your guy. 

 


