World Cup Race


By Eric Johnston

“And now for those most famous words in motor sports –‘Gentlemen, start your engines.”                                      

Varrrooooom!  Coming to life are the six powerful forces and they’re all seeking vengeance.

The U.S. Flag sat on the pole with its giant economy and, of course, its military might,

With the most powerful car and covered by big business emblems it was really quite a sight.

The Russian Bear pulled up on the outside of number one, vicious and anxious to cheat,

As the Chinese Doll rolled in behind, could 1.2 billion hungry mouths make this a meet?

The EU’s Patchwork Quilt was all a huff because they didn’t get the pole,

While Japan’s Samurai Warrior bowed graciously then took an attack stance so bold.

Our last entry representing OPEC is Saudi Arabia’s Oil Rig; it’s the only car to wear a crown.

It’s time for the World Cup Race for domination that could turn the balance upside down.

Now the stands are full of cheering, jeering, slobbering, hell raising, yet devoted fans;

Here from every country rooting for their favorite, you couldn’t stuff one more in the stands.

Now here to call the action is anchors from Al-Jezera and Fox News

Now whom could we have that’s more fair and balanced and with their egos rarely bruise.

The UN pace car leads our intrepid drivers out onto the track and begins to pick up the pace.

“Now you folks at home hit the bathrooms and get your beer cold cause we’re about to race.”

“What’s the pace car doing, he seems to be visiting with every car and driving up beside?

Now we see something being passed to them, it sure looks like cash, could it be a bribe?”

The track itself is unusual in that there are obstacles placed at intervals all the way around;

There are tariffs, treaties, archaic ideas, and plenty of diplomats that must be wound.

“Ok, the pace car looks to be completely loaded now as it’s pulling off the track.

They’re approaching the start line, it’s time for a commercial break, but we’ll be right back.”

Now during this interruption the fans at home couldn’t see the beginning of the race,

So they’re mad as hell and won’t take it anymore they’re punching each other in the face!

“We’re back and have already completed four laps of exciting racing action as tension built

You folks at home missed the move underneath the Bear by Patchwork Quilt.

So right now we’ve got the Flag in the lead with Patchwork Quilt only slightly behind

While the Doll and Samurai Warrior are holding off Oil Rig mighty fine.”

“The Flag dodges a treaty only to be slowed by archaic ideas and a flailing diplomat,

He must stop his car and wind him up, uh, oh; Al-Qaeda track debris gives him a flat. 

Boy, you just never know when Bin Laden can slip in there and ruin your whole day.

Patchwork Quilt now takes the lead with a strong euro, ‘Bon voyage!’ as the French say.”

“Boy, the Oil Rig is having a hard time moving as Al-Qaeda debris has slowed him down,

But the Doll and Samurai Warrior are closing the gap, as Patchwork Quilt is about to drown

In a sea of high taxes and stubborn French diplomats that need constant winding

Oh, the Bear’s back in this race with foul play in the Ukraine’s election, aren’t they amazing!”

“Looks like the Flag has that flat fixed and he’s hauling ass around the track,

And Oil Rig is catching up but seems to be laying down a giant oil slick slippery and black.

Oh boy, the Doll and Samurai Warrior are out of control as they hit that slick!

Yea, and Patchwork Quilt and the Flag are battling for position after that dirty trick.”

“Wait a minute, both cars have come to a complete stop in the middle of turn three.

They seem to be arguing about a treaty they signed as the Bear passes them gingerly.

Samurai Warrior stalls everyone as his tariff walls come up to block the way,

But wait, the Flag is countering with his own protectionist tools to save the day.”

“The fans are evenly divided over whom they want to win

And they’re getting pretty rowdy now as they switch from beer to gin.

The fans at home are rioting as commercials block most of the race.

They’re burning effigies of General Mills, I think they’ve lost their grace.”

“The networks are greedily keeping score of the ratings without reruns of ‘Mash’

As the Doll takes the lead by selling nuclear technology for cold, hard cash.

The Flag calls for the black flag for this move that could end the race

But in a timid, yet wise move it holds its arsenal at bay, while its satellites trace.”

“We have the white flag now as our competitors are rounding one in a tight bunch.

Looks like the Flag is holding the lead and has the low line to eat everyone’s lunch,

But, wait a minute, is that Iraq placing bombs on the backstretch?

Will the Flag be able to maneuver through this mine field while holding off the rest?”

Tune in next week, but right now our continuing coverage of the Scott Peterson trial is next.
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