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The Snapple company tried to erect a 25-foot tall popsicle in New York City a few weeks ago.  However, for some unknown reason, the damn thing melted in the 80+ degree heat.  Wow, that sure was a tough break.  Who could have foreseen it being HOT in the summer?  Are people really THAT stupid in NYC?  I guess it would explain why they elected Hillary Clinton to the Senate...A little league baseball team in Columbus, Ohio was kicked out of the league because they were too good.  The had won their last four games over the Red Sox 18-0 (real original name!), World Harvest 13-0 (sissy environmentalists), Sugar Grove 24-0 (How much gayer could you get for a team name?), and Sugar Grove II 10-2 (apparently, I spoke too soon.)  I wouldn’t kick them out for being too good, I would kick them out for allowing a queer-named team like Sugar Grove to even score on them!  When did we decide to breed a culture of whiners?  A few months ago, my girlfriend’s son was held out of a school track and field competition because he, like the Ohio baseball team, was too good.  He was winning the discus by more than 50 feet and the shotput by more than 10 feet.  Some of the parents of the students complained so the coach held him out of the meet to allow the other kids a chance.  When I was coaching little league a few years ago, I got in trouble for putting the kids’ batting statistics on the back of the game schedule.  I was told this would embarrass the kid who is not hitting so well.  What happened to striving to do better?  Whatever happened to wanting to compete against the best?  Instead of complaining about how unfair it is, why don’t these parents have their kids put down the Nintendo and wussy Lord of the Rings videos and lift some weights?.  Why do we accept mediocrity as the standard?  I started to think about what would it be like if we applied this to moments in history.  Imagine someone telling President Reagan in 1984, “Sir, you can’t run again because you might win too many states.”  Or maybe we should have asked the Germans to drop out of World War II in 1943 because we wanted the French to win once in a while.  (Okay, in order for the French to have won, we would have had to kick everyone out of the war and let them fight an army of Cub Scouts.  I was going to say the Ohio baseball team, but I doubt the French could have scored any runs on them.)…And now a word from our sponsor…Hello again everyone.  Its me, Eric “Make Me a Success” Goolsby.  After the overwhelming success of my first two books, “Make Me a Success By Buying My Book” and “I Can’t Believe You People are Still Buying My Books”, I have decided to write a new book to help cover the costs of my court appearance on charges of fraud.  My latest book entitled, “Parents Who Get Too Wrapped Up in Their Kids’ Lives” is aimed at those parents who can’t seem to detach themselves from their children.  For instance, Chapter Three of my book discusses soccer moms and the beasts they’ve become.  Here is an excerpt:  Robert and Michele (not their real names) were just settling into the car after Robert’s soccer game.  Robert was thirsty.  “Mom,” Robert said from the back seat,” can we get something to drink?”  “I’m gonna kill that #$%@#$&* referee if I ever see him again!!”  Michele responded, ignoring Robert’s question.  “But mom,” Robert replied,” you waited for him in the parking lot for over an hour and he never showed.  It was embarrassing enough when you threw the garbage can at the referee during the game.  Just let it go.”  Michele stewed all day and before going to bed, she said a silent prayer, “Please Lord, let that referee get a flaming case of herpes and make his butt crack grow together.  Please give me the strength to track him down to the ends of the earth and cut off his balls in Your Name for letting that team have a penalty kick.  Also, that call just before halftime was total bullshit, Lord, and I hope you remember that when he comes before you for judgment.  Send his ass to hell where he can burn with the other piece of shit referees I have threatened to kill in the last two years.  In Jesus’ name.  Amen.”   
