I like you more than my autistic kid neighbor likes manhole covers and hugs.
I like you more than Hunter S. Thompson liked his country, football, guns, gonzo journalism and drugs.
I like you more than lesbians like feminism, manifestoes, and munching rugs.
I like you more than deranged little kids like pouring salt on slugs.

I like you more than our commander in chief liked (likes?) snorting cocaine.
I like you more than my former balding manager liked sporting Rogaine.
I like you more than Akira Kurosawa liked overwhelming downpours of rain.
I like you more than Mr. T. likes God and gold chains.

I like you more than Japanese wrestlers like scars.
I like you more than Rick James liked crazy hairstyles and wailing guitars.
I like you more than George Peppard liked womanizing, drinking alcohol and smoking cigars.
I like you more than that elementary school bully who liked picking on retards.

I like you more than Nixon liked Star Wars.
I like you more than homeless people like cardboard.

I like you more than Bruce Lee liked the Jeet Kune Do fighting stance.
I like you more than Japanese artists like the Broken Branch.
I like you more than hopeless liberal webloggers like their anti-Bush rants..
I like you more than Paul Reubens likes going into a movie theater and removing his pants.
