A Dis-sertation on news of the day
By RS Sanscrainte

I’m presently listening to a CD by a band dubbed Tenacious D, while simultaneously enduring a public radio show.  The CD is fantastic, while the radio broadcast is trite and commercial.  Whatever station I’ve tuned into is spewing into my ears a religious radio show about enduring clinical depression.  ENDURING CLINICAL DEPRESSION?  For Christ’s sake, even religion has become commercialized!  The mere acknowledgement of a disease such as Clinical Depression is off color for any Christian, Catholic, or Baptist religious institution.  And these are just the religions that I have faint familiarity with.  I haven’t any substantiated evidence that any of these religions is responsible for the gospel road show I’ve just suffered through, but suspicions abound.  Clinical Depression is a disease only in theory.  I’m sure if I chose to be diagnosed by a hack physician I could get a prescription for placebos to alleviate my imaginary illness.  But I don’t.  Because I’m not a whiny American who believes everything should be for the best at all times.  I’m not panty waste that thinks just because I live in the, “land of the free,” I should be pampered like a prematurely born baby.  No, I have the true American spirit bored in me—hard work, hard women, and hard drinking.  “Nothing good in life is easy,” as someone far more intellectual than yours truly once mused.  And now we will try to get to the bone through the meat.  

Dr. Hunter S. Thompson hypothesizes about this country’s future after the horrible attacks that besieged the US on September, 11 2001 in his most recent book, Kingdom of Fear.  The day after the attacks, Thompson wrote:
“…This is going to be a very expensive war, and Victory is not guaranteed—for anyone, and certainly not for anyone as baffled as George W. Bush.  All he know is that his father started the war a long time ago, and that he, the goofy child-President, has been chosen by Fate and the global Oil industry to finish it Now…”
Just to make sure everybody is on the same page, this was written in 2001.  Two year prior to our present conundrum.  This excerpt is regarding the war on terrorism, a war that is still being fought.  The good doctor’s quote has absolutely nothing to do with our present position with Iraq—or, does it?  Perhaps the Bush Cartel’s agenda has been defined unwittingly by Thompson.  

“There’s gold in them there hills—black gold—Texas Tea…”  
There sure is; Mr. Clampit, and Republican America wants it.  We, the United States of Greedy Bureaucrats want to have our pockets lined with hundred dollar bills, while getting oral favors from co-ed interns until keeling over from pleasure.  Iraqi oil is one way to insure that loose morality.  Who cares how many people die in the pursuit?  The Bush Cartel would probably love to see a few less people inhabiting the earth and a few more golf courses.
The noise involving this seemingly inevitable war is so filtered that by the time you and I are granted a morsel of enlightenment, it’s rancid and covered in mold.  The press seems to be the only establishment in this country that gives a rip whether a war breaks out or not.  When Senator Byrd (D) spoke to his peers in late February, he addressed this subject by saying:      

“…Yet, this Chamber is, for the most part, silent --

ominously, dreadfully silent. There is no debate, no discussion, no attempt to lay out for the nation the pros and cons of this particular war. There is nothing.

We stand passively mute in the United States Senate, paralyzed by our own uncertainty, seemingly stunned by the sheer turmoil of events. Only on the editorial pages of our newspapers is there much

substantive discussion of the prudence or imprudence

of engaging in this particular war.”
A friend forwarded me Senator Byrd’s entire speech, and though I’d very much like to print it in it’s entirety, I refuse to do so.  I know little about Senator Byrd’s politics and putting more than a sparrow’s feather in his cap would be very unlike me.  I digress.  We were to the point in this diatribe where silence was golden—at least in the eyes of those holding parliamentary positions.  Whatever Sen. Byrd’s beliefs and political affiliations may be, he conjugates a very smart rebuttal to the addendum of war.  As with all those uncertain about the Iraq imposition on Freedom, America, or baseball—Byrd makes it clear, that at the VERY least, he’d like to see more definite reasons behind invasion or a full-scale attack of Iraq.  

I’m not definitively anti-war.  I think there are a lot of people who should be eradicated from positions of power with extreme prejudice.  Unfortunately, most of these individuals are in positions of power.  And most of them are in positions of power in the nation that would be most adept exterminating them.  Irony—sweet, sweet irony…

