More Thoughts on the Disintegration of America

By RS Sanscrainte

As I sit before my mobile thought station in the 21st century of mankind, I reminisce on the quarter of a century I’ve known.  It’s a dangerous situation to be stone sober at three o’clock in the morning with the latest war news on television.  It brings to light the hopelessness that abounds in a country where free and brave people once roamed with the buffalo.  These specimens are but extinct.  Now it is mutant clones and greed goblins that lurk in the shadows of overpopulated cities; scrounging for spare change and duct tape.  It is blatantly obvious, at this early hour, that alcohol is no longer a diversion from problems at hand; but the only recourse for sustaining sanity.  
This time we won’t abandon you—the reassuring message atop a leaflet with a humorous cartoon rendering beneath the words—this is how the US and her scant allies are trying to make friends with the Iraqi people.  While Allied forces bomb the living beegesus out of these people and strive to rob them of their natural resources, the powers that be hope to smooth over any hard feelings with heartwarming cartoons—fucking cartoons!  Double bourbon, bartender, never mind the ice…If the tickertape type mocking of these people weren’t enough, their radio and television stations are being inundated by Western staples such as J-Lo and reality TV shows.  Yes, bartender, take the glass away and leave the bottle.

I’m not anti-America.  I’m anti-greed.  I’m anti-corporations.  I’m anti-mind control.  And most of all I’m anti-stupidity.  This war has too many facets of everything I’m against for me to support it.  And on top of that, I just plain don’t like the shrub who decided to go careening into the fracas ass first.  At no time during his presidency have I been able to discern a decision the shrub has made as one stemming from an extremity above his shoulders, and our present position should certainly substantiate this theory.  Just because the shrub is controlling a powerful nation, he circumvented all conventional procedures associated with initiating a war.  I got more bombs than you, so there.  

For anyone that is for a war in Iraq think about this.  Other than claiming that Iraq is housing weapons of mass destruction, has there been definitive proof provided to you that these alleged weapons exist?  Some hazy satellite pictures with buildings highlighted, provided by Colon POWell; is this the proof you needed to get your trigger finger itching?  Or, was it president shrub’s constant declarations on national news programs that weapons of mass destruction REALLY DO exist in Iraq—cross his heart they do.  Of course it was most likely those maniacal looking pictures of Saddam CNN spliced together with subliminal shots of genocide and destitution, then mixed with a sinister soundtrack to open every schmooze piece on an impending war with Iraq.  Nothing like an award-winning Hollywood editing team to get an American’s red, white, and blue blood pumping strong!

Doesn’t America claim to be a religious and ethnically tolerant country?  Perhaps in small print at the bottom of this country’s flag, a warning should be issued.  This would prevent any discrepancies with the UN or countries that aren’t willing to jump on board immediately when the shrub wants to start some shit.  “USA.  Tolerant—as long as you’re submissive.”  

I’m not trying to change anybody’s opinion on the war, this country, or reality television.  This is just my opinion, and my opinion is subject to change.  Usually, when I’ve been drinking heavily—or not at all… 
