From this day forward, me and the State of Georgia are mortal Enemies!

Sure you could be asking yourself, what the hell did Georgia do to you, but oddly enough that is just the reason I am writing this letter. This is more an open Letter to the state of Georgia from a disgruntled man:

Dear Georgia,


I am writing a formal complaint to you after driving through your pathetic attempt of a state, while on my way to the paradise that is Florida. 

First of all, don’t you think you could do something about your size. Lose some weight or at least move out of the way with your size. Go down to Texas where they believe bigger is better, because there is nothing worse then driving a good 8 hours in one state, with nothing to look at. I would find more entertainment driving through the Sahara Desert, pointing out what the different cactuses look like rather then stare at the endless stretch of highway that you have. If you could at least move to the coast, and stretch out there I would be fine with it, but right there, your like a trailer park in the middle of a rich neighborhood.

And where did you pick up your tenants. These people opitimize the stereotype for being inbred and rednecks. I dare you to search for one attractive girl, or one successful person inside your borders. Can’t do it can you? While driving in the pouring monsoon rains that inhabit your “great” state, I was nearly killed by countless suicidal truckers. Not knowing full well where these truckers live, I assume that if they are indeed truckers they must come from an unsuccessful place like yourself. Im not one to normally complain when those on the highway go faster then me, normally I tip my hat to them, because I cruise around 85. Of course in your rain I was only going 75, but that’s because I couldn’t see, however your truckers decided to not only pass me, but kick up more water then normal in an attempt to blind me, and cause me to hydroplane, while cutting me off. While after barely escaping with my life, I decided to eat at one of your finer establishments, a “MacDonalds” I believe it is called. It was around five in the morning, so I was ready for a nice meal, but apparently the employees don’t realize what kind of hell hole they live in, for they are cheerful. “Good Morning, Sweetheart. What can Mary Sue do for ya’ this mornin’.” After ignoring their crazy greeting, I just wanted to eat in piece, but that just doesn’t happen in Georgia. What does a bearded 18yr old in a Mcdonalds that seems so odd to your folks. Not just once, but several times did I have to talk to strangers, who wanted to hear about what I was doing in Georgia. Just let me eat, I don’t care about your brother/husband Dale.

What ever happened to freedom of Religion to? Huh Georgia? The bible Belt, that’s what you call you and a group of your friend states right? Well My god (No pun intended) I don’t need to see upwards of eighty billboards about Jesus and his different beliefs. Nor in my gas stations do I need Jesus memorabilia shoved in my face at the register. I actually talked to Jesus once, in one of our many conversations online, he actually said that selling merchandise of himself goes against what he taught, but that he feels bad telling you pathetic people himself. Instead he just punishes your families with ugly children, and terrible weather.

And tell me again why we need you in our fifty states again. We could adopt Iraq now, if we are looking for a good even number, because nothing ever good comes from you. What’s that? Georgia Peaches? Your right, but I honestly believe one of the lesser states are just waiting to take your place, so you really are useless. You like the fat at a company; sometimes you just need to be trimmed in order to make the bigger picture out. Honestly if we just made you a giant parking lot, literally a giant parking lot, what would we be destroying. In other words what have you contributed to us recently? There would be a bunch of out of work hillbillies running around, and a lot of trailers ruined, but what else. Sure you got that city called Atlanta. From what I heard Atlanta is not all its cracked up to be. Michael Vick is cool, but he can be traded to lets say the bears. Atlanta sure is a bitch to drive through, so we could destroy that and solve one problem.

You may ask why I’m picking on you, and not Alabama? The reason is because I don’t have to go through Alabama to get anywhere. I always chuckle to myself when I see your going away sign, “Now leaving Georgia, come visit again soon” I think to myself a lifetime would be to soon. Hell I have to go through your stupid state once again in a month. By then I will have expect things to be better.

Not a Fan

Phil

