Stop the presses…ok continue,

The Josh Daily™
Have you had one of those days where you wake up and say, “Ahh I wish_________.” Or something of that affect if you have you are now accepted into the 98.4% of Americans that don’t get what they want, deal with it. I used to wish a lot, and I still do. Why? You might ask. Why wish when you know it won’t happen, My hypothesis is that people wish because that glimmer of faith and that shard of your brain that tells you to buy the lotto ticket try the crane game even though you’ll never get anything but lotto gunk under your nails, the faint glimmer is to remind yourself that you are still the unlucky you that makes you human. I mean if everybody won everything they entered, tried, or gambled it would be boring there wouldn’t be the excitement of finally getting Mr. Bobo Monkey out of your local crane machine, or the cruel irony of winning 15 dollars or a scratch game but wasting 16 dollars getting it.

Anyhoo, today I’d like to talk about a little wish that I’ve had for a while but never really told anyone about it, or possibly I may have, I don’t know. Well it is that people could get along, not anything like world peace, but that people could accept others for what they are and who they’d like to be. Sometimes I want to slap people for how mean they are, sometimes I want to slap myself for letting people walk over me. 

Aside from that point of unpointless thought I am really really running out of stuff to write, I need you to help me, here’s how:

1. E-mail me a story, a triumph, or just something that pisses you off.

2.Talk to me about your problems ideas and annoyances about this paper

3. Turn around three times while singing the star spangled banner

4. Disregard #3

Till we meet again,

Joshua Carmona 

President of Josh Industries

