Kyle On The War With Iraq

I was thinkin’ about the war with Iraq. But I got scared and started thinking of something else. I started to think of raspberry waffles and their nutritional content. So, naturally, I went to the store to buy some. As I walked in the door I felt a strong odour wash over me. At first I thought it was the cheese near the back going bad. But on closer inspection I realized that I hadn’t worn any deodorant that day and a strong gust of wind blew the odour of my befouled armpits to my nose. Lesson learned. So I went to the freezer where the waffles were when who should be there?……..Absolutely nobody. I grabbed the waffles and took them to the counter when I noticed someone very familiar. The cashier. I paid for the waffles and left. After that I started thinking about the war again. It made me worry about the U.S. of A. You see, I realized they were being run by a Bush, a Dick, and a Colon. So naturally, like anyone else would do, I went to sleep. 11 hours later I awoke to find it to be the next day. And that is why there should not be a war with Iraq.
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