Death to the Freakishly Weird:

I found myself, once again, in the depths of weirdness.
I was somewhere around the Civic Center in S.F, when anger and frustration took hold.
I recall saying something like: 
"You weird freaky liberals, Don't you have homes to go to?"
But they continued to dance
For hours they shimmied to the techno music played over the loud speaker.
They chanted "Obama in '08" and rocked the freak vote.
I kept thinking to myself: "Where did all these weird people come from?"
"And who gave them a permit to dance here?"
I got a headache from all the pot smoke and left without incident.
To this day I have no idea how this happened and why there is no assembly for McCain.
Maybe that's my next task. We will see..

Your Friend,

J.W
Bay Area


