I'M 
BAAAAACK!

Haven't written in a while.  Sometimes I get so tired of all the BS that I just tune out.  I think that's healthy once in a while.  Okay, guess I'll tune back in again.

We had a problem for a while here on old Lake Woe-Is-Me.  Seems some Euphorians thought this would be a good site for a County Park.  (Euphorian - a person who gets giddy feelings of Euphoria while spending someones else's money, usually on some sustainable urban environmental project), (Not my definition, Joe Soucherey, Garage Logic AM1500.com),  

Well anyway they thought if the Town Board could rezone our properties here on Lake Woe-Is-Me to restrict our ability to build or improve our properties, that this would decrease the value so that the County could then condemn and acquire our properties on the cheap!  Never you mind that the present parks are only utilized less than forty per cent of their projected usage.  Never you mind that the County doesn't have the money to maintain the parks already in the system.  

Well, some of the neighbors got pretty upset.  Upset enough anyway to wake me from my usual cationic state that I like to dwell in.  You know, TV, a warm fire, and gin.  (See, that's the way I zone the Bull Shit out!).  They even came to our home and shook my tree personally!  Okay, once aroused It was, "Here I am to save the day!"  (Wait a minute, where is that from?  oh yeah, Mighty Mouse).  

Well anyway, since I have organized some groups before, they felt that I was just the guy to do it again.  (Wait a minute.  Oh yeah, it was my wife the lawyer they wanted.)  Well, little did they know that MM was ready to leap into action!  So when Carol refused to get too involved because of her "conflict of interest excuse", she hid behind me and told me what to do.  Well, Puppet or not, I was ready!!!!!

First I attended one of their planning meetings.  (Gathering intelligence you see).  I observed that one of the members sounded absolutely brilliant, she also seemed to be quite an attractive and godly endowed young lady.  (When I mentioned this to Carol, later of course, she pointed out that I hadn't gotten past her ,(oh lets not go there), well, godliness, and that she was really a bossy, pushy b---h!  (Funny, I didn't notice that right away.)

Well, anyway, I did notice that these people were far above listening to anyone in the "Peanut Gallery".  After all, they were appointed to this powerful and foresightful group that was given the task of saving the world for all of mankind.  (Okay, that is supposed to be Obama's job.)  I think I could actually see little halos hovering above their little heads.

It immediately became apparent that something MUST BE DONE!  I began my quest by attending their next meeting a week later.  When one of them saw my level of agitation and tried to welcome me, I told her that she needn't bother, that this was a public meeting in a public place, (our town hall), and I had already made myself welcome.  I then would speak up whenever I objected to their line of reasoning (or non-reasoning), causing them great consternation, and to fear that perhaps I the fool in the gallery, would tilt them from their pedestals back into common mortality.  (OH, THE HORROR OF IT ALL)!

They finally took a break, (I think in the hope of me getting tired and bored and thinking of leaving), (See, that's how it works.  They discuss BS until everyone gets tired and bored and goes home, and then they pass the really bad stuff)!  Well, they won't fool me by golly!!!

During the break one of them came back and asked me my opinion of the group.  I said, "You remind me of the Central Committee of the Communist Party."  He seemed a bit upset by my statement and puffed up a bit and wanted to know how I came to that conclusion.  I said, "Socialists want your money so they can spend it on everyone else and win their dying adoration, while Communists just want your land."  "You haven't come after my money yet, sooo, I guess you're Communists."

I heard the gentlemen sarcastically explain that to the group as they once again settled into discussing how to re-distribute our land and wealth.  (Euphorians are like that you see).

Well anyway, with Carol's help I called a meeting of all the Lake Shore Owners and we formed an Association of which I am the main "Stuckee", (Chairman).  I now have a board of directors and we have met with the Township Planning Committee and hope we have made a better impression than the one they had of me originally.  We'll see how it goes.  

I only attended two of their meetings myself.  How-some-ever, I had people there taking notes every time they met from that time forward.  The group even changed their format after my appearance and started asking those in the gallery their opinions during breaks.  I think the deal was that they would be nice as long as the group kept me away.  Suited me.  Their meetings got in the way of my favorite TV night.  I also like to have a libation earlier than the times their meetings let out.  That was a win, win as far as I'm concerned.  Now, how do I pass off this job to someone else.  The organizing is done.  Someone else can run it and I can re-enter my  Zone of Tranquility.  You know, my catatonic state.  See, I'm old and tired and laaaaazy.

Let's talk about current events:

Hated to see Romney drop out yesterday.  He was the only one left that really had the country at heart.  The rest of the bunch have all these social agendas that will really screw our country up.  

I actually like old Fred, but he didn't look well.  He has a cancer that he takes treatment for although it will never be cured.  It also won't kill him I have learned, but the treatments must be hard on his body.  He looked really old and tired.  Fred Thompson was the only one who really felt strongly about our "Bill of Rights".  I admire that.

Then there's McCain.  As a fighter pilot he never had time to excel.  He got shot down too quick. His heroism came from being a leader in the Hanoi Hilton.  Because his Father was the commander of Southeast Asian Forces at the time, the Northern Zipperheads wanted to release him.  He refused and stayed several more years as a prisoner who they then hated and abused.  I admire him for that.  He is a brave and stubborn man.

What I don't admire is what he has done as a Senator.  McCain/Finegold, McCain/Kennedy, and some other bills he pushed hard for.  You probably don't know what these were, but the first limited our free speech, and the second was the one they tried to pass without the public being aware that would have given all the Illegals immediate amnesty. I really find it hard to trust him now.

Okay, here's Obama.  That's Barack Hussein Obama.  Served less than one term in the Senate with some time served in Illinois State Senate.  Well, they finally got a good looking, well spoken black candidate and they're running with him.  I think he reminds everyone of Tiger Woods. Actually, Tiger probably has more qualifications for the job than Barack. 

Never mind that he has little or no experience for the job of president.  They call him the new John Kennedy.  Well, I voted for John Kennedy.  I liked him.  I must say however that as a president he didn't do much.  He was too busy trying to keep the rest of the world from taking over cause they thought he was too young and inexperienced to stop them.  I voted for him the second time too.  I was young then myself  and thought the younger generation was a whole lot smarter than the older folks.  Older folks aren't smarter, they're just more experienced and treacherous.

Then there's everyone's Smartest Woman in the World.  Hilary.  Gonna keep track of spending, our borders, our health care, ect.  Hell, she couldn't even keep track of Bill.  One full term as a Senator.  Tried to reform Health Care System when Bill first got into White House.  Failed miserably!  Claims all this experience when she has little or none when it comes to running anything.  Foul mouth!!!  She will tell you whatever she thinks you will believe to get elected.  I know, I know, she only speaks truth.  See, you're the ones she's counting on.  The true believers.  Drink the Cool-Aid and let her run everything.

What a sorry lot to pick from.  Let's hit the "do-over" button and start the campaigning over again.

After Lunch:  

Just went into Lakeville and ate lunch at a Mexican Restaurant.  Really good food, good service, good prices.  Know what, most of the help can't speak English.  Do I care?  Well, not really.  I'm pretty sure they all have green cards and are here legally.  They are courteous, hard working and willing to make it on their own.  The establishment is owned by Hispanics and they seem quite proud of it.  I say they make good potential citizens.  There was an Italian Restaurant next door that already went broke for not providing the same service.

Wait a minute.  You thought I hated Illegal Immigrants.  Notice the word Illegal in there?  Yep, I don't like them.  These Immigrants are legal, hard working, learning English and yes, friendly.  Big difference there.  

So why can't the US have a system that would supply all the Mexican workers that industry wants legally?   You're trying to tell me that the most powerful country in the world, (yes, that's what I said), can't secure its borders and provide a method for this as well?  Balderdash!!   Don't try to feed me the cool aid.  I won't drink it.  The IRS can sure as hell track down legal citizens that aren't paying taxes!  If you're a citizen they know all about you.  I know, let's turn it all over to the Mormons in Salt Lake City.  They've got records of your great great great grandfather for gods sake.

Here's the awful truth.  The Democrats think that the Illegals will covertly find a way to vote for them, and if they get amnesty, why, why, why they are automatically Democrats,  

The Republicans don't want to anger businesses who employ Illegals for cheap labor.  Well, who's on our side.  The tax payers are getting screwed by their politicians once again.

Well, well, well those poor people are so exploited.  They just just just need a chance and we we we should give it to them.  

Let me tell you well wishing fools some truths.  Even though the Politicians tell you that we have probably the worst health care system in the world, and that our slums are the worst in the world, and that our system is the most corrupt in the world, and that our Racism is the worst in the world, think about this Cool-Aid Drinkers. 

For all the terrible things that are said about us and to us, the world is desperately trying to come here.  They might hate us, but they want what we have.  No you say.  Take a look at France.  They are now in danger of becoming a Muslim country.  No, they didn't plan that, they don't want that, they've been over run because of their Liberal Politicians that wanted to help the world.  England is in danger as well.  Denmark is experiencing terrorism that is now home grown as well.  Russia is having similar problems.

Why not China you ask.  Try to sneak across the Chinese border and start a church of any kind and you'll find out.  You'll just disappear!  See, Muslim is a Religion.  Oh, you already knew that.  Sorry.

Now in a way we're very lucky.  Mexico is predominately Catholic!  Oh yeah, that's right, we have Catholics here already don't we. Hey, Kennedy was Catholic.  Magine that.  A lot of these Mexicans just want to come here and make a few bucks and go back to Old Mehico and build a nice house or start a business.  They don't want to become citizens!  Okay, I'm cool with that.  Get a green card, obey the laws, pay your share of taxes and don't over burden our health care system.  That's all I ask.

I recently read a book by Casper Wineberger.  He was the Sec Def under Reagan I think.  The last chapter is about a Mexican citizen who chose the path to U.S. Citizenship through the armed services.  He joined the US Army and was serving in Iraq.  He won the Medal of Honor posthumously.  That's right.  He died for the country that he disparately wanted to be part of.  Now go tell his ghost what a terrible country this is. 

The Mexican People aren't a bad lot.  Sure, there are some common criminals jumping the border, as well as drug runners and the lot.  Bye the bye though, the majority just want to make a few bucks and are willing to work for it.  Why do we allow corrupt politicians and businessman to exploit them.  If they had a legal status they would get paid a little more.  So what.  Do you think the that savings is passed on to you?  Drank that Cool-Aid again didn't you? 

Well, enough ranting for today.  Let me leave you all with this little song.  

http://www.trdaniel.com/Take%20A%20Look%20America/index.htm   <- Copy and paste into browser.

