Some
Really
Truths

Inconvenient

Barack Obama would like you to believe that it’s white guys
with assault weapons and NRA memberships that commit most of
the murders in this country. But the truth, and he knows it,
is that although whites comprise 67% of the population,
Hispanics 16% and blacks, just 13%, blacks are responsible for
roughly half the murders in America. The murder rate among
blacks is eight times as high as among whites. Sadly, it is
one area in which they truly overachieve.
But do you ever hear Obama, Biden, Bloomberg, Feinstein or
Cuomo, mention it? Of course not. They would rather grab
headlines by running their mouths off about guns with large
magazines instead of urban punks with a lot of attitude, but
no brains and even less compassion.
If we ever wanted to get serious about gun violence, we would
send the military into places a lot more violent than the
Middle East. I refer to Chicago, L.A., Philadelphia, Detroit
and Houston. But even Bill Clinton, “the first black
president,” had to retreat from dealing with the black gangs
in Somalia when he realized how badly it would play on CNN.
It’s one thing to be seen playing Lady Bountiful with other
people’s money in Haiti and quite another to deal with blacks
the same way one would if they were white Croatians.
Frankly, what people do with their own money is their own
business, but why an American would bother sending dough to
Haiti when our physically and mentally wounded war veterans
are going begging is beyond me. But I also can’t begin to
fathom why, at the same time we are going down the fiscal
drain, we keep sending billions of dollars to the likes of
Egypt, Russia, Jordan, the Sudan, Pakistan Iraq and to
terrorist groups in Gaza. And why on earth are we sending

hundreds of millions of dollars to Mexico when they not only
refuse to shut down their side of the border, but recently
arrested and imprisoned an ex-U.S. Marine on trumped-up gun
charges, and then ignored repeated calls from the State
Department. They simply refused to spring the poor guy until
Bill O’Reilly threatened to put a big hurt on Mexico’s tourist
industry. One has to suspect that if, instead of coddling the
Mexican goons, Obama or Mrs. Clinton had threatened to cut off
their annual bribe, it would have taken Mexico about four
seconds to release Jon Hammar, not four months.
Getting back to guns for a minute, the number of accidental
gun deaths in America averages around 1,500-a-year. The number
of accidental deaths caused by physicians and hospitals is
over 120,000. I leave it to you to decide which poses the
greater danger, guns or healthcare providers.
I do think the NRA has gone about fighting those who would
revoke the Second Amendment pretty much the same stupid way
the U.S. has waged every war since 1945 – as if it were being
conducted by the Three Stooges.
Traditionally, the NRA contributes a ton of money to
politicians who support them and perhaps even more to
defeating those who oppose them. Well, I happen to think the
NRA is wasting its money by ignoring the PR battle it should
be waging and winning. Instead of funding individual
campaigns, they should be more concerned with public opinion.
They should be running TV commercials featuring the actual men
and women who have used guns to defend themselves and their
families from violent criminals.
The way things are now, the other side simply waits for the
next massacre. Then they troop out the survivors – people like
James Brady or Gabby Giffords or the parents of the Newtown
kids – and, thus, they inevitably win the battle on emotional,
if not Constitutional, grounds.

But if the NRA would simply wise up, we would soon begin
seeing the gun-toting mothers and fathers on TV, the folks you
never even hear about in the national media. They’re the folks
who didn’t just wait around for the cops to draw chalk
outlines of their dead bodies on the kitchen floor, but,
instead, put their guns to the use for which they were bought
and paid for.
Once they’ve won the hearts and minds of the American public,
the NRA won’t have to worry so much about whether the right
person gets elected; the public will see to it.
Although God knows we already have too many laws on the books,
one I would like to see enacted is that nobody who is injured
or killed during the commission of a felony is entitled to
sue. That would of course preclude his relatives from suing
his intended victims. Think of it as an extension of the Good
Samaritan Law.
Speaking of legislation, the 2011 Former Presidents Act
provides Carter, Clinton and the two Bushes, with a $3.7
million slush fund. The idea that our tax dollars are paying
anything towards the upkeep of these millionaires is
revolting. It doesn’t get any better when you discover that
Clinton uses a portion of this windfall to connect 10 TVs in
his office to DirecTV. It doesn’t seem like a stretch to
imagine that he’s regularly tuned in to “Busty Coeds Vs. Lusty
Cheerleaders,” “Sex Games Cancun: The Last Temptation of Hank”
and “Hotel Erotica.”
For a while, I figured it was a toss-up when it came to the
most disgusting athlete in America. One day, being a baseball
fan, I would think that it came down to Roger Clemons, Barry
Bonds, Sammy Sosa or Mark McGwire. But then I’d see a list of
all the illegitimate children sired by the over-paid goons who
populate the NBA, and they’d fast break into the lead. But I
kept overlooking Lance Armstrong. That was probably because
the notion of considering a bike rider an athlete goes against

everything Americans hold dear. It’s no accident that he had
to go to France to get anyone’s attention in the first place.
Leave it to the French to get excited about a sport even
duller and sillier than soccer.
In the good old days, when it was time to atone, people paid a
visit to their priest or minister, or at least showed up at an
AA meeting. Now they confess all to Oprah. Of course in
Armstrong’s case, he was less concerned with his soul than he
was with his brand. Sponsors, a notoriously touchy bunch,
don’t usually want their product associated with a cheat and a
liar, especially one who has spent the past decade viciously
slandering anybody who dared question his integrity.
The real mystery to me is how anyone, particularly a schmuck
with the looks and personality of an embalmer, could get that
rich and famous riding a damn bicycle.
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