Gator’s Rant

List of people who can Kiss my ass:
~ Celebrity obsessed idiots. The hallmark of low 1Q. The only
people dumber than most celebs are their fans.
~ Bicyclists - you're not exempt from the traffic laws just be-
cause you’re peddling, you miserable
spandex covered neon reflective dickhead.
~ Pseudo-cops who write parking tickets,
work as security guards, unpaid volunteer
cops or other “pretend” law enforcement
jobs, and then act like they are a legitimate
peace officer. You’re a fucking wannabe,
and you‘re on a power trip. See the shrink
before you do something really fucked up.
~ Assholes driving below the speed limit in
the fast lane.
~ Each and every politician of either major
party. Why don’t you guys admit you’ve screwed everything
up, get real jobs, and let someone else who is not a lawyer (and
they can all kiss my ass too) have a try at running things.
~ Bottles of water. You're water. You're not worth two dollars.
~ Trendsetters and fashionistas. Fuck your little dogs and your
five dollar coffees and your $15 veggie burgers. Fuck your
health kick, your diet or your new interest in kickboxing or
sushi or yoga. You’re stupid and arrogant and I’'m sick of you.
~ People who want to “share” their complaints, addictions, de-
pendencies, and pain. Nobody fucking cares because you’re a
loser — even Doctor Phil, who can also kiss my ass.
~ People who are always “selling” something. Stop trying to
manipulate other people and get your own shit together first,
you fucking parasite. Stop reading those stupid self-help books
and connect with reality: No matter how successful you are,
you’re still gonna die! So kiss my ass, but by all means feel free
to have a positive mental attitude while doing so!
~ Anybody who wants to know if I have a “personal relation-
ship® with Jesus. If it’s a personal relationship, then why are
you trying to get involved? Doesn’t that make it none of your
business? Anybody who has invisible friends with super powers
will get the same sympathy I extend to all other retards — but
you can still kiss my ass.
~ Anybody who thinks they are superior to other people for
whatever reason. That’s what the Nazis thought you stupid ass-
hole. We’re all in the same boat here, so stop putting on airs.
~ People collecting money at the side of the road for their
churches, softball teams, etc. I am glad you have found a
hobby, but don’t pester me to pay for it. I too have hobbies,
mainly smoking weed and playing my guitar. I don’t ask other
people to pay for it, so enough already. I don’t care about your
“worthy cause” - I have old sick parents who need my help. If I
don’t do anything for them why should I help you?
~ Anyone who taxes me can kiss my rosy-red ass. I pay for my
own electricity. I pay for internet. I pay for television and I pay
for my phone. All of these bills also include a shitload of taxes.
The tax I pay at the gas pump covers the cash government
spends on shit like road repairs. I pay to heat my home and
cook my food. I pay at the hospital and even pay tax on some
of that. I pay sales tax. I pay retail tax, even though the corpora-
tions pass ALL their taxes on to me when I buy their shit. I pay
tax on the property I own to several different agencies. So what
do I get? Our schools are failing, Social Security is insolvent,
Medicare & Medicaid are run by a corrupt government that
uses my money to overpay corporations to run it. Our military
is in shambles, our economy is on the brink of collapse and all
our leaders can think of to do in order to solve the problem is to
use my tax dollars to bail out the mistakes of corporations
while more Americans end up homeless and broke.
~ Anyone who thinks the Iraq war was a good idea. Do you
understand how much money we have flushed down the
shithole in Iraq? Do you realize that the Iraq bill hasn‘t even
come due yet? The shit going on with the economy right now
has nothing to do with the trillions this clusterfuck will cost.
The cost per US household that is still owed for the war comes
out to $50,000. That doesn’t even count interest. I have better
things to do with my 50 grand, and you guys can kiss my ass.
And finally... to people who read this article, find themselves
mentioned, and decide /'m the one who is full of shit:
Ix-nay, itch-bay — you can kiss my ass too! GATOR




