Give Me an “F”

The musical words of Country Joe reverberated in music played across the
country in the 1960°’s. Lawmakers and Wall Street didn’t listen in the 1960’s
and they appear not to be listening in the 2010’s. 50 years and it appears the
greed cycle repeats, except this time do not drop the books and grab a gun,
do the opposite, learn and fight the war with intelligence and use the power
of God’s pen. Every incumbent in governmental office that stands not for the
people must be voted from office. Maybe fresh meat will have an ear that
listens, that is a gamble that should be taken, for the status quo will not exist
until some action is taken.

For us old grey hairs that have forgotten the words, and for those who were
not yet born, the song was called “The Fish Cheer & I-Feel-Like-I'm-Fixin'-
To-Die Rag” and the lyrics can be found here:

http://www.well.com/~cjfish/game.htm#cheer

With the country in the shape that it is in, is it possible that Country Joe
could rewrite the words to suit modern day money greed events:

“Yeah, come on all of you, big strong men,
Uncle Sam needs your help again.
He's got himself in a terrible jam...

Well, come on Wall Street, don't move slow,
Why man, this is war au-go-go.
There's plenty good money to be made
By supplying the Army with the tools of the trade,
Just hope and pray that if they drop the bomb,...”

The money bomb has dropped, unforgiving servitude, tool of the trade. One
thing for certain, God shall have no mercy on an evil soul, the other

unanswered question, will Satan have mercy on an evil soul???

Maybe there is no empirical evidence that proves God exists beyond any
reasonable doubt, but are you the one that really wants to gamble with your

arse burning eternally in Hell?






