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GIVE UP.

That’s right, just give up. It really is easier to ignore how the government
and your fellow citizens dump on you. It’s easier to just get by, and make
yourself forget that you were born a free person. It’s easier to simply not
think about how corporations have totally taken over every aspect of your
life.

Good Doggie.
Face it, schmoe, you’re just one cog in a vast machine, right? Nothing

you say or do counts, anyway, so why make waves? Right right right?
You make me sick. What the hell are you—a human or a sheep? I have

bad news for you, you schlep: Sheep get shorn… and eventually, they go on
the dinner plate. For God’s sake, walk on your hind legs! These jackasses that
make your life a living hell are not invincible. They’re just gasbags that got
where they are through luck and sheer bullshit! They’re no better than you,
and—here’s a little secret—they have no real power over you.

The sad thing is that you’ll never believe that. You’ll just continue letting
them shit on you, and telling you lies. Lies like how, if you just put up with it
long enough, it will be your turn to shit on someone. Haw Haw! Sucker! 
You’ll be believing that until the day they shove your carcass into a hole in
the ground. Well, too bad, jerk! The odds of you becoming rich and powerful
“some day” are about the same as you being hit by lightning while holding a
winning lottery ticket. You keep believing that Horatio Alger bullshit, and
you’ll be the sucker that they already know you are.

But you aren’t really listening, are you? No, of course not. Go back to
your hovel, turn American Idol on, and fantasize about the day that your turn 
will come. Don’t bother thinking about how to stop being a chump, and if that
scream building in your gut just turns into a yawn, relax. That’s just your
soul, going down for the last time.


