bob,

our

happy go lucky

atheist republican 

neighbor

buys the big

story.

a navy vet,

twice divorced dad

of two kids,

thinks everything

our president does

is fine.

he shimmers about it

and quotes tid bits from

the popular news channels.

it's hard to get adamant

with such a guy

as we sip the golden

ember of his cheap whiskey shots

and hear him laugh through

a cloud of newly formed

smoke.

bob is the embodiment

of most americans these days.

blind to the misuse,

barely thinking about the present.

the blinders are up,

and bob is the embodiment of 

all of that which is going to 

lead our political ship to 

waters we will find colder 

than the word cold.

but at least he doesn't have

to worry about god,

his lungs,

liver,

morality,

yesterday,

high taxes,

bad wars,

limping deficits.

no, sir.

it's all ok

because we

are AMERICANS,

and we are in good hands.

sure,

just flip off the TV and

the problem goes away.

hell,

have another shot,

it will all be a blur 

for someone else to 

deal with.

god bless the

good atheists.

god bless you, bob,

for all your hard,

faithful american work!
