
Page 21
Here are a couple of tidbits that were sent to my e-mail. With the elections coming up let�s
think about what we stand for as Americans. I know were I stand, do you?
To Kill an American 

You probably missed it in the rush of news last week, but there was actually a report that someone in Pakistan had
published in a newspaper an offer of a reward to anyone who killed an American, any American. 

So an Australian dentist wrote an editorial the following day to let everyone know what an American is so they would
know when they found one. (Good one, mate!!!!) 

"An American is English, or French, or Italian, Irish, German, Spanish, Polish, Russian or Greek. An American may
also be Canadian, Mexican, African, Indian, Chinese, Japanese, Korean, Australian, Iranian, Asian, or Arab, or Pakistani
or Afghan. 

An American may also be a Comanche, Cherokee, Osage, Blackfoot, Navaho, Apache, Seminole or one of the many
other tribes known as native Americans. 

An American is Christian, or he could be Jewish, or Buddhist, or Muslim. In fact, there are more Muslims in America
than in Afghanistan. The only difference is that in America they are free to worship as each of them chooses. 

An American is also free to believe in no religion. For that he will answer only to God, not to the government, or to
armed thugs claiming to speak for the government and for God. 

An American lives in the most prosperous land in the history of the world. The root of that prosperity can be found in
the Declaration of Independence, which recognizes the God given right of each person to the pursuit of happiness. 

An American is generous. Americans have helped out just about every other nation in the world in their time of need,
never asking a thing in return. 

When Afghanistan was over-run by the Soviet army 20 ye ars ago, Americans came with arms and supplies to enable
the people to win back their country! 

As of the morning of September 11, Americans had given more than any other nation to the poor in Afghanistan.
Americans welcome the best of everything...the best products, the best books, the best music, the best food, the best serv-
ices. But they also welcome the least. 

The national symbol of America, The Statue of Liberty , welcomes your tired and your poor, the wretched refuse of
your teeming shores, the homeless, tempest tossed. These in fact are the people who built America. 

Some of them were working in the Twin Towers the morning of September 11, 2001 earning a better life for their fam-
ilies. It's been told that the World Trade Center victims were from at least 30 different countries, cultures, and first lan-
guages, including those that aided and abetted the terrorists. 

So you can try to kill an American if you must. Hitler did. So did General Tojo, and Stalin, and Mao Tse-Tung, and
other blood-thirsty tyrants in the world. But, in doing so you would just be killing yourself. Because Americans are not
a particular people from a particular place. They are the embodiment of the human spirit of freedom. Everyone who holds
to that spirit, everywhere, is an American.

�I Want My Country Back!�
By Rick Roberts - 760 KFMB AM
I don't mean to go off on a rant here, but here's the bottom line, I want my country back.
I want my kids to be able to walk to the store or walk to school without being abducted by some 3-time convicted child
molester. And the politically correct powers that be in this country just can't seem to get over themselves with "CAN'T
WE JUST HELP THIS PERSON!" No! You can't. But they're let loose to prey on more children. I want my kids back. 
I want my country back.
I don't agree with everything this President does. I've never agreed with anything 100% that any President has done or
said.
You know, I was very young during the Vietnam War. So I probably missed that thing by a hair. I don't know whether I
would have agreed with that or not at the time. I was too stupid to have an opinion at that point and time even though I
thought I did.
I want my country back.
I want some semblance of respect for authority, whether I agree with it all or not.
I want the Boy Scouts to be "boy" scouts, not boy and "we think she's a girl" scouts. I want Girl Scouts to be "girl" scouts
not Girl Scouts and "Bruce."
I want my country back.
I want to be able to wake up in the morning knowing that I can walk outside without some gang-banger on parole tak-
ing my life. 
Or being able to go down and purchase a car without having to worry about you know 90% of the parts being made over-
seas in some sweatshop.
I want my politicians, when they finally do get my vote, to do what the hell they said they were going to do in the first
place.
I want the Abramoff's of the world to be labeled what they are....nothing more than organized crime in a better suit.
I want people to say something and when they say something look at me in the eye. And mean what they say. Not say
what they think I want to hear.
And then do what they want to later politically or any other way.
I want to be able to go out and work and make a decent wage and buy a home. Half the people that are listening to me
right now can't even afford to buy a house unless they're working three jobs.
And I want America to be America. All of those opportunities, all of those things that made her great, I want those
returned to the forefront. If you want to come to this country we welcome you with open arms. We simply ask that you
abide by our laws. I don't want you to snub your nose at our laws, then take advantage of our opportunities, and then
cling to the constitution most of which you can't even read because you don't speak the language.
I want us to secure our borders because the country is worth securing. The people that live here are worth protecting.
I want my country back. 
I want my children back. I want some semblance of what this country used to be.
It's worth protecting. It's worth defending. I don't recognize this country anymore.
Not politically, not philosophically, not spiritually. Continued Page 25


