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Editor’s Note:  Continuing the series of the homage to Kieslowski’s WHITE, which deals with the destructive dynamics of a relationship based upon great inequality. (EQUALITY)
MUSIC

Quote:  
Spent my days with a woman unkind,
Smoked my stuff and drank all my wine.
Made up my mind to make a new start,
Going to california with an aching in my heart.
Someone told me there’s a girl out there
With love in her eyes and flowers in her hair.
Took my chances on a big jet plane,
Never let them tell you that they’re all the same.
The sea was red and the sky was grey,
Wondered how tomorrow could ever follow today.
The mountains and the canyons started to tremble and shake
As the children of the sun began to awake.
Seems that the wrath of the gods
Got a punch on the nose and it started to flow;
I think I might be sinking.
Throw me a line if I reach it in time
I’ll meet you up there where the path
Runs straight and high.
To find a queen without a king;
They say she plays guitar and cries and sings.
La la la la
Ride a white mare in the footsteps of dawn
Tryin’ to find a woman who’s never, never, never been born.
Standing on a hill in my mountain of dreams,
Telling myself it’s not as hard, hard, hard as it seems.

-Led Zeppelin “Going to California”

Pickup:  Marvin Gaye “What’s Going on?,” Bob Dylan “Blood on the Tracks,” Nirvana “Nevermind”
Frisbee Anyone:  Spears and the Simpsons
LITERATURE

Quote:  


born like this
into this
as the chalk faces smile
as Mrs. Death laughs
as the elevators break
as political landscapes dissolve
as the supermarket bag boy holds a college degree
as the oily fish spit out their oily prey
as the sun is masked

we are
born like this
into this
into these carefully mad wars
into the sight of broken factory windows of emptiness
into bars where people no longer speak to each other
into fist fights that end as shootings and knifings

born into this
into hospitals which are so expensive that it's cheaper to die
into lawyers who charge so much it's cheaper to plead guilty
into a country where the jails are full and the madhouses closed
into a place where the masses elevate fools into rich heroes

born into this
walking and living through this
dying because of this
muted because of this
castrated
debauched
disinherited
because of this
fooled by this
used by this
pissed on by this
made crazy and sick by this
made violent
made inhuman
by this

the heart is blackened
the fingers reach for the throat
the gun
the knife
the bomb
the fingers reach toward an unresponsive god

the fingers reach for the bottle
the pill
the powder

we are born into this sorrowful deadliness
we are born into a government 60 years in debt
that soon will be unable to even pay the interest on that debt
and the banks will burn
money will be useless
there will be open and unpunished murder in the streets
it will be guns and roving mobs
land will be useless
food will become a diminishing return
nuclear power will be taken over by the many
explosions will continually shake the earth
radiated robot men will stalk each other
the rich and the chosen will watch from space platforms
Dante's Inferno will be made to look like a children's playground

the sun will not be seen and it will always be night
trees will die
all vegetation will die
radiated men will eat the flesh of radiated men
the sea will be poisoned
the lakes and rivers will vanish
rain will be the new gold

the rotting bodies of men and animals will stink in the dark wind

the last few survivors will be overtaken by new and hideous diseases

and the space platforms will be destroyed by attrition
the petering out of supplies
the natural effect of general decay

and there will be the most beautiful silence never heard

born out of that.

the sun still hidden there

awaiting the next chapter.
-Bukowski  “Dinosauria, we”
Indulge:  Achebe Things Fall Apart, Eliot The Wasteland, Ellison Invisible Man
Burn:  Robinson Crusoe, A Passage to India
MOVIES
Quote:  
Sara Goldfarb: I'm somebody now, Harry. Everybody likes me. Soon, millions of people will see me and they'll all like me. I'll tell them about you, and your father, how good he was to us. Remember? It's a reason to get up in the morning. It's a reason to lose weight, to fit in the red dress. It's a reason to smile. It makes tomorrow all right. What have I got Harry, hm? Why should I even make the bed, or wash the dishes? I do them, but why should I? I'm alone. Your father's gone, you're gone. I got no one to care for. What have I got, Harry? I'm lonely. I'm old. 
Harry Goldfarb: You got friends, Ma. 
Sara Goldfarb: Ah, it's not the same. They don't need me. I like the way I feel. I like thinking about the red dress and the television and you and your father. Now when I get the sun, I smile.

-requiem for a dream

You Better:  WHITE, Mississippi Burning, The Tin Drum
You Better Not:  Spike Lee (sorry), Schlinder’s List (just kidding)
TELEVISION 

Quote:  Ralph: Slow down Bart.  My legs don’t know how to be as long as yours.
Must See:  Kenny vs. Spenny, Carnival, American Idol
Mustn’t See:  Real World, American Idol
COMPANIES/PRODUCTS
Endorse:  Amnesty International, Black History Month, Tsunami Relief
Ban:  Fortune 500, Big Oil, Social Security Reform
PLACES

1.  Soup Kitchens
2.  Guantanamo Bay, Cuba
3.  Baha, California
WEBSITES

Add to Favorites:  www.moveon.org, http://www.bbb.org/, www.redcross.org
Spam:  http://www.cc.org/
HOBBIES

Honest speech & hearing, taking time to say “Gesundheit” to strangers
JOKE

On an out of town business trip, after a meeting in the   

afternoon and the obligatory dinner that evening with the   

client, I went to my hotel room, watched some late-night TV   

and turned in at about midnight. After tossing and turning for   

over an hour I decided to give it up for a time and go down   

to the hotel bar for a drink.   

At that time of night - it was now close to 1:30 - the bar was   

almost deserted. As I slid onto a barstool I noticed a lonely   

looking guy at the end of the bar just sitting, without a drink   

in front of him, just looking down at his hands.   

When the bartender roused himself, came over and asked, "What'll   

you have?" I replied, "Let me have a bourbon old fashion, and   

see what the guy at the end of the bar is drinking."   

When the drinks came, the man at the end of the bar raised his   

glass in a gesture of thanks and all was silent for a time.   

When I finished my drink I called to the bartender for another,   

adding, "But this time, leave out the fruit."   

The other guy stiffened, visibly angry, and shouted, "Screw   

you mister, I didn't want the first drink!"   

STORYTIME
the sixth section from “who stole the lithium sunrise”
“The plot thickens”

The every other day complex

Never crossed one-way street minds


       Perfect

Oil changes and




supermarket fantasies


Coffeepots brewed


Daily news spouted

Mile-wide smiles and chocolate for the kids

Ample checks and Publisher’s Clearing House

   spew from mailboxes



   Everyone’s a winner


      Hoorah!


   Everybody’s day in the sun

         Sunshine and happiness for the masses

Tra-la-la-la, life is swell

Then magpie caws



The land cries out

Night bursts in like an unwanted guest

Feeling up the new buyers

       Time to invest in new charcoal societies

       No need for color-safe bleach



  Now they know how the blind feel

“It’ll pass”

The flaming empress has fallen from the perch

QUOTE
This world is a comedy to those that think, a tragedy to those that feel.

—HORACE WALPOLE 

RANT

It’s been two weeks since the Blizzard of ’05 and people are still saving parking spots with chairs and recycling bins.  I have no time or respect for this.  Talk amongst yourselves. 
COMMENTS

None really.
QUESTION
Would you rather have a monkey butler or get married?
INVITE
