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Anger Management:

January 9, 2007

This topic represents the first time I depart from spiritual concerns and it is a concoction of mental and aberrational pressures that have inflicted me since 1977.
     In the period of 1998 through 2000 I lost all of my money accept for 543 dollars by a broker whose name was Morriss Angelou. He did this by buying and selling stocks indiscriminately. By the time I got him into court I was asked to give an explanation as to why I let Him run through my portfolio. 
This is the explanation I gave to the court.
 I argued with Morriss  about buying into a chain of franchise cheesecake providers. I said that all the franchises including McDonalds and KFC have diversified and produced other than the one entry they’re famous for in order to utilize their workforce and get the extra money to pay for the enormous rent.
 The slick broker brought out statistics showing the growth of Boston Cheesecake and that I should let his sparkling judgment resolve when we go into a stock.
 After several buy and sells of Boston cheesecake I capitulated and I let him have the run of my stocks and thereby the commissions.
 When opposing lawyers asked me why I didn’t fight him I gave this milksop explanation.

 I came from a family lead by three retards. Whenever there was a
 fight, my brother John and me who were normal, were always right but at the same time we always lost because our three retarded siblings were handicapped and therefore immune to criticism. This made us unable to exert ourselves in an aggressive manner.
 John tried solving this by joining the Marines. I however ignored the need to exert myself and buried myself in computer work hoping that I could generate income to buy out of my obligation.
                             Feeling like a wimp I lashed out of at the opposing lawyers. You should never challenge a client if he doesn’t like a stock. If you want to
 impress anybody impress your wife but don’t screw your client.

 I’ll now go into psychobabble. 
Suppose the British who are torturing me

Are my parents and I am taking a stand that will liberate Ireland the home we all love.

At some point in this liberation I have to save the donkey Irish the (republic that doesn’t Work right) Robert, Jimmy and Cathy from their Free-State(freebee) status and make

Those Irish Republicans.


What bothers me is why I have to make them IRA’s. In my conception of

The tortures with the British I’m being tortured because I’m a niggard or a jew

Mouthed  mick. If anything that would make me work against the British.
 None of These terms or aspirations came out of my parent’s mouth. So to make this analogy work I have to feel the torture and let it explain the result schizophrenia. It doesn’t

So it must be an aberration.

As Shakespeare wrote life’s a tale told by an idiot.  Everything is an aberration, to my idiot imagination. And all the anger I feel , that  I could possibly vent: it’s as if as I imagined it, a big balloon that British agents blow up from time to time on Airplane sortie’s against the IRA man.


One of my psychologist’s once told me about a patient who was stuck in Dulles Airport with a paralyzing fear that he would meet a politician and have to kill him.
 He never had any trouble in any other Airport but as a schizophrenic from the Vietnam War he never had to confront his delusions unless he happened to be in a place like Washington D.C. What this means to me I better stand clear of Irish people and Britishers completely. It’s my thing to annoy greenhorns(Irish who originated in Ireland)
 With radical Republican rhetoric. This doesn’t sit well with anyone under 93 who experienced but didn’t cognizes the donkey-ization of Ireland.
        The Ho Chi Minh of this Hitlerism was

Eamen De Velera  the first President of Ireland. .In his contribution to European history he
Would make the antipode of the master race, the Donkey Race.
De Valera conception of the Irish was brutal only to those who were subject to him and would not be even a passing interest to the rest of humanity. 
The Irish would emulate humble, load bearing creatures like donkey’s. The

Church then became the place for donkey’s to pray.
 And the reward all poor impoverished Irish people had was in heaven, not donkey heaven or Dublin.
 If you doubt my words look at the quote I saw while disembarking in Shannon

Airport in 1969 by Eamon De Velera “someday donkey’s will be carried across Ireland by Plane”.
Shannon was an Aeronautical Novel when it first opened as the only transatlantic airport in the 1920’s. Today it stands as the biggest and most

Prosperous Europe has to offer. But Ireland does not bask in its glory. 

What happens when any society teaches bricklaying as a course in secondary school? Or as Eamon De Velera once promised there’d be in a dead pan pronouncement a platoon of Irish dentists in the next half century.
      Isn’t that so myopic or short sited then its any reason the Irish are called donkey’s even at this late stage of civilization.
 I’m not racial I’m factual the Jews went to a better place than donkey heaven . Their pride wasn’t excised from them when they went to the gas chambers; while Eamon
Declared neutrality because he didn’t want England to build Air Fields in Ireland. 
 The slapstick in this exchange bears examination. Eamon knew that he was supposed to get Northern Ireland from the British but he didn’t want to because the struggle was too much for Ireland’s Ho Chi Minh , who wanted to complete his tenure.

So what he did was go through a punch and Judy show with Churchill who could

Build the airfields up Hitler’s nose if he wanted to: in order to collaborate with Winston on the foundation of Ulster. 
What we know as Northern Ireland could have been settled in the 1920’s. The reason why it wasn’t settled is the same reason Vietnam wasn’t settled.
 Ho Chi Minh needed a job. Traditionally it is taught in commyland

That Michael Collons the person who Eamon superseded was responsible for

losing Northern Ireland. Collons nor any Irish person owned any part of Ireland

For 700 years.
 Any immigrant from the 1930’s on, the principle time of the start of the hedge school’s ( Donkey schools), will tell you Collin’s before he was shot by Eamon’s
Nine millimeter pistol (we don’t know if Eamon did it) was responsible for giving Ulster back to the British.
      .Ho Chi Minh had many chances to receive South Vietnam, one time Johnson

Proposed a damming project on the scale of Roosevelt’s Tennessee Valley Authority to harness the Mekong delta.. All attempts, on a serious note, didn’t match Ho Chi Minh’s cruelty. During the Nixon Administration the chairman flooded the region with small arms and began emptying out villages in North Vietnam in their entirety for fighting

Along the DMZ. 
The villagers were massacred by the juggernaut built by the Army Corp of Engineer’s and manned by the marines.
 The kills ratio of combatants was 60

to one in our favor. What was happening according to pentagon scientific experts using the new found science of genetics:
 Ho Chi Minh was obliterating whole segments of the population in order to hide losses from the war from the populations that didn’t suffer casualties ergo…to save his job.
 To clarify what the pentagon scientists
Found. Those fishnet airlifts of VC corpses that we see in news reels of the time contained corpses with similar genetic codes meaning they were the same family

And as most tight knit villages, the same village.

The Marines were correctly perceived as Nazis manning Ho Chi Minh’s death camp but their full potential would not be realized until they moved into northern Vietnam. Much was written about how congress prevented President Nixon from finishing the job but President Nixon himself didn’t want to invade North

Vietnam. And it’s easy to see why with all the small arms flooding the area (Cambodia)

We could find no match; our soldiers would simply be mowing down millions of gunmen from armored personnel carriers. The event would one-up the Conquistadores conquering the Mestizoes.
            As you know a much smaller contingent of Spanish soldiers cut a swath of blood and gore through the Yucatan Peninsula and the natives received them as god’s even dieing for them. 
Something similar to that happened in Vietnam when the fighting ended. The South Vietnamese forces were so impressed by the ‘gods’ that fought along the DMZ that they threw away
 their heavy artillery and ran for the Dickens when the Americans left. The Victors walked in with only small arms and not even tanks. 
The Russians had long abandoned the corrupt regime of Chairman Ho, and stopped supplying him with tank parts. 
This can be seen by the lone tank breaking through the palace gates. In a Swedish television exclusive

That marked our defeat in Vietnam. Tanks can only be utilized in columns. 
Naturally Nixon figured in my demolition as a pint size radical I saw both office holders working to justify themselves to their people in the Paris peace talks. From my peculiar 

Perspective it looked like Jack Kennedy meeting De Velera to assure him the U.S.A

Would try to cut down on the influx of skilled Irish immigrating to America. 
Once a head of state starts associating with a tyrant like Ho Chi Minh or De Velera his rule is legitimized. In the case of one of the Kennedy’s, even a corpse could oppress his people. 
                I’m talking about Bobby’s Kennedy’s death. If you remember Bobby Kennedy before he died while running for President, as one of the conciliatory prizes he gave to
 Italian Americans whom as a group were dangerously leaning to Republicans was an Omnibus  immigration bill.
 Up until Bobby died and this bill was rushed through congress Italians had to wait Ten years for their green card while English speaking Irishmen didn’t have to wait . 
In the summer that the bill was past  Irish youths were told  they would have to wait ten years before they could immigrate to America. 
 Belfast and Londonderry blew up!!!
 I arrived that summer of 1969 and saw what was going on. I was only twelve

But I could see the construct that De Velera left for people to handle this English slum in Northern Ireland(that’s what most people thought of it). Basically the niggard Ireland asks England for permission to accept Northern Ireland and then poof Ireland becomes a Republic. Just what my Father and his crew intended it to be when they liberated it

And were thrown out in the 1920’s by the free stators(freebee’s). 
This never happened, of course and for good reason, there is more Protestant oppression in the Irish Free State than in

the North. The entire Government including auxiliary agency’s like the power company

Only employ’s Protestants. 
Your friend(or Commissar in Russian) is a Solicitor a freely elected Lord who does all the legal work from birth certificate to business law in your

District. You can’t go to any other solicitor but him, but remember you helped elect him

So He’s your friend…Avec soir au Commissar.

What I imagine this French is saying is good night but my real intention is give you a quote from an internationally acclaimed Rock Group from the eighties that came from Germany. The Rock Group celebrated Amadeus Back and kept me alive spiritually with the thought there was some rebellion in the outskirts of the

White race.
           Their really is no use hiding it if your taking off your gloves to fight

The English you also have to take on the white race.
My decision to negotiate an arms agreement with the Israelis was easy because I happened to meet up with a relative of the Israelis secret police while studying in Polytechnic of Brooklyn. What I told him to set up the meeting was that I had some
critical information for Israel security about changes in the Warsaw Soviet tank’s manufacture. The information I got was from my Brother who was a Marine Officer who while overseeing a Nerve Gas facility got assigned to review positive flow armored personnel carriers. A Soviet answer to transporting troops across a gassed battleground.
 The security clearance to investigate Warsaw pact anti-nerve gas weapons also allowed him to look at the newer Warsaw pact tanks; this was of utmost
interest to the Israelis because Syria and some of its neighbors had Soviet tanks.


The meeting was set up. A camera was set up behind my head and intelligence Officer from the Israelis secret police conducted an interview in an open cafeteria.

What I remember on November 17 , 1977 is going home from Polytech with a funny story that I was somebody famous and that it’s all better. I cried that I was sorry in my mothers lap and I asked her to take me to Doctor Kugelmas. She did, and I 

Announced to Dr. kugelmas that he hypnotized me and it wore off and I knew everything.
 Dr. Kugelmas said shut up and shook his head saying it always happens to the handsome ones.
       My Tactic from here on in was to make every medical person an accomplice in my Machinations as Dr. Kugelmas called it. The actual veracity of my probing may fascinate you but its draped over a pitifully incomplete life. 
     What maddens me most of all is my capacity of subterfuge.
 I have to tread a thin line by departing from the subjects of theology to philosophy because as I said in a previous memo a myth is not a lie because it has an unmistakable truth. But when a personal story predicates

Belief you are talking about a lie because the only story’s that make a liar is the storiesThat tells about himself. Most of psychiatry is a waste because it only tells the patient that he’s sick. By telling the factual in religious philosophy I’ve raised my head over the bush of the material philosophy and seen a new day dawning. I hope to see more

Days without interruption or without all this shit I purged in anger management
.
       
In my own twilight hour, when I am sick, I feel less virile than of any man on earth. So I know when after being brutally scourged how Christ felt when he was introduced:’ Behold the man’ to a baying crowd of executioners. In a rosary meditation on the crowning with thorns I quote: Our blessed Lord submitted to this terrible humiliation to make reparation for our pride.

         The misplaced anger that I feel when undergoing a panic attack should justifiably be placed on Jesus Christ plate. He can handle the most onerous vitriol of his tormentors. The garbage that if we were to include women assaults our very humanity. Christ handled that and more without even once spitting his contempt at his executioners.
The rule of thumb for discernment that Christ introduced to the world is whether we can love or be loved in return. If I can extrapolate the ‘Testing the Spirit’ memo unto the anger that I don’t feel now …I am awash in a cool rain of love from Christ’s revolutionary example of love.

         Anyone who studies Jesus Christ with his mind and his heart will come to the same conclusion…Praise the Lord.
