
  

Survival	haikus

The	killers	are	here.
I	survived	to	write	these	truths:
They	murdered	the	trees.

They	poison	the	air.
Do	you	really	think	they	care?
They	value	life	dead.

Grace Woods
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We're All in it Together
Win or Lose
Karma Bats Last

We humans, social animals by necessity, tend to the 
excessive. We seem drawn to spectacle- large 
gatherings and their attendant crowd behavior. 
With Festival season in full swing I again find myself 
wondering if these events are really as good as the 
participants convince themselves they are. Maybe I'm 
biased-  jaded? unbeknownst to me at the time, I 
happen to have made my home within earshot of 
several venues that host major disruptions- Er...I mean 
special events, each year.
As I write, I can hear the muffled late night throb of a 
band on stage a couple of miles away, another long 
weekend party of congested traffic, porta-potties, and 
refuse- the infrastructure of what becomes essentially a 
voluntary refugee camp contrived to make money by 
selling the experience of over amped soundscapes and 
notorious consumption, in pursuit of a peak experience.
The former flag ship local non-profit fundraising 
opportunity Reggae on the River, now a production of 
High Times- of pot porn fame, lost $1.6 million 
producing the show last year, but hopes to do better 
this year offering a bonus "Cannabis Village" offering 
legal weed, mimicking the touted first ever festival pot 
zone to be featured at the earlier Northern Nights EDM 
fest. Both this shows disturb my sleep unto dawn, 
Perhaps I'm just getting old, but it is really difficult to 
imagine the stamina it takes to party that long and hard.
As Thadeus Greenson observed in the Northcoast 
Journal: "...One can imagine them [cannabis villages] 
playing out somewhat akin to California's 
recreational market as whole: Both festivals will 
have small areas where cannabis will be tightly 
regulated, taxed and sold to consumers with proper 
identification at marked-up prices that reflect the 
state's packaging, testing and tracking 
requirements. Outside these fenced-in areas, we 
imagine  weed will be plentiful, [No need to imagine 
Thadeus- ever was it so.] if possibly contaminated, 
and sold at rock-bottom prices to anyone who can 
come up with the cash, regardless of age or ID. And 
at the end of the day, organizers will lament that 
regulated sales didn't do as well as projected..."
Any long established event, has a momentum all its 
own, business as usual is a powerful force that propels 
the inevitable return, but as motives evolve, the inertia of 
the usual becomes entropic. Going through the motions 
becomes good enough- Any critical mass of humanity 
makes an event valid enough to qualify as a real 
experience, no matter how synthetic, or manipulative.
We're really going be in for some synthetic manipulation 
as the political season warms up. Look out! Presidential 
candidate debates are coming soon. Washington 
governor and presidential candidate Jay Inslee, who has 
qualified to participate in Democratic party debates, 

says the Democratic National Committee is refusing to 
schedule a candidate debate on the climate crisis. The 
hot button issue he has hung his campaign hat on. 
Inslee says additionally he was told by the DNC that 
if he participates in any non-DNC-affiliated debate 
on the climate, he would be disinvited to future 
debates held by the committee. He said in a 
statement, “The DNC is silencing the voices of 
Democratic activists, many of our progressive partner 
organizations, and nearly half of the Democratic 
presidential field, who want to debate the existential 
crisis of our time.”
DNC as usual, aiming squarely at its own feet. Hold on 
to your hats folks as California enters relevancy with the 
new early primaries in the Spring of 2020 will the 
progressive vote talk back to the DNC? Will it matter?

###
It is hard to believe the blatant con game looking to 
exhort funds with a phone call ever works, odds are it 
does or those spam callers (or fundraisers) wouldn't 
bother. Odds are funny things- You have a better 
chance of getting into a car or plane accident, or being 
struck by lightning, than win the lottery, but that didn't 
stop people from spending 73.5 billion on lotteries in the 
U.S. in 2017, It's almost like voting. Hey there's an idea: 
Will you win the presidency? buy a ticket today!
The smoke and mirrors of pokerface politics is 
becoming ever more obvious- First ramp up the crisis 
rhetoric- arrest enough immigrants to max out available 
capacity, declare an emergency, then an ultimatum 
-Tough Trump Tariff Talk- and leverage some reaction. 
then wait a bit for some moderate concessions, declare 
victory and take a lap...just remember to begin down- 
playing the crisis...no problem here, new ones readily 
take the top of the news...and now hurricane season is 
upon us, who will win that lottery next?
Meanwhile in the almost China Sea, Russian and U.S. 
warships nearly collided, both sides blame the other - 
as you do when it comes to international incidents 
involving mistakes. Or was it a mistake? who is testing 
who here? incidentally nowhere near either ships 
"Homeland" port. That's just business as usual, 
patrolling distant seas, to, you know, be ready to sink 
each other if necessary. 
As the commemoration of  D Day- the WWII allied 
forces momentous push to end Nazis with the invasion 
of a heavily fortified coast comes around again, we 
would do well to learn that lesson, and avoid that 
particular crowd behavior in the future. Please.
Valuable info was gleaned by the near-miss incident: 
When you nearly ram a competing powers vessel, 
nothing happens, no shots are fired, no threats made, 
good to know, in fact some Russian sailors were busy 
sun-bathing on deck- Threat? What threat? Party on.

- Joshua Golden

“The High Tide of Immigration-  A National Menace. 
Immigration statistics for the past year show that the influx of foreigners was the greatest in our history, and also 

that the hard-working peasants are now being supplanted by the criminals and outlaws of all Europe."
From the humor magazine Judge in 1903. This cartoon reflects the alarm among some Americans at the growing 
number of immigrants from countries in Southern and Eastern Europe; Italy, Russia, Austria, Hungary- undesirable 
immigrants who were deemed mentally ill, prostitutes, anarchists, etc and declining number of immigrants from 
countries in northern and western Europe such as Ireland and Germany. Fanning the flames towards passage of 
the Immigration act of 1903. The law revised the federal regulation of poor immigrants. Also the law extended the 
time period from one to three years in which this class of people were not allowed to immigrate. -

The only thing new under the sun, is the history you don't yet know.

To Party or Not to Party, 
Is That A Question?b

"The events which transpired five thousand 
years ago; Five years ago or five minutes ago, 

have determined what will happen five 
minutes from now; five years From now or 

five thousand years from now. 
All history is a current event."

Dr. John 
November 20, 1941- June 6, 2019

Day	in	the	Life

A	good	day	to	weed
i	say	to	myself	again,
curled	up	with	a	cat.

Watching	the	sunrise
i		feel		i		am	immortal.
As	ancient	as	stone.

An	all	black	cow	with
a	white	heart	on	her	third	eye.
For	most,	she’s	just	meat.

Flowing	falling	leaves.
DriDing	siDing	spinning	thoughts.
Finally,	nothing.

Bury	it,	burn	it,
What	to	do	with	all	this	trash?
Who	else	lives	this	way?

They	want	purple	prose
but	I’m	on	fire	for	jusGce.
Violence	ain’t	preIy.

Grace Woods


