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As I sit here writing my column for this week a thought has occurred to me.  Tomorrow is October 15th and the deadline for nominations for the 2010 Pulitzer Prize.  The Pulitzer Prize is awarded annually honoring excellence in journalism.  

I have never been nominated for a Pulitzer Prize; however, I think that this could (should) be my year.   I feel that I should be nominated for writing some of the best, most in-depth stories that have ever been written.

I think that I should further be awarded the 2010 Pulitzer Prize, along with all the glory and financial rewards that go along with it, for a series of in-depth investigative stories that I will right sometime in the future.  I feel I deserve this award for what I may do in the future because these stories will be so in-depth as to change the lives of millions of lives.  I am not sure what the topic I will write about is going to be, but surely after the prize is awarded to me I will think of something to write about.


That is the way the process works isn’t it.  I mean, I hear that Barrack Obama, our illustrious President has won the Nobel Peace Prize along with 1.4 million dollars for what the committee said was not so much what he has done, but what they hope he will do.

Talk about giving hope to all of us — no longer do we have to actually accomplish stuff, but simply convince others that we hope to accomplish stuff. I think we ought to universally celebrate the awarding of the Nobel Peace Prize for potential deeds.

I was also thinking that maybe People Magazine could just go ahead and name me the sexiest man alive for 2010 since I have plans to begin exercising more and losing all of the excess weight.  I also plan to buff up the biceps, work on the old six-pack (maybe turn it into a twelve pack) and become a men’s underwear model.

While we are at it, Time Magazine may want to go ahead and pencil me in for the Man (Person) of the Year award.  Actually they could go ahead and use permanent marker since I hope to go to Israel sometime in the next few years to visit God’s holy country. While I am there I was thinking that I would talk to the leaders of Israel, Palestine, Iran and Korea and work out a plan for everyone to live together peacefully and without nuclear weapons.  Then I plan on taking a train to Afghanistan to sit down with the Taliban and work out there problems so all of our military personnel can come home.


Next in line would be a daytime Emmy award for my role in launching a daytime news program for the sole purpose of delivering twenty-four news update about upcoming awards and those who are being nominated for them.  This show will also cover the achievements that nominees hope to accomplish in exchange for winning these awards.

By now, I am sure you are realizing that entire dream world sounds insane and up until last week I would have thought so too.  When I found out that Barrack Obama was nominated for the Nobel Peace Prize on February 1, 2009 after just two weeks of being President, I realized that these dreams were not so farfetched.  I mean, if the President can get nominated after just two weeks and actually win the award less than nine months after becoming President, well that means that any of us can be nominated for any award based on what we hope to accomplish in the future.

The insanity of this comes in that the Nobel committee has just become another member of the Obama Worship Club.  It does not matter to members of this club whether or not Obama can deliver on any promise that he has made.  What matters is that he is a good talker that will tell the world whatever they want to hear in order to advance his career and his future while the rest of us are left to clean up the mess.

I have heard Obama preach about conservation and how we all need to live more green to preserve the earth.  I have heard him preach this while flying on Air Force One at a cost of over one million dollars per hour to accept an award to hang in the oval office.  I have heard him preach this while going out on a date with his wife in a motorcade of three limousines and a motorcade of gas guzzling SUV’s.

I have heard Obama preach about how we all have to tighten our belts due to the bad economy.  I have heard him preach this while dragging his kids out of their exclusive high cost private school to fly them at taxpayer expense to Paris and London for shopping trips.  I have heard him preach this while taking his family on a vacation that cost more than most of the people he represents make in a year, and after less than six months on the job.

I have heard Obama preach that we all need to be more frugal with our spending.  I heard him preach this as he was making plans to fly half way around the world at taxpayer expense to beg the Olympic committee to send the Olympics to his backyard.  Talk about your pork barrel!

I have heard Obama preach that Wall Street and the banks and insurance companies were being fiscally irresponsible when they accepted bonuses in excess of a million dollars.  I heard him preaching this while accepting a 1.4 million dollar bonus from the Nobel committee just last week.  Obama said the banks, Wall Street and the insurance companies should give back those bonuses.


What do I have to say about all this?  I say practice what you preach.  Lead by example.  Show us what we should do.  


If you preach that banks, Wall Street and insurance should give back their bonuses, Then set the example and either give back your 1.4 million dollars or donate it to a legitimate charity. (NOT ACORN).

If you want other Americans to live more green to preserve our earth, then set the example for us.  Quit flying around the world like you are some king and apologizing to the rest of the world for being American.  Use the telephone.  We have conference calls now that can bring together people from around the world without spending the millions of dollars to fly everywhere.


If you want us to tighten our belts, show us you are serious by not taking the luxurious vacations that cost more than we make in a year.  Take the wife, take the kids, go to Disneyworld. Stay in a Holiday Inn.  We know that will cost you more that it costs us because you have to have the secret service protection.  But it is surely that renting a mansion for thirty-five thousand dollars a week!


And next time you have someone nominate you for a Nobel Peace Prize, wait until you create some peace first.  It works better that way.


I have to go now.  I think the ringing phone must be the Pulitzer committee calling to congratulate me!

