
Courtesy of Rick Mercer from 
This Hour Has 22 Minutes CBC Television: 
 
 On behalf of Canadians everywhere I'd like to offer an apology to the United  States of America. We haven't been 

getting along very well recently and for  that, I am truly sorry.  
 I'm sorry we called George Bush a moron.  He is a moron but, it wasn't nice of us to point it out.  If it's any 

consolation, the fact that he's a moron shouldn't reflect poorly on the people of America. After all it's not like you 
actually elected him.  

 I'm sorry about our softwood lumber. Just because we have more trees than you doesn't give us the right to sell you 
lumber that's cheaper and better than your own. 

 I'm sorry we beat you in Olympic hockey. In our defense I guess our excuse would be that our team was much, 
much, much, much better than yours. 

 I'm sorry we burnt down your white house during the war of 1812. I notice you've rebuilt it! It's Very Nice. 
 I'm sorry about your beer. I know we had nothing to do with your beer but, we Feel your Pain. 
 I'm sorry about our waffling on Iraq. I mean, when you're going up against a  crazed dictator, you wanna have your 

friends by your side. I realize it took more than two years before you guys pitched in against Hitler, but that was 
different. Everyone knew he had weapons.  

 And finally on behalf of all Canadians, I'm sorry that we're constantly apologizing for things in a passive-aggressive 
way which is really a thinly veiled criticism. I sincerely hope that you're not upset over this. We've seen what you 
do to countries you get upset with. 

 
Thank you. 
 
 
Society sucks 
 
so some one says there are a bunch of Sabbat in the sewers.  Sabbat? i ask?  excelent i said. as with the rest of the 
Anarchs. so we head down, leave the harpy at the door, the plan being if any one trys to escape he'll bore them to 
death or worse still make fun of their clothes. so we wander around in the shit, literally. see a bunch of  corpses have 
a rather lovly nos throw the shit, nearly get staked and finaly reach a door. this door just happened to be bullet proof! 
and some guy in what i would say is the campest looking white suit i've ever comes out. he tells us its a worm gate, 
though apparently its actualy Wyrm. 
So its a portal to a Wyrm dimension it seems, run by some bad ass sick as fuck god, and full ay daemons coming out 
ay the waw's no doubt. now no one said a thing about Deamons. and yet apparently quite a few Elders took a dim 
view of, and i quote, "ignorant" anarchs "running away". i have also been told that you cant kill, or actualy even 
damage the Daemons with out "magical" weapons. so i have this to say is any one has somthing to say about our 
tactical withdrawl to return later once we ken whits in there and with a better plan and better chibbs...... YOU CAN 
KISS MY COLD UNLIVING BAW SACK!!!! and if any of afore mentioned loud mouthed elders fancy walking 
waist deep in shite to bust a bunch of Deamons ... be my guest. 
 
Gabriel 
 

I know where you are X, an I’m gonna come kick your head in.  Malchien. 



DEATH REVEALS 
 
 

Is death freedom from this world? 
The one's who knew you will soon FORGET 

That you have now attained WHAT YOU WANTED 
So why should it be HAUNTING YOU? 

 
As the generations past and time leaves you behind 

Existence will be now erased from other people's minds 
so that once a living being affecting many other lives 

I can see that all you feel is PLEASURE 
 

Are you unaware that there is comfort found in pain? 
The endlessness of all the thoughts compounding in your head 

shows you the tragedy of willingly, wanting to be here. 
Existence is meaningless in OUR WORLD 

 
Hurt that frequents your mind a constant memory 

Of a life that is not always WANTING 
To be free of all the PAIN AND HATRED 

I can almost feel it WHY CAN'T YOU 
 

Death is to be free of and to cause ultimate pain 
Life is fleeting moments of regrets and poor decision making 

So many untruths to sort through never knowing why 
One day I shall understand why WE DON'T 

 
Can't understand the mortality of man? 

Why do I use words of hate to fund communication? 
Does the perfect world exist already, in my mind 

I can see it, I can feel it  
 

Is death freedom from this world? 
The one's who knew you will soon FORGET 

That you have now attained WHAT YOU WANTED 
So why should it be HAUNTING YOU? 

 
Death is to be free of and to cause ultimate pain 

Life is fleeting moments and regrets and poor decision making 
So many untruths to sort through never knowing why 

One day I shall understand why WE DON'T 
 

Are you unaware that there is comfort found in pain? 
The endlessness of all the thoughts compounding in your head 

shows you the tragedy of willingly, wanting to be here. 
Existence is meaningless OUR WORLD 
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