THE CLOSET AND THE KEY

After the Vietham War, the rich and powerful men of this country were in a quandary. What
were they to do with all the warriors that were left? A decision was made by the rich and
powerful men to put what was left of the warriors in a closet in the basement where they
worked. So they did just that. After the remaining warriors were placed in the closet in the dark
room of the basement where the rich and powerful men worked, the closet door was locked and
the key was placed high on a shelf so only the rich and powerful men could reach it.

In 1991, the rich and powerful men went down to the basement of the building they worked in
and entered the dark room where the closet with the key was. They unlocked that closet door
and sent the warriors off to fight in the “mother of all wars”. When the warriors came back, the
rich and powerful men placed them back in the closet, locked the closet door, and left the dark
room in the basement of the building they worked in.

One morning in September of 2001, the rich and powerful men rushed down to the basement of
the building they worked in and entered the dark room where the closet and the key were. The
most powerful of the rich and powerful men grabbed the key and opened the closet door and
told the warriors “Go kill those sons-a-bitches, every last one of them”!! So once again the
warriors went and fought not just one but two wars.

When the wars were over, the rich and powerful men placed the warriors back in the closet in
the dark room, in the basement where the rich and powerful men worked. As the most powerful
of the rich and powerful men was closing the closet door an old battered Marine Sergeant
Major said “Sir, don't forget us this time...please”. “Oh we won't, we won't” replied the most
powerful of the rich and powerful men.

As he was placing the key on the high shelf that locked the closet door in the dark room of the
basement where he and the other rich and powerful men worked, another rich and powerful
man ask him what the old man said? “Oh nothing important, nothing at all” was his reply as he
left the dark room in the basement of the building where his oval office windows overlooked
the White House lawn.
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