What Do People Really Want to Know?
As I look out from my front porch this morning, I’m thinking to myself, what do people really want to know?  We are fed so much information these days with TV and radio and the Internet, but is it really stuff we want to know?  Sure we care and want to know about what’s going on in Iraq, and we’re interested in celebrities and the clean up in New Orleans, and we want to know if coffee is really bad for us. 

I don’t know about you, but I want to know much more than that.  I want to know how geese decide who leads when they fly in a V.  I want to know what Big Foot does in his spare time. I want to know how much cash Bill Gates has in his wallet at any given time. I want to know what baseball coaches are really saying to the umpire when they’re dancing around face to face on the field. I want to know if anyone in the world has really been putting away $5 a week for a rainy day – starting when they were kids? 
I want to know who would really want to sweat to the oldies with Richard Simmons or who might think Three-Bean salad is a good idea. I know for some women, sometimes their yes means no and their no means yes. I’m not talking sex here, just in general.  But when a woman says no but really means yes, I wonder how in the heck is a guy supposed to know?  We can barely remember to change our underwear everyday, let alone probe the deep thoughts of a woman.  

I want to know if it will rain today. I want to know who will step forward and explain to local news anchors and producers and executive producers that the possibility of snow is not breaking news. Nor is most everything else they portray as breaking news. It makes them look pretty foolish. 

I want to know what politicians know behind closed doors. Is it really that wild and secret and dangerous? Or is it about as dangerous as discussing the Colonel’s secret blend of herbs and spices?
I want to know why we still have paper and coin money when it would be so much easier, faster, and more accurate with a card of some sort. I want to know if the IRS has any sort of quota. I want to know if State Patrol cops or local cops have any sort of quota as far as tickets or arrests. And if they do, doesn’t that totally go against a free and open society? 

I want to know who came up with the zero tolerance policies for grade schools and toy guns. These idiots obviously don’t know what makes a little kid tick. Not only that, if a kid makes a kid mistake and is held accountable as much as an adult would be, I believe that kid will grow up with an awful lot of hatred and revenge in his heart. Remember the 60’s? Stupid rules for stupid reasons.

I want to know if we couldn’t release some of the non-violent offenders from our criminal justice system, and make more room. Any non-violent offender, especially if what they’ve done hasn’t hurt anyone but themselves. 
I want to know why we even have a death sentence available to prosecutors when prisoners on death row have a longer lifespan that most others in prison. Boy, what a deterrent that is, huh?  On the other hand if someone has done something punishable by death, and there is NO doubt in the slightest that they have done this on either side, I want to know why we can’t just take them out and shoot them the next morning and save time, money and grief? If we can’t do any of that, then don’t make such a big deal of the death sentence.  By the time it’s carried out, it’s lost its’ punch.

