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DERANGED TRUMP CHANNELS HEDDY HEDLEY LAMARR
DON’T WANT TO WATCH THE
REPUBLICAN NATIONAL CONVENTION?
Catch Its Highlights at 11:00 PM
on MSNBC Instead
August 23, 2020
WASHINGTON, DC ~ Armed Freedom
Let’s face it, the Republican
National Convention will feature
more of the same lies, conspiracy
theories, and vacuous “policies”
that we’ve heard for the last 4
years. Why would you watch it?
It will only throw shit-pies on your
memories of the inspiring
speeches, stories, and testimonials so artfully presented by the
Democrats at their convention
last week.
So, instead, binge-watch all of the
classic Mel Brooks movies . . . but
particularly this one . . . over, and
over, and over! Keep joy alive!
Blazing Saddles is a Mel Brooks
movie that anticipates by more
than 4 decades the rise of Trump
and the GOP. You didn’t know
that did you?
Always hilarious, it’s especially so
when you view it through the
lens of Trump’s attempted
destruction of the little town of
Rock Ridge . . . er, make that the

United States of America. Alert
your friends to watch it on Netflix
or Prime. Invite them to a Zoom
party afterwards. See who can
come up with the most parallels
between the movie and Trump’s
many schemers.

For example, Mel Brooks has a
cameo role as California Governor
Lepetomane and it’s not to be
missed for its portrayal of an outof-it, sex-crazed politician who
signs laws, as long as they benefit
him.
Governor Lepetomane: What the
hell is this?
Hedley Lamarr (the state’s
attorney general): This is the bill
that will convert the state
hospital for the insane into the
William J. Lepetomane memorial
gambling casino for the insane.
Governor Lepetomane:
Gentlemen, this bill will be a
giant step forward in the
treatment of the insane gambler!

Or Harvey Korman as the state’s
Machiavellian attorney general,
who Trump was channeling this
week when he issued a call for the
very worst sorts in order to invade
and destroy the town of Rock
Ridge, or the Postal Service, or
something.
They’re all in the way of those
with the big money. (Rock Ridge
was in the way of building the
lucrative transcontinental railway;
sort of like the regulations
forbidding drilling and fracking in
the Arctic National Wildlife
Reserve and Bear’s Ears National
Monument: fragile ecologically
important lands and sacred to
Native Americans.) Lamarr and
Trump say they have to go. Hence:
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“I want rustlers, cut throats,
murderers, bounty hunters,
desperados, mugs, pugs, thugs,
nitwits, halfwits, dimwits, vipers,
snipers, con men, Indian agents,
Mexican
bandits,
muggers,
buggerers, bushwhackers, hornswogglers, horse thieves, bull
dykes, train robbers, bank
robbers, ass-kickers, shit-kickers
. . . and Methodists!
Trump’s channeling of Lamarr
continues, reminiscent of the time
when, after the chosen villains are
assembled, Hedley Lamarr gives
them a Trumpian pep talk and
swears them in:

“Now, go…do… that voodoo… that
you do…so well!”

In another scene, Lamarr sidles up
to Madeline Kahn’s Lili Von
Shtupp:
Hedley Lamarr: Lili. Lili, Lili, Lili,
legs, Lili, Lili... I cannot find the
words to truly express my joy at
the rekindling of our association.
Lili Von Shtupp: Bullshit. What's
the job?
Hedley Lamarr: I love it when you
talk dirty.

“Men, you are about to embark
on a great crusade to stamp out
runaway decency in the west.
Now you men will only be risking
your lives, while I will be risking an
almost certain Academy Award
nomination for Best Supporting
Actor.”
Lamarr: “Raise your right hand
and repeat after me: I . . . your
name
Men: “your name”
(Lamarr to himself: schmucks!)
To the men: pledge allegiance…to
Hedley Lamarr…and to the eee’vill ... for which he stands.”

express my joy at the rekindling of
our association.
Stormy: Bullshit. A blowjob
again?
Trump: I love it when you talk
dirty.

Civil rights protesters from
society’s margins changed our
world. So too, Gene Wilder’s outlaw, “The Waco Kid,” and Cleon
Little’s Black Sheriff Bart, saved
the absurdly racist town of Rock
Ridge, thereby becoming heroes
beloved by all its citizens.

AND WHO CAN (OR EVEN
WANTS TO) FORGET THE
ICONIC FARTING SCENE?
OMG! These
must be
Goya Beans!

Trump channels Hedley Lamarr
again . . . including his replaying
the same scene multiple times!
Trump: Stormy. Stormy, Stormy,
Stormy, Tits, Stormy, Stormy… I
cannot find the words to truly

Be sure to look for all the product
placements in Trump’s movie version!
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BLAZING SADDLES’ INSPIRED SILLINESS AND LOONINESS CAN BE A GREAT CHANGE OF PACE FROM THE
BLOVIATION THAT’S SURE TO BE COMING FROM
POTUS’ AND THE GOP’S CIRCUS TENT!

CAN BIDEN AND HARRIS BE THE
UNLIKELY DUO OF SHERIFFS
FOR US?
They rode on blazing saddles
Each wore a shining star
Their job to offer battle
To bad men near and far
They conquered fear and they
conquered hate
They turned dark night into day
They made their blazing saddles
A torch to light the way . . . .
When outlaws ruled the country
And fear filled all the land
A cry went out for some folks with
guts to take the nation in hand

The Ballad of Rock Ridge

The Ballad of Rock Ridge
There was a peaceful town called
Rockridge
Where people lived in harmony
They never had no kind of trouble
There was no hint of misery
The town saloon was always lively
But never nasty or obscene
Behind the bar stood Anal Johnson
He always kept things nice and clean
Then all at once the trouble started
A pack of murderers
and thieves,
Like swarms of locusts
they descended

Their aim to make the
town folk flee
Have you ever seen
such cruelty?
Now it is time of great
decision
Are we to stay or up and
quit?
There's no avoiding this
conclusion
Our town is turning into shit.

They needed folks who were brave
and true with justice for all their aim:
Then from out of Delaware and the
Land of the Sun rode a most
surprising pair.
And Joseph was his name . . .
And Kamala was her name . . . .
They conquered fear and they
conquered hate
They turned dark night into day
They made their blazing saddles
A torch to light the way . . .
A torch to light the way . . . .

So, grab the popcorn and binge-watch!
Set up those Zoom Contest Meetings!
And, have fun with all this next week!
~ Armed Freedom

