PISTOL PACKING MOMMY

PISTOL: Describe as a small hand gun. Can be fired with one hand. How
do you handle a 3 5 7 Magnum? Heavy equipment to pack.

PISTOLS, RIFLES, SHOTGUNS! WEAPONS, WEAPONS,
WEAPONS. I’ve never seen so many weapons before. At the Gun Show.
It’s like a Circus only you don’t feel like laughing or bring in the clowns.

PISTOL: This sort supposedly used for Safety? For Security? For Saving
Lives? For seeking safety of another planet? Pistols passed around like pass
the jelly, please. Only the people look like they’re spaced out to KILL.

Jelly would really be blood red with no sweet sweet sweet like jelly. Pistols
like Gunsmoke and Dillions. You’ve got to be a good shoot because if you
turn your back and look over your shoulder it may be too late.

POLICE, PEOPLE, PEACE. Which one should stand out. POLICE
shouldn’t be so trigged happy. GUNS off the Streets. GUNS on the Streets;
a big big double message on a broad road to travel! PISTOLS MEAN
HAVE GUN WILL TRAVEL. That road leading to no where man. Say NO
TO VIOLENCE. Pistols give me a feeling of rage. I WANT MY $400
BACK to buy some bread to eat. Pistols have to have so much hate in it. So
much much rage to bear down on the trigger.

NEVER NEVER NEVER loseaLOV ED O N E. However, the Police
should be for our protection and the law should STAND.
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