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Darth Bishop and Brother Rodney (The network rated Chalk Man)
pose outside the legendary Hall of Justice, having just enjoyed a
Tora Tora Tora from Justine and Zoo.

It has been said that the
wisest man is the one who
realizes that he knows noth-
ing. Based on this, we in
Revelwood must be the wis-
est people on the planet. Oh
sure, we have degrees, we
accumulate various letters
and titles after our names, we
even expound in great detail
our redeeming social values
to those who could only care
less under threat of torture.
However, can we get the
beer to work out right? Can
we keep a mailing list intact?
Can we all show up at the
right time? No, No, and No.
This is beyond our capacity.
And you know what? That’s
all right.

This is in fact, only a hobby. If
it were a job, that would be
different. We need to remem-
ber why we got here in the first
place. For fun. If the operation
becomes too complicated,
then, it’s a job. And who
needs another job. Well,
maybe Q does. But that’s a
different issue.  We must be
willing to accept a certain
amount of indifference now
and then. I top that list. That is
why I’m taking this moment to
reorient myself, and hopefully
pull a few along with me. Lets
get over ourselves and take a
hint from old Al baby here.
Let’s start having fun again.
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