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i ndi v i d u a l s . And w hen yo u h ave h uge i n d u s t r i a l g i an t s , t he y c a n
control the market. They can depress wages. They can determine
how much producers are going to get if you move into the ag
sector. But people in America, for some reason, bow down and
worship something just because it's big, and the bigger that
t h in g g et s , t h e mo r e l i k e l y i t i s t o cr u sh t h em , b ut t he y wo n ' t
listen to anybody because they' ve been brainwashed into thinking
big in America is good. Thank you, Mr. President.

SENATOR CUDABACK: Sena t or Chambers, your light is next. You
may continue, if you care to.

SENATOR CHAMBERS: Yes , I certa inly care to . Thank you ,
Mr. President. One thing I can spend as much of that I want is
time. As they growl and pulsate in another context, keeping
t ime, t ime, ti m e in a sort of run ic rhyme to t h e
tintinnabulation that's so musically wells, from the bells,
bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, from the rhyming and
the chiming of the bells. Oh, there is so much in books, so
much t ha t p o e t s h av e g i v e n t o u s , so mu ch i n l i t e r a t u r e , b u t i t
has no impact on people in legislative settings. At a time and
in a place where all of those things we teach young people are
important ought to come into play, they are banished. I bet
within a year everybody in here will talk somewhere, if it' s
only at church, about compassion and being concerned about our
brothers and sisters, being placed on this earth to make it a
better place. We' re to be good stewards. We' re supposed to use
our talents in the service of the Master in order that when we
lay down to die we won't have to walk through that lonesome,
t er r i f y i n g v a l l e y of dea t h al o n e , b u t t her e wi l l be some b o dy
accompanying us wi t h a r od and a st af f t hat wi l l com f o r t u s .
And we wi l l pa s s t hr o ug h t h a t hor r i f i c va l l ey a n d com e out on
the other side, and bask in the s plendors of our Lord and
Savior, Jesus Christ, and the saints who have been washed in the
blood of the lamb and are as pure as new driven snow. They are
all dressed in glistening white garments. S ome of them have
wings. All of them have harps, and everyone of them can sing.
Or, w hether they can sing or not, everybody's ears are
constructed in such a way that it will manipulate whatever
sounds are made so that, to that person, they sound better than
anything else that could be heard. You all know that's BS when


