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“The Good Old Days”
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After dreaming up the new world I told you about last week, I got to thinking about what the world used to be like when I was a kid.  Times have changed and, you know, I think we’ve lost something along the way.  I’ll be right back with “Just a Little Common Sense.” 

30 SECOND COMMERCIAL

When I was a kid, going to the movies meant seeing Gene Autry punch a bad guy a couple of times and maybe smash up the furniture by throwing the bad guy at it.
Everybody knew who the bad guy was.

Then the movies changed.  Even the cowboy movies were full of “meaning,” and what that meant was you couldn’t tell who the bad guy was anymore.
It got to be all bad guys but some of them were worse than others.  When I was a kid, the good guy was happy at the end of the movie.  In the more modern movies it wasn’t a question of happiness.  Everybody wound up miserable but the worst bad guys were more miserable than the not-so-good-guy.  I quit going to the movies.   

When I was a kid, the most violent event on the school playground was a fist fight.  I’ll admit I have first-hand knowledge of this because I was often in the middle of the fight.  The fights were more like the old cowboy movies.

I’m not saying that fighting is a good thing, but what happens in schools and on playgrounds across the country today is a lot worse than a fist fight.

When I was a kid, if you got in trouble with the law you would most likely be reprimanded by a police officer, who would explain to you the error of your ways.  Then your Dad would further explain to you the error of your ways, often with more than words.  But you did learn.  

Today, in the same situation,  you’d probably be facing an assortment of police officers, lawyers, social workers, psychologists—at least one judge--and who knows what else.  

Things were a lot simpler when I was a kid.
When I was kid, the big thing that everybody was worried about was a Russian nuclear attack.  But then those helpful public service announcements put out by the government showed us that in event of a nuclear attack we could protect ourselves by crawling in a ditch, or if we were in school, by crawling under our desks.
I guess we bought into that as kids because those steel and wood desks were pretty sturdy.  
The government must have known it was lying to us with those public service announcements.  
And they must know they’re lying to us still, with a War on Drugs that hasn’t reduced illegal drug use in this country in decades now, with the myth that more and more laws are really going to provide us with better protection, that building more and more prisons has anything to do with really preventing real crime.
Since I was a kid, people say we’ve lost quite a few things: Our respect in the world, our integrity, our honesty, our good will.  But one thing I know for sure we’ve lost is our innocence.  

This is Ed Thompson with “Just a Little Common Sense.”  Let me know what you’re thinking.  Send an email to edthompson@b945country.com, or just drop in at the Teepee and say hello.
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