FLAMING FASCIST

Wagnarian music plays during warm up.

(warming up)

Pretty prancing petunias pirouetting past parishioners. Pretty prancing petunias pirouetting past
parishioners.

(mouth shape exercises)

P-p-p-p... M-m-m-m... Ah-wee-foop! Ah-wee-foop!

Turns off music.

(Brief cheers, at the push of a button, occur throughout the speech.)

Brothers and sisters and nondescript others. We of the Flaming Fascist Party welcome you to our
fifth annual Flaming Fascists Rally. Where Hate is Great as Long as There’s Inclusion.
Immediately following today’s speech there will be a craft circle where we will learn how to
make derogatory doilies and mean-spirited macaroni doodles. If you wish to drink the Kool-Aid
you will find it in bowl in back marked “Whites Only”. Let us begin.

(speaking to himself)
Good posture. Deep breath.

The ways of the past are no longer the ways of the future. The son must replace the father and a
new day must dawn with every generation. This is the natural order of things. What is not natural
is men and women procreating. Sleeping together. It’s barbaric. And not at all hygienic. It is not
what god created us for.

For full monologue contact me at me@johnmcgie.com.
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