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Hello. Welcome to what may 

very well be the end of big belch 

news, because the world is going 

to end on the 21st. And to get 

ready for the end of all 

civilization, we’ve put together a 

handy-dandy  “end of the world” 

section on page 2. Well, anyway, 

we’ve got some other news to 

cover, not like it matters since 

the end of the world is coming. 

____ 

School shooting in Connecticut. 

 

Some guy walked into an 

elementary school and shot a 

whole bunch of kindergartners. I 

hate it when stuff like this 

happens. It’s all that the news 

talks about for days on end. They 

act like nothing else happened. 

Did Obama die? Who cares? We 

can’t interrupt our continuous 

school massacre coverage! You 

say Jesus Christ came down to 

Earth on his white horse and the 

end of the world is here? Quit 

acting like we’ll ever know, we 

have to cover some idiot killing 

kids. How many points did the 

Blazers lose by? I think you get 

the point. And I don’t get the 

name Sandy. First it was 

superstorm Sandy, then it was 

Sandy Hook Elementary School. 

I think the next disaster will 

somehow have the name Sandy 

in it. Maybe there will be a 

shooting in Sandy Eggo. OK, 

that’s just stretching it there. I’m 

not waffling on this issue here 

folks. I truly believe some 

disaster will come along and 

somehow have to do with the 

name Sandy. 

 
Hey, leggo my eggo. I’m 

surprised Lego hasn’t sued Eggo. 

I like to build waffles made out 

of Lego blocks and then eat 

them. Oh wait, I don’t eat them, 

my dog does. Dogs are stupid. Or 

maybe Legos taste better than 

waffles. I do know one thing: 

Legos taste better than 

sauerkraut. That stuff is really 

really really nasty. 



Special end of the world section. 12/18/12 

Well kids, the end of the world is 

coming in two days. Is it just me 

or am I glad to know that the end 

of the world is at hand? You 

know, REM made a song called 

“It’s the End of the World As We 

Know It and I Feel Fine.” That 

pretty much sums it up. I don’t 

know how the world will end 

though. Here are a few 

possibilities. 

 

Jesus Christ will come back 

riding a white horse and build the 

new Jerusalem. Plagues of 

locusts and the four horsemen of 

the Apocalypse will spread 

disease and famine everywhere 

and a third of the world will die. 

All this is in the Book of 

Revelation. But the Mayans 

didn’t know about it, so it’s not 

really a possibility. 

 

An asteroid will smash into Earth 

killing everyone. Wouldn’t we 

get any warning? No. The 

powers that be have known about 

this asteroid for years, but have 

kept it to themselves because 

they didn’t want to spread panic 

everywhere. 

 

The sun explodes. You know, 

stars explode all the time. It’s 

called a supernova. And our sun 

has to die sometime. Why not 

December 21? 

 

But perhaps the saddest thing 

about the world ending on 

December 21 is that we don’t get 

to celebrate Christmas. The Jews 

got to celebrate their Hannukah, 

but Christians didn’t celebrate 

Christmas for the 2,012th time. 

Somehow that doesn’t seem fair. 

Some may say that God is in 

control of everything and will 

make an asteroid smash into 

earth to end all of civilization. He 

did the exact same thing with the 

40 day flood recalled in the book 

of Genesis. I like Genesis. I play 

Sonic the Hedgehog on it. Or is it 

the band Genesis? I like the  

“Supper’s Ready” song. All the 

rest of it is well, so-so. There’s 

just too many things out there 

named Genesis. But I do know 

one thing. Why wouldn’t the 

world end if there’s been too 

much hype built up about it? 

Imagine waking up on December 

22 and seeing that the world 

didn’t end. That would suck. 


