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  Very little time this morning.  In fact, the morning is almost over and I’ve been on the go since I hit the door.  Not even much to report.

  Last night, with the exception of watching Frasier and the new show DAG, which not only features David Allen Grier (Hence, DAG), but Delta Burke looking quite svelte for a two hundred pounder, but also the guy who starred years ago in the show Hammer.  A deliciously funny and satirical show that I missed after it was cancelled at the end of no more than two seasons.  Kind of a cross between Norm, News Radio and Drew Carey.  I think I’m gonna like this show.

  This morning it felt like I was running a gauntlet on my way to work.  Today is the beginning of firearm deer killing season and there are lots of wooded areas on either side of my route to GVSU.  I saw many pickup trucks parked in fields and on trails, warning me that a terrified deer could come bounding across the road at any number of locations.  I’ve tried hunting a couple of times, but quickly learned that I don’t have the stomach for killing.  

  I have difficultly mounting a defensible argument, particularly when the deer population would suffer if it weren’t for the annual harvest.  There is just not enough habitat and food to keep them healthy, and they would just become more of a danger to motorists and a nuisance to farmers.  Still, the idea of heading out into the woods with high-powered weapons and putting a bullet into the body of a living creature, and calling it sport, seems, well, kind of primitive and, and, just plain mean.  

  Maybe I’m becoming a big ol’ softy in my elder years.  Maybe the idea of killing a regal creature, then ripping out its innards for pleasure, is too barbaric.  Maybe I am just comfortable enough to not need a freezer full of game.  I don’t know.  

  I do know that it pains me every time I see a critter that has met its personal demise at the hands of man, whether it is by car or carbine.  I think we are abusing our dominion over the lesser creatures of the world.

  Like I said, I don’t know….

