
Democracy by Gunpoint and Other Dumb Ideas from a Man in a Hat.

Description

There he was. Standing in front of the United States Military Academy like a man whoâ??d just
wandered out of a Bass Pro Shops catalog, somehow found himself surrounded by actual patriots, and
decidedâ??naturallyâ??that the best way to honour them was to wear his own bloody hat.

A red one. MAGA. Stamped across his forehead like the label on discount chicken. Because nothing
says â??Commander-in-Chiefâ?• quite like showing up to a commissioning ceremony dressed like
youâ??re about to autograph a tractor.

But wait, the outfit was just the appetiser. Then came the quote. A thing of such wild, flaming hypocrisy
it should come with a health warning and a defibrillator:

â??The job of the U.S. Armed Forces is not to host drag shows to transform foreign
cultures, but to spread democracy to everybody around the world at the point of a gun.â?•

Right. Good. So, to recap: the guy who spent years swearing he was done with foreign wars, who
shook his tiny fists at NATO, who said weâ??d no longer be the worldâ??s babysitterâ??that guy just
told a group of new officers their job is to march into sovereign nations and shoot democracy into them
like itâ??s a COVID booster.

Itâ??s not policy. Itâ??s pub talk. Drunken, belligerent pub talk delivered in a suit and a campaign hat
by a man whose understanding of foreign relations makes a shoelace look strategic.

And letâ??s be clear, this wasnâ??t just an awkward moment. This wasnâ??t Grandpa going off-script
at Christmas dinner. This was the actual president of the United States telling the actual military that
diplomacy is for cowards and liberation comes from the end of a barrel.

This is insane.

You donâ??t spread democracy by force. You defend it. You protect the idea so others might choose it.
What heâ??s talking about isnâ??t democracy. Itâ??s ideological burglaryâ??with body armour.
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And the drag show jab? Donâ??t even get me started. Itâ??s not even a real issue. Itâ??s a Fox News
hallucination. But it playsâ??because for Trump, every complex global challenge is just another excuse
to crank up the grievance engine and burn the fuel of outrage until the crowd cheers and the cameras
cut to commercial.

But the real insult, the one that should boil every blood vessel in a five-mile radius, is the stage he
chose for this farce.

West Point.

Not Daytona. Not a fundraising dinner in some Florida bunker. Not a county fair next to a deep-fried
butter stand. West bloody Point. The crucible of military leadership. The place where youâ??re
supposed to learn about honour, service, and the kind of courage that doesnâ??t fit into a soundbite.

And he turned it into a campaign stop. A MAGA rally with dress uniforms. Like bringing a foghorn to a
funeral. Like moonwalking through Arlington.

He didnâ??t respect those cadets. He used them. As props. As scenery. As a polite, well-dressed
audience for yet another unhinged episode of The Trump Show, where every institution is a backdrop
and every value is up for auction.

And the worst part? He means it. Somewhere in that melting cheeseball of a brain, he really thinks you
can solve geopolitics with chest-thumping and artillery. He thinks â??peace through strengthâ?• means
yelling louder and carrying a bigger stick, ideally wrapped in stars and stripes and dipped in gold leaf.

This isnâ??t a doctrine. Itâ??s a tantrum with a flag.

So yes. Be angry. Be livid. Because while the rest of us are trying to keep the world from slipping into
chaos, Trumpâ??s up there in a red hat, flapping his arms, yelling about drag queens, and whispering
sweet nothings to the gun lobby like itâ??s prom night.

The circus is back in town. And heâ??s the ringmaster, the elephant, and the guy selling popcorn all at
once.
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