Making America Grate Again!
Discouraged as I was about last year's US presidential wannabe sweepstakes, I formed an
exploratory committee to decide if I should launch my own write-in campaign. And by the way, as
with every other "exploratory" committee, there was nothing to explore. I was in already in! Bigly!!
And by the way, I needed your support to make America grate again. Never mind my Canadian birth
certificate. I'll be honest with you. It was forged. Right? Am I right?
Here was my campaign launch declaration. You had your chance. Losers!
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------There is one, and only one, rationale behind my presidential campaign and that is that America is a
terrible place. Really terrible. Disaster! Total disaster!! I'm gonna be honest with you. We're gonna
make America grate again! Believe me! Right? Am I right?
We're losing everywhere because we are led by stupid people. Very stupid people. I'll be honest
with you. So, so stupid! Well, that's not gonna happen anymore because I'm smart. Really smart.
Really, really smart, believe me! I have an uncle who was an MIT professor. So brilliant. Nice guy.
Really terrific guy with a hot wife and beautiful family. Very, very hot and so, so beautiful. Great
kids! But Melania's hotter. And by the way, we're gonna win. We're gonna win so, so much that
we're gonna get tired of winning! It's gonna be huge. Right now we're losing. We're losing because
dumb losers are ruining our country. It's not gonna happen anymore. We're not gonna lose
anymore. We're gonna make America grate again! Right? Am I right?
And by the way, we're gonna build a wall. I'll be honest with you. It's gonna be a beautiful wall.
Huge! Very high. So high. So beautiful! So, so high that you're not gonna be able to fly over it, even if
you're under geriatric care. And who's gonna pay for the wall? You know what? I'll be honest with
you. Canada's gonna pay for it. Believe me, Canada ... is ... gonna ... pay ... for ... the ... wall! Ten
hundred billion thousand dollars. But it's gonna have a door. Huge door. Tremendous door.
Beautiful door. So, so beautiful, believe me. An open door so Canadians can come in, but legally!
LEE-GALL-EEE!! But they're not gonna come in here until we find out what ... the ... hell ... is ... going
... on! Right? Am I right?
And by the way, Canadians? Canada is sending us their worst. They're child molesters. They're
felons. They're murderers. They speak FRENCH! Some, I assume, are good people, but the rest are
disgusting. They're scum! Especially the FRENCH! Right? Am I right? They're flooding into our
country. But I love the Canadians. I love the UNEDUCATED Canadians, even the uneducated
FRENCH. Nobody respects the FRENCH Canadians more than I do. I'm gonna build a golf course in
FRENCH Canada! But we don't have a country anymore! No borders. I'd like to punch the Canadians
in the face when they try sneaking through the door of my beautiful, high wall. So high. So high and
so beautiful like you wouldn't believe. I'll be honest with you! Right? Am I right?
And by the way, people are gonna start saying "Merry Christmas" again and we might nuke Europe
if its soldiers make dirty one-finger salutes to our tanks. Not nice. So unfair, So, so unfair. Japan,
Korea and Saudi Arabia should pay for their own nukes. Believe me! So should Europe because
NATO's obsolete! I'll be honest with you, we're gonna make NATO pay and we're gonna place a 20%
tariff on all products coming INTO OUR COUNTRY from NATO. But maybe not. We're not gonna say
because we want people to think we MIGHT nuke or tax them but we might not if they're nice to me.
Very nice. Tremendously nice! We're not gonna take any cards off the table. Right? Am I right?

And by the way, we might nuke women who have abortions. Well, maybe not nuke them but punish
them and nuke their doctors. A lotta people have called me and they have tremendous support for
me on abortion. Tremendous. They like me. They love abortion. I love abortion so much I think I'm
gonna have one whether I need one or not. I'll be honest with you. And by the way, they'll get mad.
Believe me! The women and the doctors. Really mad. Tremendously mad. Really, really mad. So, so
mad that they'll never ever vote for me.... Right? Am I right? No, maybe I'm wrong. I'm never wrong.
And by the way, the women love me. So do the Canadians. I love the Canadians and the women. I
love the Canadian women. I hire Canadian women for my great company. Zero debt. Best in the
world. Great balance sheet! Net worth in the megagazillions. And by the way I make deals with
Muslims. Believe me. Tremendous! Tremendous deals! The Muslims love me. The CANADIAN
Muslims love me! I ... love ... the ... Muslims, especially the Canadian Muslims. So, so much! Nobody
respects the Muslims more than I do. So much. So, so much I'm gonna become The Muslim. I build
golf courses in Saudi Arabia. Beautiful golf courses. Golf courses with high walls and $200,000
membership fees and no discrimination. So, so beautiful! Everybody is welcome! Right? Am I right?
And by the way, people are saying. They're saying "We're gonna make America grate again!" I get
tremendous support for this. Tremendous. Tremendous, tremendous support. I'll be honest with
you. We’re gonna have to just see how this all turns out. See ya in the White House. Right? Am I
right?
VOTE FOR "THE JOHN" IN 2016!

