Christmas 2003
Well it’s been a year of changes for the Philsons in 2003.  
As the 2002 year came to a close, I was tapped as a U.N. Weapons inspector.  This was an important opportunity for me and our family, but would again take me away from my loved ones.  It is always hard to be away from the family but with good fortune, I was welcomed into a new family…one headed by Hans Blix.  He introduced me to his pals German Chancellor Gerhard Schroeder and French President Jacques Chirac.
Our goal was to search Iraq for weapons of mass destruction.  We were given many leads, but most turned out to be dead ends.  Stockpiles of boy band CDs were found but they were not the destructive force our superiors had hoped to find.  With each day ending in a disappointing way, Hans was quick to turn on his charm and lift our spirits.  He and Jacques (who we all called Pepe LePew) would dress in women’s clothes and act out scenes from their favorite Judy Garland musicals.  Gerhard would laugh and laugh until schnapps came out of his nose.  Seeing Schroeder there in his Hitler garb with peppermint schnapps running down his nose is quite an image!
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Saddam Hussein had been keeping his eyes on us and since he was a big fan of musicals as well, he had asked to join us one night after a long day of weapons inspecting.  As our host, we felt obligated to extend an offer and he reciprocated by volunteering to bring a seven layer dip and chips.  Hans, dressed in his ruby slippers, put in a tape of “Babes in Arms” with Mickey Rooney as Gerhard, Saddam and “Pepe” huddled together on the oversized couch.  All of the sudden…BAM!...Bombs were dropping and the “shock and awe” campaign had begun.  We barely escaped with our lives and become separated from Saddam as he ran screaming like a little girl.  With the war underway, I headed back to the safety of the United States.
With Daniel graduating from high school this year, we felt the need to direct him in to a career path that would lead to his success in the future.  We were sure his career path was set when he was accepted to Clown College.  The costs for this avenue of education were far too much for us to bear, so we had to look for alternatives.  We were looking for a miracle when one happened.  
Upon graduation, Daniel received great news of an opportunity to gain a full scholarship at a college out west.  Neverland University wasn’t Daniel’s first choice, but since Michael Jackson was a family friend, we felt it was a perfect opportunity to learn about the entertainment industry from the “King of Pop” himself. Dean Jackson was thrilled to take Daniel under his wing and show him the “magic” of Neverland.  He even had Daniel bring his sisters as Neverland’s motto was “No child left behind.”  Rather than be left alone, Georgia moved to California to be closer to the kids. 
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With Gray Davis being recalled and anybody running for governor being all the rage in California, Georgia got swept up into politics.  Unlike Arnold, Georgia did not seek advice outside the family.  She ran on a “tax plastics” platform.  She felt that if people were going to have body enhancements, the government should get a piece of the action.  By taxing plastic surgery in California, the debt problem could be turned around in a matter of months.  She received stiff opposition from Joan Rivers and even Michael Jackson (for reasons we cannot figure out).  Though she promoted a natural look, her topless appearances at debates were distracting from the issues that real politicians like Gary Coleman and Gallagher were trying to get across.  When all was said and done, she still managed to garner 36,243 votes which placed her behind Cruz Bustamante and some guy in a chicken suit.
[image: image3.jpg]


Georgia’s defeat in the governor’s race and some monkey business at Neverland University sent all the family back to Broken Arrow, OK.  Maggie was in the same grade as Michael’s monkey, Bubbles.  Bubbles sat behind Maggie in class and was always grooming Maggie’s hair.  Then one day, while Michael was having all the children take a worksheet and pass the rest back, Maggie turned to hand Bubbles the worksheets and Bubbles bit off Maggie’s right index finger!  It must have been quite traumatic for Maggie to watch as Bubbles did somersaults across the room with her finger clenched tightly in his mouth.  Soon after our kids withdrew from the school, the police raided the campus.  I’m sure it was due to our animal control complaint.  
Our Thanksgiving brought us altogether for the first time all year.  Unfortunately, we all contracted a mixture of SARS, Anthrax and Monkey Pox from Michael’s chimpanzee, Bubbles.  Even though we were sick and feverish, it was great to be together again.  I finally found the weapons of mass destruction I was looking for…my family.  Yes, we’ve had setbacks, but just as Maggie has learned to pick her nose with one of her other nine fingers, we seem to manage.
We hope you are blessed as much as we are.  In this time of world restlessness, it is always peaceful in the arms of your family.  If not, then it is peaceful with an armed family.  We hope you each have a Merry Christmas and an exciting new year.
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