Let it be known that I am writing this on oct 24 00 to expess my anger and the reasons why I got screwed once again by that shitty bastard mr blose.  This fuckin bastard once again took my hopes and my enjoyment in the gay ass band and flushed them down the fucking toilet. That piece of shit had some sort of an obvious grudge against me. Once again we did one of his brilliant fucking ideas and have tryouts for two band the wind ensamble and the band. Despite what he says he really meant the band of good players and the band of people who in his opinion suck royal dick. Last time I did one of these I was okay but this year I wanted to be the best possible a first trumpet and I practiced my ass off. This was the first time I worked hard with my trumpet ever I believe and even took some private lessons to secure a good position I guess you could say. But once again that piece of shit thought that I sucked, not only did he put me on second trumpet he put me on the band for people, in his feeling suck cock. That rotten piece of shit. That fucking cock eater put people that I am better than in front of me.  These people can’t even come close to my ability. He says “well they were a little better than me at the tryout” my ass….that is so fucking weak.  I wasn’t spectacular but I wasn’t bad enough to be playing with people that could not even play a scale.  Maybe I just fucked up but I know my stuff and you would think that after 3 years that piece of shit would know what I am capable of, no he has to do this shit every single year EVERY YEAR and because of this a don’t even get to show the dickless assface what I am capable of.  Once again that I feel like I suck at this damn thing and that there is no point to be even trying in this fucking band anymore.  Dad you always wonder why I can’t do those cool solos well the reason is that I will never get a fucking shot. I hate his guts, I feel like just going on to the field and just running around like a dick head and fucking his precious little marching band. Why shouldn’t I  mean doing things right and trying as hard as I can doesn’t seem to work so I might as well be extremely half assed about.  Does this mean that I don’t love music of performing it no I love playing that is why I want to take private lessons for my self and unfortunately the only place where I can display my ability is for the rat bastard they call Blose. When I bring up what I cn do to better the situation I will hear “well keep the practice up and challenge for a spot” challenge this is a fucking band asshole buya clue. But ya know what I will keep practicing and I will get better and I will do his challenges everyfucking week if I have to maybe that is what he wants maybe I have to prove my self but I don’t see how this does pissing me off to get me to show my playing potential. The potential is there he either doesn’t see it or he just doesn’t want to see it  and if that is the case well fuck him. But I am not quitting I like playing I like hanging out with my friends UNFORTUNEALTLY to do this I have to be under the direction of captain dickless. I will do his challenges everyweek until I am where I belong, but until then he can take his band and shove it straight up his ass.

