THE [ANDREW] LUCK OF
THE DRAW
It seems as if both Marcy and Jim White (where
has that guy been lately?) are harshing on me
for some Trash Talk. So, off we go!
The Florida Gators seem to have won a football
game. Over other Florida men, the crossfire
Hurricanes. Of Miami. That was Mr. White’s
concern.
Marcy wants me to talk about the Patrick Chung
case. I will likely come back to that later,
when there is more information available. Like
departmental reports and search warrant
affidavits (if there are any!). For the
meantime, there are serious questions as to the
propriety of the actions of the Belknap County,
of New Hampshire, officials in entering Chung’s
house, not to mention searching it without
belief there was a suspect inside and ongoing
crime being committed. It is, for now at least,
hard to see how they could have thought that. We
shall see, but there are some serious questions
needing to be asked and answered on this one.
And, then, the Luck ran out. Of Indy. From the
great Gregg Doyell of the IndyStar:
Indianapolis Colts quarterback Andrew
Luck announced Saturday night he was
retiring, and for a moment he couldn’t
breathe. He was crying. He was catching
his breath and apologizing.
…
Luck was booed off the field Saturday
night when the Colts played the Chicago
Bears in the third preseason game, the
news of his retirement breaking on
Twitter during the second half. The fans
who stuck around, they booed Luck off
the field. And he heard it.
…
Even so, Luck sounded like a man at
peace, a man who has stared into the

abyss and turned away. Football, once
his favorite hobby, the source of such
childlike joy, had become his dark
place. He said he had been thinking
about retiring for about 10 days,
calling it “a moment of clarity” when
the idea finally started to take shape.
He said he’d been tired.
“I feel exhausted,” he said, sounding
very much that, “and quite tired.”

This is stunning. And it changes the AFC
calculus dramatically. Good for Andrew Luck. He
has always seemed like a cerebral chap, and if
he thinks it is time to move on, then it is time
to move on. That is truly gutsy though.
So, there are two musical selections today. The
first is, in honor of Andrew Luck, The Luck Of
The Draw by the incomparable Bonnie Raitt. Along
with early (think Derek And The Dominoes era)
Eric Clapton, and Lowell George of Little Feat,
Bonnie is as kick ass of a slide guitar player
as I have ever seen in my life. She is so good.
And, the second is the Stones. They are still
Rolling.
And in just over 24 hours from now, Mrs. bmaz
and I are going to be visiting with the Glimmer
Twins, and the other Stones. Because if the
Stones are in town, you go. And they are not
some over the hill geriatric second level casino
act, they still absolutely kill. The attached
video is from 2006. A tour I saw, though here as
opposed to at Copacabana Beach with half a
million people in Rio. I wish I had flown down
to Rio. Because, damn, that looked like some
serious fun.

