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a letter of concern.
To the Leisure Club.
a letter of concern.
On one scheduled Saturday per month, the Faust Room will be turned into a boxing ring. This means lewd language, affliction of bodily injury, extreme roughhousing, and acting like some uncontrollable dykes at lesbian bar will be permitted. 

Residents will be asked to dress appropriately: boxing shorts, boxing gloves, boxing sneakers, sweat towels, and robes. All residents will be given rules and regulations to be broken. Knives and guns will be prohibited, but pots, pans, heavy ceramics, garbage containers, hot coffee, wasted food, and any Faust decoration will be allowed to be thrown. The total results of these juvenile actions will be the complete annihilation of your neighbor’s spirit and especially of the Leisure Club members. It is to be noted that these particular people of the Leisure Club have taken their dictatorship and rules and regulations into their inflated heads. They have been given authorization and leadership and in reality they are the true administration of the Faust. The office has no jurisdiction here, whatsoever, as their functions are totally manipulated by this democracy. It is evident that the continuation of such meekness shown on behalf of the office staff will undoubtedly lead to their complete domination.

I have lived here for years, now and have easily seen the attitudes of the Leisure Club destroy and decay any hopes of a future. It is this organization that will continue to hold a dark shroud of despair to any enjoyable activity. All their programs draw a response of no one. You cannot bring sunshine into the hearts of the residents when this building is held in the grip of such a dark-hearted group of people. They are desperately seeking self-recognition, as their heads are inflated with authority and self-glorification. They so much want to be important and have the spotlight of recognition shone upon them, when the only light that is shining is one of rejection.

No, your Leisure Club will never prosper as long as there’s a heart seeking the fulfillment of laughter and love. This is just simply something that you just don’t seem to have to offer. One only has to take notice of your programs. The Faust room is filled with the excitement of a mortuary and there is an array of darkness that radiates from each and every one of your faces. You seem to be too concerned in dealing out rules and regulations than that of enjoyment. You would accomplish much more if you were to bring your programs and attitudes to a prison. There, you could dish out your rules and regulations to your heart’s content.

May your future programs continue to bring you the spotlight that your hearts so desperately want to dance in. The spotlight is shown, but you seem to be dancing in the dark, for no one is watching. Thank you.

This letter is an analogy for a situation that has occurred recently, and others that have occurred in the past, and should not be taken in literal terms, but more of a satirical one. 
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