Opinion: Why I (mostly) dislike Christmas…

There’s an advert on the telly at the moment which sums it up – the Marks & Spencer one, with all the ‘celebs’ describing what Christmas means to them in three words.

And oh, how funny it is, with George ‘drunken lechering old git’ Best hugging his 19 year old wife (pulling a cracker) and that bird who used to be in Corrie but is now a nurse in some programme on BBC1 who tells us that for her, the festival means ‘late night shopping.’
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Here’s a novel idea, how about…ooh…the birth of Christ?

I am currently not religious before any of you put this fine revamped student rag down (because I know how people can be when you mention religion, they turn off) – I have some ideas floating around, but no beliefs (the film ‘Dogma’ said that’s how it should always be…) and all this corporate bullshit and disrespect – it pisses me off. And people get sucked into it.                          (original article pictured above)
The amount of years I have seen people (myself as well, years ago) frantically rushing around each year buying presents, celebrating a Christian festival when they are not even remotely religious.

And if the companies who profit from it each year put as much effort into promoting a good cause instead of this annual atrocity, the world would be a slightly better place to live in.

I have nothing against a end of year knees-up, in fact, I am grateful to the season bringing together my family once a year so I can see them, and the four weeks holiday I get.

But why not create your own completely non-religious festival, and distance it completely from the word ‘Christmas’ – I would be up for that.  Why should we invade religious festivities simply because they coincide with the end of the year?

If I was a Christian, I would be miffed that non-religious people lathered themselves up into a spending, boozing frenzy each December in the name of a deity they normally don’t give two shits about the other 364 days of the year.

FACT:
years ago it was documented that when a woman choosing Christmas cards kept finding one depicting religious scenes, she moaned, “Oh, why do they always have to bring religion into it?”…Oh, Jesus…

So wise up suckers, and show some respect.  By all means celebrate getting through another year safe and sound, but don’t do it in someone’s name you don’t or may not completely believe in.

And remember, if you don’t like what I’m saying, don’t take it too much to heart, it’s only my opinion.  Make your own minds up about it…please.

Mary Sweeney

View the original article here (page 11): http://su.essex.ac.uk/Rabbit/archive/rabbit%202001/Rabbit5.pdf
