They foul our air and poison our water.  They kill and maim hundreds of thousands of us each year.  Yet, we plunder our natural resources and environment for them,  and send our children to die in foreign lands for them.  They are a direct cause of health problems ranging from asthma to teen pregnancy, as well as the breakdown of neighborhoods and even the nuclear family.  They dictate how and where we build our homes and our cities, and cost us untold millions in police, fire, ambulance and hospital costs, insurance and more.  Not to mention the cost of the construction and maintenance of the world-wide infrastructure designed to support them.  Yet, we love them so.  Our cars.  Heck, I own three of them myself.

How long can we ignore this "elephant in the bedroom"?  How do we solve California's budget problems?  A good first step would be to bring back the car tax increase (which really wasn't an increase but a return to the earlier level of fees, reduced by a legislature hungry for votes.)  Then double the fees on luxury cars and anything that gets less than 20 miles to the gallon (with exceptions, of course, for that classic '57 T-Bird or Studebaker Hawk.)  Then tack another 25 cents to a dollar per gallon on fuel.  If gas cost as much here as it does in Europe, I'd ride my bike to work everyday, not just when it's sunny and warm.  Or I'd learn to ride the bus.

Next, California could exercise its state's rights and tell Detroit and Washington D.C. that if they want to sell cars in the biggest market on the planet they had better get off the dime and meet our fuel and emissions standards, which we will have raised to the levels they should have been at years ago.

But no, it's all just a fantasy.  The carnage on the highways will go on abated.  The oil slick on McLeod Lake will continue to glisten in the hazy sunshine.  And our children will continue to die in deserts half way around the world so that we can "choose" to drive some gas-guzzling behemoth.

Oh, and those Weapons of Mass Destruction?  There's probably one parked in your driveway right now.
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