These assholes are shameless

We all know that Scott Morrison is a massive
egotist. A man so conceited that he believes
God chose him personally to be Prime
Minister. As Prime Minister, Scotty laboured
under the false belief that he was not only up
to the job, but excelled, while leading what
has been called the most corrupt and
incompetent government Australia has ever
had.

Scotty’s career is a textbook example of how a
useless fathead can fail upwards to the top gig
in the land. After losing that top job, he was
always likely to be remembered for a mixture
of photo-ops, fuckups, cruelty, and self-

Everything is a photo-op for this guy

This is the guy who hounded people on
benefits to their deaths over money they
didn’t owe in his “Robodebt” scheme, that a
Royal Commission said was “a crude and cruel

interest. Certainly not for being an astute
pollie with his finger on the pulse; in the face
of climate boiling, this bellend waved around
lumps of coal in support of fossil fuel
companies and buggered off on to Hawaii on
holidays when the country burned.

He had to be told by his wife that rape is a bad
thing, and still seemed to not quite get it until
she told him to imagine it was his daughters
that were the victims. I’'m not sure he even
got it then, even with all the empathy training
he went through to show compassion for
other people.

mechanism, neither fair nor legal.” Scotty’s
response was to cry out that he was the real
victim of a “political lynching”.



Scotty being told his Robodebt program was crude and cruel.

But that was then, and this is now. This week,
Scotty has managed to lower the bar to a new
level of shamelessness by milking a
humanitarian disaster to promote brand-
Morrison. Scotty’s landed up in Israel with
Boris Johnson, another ghastly individual, to
show support for Zionists bombing the shit
out of Palestinian civilians, including nearly
5,000 children, toddlers, and babies.

Scotty and Boris make perfect bedfellows;
they are both the product of forty-odd years
of Neoliberalism. A pair of self-serving, greedy
fuckwits, as morally bankrupt as they are
useless.

Scotty, like Johnson, is a liar. Malcolm Turnbull,
another former Australian PM, from his own
side, called him a liar. His predecessor in his
electorate, Michael Towke MP called him a
liar, former Deputy PM, Barnaby Joyce called
him a liar, and he’d know one. Christ, the
French President called him a liar on live TV.

Scotty is still lying. He’s swanning around Israel
as if he’s still the Prime Minister of Australia,
rather than doing his job as a backbench MP
for an area less of than 100km2 with a
population of 110,000. This is not a
sanctioned trip; he’s not officially representing
anyone. This is all his own doing, though no
doubt we’re paying for it.

Who asked him to get involved in the politics
of Palestine, and throw his ample, physical, if
not political weight behind Israel’s leveling of
Gaza, and the killing of over 10,000
Palestinians? No one asked him to, although
that won't stop the Zionists framing this as
official Australian support for their war crimes.

Does Scotty really care about the loss of life
from the Hamas bombing of Israel? Does he
bollox! If he cared one iota about anything or
anyone besides himself, he’d be decrying the
bombing of hospitals in Gaza, and the Israeli
imposed blockade of medicines that’s meant
operations including amputations are being
carried out without anaesthetic.



Kids injured from an Israeli bomb in Gaza.

No, this is Scott Morrison we’re talking about,
which means this is 100%, undiluted self-
promotion. Scotty picked a humanitarian
disaster to promote brand-Morrison.
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Fucking moron welding without eye-protection

In Australia, he’s so notorious a self-publicist,
he’s known as “Scotty from Marketing”. In the
last election he was photographed so many
times, mopping floors, welding (without eye
protection), pretending to fly a plane, shearing
sheep, undercooking curry, and on and on,
that hashtags like #ScottyFromPhotoOps are
still trending.




The only times Scotty didn’t have full control
of the photo ops were when he “accidentally”
flattened that kid playing football (although |
bet that was less “accident” and more revenge
for the kid getting up on him.) and when
Grace Tame gave him the side-eye.

At home, he’s a has-been, disgraced in
everyone’s eyes except his own. A sneaky man
who used the system to feather his own, and
his pal’s nests. Someone that the country

wants to blank out and erase from memory
like accidentally shitting yourself in public.

This trip gives him a chance to front up to the
cameras and act the part of the caring elder
statesman, and he can’t resist that.

In the middle of this absolute catastrophe, his
political opportunism reared its ugly, fat head

as he exploits suffering to selfishly reinvent his
public image.



