Mr. Bloggy: Suddenly, without warning, the S Korean Special Army soldiers broke out in a festive interpretive dance “cherry blossoms robot sticks break prone dragons in the sea monsters arise,” a completely spontaneous and unrehearsed moment so startlingly beautiful the audience, who'd been rapt observers of heretofore standard military demonstrations, broke out in deeply cherished and perfectly pitched songs from their Seoul, their voices rising like swans, angels, and F-86 Sabres -aircrafts that served a pivotal role in the Korean War by winning back air superiority for the NATO allies, going toe-to-toe with the impressive Mikoyan-Gurevich MiG-15 a Soviet built fighter with much superior firepower (cannons) but ultimately a big time loser to the WW2 Vets flying the Sabres schooling the very green North Korean and Chinese pilots in the - and their gorgeous song rose and rose until the storm clouds forming in the Sea of Japan vaporized instantaneously converting to lavendar winged butterflies, millions and millions of them all flapping their wings in perfect winged convergence creating cyclonic winds that blasted across the Pacific gradually expending its unholy energy until it finally coalesced into a single raindrop which fell on Mr_Bloggy's nose as he stepped out of his manly pickup truck in a Costco parking lot causing him to mutter “damn dancing South Korean soldiers prompting spontaneous song outbreaks and the “Lavendar Winged Butterfly Cloud Cyclone Effect” and then sigh and scratch his behind.
