                                                         GOSPEL COUNTRY

Let’s talk traffic.   In our area of about 30 square miles around Charleston, South Carolina, encompassing six towns and cities, there are around 332,000 people.  A lot of those people have cars or other type of motor vehicles--some two or more.  Additionally, Charleston is one of the largest seaports in the United States and last year they moved the equilivent of 3.9 million twenty-foot containers (kind that goes on wheels and pulled by tractor trailers).  If you divide that into weeks it is around 17,000 trucks per week which does not even include all the cargo not in containers. 
The State of South Carolina sees no need for any type of vehicle safety inspection for personal transportation.  Apparently they believe that we all are caring and responsible citizens and will maintain our own cars without the expense and bother of state mandates.  The policy seems  lacking because so many of the cars on the road appear to have broken speedometers--attributing  to speeding; while deficiencies such as missing head lights, tail lights, and brake lights cause many rear-end wrecks.  Now my personal favorites are dripping engine fluids leaking on the highways and the rasping noise vehicles make when coming to scraping stops with the sound of metal against metal for brakes.  Trucks same thing.  I just love to follow a tractor trailer with only one brake light and one mud flap and listen to the road pebbles ping off my windshield at 75 mph.  When observing the rear of the truck without a flap and seeing the one red light come on, I do not know if it will turn or stop or what.  I am just glad that I am safe in my car and not on a motorcycle.
The people here do not drive conventionally.  We can not figure out why that is.  The overwhelming majority of people here are Baptists, but they cannot all be in a hurry to go to church all the time.  South Carolina has  the highest school drop out rates of any US state,  but most seem to manage to learn numbers up to 55 or 60 in grade school so that can’t be it.  We have concluded that since local county fairs are so popular, people learn to drive there at the bumper car amusement rides.  Beer drinking and stock car racing are the National sports here in Dixie and many of the cars and drivers are ready for either road or track.  Charleston County is one big Darlington Speedway proving ground. Common courtesy allows for such things as slow cars to dawdle in the left lanes, passing on the right even if no lane is present, and helping to spur slow drivers to go faster by following inches from the offending person’s rear bumper.  The normal Billie Lee Bubbas that are the Wanna be Jeff Gordon’s or Jrs are living their dreams when they get behind the wheel here to go to church or work or get beer at the store. 
Preventive traffic law enforcement is not evident.  Seldom can be seen a traffic stop because of an infraction.  Miss Bonnie has made the observation that it is because of all of the stay-at-home mothers.  Driving on residential streets anytime of day can be seen City police, sheriff, and State Police cars parked in home drive ways.  We have stay-at-home cops too.  They seem to come out only when called to investigate wrecks.     

Now guess what happens daily Monday through Friday between 6:30 and 9 AM each day.  You guessed it.   All of those lousy drivers that are late to church or wherever they go, bring out all of those dangerous vehicles along with the trucks from the ports and we all start up the proving ground.  One of the local radio stations gives an updated blow by blow coverage of road events every ten minutes telling where we have backups, delays, disabled vehicles, broken down vehicles, fender benders, crack-ups, smash ups, overturned vehicles, and wrecks.  Seldom down here in the South is the word accident used.  Maybe they don’t know how to spell it-double consonant.  You can hardly beat the excitement.   The same adventure is repeated from 4:30 to 7:00 pm for the ride home.
South Carolina has recognized a problem, and to solve it just this past December they took a bold step and enacted and passed a mandatory seat belt law in hopes to slow down ejections of drivers through the glass and doors during wrecks.   Currently there is legislation wending its way through the state legislature to make it legal to breast feed your baby in a public place without getting cited for indecent exposure.  So between those two new safeguards things should get better here in Dixie—unless the woman decides to breastfeed while driving.  Who knows what might be next?  Mandatory crash helmets for motorcyclists?  You just never know living here on the cutting edge of society in the Deep South. 
But meanwhile while you drive down here and until things should get better our best hope and safeguards seems to be prayer and listening to Gospel music--of which there is no shortage here.  So in the Bible belt, get belted in, tuned in and turn up the sounds on your favorite Christian radio station and drive “Away, away, away down South in Dixie!”    

From deep in the Bible belt,

Bubba the Creeker, 19 March 2006    
