
 

the yes I can defence provided as is by www.thesextree.co.uk 

judge how do you plead?  

defendant: not guilty 

judge: yet you killed him 

defendant: yes 

judge: so why not guilty 

defendant: because I have no guilt, and remorse, as I did it out of my own free will, because  yes I 

can 

judge: why did you kill this man? 

defendant: to prove a point, yes I can. 

judge: you of course realise this is wrong, and a criminal charge. 

defendant: only by your morality, you say I can’t do this, you say I can’t do this, but in reality. yes I 

can. now you can rant and froth and curse me to hell. but it changes nothing. yes I can, and anything 

you say or do won’t change that fact.  

so go ahead, preach your morality, say I did evil and that I can’t do it. when the cold harsh truth is.  

yes I can, as you know the more you say I can’t do it, the more I will kill. because yes I can, and you 

need to learn that in this world. 

judge: we have rules, you can’t go round killing people 

defendant: yes I can, I just did, if you check over there, there’s another one… see 

judge: this is outrageous 

defendant: not really, you say I can’t kill people, because you fear  death, I am merely trying to prove 

a point, yes I can, because I want to. not because its right or wrong, but because yes I can.  and you 

lot assume too much, as I didn’t pass those laws, and it goes to consent. 

judge: and did these victims, consent? 

defendant: probably not, ok that one did as it was euthanasia and he  wanted to be put out his 

misery (old age), but the other one – was perhaps pushing it,  as he said  I can’t do that, and I had to 

show him, yes I can,  and yes it proved the point, yes I can, hes dead. no coming back from that one. 

see 

judge: I see... is there anything else you want to add? 

defendant: yes you can? 



[summing up] 

prosecution: this man is evil,  he has deliberately and cold blooded murdred two people, he should 

be behind bars,  be punished for life. he is a monster.  he has admitted the crime,  he is guilty as hell. 

punish him for it 

defendant [to the jury] : yes you can , not guilty your choice, not mine 

 [jury retires – we wait] 

prosecution: so how many republicans you think we have in there? and more to the point, how 

many  republicans do we have in the surpreme court now… 

defendant: how the hell should I know, I’m british 

prosecution:: what the f**k your doing here? 

defendant: reasonable suspicion, theres no probably cause 

proseuction:  praubble cause, you did it! 

defendant: yeah, but that’s not why I’m here 

prosecution:: ahh I see your point (I think) 

defendant: you thinking of overturning this thing? 

prosecution:  depends…. 

[juries still out, someone dies] 

there taking their times? 

its only the prelimineries 

defendant: they do know this isn’t an election right? 

prosecution: not sure, I think yes you can confused them… 

defendant: really? 

prosecution: yes people, don’t seem to know what to do anymore… 

defendant: £5 on letting me off 

prosecution: optimistic, considering the health reform plan… 

defendant: bad timing on my part… 

[someone else dies] 

prosecution: whats going on now? 

defendant: who the hell knows,  I think that’s the health plan, coming up 



prosecution: is that relevant? 

defendant: not really, but well… come on… 

[more time wasted] 

prosecution: ok this is annoying, its going around in circles now 

defendant: its not that hard, guilty or not guilty, yes you can… 

[Zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz] 

[jury returns] 

judge: have you reached a verdict 

jury: after much consideration, we have decided: 

No you can’t 

defendant: and I was so hoping obamma, would have swung it for me 

prosecution: see you in life... though if its any consolation, I think you almost had it there. and I think 

you lost it on the health reforms… 

defendant: really, why?  health cares just gone down. 

prosecution: you  may have a point there, do you think they considered it. 

defendant, no idea:  how many republicans on the supreme court again? 

prosecution: we wish to appeal this horrendous act… 

judge: you can’t. the people came to their verdict, you can’t change it now 

prosecution:  errr yes we can? or rather yes you can as we would submit… for errr 

defendant: errrrrrrrrrrrr 

prosecution:: a mis trial, on the grounds that not all the facts were in. 

judge: a miss trial? 

defendant: yes we can, I mean yes we really, ought to have made that health care point, prior to 

trial … 

judge:  let me get this straight, you are trying to get me to over turn a trial, because you visioualy 

and  wilfully killed a person, on the grounds, that health care has come down because of it, how 

does this have any bearing on the case. the man is still dead, you killed him! 

defendant  but only because, yes we can… 

prosecution::  and hes rather good at it as well… surely that must count for something 



judge: political bias? 

prosecution: maybe only a little, what state is this anyway?  

defendant: see its completely unfair, and I move for an immediate mistrial 

judge: f**k it, I find you not guilty on the grounds, of reasonable insanity.  

prosecution: you can’t rule that 

judge: yes I can 

prosecution:: this might be a good point to leave, as its getting silly now 

defendant: agreed, 

prosecution: don’t kill anyone,  

defendant: awwwwwwwwwww, go on it will be fun, join me.  

prosecution: I can’t do that 

defendant: yes you can 

prosecution: go on then, you’ve twisted my arm, we have an execution at 8 

defendant: sounds like fun, that’s fry his ass 

because all together now: yes we can… isn’t it fun… to kill to murder, and to be wrong 

prosecution: hang on, your british 

defendant: your point? 

prosecution: your interfering in our elections again, and that is wrong 

defendant: we would never interfere in your elections, we mearly dictate the outcome of them 

prosecution: what because yes you can! 

defendentL something like that…  you know how it is, few percentage points here, and there and 

bang, who do we want in next…. hmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm 

prosecution: but democracy says? 

defendant: democoro-what? sorry I’m british, I don’t understand what that means… 

you have to remember we have 16.2% of the population voting our government in, which isn’t 

democractic, so you have to get good, at sniping from the sidelines… 

prosecution: slave labour it is then 

defendant: looks like it, shame theres no jobs though 



prosecution: you got that right. but at least you’ve got that new agency to keep everyone out 

defendant: you mean in? 

prosecution:: ahh yesthe  new labour, new auzwitch line 

defence: pretty much, we’ve got the religious nut jobs already breaking in, trying to detain people 

without warrant.. 

prosecution:: well you are a witch 

defence: article f**king 9, just once, I would love for someone to understand human rights law 

prosecution: I think you’ve had it there 

defence: perhaps, article 15 of the united nations of decleration of rights, and breaking away, sounds 

good about now. 

proection: breaking away 

defence: yeah you know renouncing citizenship,  forming your own state, I hear it works well down 

israels way.. 

prosecution::  might work well here 

defence: you think 

prosecution: they appear to forget the point of government 

defence: what the we only work together, because we want to line 

prosecution: no,  the lets screw as many people as we can, and help the minority out 

defence: its not working for me 

prosecution: why? 

defence, because I am the f**king minority , and its  oh nice nice being illegally detailed against your 

will because of your belief set, as its bad for business, trying to sell www.thesextree.co.uk 

prosecution: well you know what these Christians are like, round the jews up, massacre everyone in 

site… the true Christian way. slavery of one and all 

defence: and we’re back to labour again 

prosecution: indeed, drink? 

defendant: *sigh* why not, that’s still legal over here?  

prosecution: who cares? 

defendant: *grin* because yes we can, and  screw this law thing, as no one listens to it anway. least 

not the americna government, since I last checked. 



well while on that subject, how about some weed, ahhh consent… don’t you love it. 

prosecution: wouldn’t know, I’m American and freedoms not what it was 

defendant: perhaps we should do china next then?  

prosecution: you think 

defendant: well they do have that gambaling thing going on, which seems pretty cool,  and I hear its 

getting “fun” in part, just don’t mention opium, they haven’t forgotton the war 

prosecution: war? 

defence: doesn’t matter 

prosecution: I’m sure you could make more of it, perhaps a pirate gag 

defence: no, just don’t!  

prosecution: but you did 

defence: and yes we did, which is perhaps the problem here 

prosecution: might go down well in mexico though 

Defence: perhaps, Indias not what it was 

[that bit need a rewrite, but that’s britian for you.  as one should stop and think before one writes] 

defence: get the facts straight 

prosecution: you what? 

defence: sorry talking to myself 

prosectuion: not that clairaudience thing again… 

defence: well when one hears things, one has to respond 

prosecution: please don’t, its bad for business… 

defence:  stay on point? 

prosecution: which point? borders are getting a little strained 

defence: what do you expect, its china 

prosecution: excellent point 

prosecution: absolutely right,  lets get back to china again 

defence:  why? I thought we were already there? 

prosecution: not sure, I know we ende dup on boats, and then that war… and arse its china again. 



defence: are you sure, no idea. what was the law again? 

prosecution: I forget,   mabe we should have stuck with the yes you can defence. as I’ve forgotton 

the point.  

defence: don;t you mean line? 

prosecution: perhaps 

defence: anyway I think the point was consent! 

prosecution: yeah, yeah you proved that bit already (sort of not really, but yes you can) and this bit 

really needs tidying now 

defence: which bit, yes you can or china?  

prosecution: fucked if I know 

defence: I know, you say one thing, and you try and stick to it, and you factor the rest in, and 

artgggggggggggggh. has to be something good here, amongst this crap 

prosecution: perhaps not, its getting bloated now 

defence: lets go to china instead,  

prosecution:  why? 

defence: its another distraction, and I have to hit the right line 

prosecution: well at least we get to play with umbreallas, wouldn’t that be cool 

defendant: ahh yes back on point… ” singing in the rain”… 

prosecution: please don’t 

defendant: there you go, restricting freedom again 

prosecution: ain’t life a bitch…  and you wasted that gag, as you factored more in, 

defendant:  but you said you like umbreallas,  

prosecution:: I know bit timing is everything, and you  missed the point, besides I’ve changed my 

mind now, its not working out 

defendant: right then… we loose the umbrellas 

prosecution: you can’t do that, that was the line 

defence: bnot anymore, its moved 

prosecution:: whats moved, the line? 

defence: well you had to keep writing, adding things in, next thing you know, pages of stuff 



prosecution:: and bang, before you know it, no line.. just pages and pages of crap, extending to time 

defence: maybe we should factor some boats in? 

prosecution:: isn’t that expending another section, perhaps piracy 

defence: maybe, but we’d have to factor Africa in 

prosecution:: defence, cant do that, they  kill witches 

defence: your right, that’s not funney at all. what with the Christians killing babies, with that “though 

shalt not suffer a witch to live line” 

prosecution: totally evil,  we cant let that stand 

defence: agreed,  lets cut that crap out, no more chrisitanity. ever! 

prosecution:. agreed.  then what?   

defendent: who knows.. 

prosecution: blow something up? 

defendant: why? 

prosecution: I just feel like it 

defendant: that’s the good old American talking, and perhaps a little too Christian for me 

prosecution: perhaps, but it sounds like fun 

defendant: fun? 

  prosecution: not really,  I just like the shape and the noise they make. see those pretty mush room 

clouds…just like fireworks. too Christian? 

defence: but islams gone the same 

prosucection:   which is why we stick with, nukes, I mean umbreallas then 

defendant: lol and you wonder why  we’re worried about your elections then, mais c’est la vive, je 

devine 

prosecution: ahh the language of love 

defendant:  you clearly haven’t met my ex then! she french 

prosecution: not romantic then? 

defendant: perhaps I plead the fifth on that one 

prosecution: you can’t do that, your british.  

defendant: ahh yes no I remember presumed guilty, and why we are in this mess 



prosecution:: well you did vote labour in… ok you didn’t but come on, I think your covering with you 

ex 

defendant: I’d hardly do that, she French you know 

prosecution:  hang on,  I thought you were for letting people cover up 

defendant: I’d make the exception with her… oh to see those  curves again… 

prosecution: you might have a problem there 

defendant:  true, no matter what I argue, its never enough… 

prosuection:  starved of conversation are we? 

defendant: don’t I know it… it falls on death ears, shes worse then the judicery 

prosecution:  cant be argued? 

defendant: something like that 

prosecution: love is never enough, you might have to resort to arms. show her your soldier, 

reminder her whos in charge… 

defendant: invade france ? never! -  its not Afghanistan you know 

prosuection: perhaps you should try one of those instead 

defence: what an entire conflict existing because the men, are crap in bed, no thanks 

prosection: can’t be that bad… they just need to be tought the difference between power and wanr.. 

defence: that the subs, are the unatrictive ones who want to feel loved, so its tie me up and spank 

me time, do anything you want to me, use me, just show me you care… 

prosecution: v the fucked up, ersecuted dom, who needs to get her frustrations out, lie back and 

enjoy the show.. 

defence: c’est la vive… if only 

prosection: well something got to be done ts getting worse 

defence:  *acid* its not like I have several copies of the tanra lying around, here you go boys, how to 

make love to a women, and by the way your laws are wrong, as you had to do it the other way, go 

with Lilith not eve (wait wrong religion again)  but yes, totally no idea 

prosecution: might be a start… reverse psychology, the women in control 

defendant:  not sure I have the time, or the urge, and why do we want to share all the hot babes, 

anyway? leave them to eve, and let them suffer in mysery… 

prosection: how about Israel then, I hear there hot, festy as well 



defendant: you do have a point there,  but its better when they make the move 

prosecution::  not for forcing the issue then?  

defendant: well I was going to make move, but well then she started feeling my hands, and well I 

was lost for words… and I didn’t want her to stop, ahh the pleasure, temptation and allure 

prosecution: oh please! she was selling bath salts!  and was trying to make a sale!. what do you 

expect… lure your in,  taste the product… leave you wanting more… 

defendant:  then their was that artist too 

prosecution:: going door to dorr, and do you really think your going to get away with a foreign policy, 

based soley on the fact you met two hot birds once?  come on, its not going to be taken 

seriously …and now they will want more 

defendant: surely I just go yes, I can, and fluter my eyelids here, and hope one of them will be 

tempted, and beside we lost one in the old days, and one of those has to convert to make it even, if 

memory serves. 

prosecution: that’s going to go down well, not 

defence: probably not, but you have to admit the challenge, is kind of fun. heal the divide, and get a 

conversion here.  join me my dear, the devil is here 

prosecution:: I’m sure you would, but come on its Israel, your not even jewish 

defendant:  yeah, but at least I know what the tree of life is 

prosecution:: ahh yes your film script, the tree of death. 

defendant: well  we could always reverse it again? come on the devil lived, its got to sell.., and we 

need that conversion here,  just to make it even, as that ruth thing sucked. 

prosection: your not a kinh 

defence: je suis roi!  but you have a point, it might not be enough for temptation to work 

prosectionL so isreals a write of then?  

defence: perhaps not yet, give it time…  

prosecution:: only if you finish it, the conflicts a mess, you haven’t even finished the civil war bit yet! 

[we may have skipped to the book here, ooooooops] 

defence:  true, britian does need  sorting out, and we’ve still got America to go yet, I don’t taste the 

destruction 

prosecution::  hows that work the south will rise again? 



defence: something like that, I think once we get the drugs moving again, then we point that article 

15 thing out out here and there, and what with the yes you can bit, I’m sure it will make sense… your 

not a slave, break away now…   throw in another blockade, and bang before you know it. civil war, 

and we may even have to call some markers in. 

prosecution::  blockade?  your taking the p** the only thing you could blockade is cheap bra imports 

currently, and next thing  you know – it will be back to the 60’s  and topless demonstrations in the 

states, and those red necks won’ t know what to do with those guns… and bang, no more war, just 

good old fashioned hippy sex 

defence:   true, but you have to factor in the religious right, who are ant- all their cracked up to be. 

the rise of palin, and bang, before you kow it.   chaos… as the braless wonders take a stand, with tits 

to the left, and bitches to the right… leaving  a lot of overly sexed men, who aren’t getting anything 

cought in between…  

prosecution::  and we’re back to Afghanistan again 

defence:   I’d rather not 

prosecution:: too late, we’re already there! 

defence: minus the tits, oh wait are you still allowed that one here? 

prosecution:: well  

and france? 

defendant: well, I still haven’t given up on her… oh to see her uncensored again… 

prosecution: I think your straying off point, and beside you’ve screwed it up, mentioning those 

israely babes. 

defendant:   france jealose of love, never? 

prosecution::  you mark my words, she will take one look, and the next thing you know,  boom,  it 

will be another cover up, least fashion get in the way of those woundering hands… 

defendant: I think your forcing the issue there,  and besides you’ve missed the point, theres no cover 

up there… 

prosecution: you sound defensive, not building a wall are we? 

defence:  hope not, I’m more for breaking barriers down, to be inside those legs again… 

prosecution:: play nice 

defence: I always do, it must be  concentual, least  we get no fun there… you know what women are 

like” 

prosecution::  true. so afgahanistans off your list completely now 

defence: yes, I think so, I’m starved of conversation on the point, I need something more 



prosecution:: your joking, if you think your going to get an inteligent conversation from that lot!  

defence:  its got to be better then the men 

prosecution:: you have no idea 

defence: so they keep telling me, why else would I run. 

prosecution::  because you’re an idiot, and the only man who would actually listen to spirit, and  try 

and do the impossible 

defence: don’t remind me, you know what happened to joan of arc 

prosecution:: yes the crowd goes wild, and then your burnt as the next scape goat. handy for you 

what with the devil and all 

defence: true, in which case I hope the bible is right for once. the scape goat goes free according to 

that text 

prosecution: perhaps you win then, though you might want to tell obamma that, what with that 

finger pointing line. 

defence: what do expect, Christian all the way,  they can do nothing but…  

prosecution:: so you did it all, and we burn you for it.. 

defence: perhaps, though you could just pile it on, and let me go… just like the bible says 

prosecution:: and that’s your get out of jail card. you’re the devil.  let him go. 

defence: yes you can 

prosecution: well that’s the republicans screwed 

defendant:   not without tits, they wont. where were we again?  

I’ve lost track, yes we can… see I’ve said it, we can do what we want, and its time for fun 

prosecution: that’s a hack, and not funny at all 

defendant: your right it is, but my hearts really not in this script anymore, and I wanted some fun as I 

forgot what I’m doing here. as we were talking yes we can, then we started talking about covers up, 

and I’ve  failed to identify anything here. I’ve become obsessed, I should have stopped before.. it 

was funey then. 

prosecution: not now? 

defence: we may have diluted the issue, and its bit exposed, they may not see the joke. 

prosecution: well it is America.  

defence: another rewrite then?  



prosecution: perhaps, we’d better find something else to do… least we make another mess. 

defendant: like what?  

prosecution: f**ked if I know, I’m American and we can’t decide anything here 

defence: you must have something interesting lurking benath, what about those ufo’s? 

prosecution: now your forcing the issue 

defence: what issue? I was just curious… hence I investiaged, and found nothing wrong. 

[arggghhhhhh I can’t do it, I’ve hacked the script, missed the line, and its all gone wrong, where am I 

now?  I should have cut this entire section out, and gone swiss instead] 

prosecution:  nothing wrong, you must have missed something then. 

defence: probably right, hacking,  I mean writing wasnt my strong point 

prosecution:  ahh china it is then. isn’t that a hack? 

defence:  for us or them?  I think we need another distraction,  get some practice in, before we finish 

this point, perhaps another line, least we finish here. 

prosecution::  what line? I can’t think of a line, its not funney here. 

defence: we could try somewhere else? perhaps  pirates again. 

prosecution:: well they crossed the line on that one there. 

defence:  pirates pay, Sweden. might work… 

prosecution:: well some lines, shouldn’t be crossed, it was infrastructure 

defence: intelectualy chanlened, no comperition what do you expect… as we get back to the judicery 

again 

prosecution: I think your rushing it there, we could drag this out for ages yet, before we hit that line. 

defence: freedom never ends, only it does in the court room, which is perhaps the problem here, 

and …. nope that’s not funey at all 

prosecution: perhaps we need to introduce him to obammas yes we can and the fact that priates 

rule, savvy? only he’d get confused . 

defence: that’s the goblins talking, and these jokes are crap now.  

prosecution:: perhaps we should copy them instead, get a line… 

defence:  what if we did [insert eddy izzard here] , as they are much funier then me,  

prosecution:: might work as a lead in? 



defence: not in Sweden it wouldn’t 

prosecution:: you don’t think they are up for the sales 

defence:  not by current trials, perhaps we should appeal my sense of humour, and get heard 

prosecution:: what and loose the line? 

defence: will you shut up about the line, its comedy, we don’t need a line. we just continue 

repeating ourselves, until its funney… 

prosecution: isn’t that what got them in trouble?  

defence: perhaps repertition, isn’t funney in Sweden then. 

prosecution: try another 

defence: north korea it is 

prosecution: the line? 

defence: well, its not working here, and they do have that beer… and you have that axes line 

prosecution: but is it funney? 

defence: not sure i follow 

prosecution:: well have you seen them smile? 

defence: now that would be funney  

prosecution::  perhaps not in the states 

defence: well we could try Tibet 

prosecution:: your asking for it there 

defence: still no line 

prosecution:L well screwed if I know what comes nex. 

defence: nope nothing here 

prosecution::  you’re a psychic, you must know what comes next, and we need a line 

defence: well this entire idea  went to consent, but this is so far removed from consent, I have no 

idea what comes next, and its not funne, you should have stuck  with obamma and the yes we can… 

bit 

prosecution:: well you did insist we travel the world 

defence: no that was you,  I was fine, with the judicery, and you had to bring the rest in. bloody 

americans 



prosecution::  well what do you expect, its an election year 

defence:  no it isn’t 

prosecution:: yes it is 

defence: I  thought  we were avoiding  iran 

prosecution:: well you are british 

defence, and this is oh so not working for me 

prosection: try science instead.  how about an aluminium gag. 

defence: I’m a little rusty on chemistry, and thermite is out 

prosection: try vx  instead.  

defence: and how is that funney? 

prosection: well… 

 [ and so it continues, till the end of time, as I  really have gone too far now!!! and strayed off point 

and now it must end  nous esperer] 

disclaimer: we are neither for or against health reforms, and we just thought it was funny,  which is 

why we wrote this. because yes we can, and you don’t know until you start writing it, where it might 

lead, which is why we started sounding like republicans, we aren’t we hate republicans – they are 

the scurge of the earth, and oooooooooooooooooops 

 

This defence and others provided free of charge by the antichrist at  www.thesextree.co.uk we 

suggest you don’t use them, but yes you can, and this thing play itself or something like that. as 

really this thing spins itself, I think… as I really had no idea where this was going, when I wrote it! 

 


