Judge: Now, mr. Harrison do you feel like answering some questions?

Harrison: Heh heheh, yes I do.

J: I'll try to keep them unimflamitory.

H: Your too kind.

J: Not at all.

H: I would prefer a hanging judge.

J: Either way I decide I am a hanging judge. Now Mr. Harrison, the medical director and the psychiatrist  c;laim that you're not capable of making an imformed decisino.

H:That's right, their wrong.

J: What does that mean?

H: It means that They are good doctors. And they won't let a patient die if they could help it.

J:Do you think you are suffering depression?

H: Well, I am completely paralized, I think I'd be insane if I wasn't depressed.

J: Yeah, but wanting to die must be strong evidence that your mental state has gone far beyond simple depression--

H: I do not want to die.

J: Then what the hell is this case all about? (to the court reporter) Make that read “:what is this case all about”

H: There was a hell, and I believe he said shit before so maybe you want to cross that out...

Judge glares

H: sorry. I do not want to die because as far as I am concerned I am dead already. I merely want the doctors to recognize that fact. I can not believe that this condition constitute life in any sense of the word.

J: Legally your alive.

H: I think I could challege even that. Any reasonable definition of life is the idea that it would be self supporting. Now isn't it true that in heart transplant cases its legal to take someones heart if they can only be kept alive by respirators and other medical hardware?

J: There also has to be no brain activity at all, and yours is certainly working.

H: Certainly working and certainly sainly.

J:That's what we're here to decide.

H: Your honor I'm not asking anyone to kill me. I'm only asking to be discharged from this hospital.

J: Which will kill you!

H: and That's exactly my point. I'll spend the rests of my life in this hospital with everything in it geared keeping my brain alive. And I will never have a possibility whatsoever of beikng able to directa good god damned thing. Now, as far as I'm concerned, that's an act of deliberate cruelty.

J:  Wouldn't it be more cruel for society to let  people die when with some effort it could save them.

H: No, because the cruelty is question of saving someones life or letting them die. The cruelty is that the choice is removed from the person concerned. I would like to decide myself what happens to my body.

J: A man who is desperately depressed is not capable of making a reasonable choice.

H: well as you said your honor, that is the question to be decided.

J: Alright, you tell me you tell us, why it is a reasonable choice that you decided to die.

H: Alright, alright, alright, the most important part of my life was my work. And my most valuable asset I had for that was my imagination. Now its just too damn bad that my mind wasn't paralyzed with my body. Now my mind which was my most precious possessions has become my enemy and it tortures me. It tortures me with thoughts of what might have been, and what might be to come, and I can feel my mind very slowly breaking up. Now you take women for example. I used to,  I used to love love what they were, and how they thought and how they smell, and now I dread it when they come into the room because I loath the way they make me feel, you know I am filled with an absolute sense of outrage that you who have no knowledge of me whatsoever has the power to condemn me to a life of torment because you cannot see the pain. There's no blood, there's no screaming? Because you cannot see the pain? Your honor, if you saw a mutilated animal on the side of the road you'd shoot it. I'm only asking for the simple act of civility you'd give that animal. And I am not asking anyone to commit an act of violence. Just take me somewhere and leave me. And if you don't, if you don't, then you come back here in five years and you see what a piece of work that you have done here today.

