Pointless ritual with priceless blood
Thailand is a nation that considered itself as a Buddhist nation. However, it is blended with Hindu, Khmer, and other beliefs. The superstitious stories, curses, rituals, and even black magic are also embedded in Thai’s belief and have long been part of the political culture of the country. 

The blood collecting, blood-splashing and blood-pouring by thousands of anti-government protesters in Bangkok in the mid of March has drawn mixed analysis in superstitious and political culture of Thailand.

The Red-shirted protesters call the event a “symbolic sacrifice for democracy”. The Abhisit’s government attacks it as faux “black magic”. Many health workers call it a waste of a valuable resource. And many others, including myself, get nauseous simply talking about it.
Bags and bottles of blood were poured on the gates and fences of Prime Minister Abhisit Vejjajiva’s house. A day after blood was poured in front of his office and at his Democrat Party headquarters as a man dressed like a Brahmin priest in white robes chanted spells and casted a curse upon the government as he appeared to bless the blood. This strange ritual performed by the protesters whom believed that it would put a curse on the Prime Minister Abhisit Vejjajiva and his government. In the meantime, it sparked a debate about whether the man was even a real Brahmin priest and whether the ritual represented the ancient Khmer black magic.
In the mind of the red-shirted protesters, the masses' blood-against-the-elite campaign topped with a curse against the government cabinet is a form of non-violent protest. They believed that they can pull it off means they have already achieved “triumph”. Well, “clack-clack-clack.”

Whatever the real motive of the ritual, the splashing of blood is a complete waste, is pointless and will achieve nothing.  It flies in the face of the regulations of public safety, which bans a potentially infectious fluid in public places. And who cares? A government health team in quarantine suits is ready to rushed to the bloody area after protesters left to hose it down with water and antiseptic as other workers repeatedly scrubbed the blood-stained ground. Last, but not least, it also suggests that the UDD leaders have no more effective tricks waiting up their sleeves to be pulled out. 
After all, blood is what keeps people alive. Blood sacrifice to save life is the greatest sacrifice of all. On the contrary, pouring what considered the most valuable for all lives straight to the ground, splash it to others, or even stomp upon it, is the most disgrace action -no less than masturbation in the public with people around the world as eyewitnesses. 

Mahatma Gandhi’s civil disobedience protests never came out with this call. I can only excuse those Red and their actions for being out in the heat too long. It’s time for them to go home.
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