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The Diary of President Barack Obama The White House May 19, 2010 I was going to write about tonight’s state 
dinner for Mexico and the amnesty plan, but we’ve got a national crisis here! I think somebody’s been snooping in this 
diary! The pages are all wrinkled! And the most personal entries are dog-eared! WHAT THE HELL’S GOING ON 
HERE? (WASHINGTON, D.C.) On May 20, 2010, Laura Ingraham received a package from an anonymous source 
that will change the history of the United States and the legacy of President Barack Obama. While retrieving her 
automobile from the underground garage at the Watergate complex (where she had just enjoyed her weekly pedicure), 
Ingraham discovered a manila envelope on the hood of her car. When she picked it up, a deep baritone voice called out 
from a nearby stairwell: "Just read it. You’ll know what to do." The shadowy figure then disappeared into the darkness 
without another word. The envelope contained copies of what appeared to be diary entries written by President Barack 
Obama, his family, and high-ranking administration officials. Because the "diaries" are so revealing, Ingraham felt 
compelled to release them to the American public and the citizens of the world. Major media outlets love to describe 
the president as "no drama Obama," but The Obama Diaries tells a different tale. Through these "diary entries," 
readers will see past the carefully constructed Obama façade to the administration’s true plans to "remake America." 
In The Obama Diaries, Ingraham hilariously skewers the president and his minions. She takes aim at: •the cynical 
"razzle-dazzle" marketing of Obama’s radical agenda •the use of the Obama "brand" and family to obscure Obama’s 
true aims •Michelle Obama’s gardening and anti-obesity initiative; and much more. Informative and hugely 
entertaining, The Obama Diaries will inspire both laughter and critical thinking about the future of the nation and the 
man currently at the helm. •the use of the Obama "brand" and family to obscure Obama’s true aims•Michelle Obama’s 
gardening and anti-obesity initiative; and much more. Informative and hugely entertaining, The Obama Diaries will 
inspire both laughter and critical thinking about the future of the nation and the man currently at the helm.Excerpts 
from Laura Ingraham’s The Obama DiariesObama on Sarah Palin:"Hell, doesn’t Palin have anything better to do than 
criticize me? Shouldn’t she be back home shooting some endangered wolf species from a helicopter?" (April 9, 
2010)Michelle on being First Lady: "I’ll be damned if all this fabulosity is going to go to waste reading Dr. Seuss to 
snot-nosed kids all day." (January 23, 2009)Vice President Joe Biden on Michelle Obama: "She’s kind of like a black 
Hillary Clinton. I mean that in a good way." (May 5, 2009)Obama on his visit to the Vatican:"If I can ingratiate myself 
with a few more of these red-hats, the pope thing might not be a bad follow-up to the presidency." (July 10, 2009) 

About the AuthorLaura Ingraham is the #1 New York Times bestselling author of The Obama Diaries and Power to 
the People, the most listened-to woman in political talk radio as host of her own nationally syndicated radio program, a 
Fox News contributor, and permanent substitute host for The O'Reilly Factor. A former Supreme Court law clerk and 
white-collar criminal defense litigator, she lives in the Washington, D.C., area with her two children.Excerpt. © 
Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.CHAPTER 1    WHAT IS AMERICA TO ME? There is an inspiring 
World War II song, “The House I Live In,” that asks: What is America to me?A name, a map, or a flag I see;A certain 
word, democracy.What is America to me? It’s a question we don’t consider often enough, if at all. But today, a kind of 
soul searching is needed. Our understanding of America will profoundly shape our actions—and those actions will 
leave their mark on America and the rest of the world. How we see our country and our role as citizens will either lead 
us to protect, defend, and nurture her—or sit idly by as our precious heritage slips away. At this moment in our 
history, when we face so many challenges at home and abroad, we need to consider anew this crucial question. What 
is America to me? Who are we as Americans? Who do we want to be? What traditions and principles do we need to 
preserve as we move forward? What of our American experience is worth fighting for? (And just because you might 
not wear a military uniform, don’t think you are exempt from answering that last question.) These are queries that 
should be pondered by all Americans and all those who wish to be. To me, America will always be a land of unbridled 
opportunity, unrivaled beauty, and unlimited possibility. It is a place where each of us has a shot to reach our potential. 
Rooted in truth, decency, and timeless values, America is ever forward looking; constantly innovating while inspiring 
the rest of the world. Echoing John Winthrop (and the Bible), Ronald Reagan captured it best when he described 
America as “the shining city on a hill.” In his farewell address, he unpacked this vision and explained what we are, and 
must be, in this new millennium: In my mind, it was a tall, proud city built on rocks stronger than oceans, wind-swept, 
God-blessed, and teeming with people of all kinds living in harmony and peace; a city with free ports that hummed 
with commerce and creativity, and if there had to be city walls, the walls had doors and the doors were open to anyone 
with the will and the heart to get here. That’s how I saw it, and see it still . . . after two hundred years, two centuries, 
she still stands strong and true on the granite ridge, and her glow has held steady no matter what storm. And she’s still 
a beacon, still a magnet for all who must have freedom, for all the pilgrims from all the lost places who are hurtling 
through the darkness, toward home. Just reading the words puts a lump in my throat. Which isn’t an isolated 
occurrence. I also happen to get choked up at ball games. Not by the game itself, but by the National Anthem. Every 
time I hear it sung or see a stadium full of people with their hands over their hearts, I feel a little tingle. Whenever I 
spot a veteran standing at attention before a passing flag in a Memorial Day parade, tears inevitably well up in my 
eyes. It’s not sentimentality, but an emotional reaction to this truth: many have sacrificed for what those stars and 
stripes represent, and the sacrifice continues. How can one help but be moved and humbled by the long trail of blood 



and sweat that established our “city on a hill” and defended her promise around the world? Our challenge now, as 
engaged citizens, is to translate our emotions into clear principles, practices, and habits that rise above the political or 
cultural winds of the moment. What can we do, personally, to expand the greatness of our country? What steps can we 
take to extend the sacrifice of those who paid the ultimate price for our freedom to make choices? I believe that our 
work needs to begin deep within ourselves. We the people must refine ourselves, as individuals, before we can refine 
our community and our nation. No one else will do it for us. Not the government, not the media, and certainly not the 
“international community.” We are the ones who will either stand up and defend what we know to be true, or permit 
others to twist and destroy the last, best hope of mankind. What is at stake is our way of life, our ideals, and our very 
future. The house I live in, A plot of earth, a street, The grocer and the butcher, Or the people that I meet;The children 
in the playground, The faces that I see, All races and religions, That’s America to me. Like the first settlers in this 
land, people continue to come to our shores seeking freedom. They embrace and celebrate our ideals in ways that 
shame native-born Americans. The English writer G. K. Chesterton, in his work What I Saw in America, put in this 
way: “[T]he great American experiment . . . a democracy of diverse races . . . has been compared to a melting-pot. But 
even that metaphor implies that the pot itself is of a certain shape and a certain substance; a pretty solid substance. The 
melting-pot must not melt. The original shape was traced on the lines of Jeffersonian democracy; and it will remain in 
that shape until it becomes shapeless. America invites all men to become citizens; but it implies the dogma that there is 
such a thing as citizenship.” What gives our country her “shape” is our shared, common belief in what America is. 
Chesterton observed that we are the only nation founded on a creed. That creed is found in the Declaration of 
Independence, where Jefferson wrote: “ We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal” and 
“that they are endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty and the 
pursuit of Happiness.” Embracing and advancing this vision is at the heart of what it means to be an American. We are 
not observers in this country, but participants. Citizenship requires that we struggle to protect these ideals of Life, 
Liberty, and the Pursuit of Happiness. We must all do our part. But the troubling question we face is: Do we all really 
believe in the American creed?   THE DIARY OF PRESIDENT BARACK OBAMA  INAUGURATION NIGHT 
January 20, 2009 . . . Hell, yes, it’s the first time we’re proud to be Americans! I can’t believe these people actually 
voted for me! What a place this country is! A measly stint in the Illinois legislature and a breath or two in the Senate, 
add a few groovy iconic posters and some “Hope Change” and . . . bingo! I am the f---ing president! They actually 
bought it when I said I wanted to “form a more perfect union.” I think Aretha was crying beneath that Easter basket 
hat of hers when I said that line . . . hey, I am the perfect union! Good looks, big brains, and a damn fine jump shot at 
my age. You should have seen the way BeyoncÉ looked at me at that ball tonight. Damn! I played it cool though. I 
didn’t even look back at her. I grabbed Michelle’s hand, did a few twirls with her in that toilet paper dress, and made 
my way offstage like a cool cat. They were yelling for me to come back, but I just gave them a wave over the 
shoulder. I like to leave ’em fired up and ready to go. Pastor Jeremiah was right; to hell with “America the Beautiful.” 
It’s the era of Barack the Beautiful. Long may I reign. Unfortunately for Americans, the leader of the United States 
and his intimates have a deeply distorted view of America. Throw in unhealthy doses of class warfare, envy, and 
narcissism, and the long-cherished vision of America becomes almost unrecognizable—like Nancy Pelosi after a long 
Botox session. Leaders from George Washington to Teddy Roosevelt to Ronald Reagan celebrated this country apart 
from themselves; praising her virtues, her ideals. President Obama takes a different tack. To understand where he is 
coming from and where he means to take us, it helps to look back. In March 2008, while on the campaign trail, then-
senator Obama offered this touching salute to America: “. . . for as long as I live, I will never forget that in no other 
country on earth is my story even possible.” No matter the topic, no matter the occasion, whenever Barack Obama is 
talking, rest assured that the oration will somehow relate back to him! His personal narrative is always in evidence. 
Like Rome, all roads lead to Barry. Even America and her long, noble history must bend to accommodate the “story” 
of Barack Obama. But at least he is consistent. He always sings in the same key: Me, Me, Me, Me, Me . . . Michelle 
and Barack Obama have a truly lamentable track record when it comes to celebrating America as the greatest country 
on the face of the earth. Probably because they don’t believe it’s true. Now, for those who think I am being 
petty—with apologies to the president—let me be clear: I’ve been around politics long enough to know, if you want to 
understand what a person really thinks and feels, don’t listen to the scripted speech. Listen when they speak off the 
cuff. Listen for what they don’t say. The truth is far more likely to come tumbling out when the teleprompter is off. 
And it has tumbled out. On February 18, 2008, at a campaign rally in Madison, Wisconsin, Michelle Obama uttered 
the now-infamous proclamation about America: “For the first time in my adult lifetime, I am really proud of my 
country—and not just because Barack has done well, but because I think people are hungry for change. And I have 
been desperate to see our country moving in that direction and not just feeling so alone in my frustration and 
disappointment.” “For the first time in my adult lifetime, I am really proud of my country . . .” Can you imagine 
reaching the age of forty-four and never having been proud of your country? Michelle Obama couldn’t find one 
American virtue or laudable quality that stirred pride in her heart in all those years? Wo...From AudioFileIt's a familiar 
formula: a general disdain for Democrats, detailed lists of partisan issues, and a celebration of conservative values. 
Laura Ingraham mixes it up a bit, with "real" diary entries from top political officials who find themselves in the 



crosshairs of criticism and satire. Ingraham's narration is crisp and clear, drawing on almost two decades of radio 
experience, but her accents and imitations sound forced. Unnamed guests provide a mixed bag of audio caricatures. 
Barak Obama's imitator makes an effort but cannot effectively deliver the president's cadence. Michelle Obama's 
imitator is passable, and Joe Biden's is outright hilarious. "Hail to the Chief" plays ironically before many entries. But 
political satire should be fun; Ingraham takes herself too seriously to be funny. A.Z.W. © AudioFile 2010, Portland, 
Maine 


