
New Anon-Star Commercial,  
This is a parody conversation between Anon-Star Advisor Dr. Greg Dixon and 
Pastor Ron Cunningham, Herb Evans' pastor, on February 13, 2006 (behind herb 
Evans' back-of course- is there any other way?): 

RC: Hello, Pastor Cunningham here.  

GD: Hello, my dear brother Cunningham! Dr. Greg Dixon calling. How're you 
doing good brother?  

RC: Fine.  

GD: Great! Brother, I was just calling to see how you are doing, and to wish you a 
Happy Valentines Day.  

RC: Thanks.  

GD: Well, Happy Valentines Day (ha-ha), and I trust you and yours will have a 
great time gathering the family around the Valentines Tree and disbursing your 
Valentines Gifts to each other. May visions of sugar hearts dance in your head. 

RC: What?  

GD: I just wanted you to know how much I appreciate you, your ministry, and your 
children. You are probably the greatest pulpiteer in America today, and I called to 
say how much I admire you, your ministry, and your children. So, how is that great 
church or yours doing there in Ohio? 

RC: Uh, Pennsylvania.  

GD: Yeah, that's what I meant. You're right there in Pennsylvania, which is right 
next to Ohio. Now, you have noticed already that I haven't mentioned how I believe 
that your incorporated church is actually a State Church-of-Satan. Right? 

RC: I noticed.  

GD: Good. See, there are always exceptions to my rule, especially when it benefits 
me, my son, and our church. This is just a friendly little phone call to one of my best 
pastor friends, who I admire in the Lord, and might, hint-hint, ask to preach at our 
next UBF conference. By the way, while I've got you on the line, did you know about 
what Herb Evans has been doing, bashing me, my son, and our church on the 
Internet? 

RC: I know.  



GD: Good, you are familiar with my plight then. Since you know about it, can you 
believe what good brother Herb, my ol' pal in years gone by, has been doing, 
bashing me, my son, and our church for over the last year and a half. Surely, you 
can censure and silence him. You couldn't be for what he is doing and believe any of 
that tripe he is saying about me, my son, and our church, can you? 

RC: Yes!  

GD: Did you say, "yes?"  

RC: Yes!  

GD: Hey listen brother, I've got to go now. I hear my son crying in the other room... 
Greggie, you can stop the tape now and hang up the extension… Uh, goodbye 
Brother Cuttinghand, my dear brother in Ohio, uh, Pennsylvania, who I just called 
to wish a Happy Valentines Day. (Click) 

RC: Bye!  

The previous was an Anon-star Commercial, not an actual transcript  of a 
conversation that took place on February 13, 2006. The jest of the conversation was 
an attempt to silence herb Evans through his pastor. 

 


