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nd so the guy comes up to me and asks me if I have accepted jesus as my saviour and I tell him that I already have 
some years ago but he doesn’t seem to believe me so i reassure him that I have and then mention that I saw god 
some time ago and talked with him and that he told me his wisdom which is why I have taken his son to be my 

guiding light I life and the witness looked at me like I was dumb or crazy which I thought was ironic because he was 
talking to me as though he was on chatting terms with jesus and god and the devil but when confronted with someone else 
who says the same thing he recoiled as though I am some kind of crazy which makes him a damned hypocrite I CANNOT BE 
ALLOWED TO WANDER ABOUT FREELY ANY LONGER BECAUSE I HAVE IDEAS IN MY HEAD THAT OVERREACH THOSE IN THE HEADS 
OF OTHERS BY A DISTANCE OF YARDS IF NOT MILES I am enjoying the rich man’s burden the rich man’s burden the rich 
man’s burden the rich man’s burden which is why it comes down to a matter of being WHITE and not BLACK not that I 
mind either way but to be one is not to be the other and the weird part of the puzzle is 
that no matter which way you look at it there is always a middle ground to be stood 
upon and not sat upon like WITNESSES for the prosecution of loose ideas and feeble morals 
like the man who called on me that june to say that THE LORD THY GOD IS WATCHING 
and will never let me go no matter how much I might ask him to do so because he is a 
jealous guy who was dreaming of THE PAST and whose sad views of where it’s at 
were never where it was AT but where is was at in the past 
not in the future where we all lie bleeding on the pavement 
like so many dead Indians or Japanese or some other kind of 
worried soldiers who are laundering the prosecution of the war 
which I am told is politics by other means but we all know that’s a lie because politics by other 
means would equate to the truth and there is no truth in war other than the truth in 
bayoneting some soldier in a trench because he is on the other side and is THE ENEMY but who 
really might be a man you would like to have a beer with and so there is no truth in fighting 
or in killing for any purpose other than sport or the sheer delight in causing terror in the 
hearts of other human beings which is why I never finish anything that I start because to do so 
would mean facing up to the awkward paradigm that has become my life and which would mean 
me having to live up to the expectations set for me by my father who in his life was nothing 
but a drunken failure but who was strangely proud of being what he was and would have 
fought HARDER THAN ANY MAN I HAVE EVER KNOWN to protect what was his from those who 
wanted those things only no one ever wanted what he had because his life was a strange mess from which he could not 
extricate himself (think harder about this short or abridged section – ditto) and whose idea of fun was to get into a stupor 
every evening and to roll home without any idea as to what he’s be doing tomorrow or what he’s like to be doing the 
next week or the next month or the next year none of which ever bothered my father unless he was pressed into an 
answer and who would then either ignore you or come out with all kinds of wild stuff that 
matched the very ideas he was keen to reject from the rest of us so he left me alone and 
I did the same for him until it came time to bury him in the rainy side of a hill last 
September which made my mother cry and made my sister laugh for reasons that 
we only shared recently when we got drunk 
together for the first time and admitted all the stuff 
we had spoken about but which had never been 
done properly like the time I was first alone with 
youknowwho and we were in my room and it all 
happened quickly together and she pulled her clothes off for me and I sat looking at 
her nudity and we did it then and for weeks afterwards without anyone but us 
knowing other than my sister who could hear it all through the walls and to whom 
the whole event was one great big joke not unlike the way I saw it too only less so 
and more so and yet what was always a thought was WHAT IS MAN THAT THOU 
ART MINDFUL OF HIM and not the other stuff I was supposed to be thinking of but how 
small and insignificant and silly we all really are and how nothing we do is ever of any real consequence and will not 
last more than the day of our PASSING or so said the pastor that time he caught me and jake in the field together THERE 
IS NO TRUTH IN ANYTHING BUT IN THE lord god ALMIGHTY and the punishments he rains down on us shall be taken with 
bounteous joy for he is showing us the way that we must be in order to survive the bent horrors that is the fire of hell 
and the waters of the styx so that we may know how to survive our way through them and know them both as the 
IMPOSTORS that we know them to be so THINK HARDER and RUN FASTER so that no one here may catch 
you in the end1 which will not let us know whatever became of the friends i used to have when I 
was younger and better suited to this type of life so when the guy comes up to me and asks me if I 
have accepted jesus as my saviour and I tell him that I already have some years ago but he doesn’t 
seem to believe me so i reassure him that I have and then mention that I saw god some time ago and 
talked with him and that he told me his wisdom which is why I have taken his son to be my guiding 
light i’ll be taken seriously by the witness next time before they try carving me up for their own 
personal amusement and next time it won’ be half as easy as i let them away with it this time and not making it easy for them 
will forgive them of their sins for i am the father and the mother and the holy ghost and i get to decide who lives and 
who dies and who gets away for another day and who has to stay and pay for the consequences left by the others no matter 
how bright the sun and wet the rain and gentle the breeze or fierce the wind the paradigm all remains the same and constant and we all 
die in the end its just for me to bring it forward and into focus and let people know that my work is continuing and will never end and 
will only stop when the truth of the light of the way of the love of the day of the lord god almighty above who shall and can and must 
and has to lead us from this labyrinth until we see the first light or feel the last darkness its all the same to me and will be all the same 
to you if you ever see me when i am in business and not making random sounds because despite this is not what i am doing this is not what i am 
doing this is not what i am doing this is not what i am doing this is not what i am doing this is not what i am doing this is not what i am doing 
this is not what i am doing this is not what i am doing this is not what i was doing this is not what i am doing this is not what i am doing AMEN 

                                                
1 Η Ρώμη ήταν πλέον υπολογίσιμη δύναμη στην Μεσόγειο. Μέχρι το 264 είχε ενδιαφερθεί να επεκτείνει την κυριαρχία της στην 
ιταλική χερσόνησο με κύριο σκοπό την απόκτηση περισσότερης γης και την προστασία της από γειτονικές φυλές τις οποίες υπέταξε. 
Η επέκταση της ρωμαϊκής κυριαρχίας μέχρι τα νοτιότερα παράλια της ιταλι-κής χερσονήσου έφερε ξαφνικά τους Ρωμαίους στην 
θάλασσα και στις εμπορικές συ-ναλλαγές. Επί αιώνες, Έλληνες και Καρχηδόνιοι όργωναν την Μεσόγειο, μεταφέρο-ντας 
εμπορεύματα από την Ελλάδα, την ακτή της ανατολικής Μεσογείου και την Αίγυ-πτο στην Ευρώπη και συναγωνίζονταν σε επιρροή 
και εμπορικούς σταθμούς (;). Οι Ρωμαίοι αμέσως κατάλαβαν πως η κυριαρχία τους στην Ιταλία δεν μπορούσε να έχει διάρκεια εφ’ 
όσον σε πολύ μικρή απόσταση από την Σικελία, ακριβώς στο απέναντι αφρικανικό ακρωτήριο βρισκόταν η παντοδύναμη 
Καρχηδόνα. 
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