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  Warning!!!




  If you are religious and without a sense of humor…




  The contents of this book may offend you…




   




  So before you turn the page and begin the journey into this parody of the alternate life of the most famous religious figure in history returning simply to live among us, trying to just be a normal, regular guy, with all of the experiences and baggage of his past, in the new millennium…




  Life's Complicated... When You Can Turn Water Into Wine




  Life’s really not that complicated…unless you have problems, and don’t we all have problems?




  You can choose to be an asshole and then you wouldn’t really give a crap about other people’s problems, but you would need to be so self-absorbed, requiring you to be so interesting that you could never bore yourself.




  Now that would lead to exhaustion, a problem easily cured with a few “uppers” or maybe some coke. That is, if you aren’t Mormon (nothing wrong if you are) and maybe some caffeine, unless you don’t want to do drugs because maybe you are Mormon (again, not judging) and that would be okay too, however you could be that rebellious personality, for all I know, who is going to Hell for making the choice to do cocaine since you’ve already reserved a ticket for drinking, or snorting “caffeine” (no right or wrong way to do it) but then again you wouldn’t be exhausted because you probably wouldn’t be that interesting anyway.




  Think about it this way, it’s not like the paparazzi are hanging around Salt Lake City. In fact, I might go so far as to stake my menial reputation on the fact that there aren’t any paparazzi anywhere in Salt Lake City, unless they are lost, or on their way somewhere else. But back to my point…if you were Mormon paparazzi (It could happen, they watch TMZ in Utah too).




  Then you might find a natural energy booster (If it’s even allowed) to keep you up all night, looking to take some compromising photos of maybe Jesus on his “come back” tour (to hang out, not for the final judgment, people) through Salt Lake City, on his way to Las Vegas or Hollywood, drinking a Pepsi, or doing a line of coke (hey a lot of time has passed since we last heard from him and the story is quite complicated), on his way out the door of that fancy church that sits in the middle of a city with no water, named after a lake of sand, as he was on his way to meet with his agent in L.A. about his newly completed script.




  A script written about a guy tragically and selflessly hanging from a cross one day, ascending to… well you already know that story… but this is about his personal journey, that came afterwards, just wishing to be a regular, normal guy, after all that he sacrificed for mankind, or “sinners” (as his father might call them) previously.




  Jesus was trying to live on his own merits from the fruits of his labor. He was a regular Joe, trying to tell a compelling story from more than one point of view, since he had that innate ability of both an insider’s and outsider’s outlook. Hopeful that people would not simply pre judge him for the person he once was, that “holy roller” they once only read about. It was hard to overcome, when people heard you could walk on water, cure the blind, even arise from the dead.
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