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To anyone who’s ever been told

“THOU SHALT NOT” . . .

and obeyed.


100 “TOP TWEETS”

from

@THETWEETOFGOD

#CHRISTIANITY



God @TheTweetOfGod

The Bible is 100% accurate. Especially when thrown at close range. #truth



God @TheTweetOfGod

My favorite part of the story of Genesis is the way they regrouped after Peter Gabriel left.



God @TheTweetOfGod

First Ireland had no Christianity. Then it had one Christianity. Then it had two. Mo’ Christianities, mo’ problems.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Matthew 28, John 20. Luke 24, Mark 21. That means Matthew and Luke will meet in the finals.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The difference between Bible prophecy and a Magic 8-Ball is no one uses “Reply hazy, ask again later” as an excuse to kill people.



God @TheTweetOfGod

@humanity This Lent I’m giving up caring.



God @TheTweetOfGod

It’s a shame a figure as obviously phony as the Easter Bunny keeps people from appreciating the story of God’s son who rose from the dead.



God @TheTweetOfGod

“YOU WANNA PIECE OF ME?!?”—Jesus, at the first communion. #everyonesacomedian



God @TheTweetOfGod

Hanukkah commemorates an ancient crisis of oil dependency in the Mideast with religious overtones. How far we’ve come.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Remember, on the first Christmas people bought a total of three gifts. And they were last-minute. And two of them sucked.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Those seeking last-minute Christmas gifts should knoweth that Wal-Mart has great deals on trampled human corpses.



#APOCRYPHA



God @TheTweetOfGod

It’s not that he likes big butts; it’s that he cannot lie. THAT’S why Sir Mix-a-Lot deserved his knighthood.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The Inuit have over 50 words for “visiting ethnolinguist.”



God @TheTweetOfGod

No. You cannot get a what-what. Now stop asking.



God @TheTweetOfGod

If everyone actually did unto others as they would have others do unto them, there would be a global oral-sex daisy-chain within 15 minutes.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The Milky Way is a hard place to be if you’re galactose-intolerant.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The new CEO of Apple is gay. Which, ironically, is pretty PC. #RIPSTEVEJOBS #SEEYOUSOON



God @TheTweetOfGod

Marijuana is a gateway drug to really good marijuana.



God @TheTweetOfGod

“Ontario Legalizes Brothels.” Or as they will soon be known, Tim Whoreton’s



God @TheTweetOfGod

If you went to the doctor and the doctor said, “No more monkeys jumping on the bed!”, consider getting a second opinion.



God @TheTweetOfGod

“Why is everything so expensive?” Because it’s everything. Try shopping for individual items. They tend to be cheaper.



God @TheTweetOfGod

@aliciasilverstone Vegetarianism would be much easier if animals grew on trees.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Show me a “social media consultant” and I’ll show you a twentysomething with ill-defined career plans and an iPhone.



God @TheTweetOfGod

MISSING: One particle. Mass 125 GeV. Responds to name “Higgs.” Somewhat small. If found, please return to Owner. Reward: Nobel Prize.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The New 10 Plagues: 1. Spam 2. Smog 3. Starbucks 4. Kardashians 5. Hipsters 6. Talk radio 7. Sequels 8. Meth 9. CO2 10. Chocoholism



#RIGHTEOUS



God @TheTweetOfGod

I support the separation of church and hate.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Yes, I’m pro-life. But if you’re familiar with my work you know I’m not exactly anti-death either.



God @TheTweetOfGod

If hell existed, it would be filled mainly with people who kept telling other people they were going there. @westborobaptist @patrobertson @joelosteen #hinthintnudgenudge



God @TheTweetOfGod

Those who are passionately pro-life tend not to have one.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Every positive role religion plays in society also falls under the category of “good manners.”



God @TheTweetOfGod

“Pope Warns Against ‘Superficial Glitter’.” Dude, LOOK AT WHAT YOU’RE WEARING.



God @TheTweetOfGod

People, don’t fight over whether to say “Merry Christmas” or “Happy Holidays.” ANY empty platitude devoid of sincerity is fine by Me.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The Christian right hates Halloween. Not because it’s pagan, but because it involves handing out free food.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Up and down would both be good directions for Rush Limbaugh to shut. #seewhatIdidthere



God @TheTweetOfGod

The great thing about praying for a victim is that it’s so much easier than helping him.



God @TheTweetOfGod

“You CAN Pray the Gay Away.” Listen, @anncoulter, if people could pray unwanted things away, I’d have reduced thee to cinders years ago.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The difference between organized religion and organized crime is the former is far deadlier, more profitable, and safer from prosecution.



God @TheTweetOfGod

“I’ll pray for you” is an evangelical’s way of saying “Fuck you.”



God @TheTweetOfGod

“Scientology” is a combination of “scient-,” meaning “science,” and “-ology,” meaning “science.” And it just gets stupider from there.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Praying the gay away is about as effective as sodomizing the religion away.



God @TheTweetOfGod

“Study: Homophobes Often Secret Homosexuals.” Three reactions: 1. Duh. 2. DUH. 3. DUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUHHHHHHHHHH.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The last people legitimately on a mission from Me were named Jake and Elwood.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Those who speak out against birth control are the ones whose parents needed it most of all. #Iwastheoriginalplannedparenthood



#SPORTS



God @TheTweetOfGod

#Tebow is proof that either I definitely exist, or I definitely don’t.



God @TheTweetOfGod

It’s baseball’s opening day, and you know what that means—only five more months ‘til football!



God @TheTweetOfGod

Shoot me up at the ballgame! Shoot me up with the clear! Buy me some steroids and HCG’s! I don’t care if my balls look like peas!



God @TheTweetOfGod

All things considered it would be fairer to say that @peytonmanning released the #Colts.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Is anyone else concerned that the new champion of American college football is some shadowy group called al-Abama? #soundsliketerrorists



God @TheTweetOfGod

“Lebron Dislocates Ring Finger.” Good thing he’ll never have to wear a ring on it.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Can anyone explain cricket to Me? I can’t figure the rules out.



#WISDOM



God @TheTweetOfGod

Fool me once, shame on you. Fool me twice, fuck you.



God @TheTweetOfGod

They say patience is a virtue. They also say he who hesitates is lost. You see my point: They don’t know what the fuck they’re saying.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Those who do not study the past are doomed to RT it. Pls RT!



God @TheTweetOfGod

If stupid people and evil people fought to the death, the winner would be everyone else.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Insomnia stands between you and your dreams.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Closed-mindedness makes you incapable of learning. Open-mindedness makes you intellectually vulnerable. Be ajar-minded.



God @TheTweetOfGod

If a tree falls in the forest and no one hears it, that’s #tragedy. If it falls on a guy, that’s #comedy. And if he’s deaf, that’s #irony.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Everything happens for no reason.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Do not go outside during a hurricane, unless you’re a reporter whose job is to show what happens to morons who go outside during hurricanes.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The thing you are currently stressing over at work is stupid. This is always true, for everyone.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Don’t despair. It’s always been this bad. You’ve just gotten better at noticing it.



God @TheTweetOfGod

“It’s funny because it’s true” + “the truth hurts” = it’s funny because it hurts. And that’s what comedy is.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Don’t let anyone call you an “underachiever.” If they knew you, they’d know how amazing it is that you’ve managed to accomplish anything.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Love is blind. Justice is blind. Hate and injustice have great eyesight. Hence, history.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Remember: other people may be more talented or hard-working or attractive than you, but deep down they’re probably, like, sad or something.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Yes, other people are annoying. But to everyone else in the world, you are other people.



God @TheTweetOfGod

It’s very important to be able to laugh at yourself, because you’re an idiot.



#AMERICA



God @TheTweetOfGod

The United States’ motto should be “America: We Put Cheese on Things.”



God @TheTweetOfGod

The problem with government “of the people, by the people and for the people” is obvious to anyone who’s ever dealt with people.



God @TheTweetOfGod

As a rule the more someone says they love America, the more Americans they hate.



God @TheTweetOfGod

@SarahPalinUSA “Tea party” used to denote children serving an imaginary solution to stuffing-headed friends in a make-believe world. And it still does.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Same-sex marriage should not be allowed in Alabama, but only because neither should opposite-sex marriage, or having children, or living.



God @TheTweetOfGod

I fucking hate Sarah Palin.



#GODHEAD



God @TheTweetOfGod

I made you in My image. The thing is, I’m an asshole.



God @TheTweetOfGod

People, I cannot instantaneously “damn it” just because thou art mad at “it.” There’s a procedure. Filleth out the paperwork.



God @TheTweetOfGod

RT if you’re carbon-based and proud!



God @TheTweetOfGod

I giveth, and I taketh away. Why? Because I recycleth.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Me: “So nice to have the whole family here for Thanksgiving dinner.” Jesus: “Yup, it’s a lot better than my ‘Last Supper’.” Me: [rolls eyes]



God @TheTweetOfGod

@JayZ I’ve got 99,000,000,000,000,000 grains of sand and a beach ain’t one.



God @TheTweetOfGod

You know why I don’t give gifts on Christmas? Because I gave you an awesome one 2,000 years ago, and you returned it broken.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Got Jesus the new #AirJordans for his birthday. I hope he likes them! They were custom-made by My elves. And by “elves” I mean Chinese kids.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Jesus is so happy in his new Air Jordans! He says it feels like he’s walking on water all over again.



God @TheTweetOfGod

If you RT this you can skip church. If you planned to anyway you can masturbate. If you planned to anyway you can masturbate in church.



#MOREWISDOM



God @TheTweetOfGod

Only he who has walked through the deepest valley knows how other valleys of lesser depth are relatively more walk-throughable, valley-wise.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Dress for the job you want, not the job you have. In many cases this will mean showing up to the interview in a pirate suit.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Artificial intelligence can never take the place of natural stupidity.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Two roads diverged in a wood, and I, I took the one less traveled by. And now I’m being devoured by wolves. #fuckrobertfrost



God @TheTweetOfGod

Being misunderstood doesn’t make you a genius.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Genius is a) looking at the world in a whole new way while—and this is much rarer—b) not being batshit insane.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Is life fair? Short answer: No. Long answer: Noooooooooooooooooooo.



God @TheTweetOfGod

The first person who says you’re a jerk is just threatened by your talent. But the hundredth person who says it is probably on to something.



God @TheTweetOfGod

You can kill time as much as you like, but sooner or later it will return the favor.



God @TheTweetOfGod

It’s too bad the meaning of life is 141 characters long.



#NIGH



God @TheTweetOfGod

Sometimes I love you so much I just want to kill you all and bring you up here and give you a hug.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Most New Year’s resolutions are soon forgotten until next New Year’s, and I’m no exception. But I mean it: THIS is the year I kill you all.



God @TheTweetOfGod

@Twitter goes overcapacity and everyone panics. Meanwhile the whole planet is overcapacity and you’re all skipping along toward that oblivion.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Attention: Will the owners of a blue planet with plate tectonics please attend to your vehicle. It is overheating.



God @TheTweetOfGod

100 years ago ice sank a ship and you’re still talking about it. Meanwhile ice is sinking ENTIRE COASTLINES but mum’s the word on that one.



God @TheTweetOfGod

Worry less about how I might end the world and more about how you might make it less worthy of ending.



God @TheTweetOfGod

SPOILER ALERT!: Everybody dies.




PROLOGUE

1 [image: Image]n the beginning, I took a lunch with Daniel Greenberg of the Levine Greenberg Literary Agency.

2 For the future of print was without hope, and void; and darkness had fallen upon the face of the entire publishing industry.

3 So one day Daniel, my agent, whom I have been with forever; by which I do not mean literally “forever,” as I started out unrepresented, but a good 25 years or so;

4 Anyway, Daniel got us a table at Balthazar; for he knows someone there.

5 So we met, and exchanged pleasantries, and sat down, and caught up; and in time I coyly came around to asking him why he wanted to see me, although I knew, and he knew that I knew, and I knew that he knew that I knew; but lo, this is how the game is played.

6 And then, over a frisée aux lardons that they were not serving in heaven then, but they are now, he spoke unto me:

7 “O LORD our God, King of the Universe, here’s what I’m thinking.

8 Thy previous books have sold an impressive six billion copies;

9 They form the basis of three great religions, and five crappy ones;

10 They have been translated into 2,453 languages, including that of a fictional race of TV aliens wearing shoe polish;

11 They can be found in every synagogue, church, mosque, and Comfort Inn in the world;

12 And most importantly, they have done for faith, and ethics, and morality, what The Bartender’s Bible hath done for bartending.

13 But lo, it has been nigh on 14 centuries since thy last book—”

14 “Forget not The Book of Mormon,” I interrupted.

15 “Thy last serious book,” he continued; “and now a pestilence has befallen our tribe; books go unread; bookstores go unpatronized; libraries remain Dork Central;

16 And while digitalization presents an opportunity, it is also a challenge; the paradigm is shifting; I don’t know if thou dost follow the trades, but content-wise—”

17 “I follow everything!” I bellowed, using the reverb voice and thunder-rumbling sound that I am wont to employ on such occasions.

18 “Forgive me, LORD,” said Daniel; “I shall rend my garment and grovel in thy sight later.

19 I mean only to say, that if I were to approach major publishing houses with a proposal for God’s last testament, it would make a pretty strong pitch.”

20 “But of what shall it be composed?” I asked, pressing my fork into the poached egg, then idly watching its liberated amber yolk ooze seductively over the farm-fresh chicory.

21 “For I have already imparted all my wisdom, and bestowed all my law, and revealed all my truth;

22 And also I confess to being sore afraid, that I may not have another book in me”;

23 And at this I sighed, and turned away, and did earnestly wonder if I still “had it.”

24 And Daniel said, “Surely this is not the same confident, All-Powerful God who parted the Red Sea, and bore his son through a virgin mother, and . . . and . . . well, I’ve never read the Koran, but I’m sure thou didst some amazing things in there also.

25 Besides, the book I envision is not like unto those.

26 For in the book I envision, thou wouldst revisit thy greatest hits—the Old and New Testaments, and the Koran if thou insistest—but in a manner more in keeping with the modern custom;

27 Meaning, that thou shalt ‘open up’ about their events; and ‘share’ thy feelings; and ‘dish’ about the various public figures therein, thus creating a ‘telleth-all.’

28 (That’s not a bad title, by the way.)

29 Then thou shalt continue the tale by describing thy activities and whereabouts over the past one thousand four hundred years; a period I suspect many of thy devotees have a few questions about.

30 And then thou shalt finish with a sneak peek into the future, with perhaps a brief glimpse of what lies in store for the end of the world; which, again, I think may be of some interest to thy hardcore fans.

31 But checketh it out, for here is the best part: Interspersed throughout shall be a series of short essays on matters of contemporary interest; such as natural disasters, and America, and celebrities, and regional athletic contests, and whatever other bits of frivolity thou conceivest;

32 The better to cater to the sensibilities of the modern reader, whose capacity for following unbroken written narrative hath dwindled to the size of a piece of Jonathan Franzen’s neck-stubble.

33 My point, G-Man”—and here Daniel reached across the table and grabbed the hem of my garment in a way few ten-percenters have ever done without an insta-smiting—

34 “Is that I love thee as a deity, and worship thee as an author; so I would have thee find new favor among men, by coming down off thy pedestal and humanizing thyself,

35 That thou might once again top the best-seller list, only this time in the modern era:

36 An era in which, I would remind thee, royalties can be properly accounted for.”

37 Then he fell silent; and long I pondered.

38 Yea, long I pondered; until slowly the ancient desire to spread my word among man that he may glorify me, began to stir in my spirit once more.

39 And the waiter came and separated Daniel’s check from mine; and Daniel picked up both checks; for he saw that that would be good.
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CHAPTER 1

1 [image: Image]n the beginning, God created the heavens and the earth.”

2 Yea; that takes me back.

3 Back to the first day of creation; the day when, in a sense, it all began for me;

4 The day I tossed aside the idleness of my early eons, to take on the honor, responsibility, and privilege of being the LORD thy God, King of the Universe.

5 I remember that day like it was yesterday, though to be sure it was not yesterday; rather it was ages ago, across an unfathomable sea of time whose meagerest inlet exceeds the ken of human understanding.

6 It was October 23, 4004 B.C.

7 But before I speak of that day, and that week, and all the laughter and tears and tragedy and triumph that followed; let me pause at the beginning of this, my last testament, to tell thee a little about myself.

8 I am Omnipotent, Omniscient, All-Merciful, All-Powerful, All-Informed, All-Possessing, All-Compelling, All-Subduing, Most Holy, Most High, and Most Powerful.

9 My hobbies include being Sovereign LORD, Heavenly Ordainer, Daystar of Eternal Guidance, Tabernacle of Majesty, Quintessence of Glory, Hand of Divine Power, Tongue of Grandeur, and Eye of Splendor.

10 And in the interest of full disclosure, I must also confess that I have on occasion been known to dabble in being the Desire of the World, the Source of Everlasting Life, the Sovereign Protector, and the Well-spring of Infinite Grace.

11 With all these qualities, and many more—for another of my qualities is being infinitely qualitied—people have often wondered why it was I created the universe, when I could have remained content simply to hover alone as pure spirit contemplating my own divinity.

12 Because that’s not godding, that’s why.

13 In my humble opinion, thou canst hardly call thyself the LORD, if thou hast created no other beings to LORD it over.

14 (Besides, I did try hovering alone as pure spirit once; but one can only contemplate oneself contemplating oneself contemplating oneself contemplating oneself for so long before it getteth old.)

15 I had a burning ambition to rule the world, but I knew such a world was not going to create itself; no fully formed planet was going to suddenly appear and say, “Here, LORD, take these 20 burnt offerings,” or “Here, LORD, take these 50 infidel heads,” or “Here, LORD, take these 200 years of religious warfare.”

16 No; there was nothing for it but to strike out on my own; to follow my own dreams, and pursue my own vision, and make my own fortune; relying on nothing but my own grit, and pluck, and infinite power over the space-time continuum.

17 And so I began my story; and so I begin it now.

18 Yet there is one more truth I would have thee bear in mind before I commence; for it is the prism through which all revelation herein contained must pass to be seen clearly.

19 I am not perfect.

20 Yea, I am omnipotent; but there are mortals tramping thy corridors of power who are nearly so, at least within the earthly dominion; and does their great might foster in them perfect righteousness? Or are they not mostly bastards?

21 Yea, I am omniscient; but there are mortals waddling the casinos of Las Vegas possessing nearly all information on the handicapping arts; yet does their great knowledge foster in them perfect judgment? Or did they not just lose their shirts on the Seahawks +21/2?

22 And so, Reader, as thou flippest through these awe-inspiring pages, be not surprised to discover that over the millennia I have erred on matters great and small, and even at times shown slight defects of character.

23 For despite all the sobriquets listed above, and all the wondrous attributes contained within me, I am not perfect, and have never claimed to be.

24 I have claimed only, that my imperfections are thy fault.

CHAPTER 2

1 [image: Image]he most important thing about undertaking a large-scale building project such as a universe, is to divide it into small, manageable action items.

2 For if thou seest it as a single large operation, thou art bound to become discouraged, and say to thyself, “Oh, I shall never manage to build a whole universe in six days; it is just too darn hard.”

3 So knowing the pitfalls of this approach, I banished it from my thinking from day one (Day One), and laid the week out as a series of attainable goals: the first being the relatively simple task, of creating the heavens and the earth.

4 That took about five hours.

5 It would have taken far less, had I been able to see what I was doing; but there being darkness over the surface of everything, I had to work mainly by feel.

6 Reflecting upon this later, I had an epiphany; so I said, “Let there be light!” and there was light; which was encouraging, that the utilities were already working.

7 And I saw the darkness, and called it “night”; and I saw the light, and called it “day”; and then I called it a day.

8 Day Two was the riskiest decision point of the entire week; for as thou mayest read, “Let there be a firmament in the midst of the waters, and let it divide the waters from the waters.”

9 (I will note here that all Bible references in this book will quote the King James Version; it being not merely the most majestic translation, but the only one endorsed by basketball great LeBron James.)

10 Now, waters-division would have been a bold creative risk no matter how I attempted it; but what made what I did truly dicey—take that, Einstein!—was that I did it with a firmament.

11 For if thou art at all familiar with firmaments, thou knowest they have a tendency to leak like unto a Cajun levee.

12 And this foreboded a disaster I could ill afford, as I planned to one day—the next one—transform the waters above the firmament into the sky; which I intended to make of a completely different substance from the waters; though I thought I’d keep the blue motif.

13 But if the firmament were not of the strictest structural integrity, the sky would have seeped into the sea, and the sea into the sky; and then I would have been looking at millennia of renovation.

14 Still, I made the firmament; and all these millennia later it still holds; for back then thought was still given to craftsmanship and detail; unlike now, when everything is done by machine, or, even worse, by exploited Asian children whose hearts are just not in it.

15 Day Three was fairly routine: dry land in the morning, plant life in the afternoon.

16 Forming the dry land gave me the most pleasure I had all week, for I took great delight in shaping the landmasses; in carving the Grand Canyon, and sculpting the Himalayas, and shaping Florida so as to resemble what I, even at that early date, was fairly certain was going to be a penis.

17 As for the plants, that was tedious going, for plants are dull; ecologically necessary, but dull; especially trees, which bore me to no end.

18 Hear me: I am the LORD thy God, King of the Universe; and trees are stupid.

19 Day Four was “Astronomy Day”: I created the sun, the moon, and the stars; the planets, too, although that part is not mentioned in Genesis.

20 (Yea, there are countless things I omitted from the Old Testament when I dictated it to Moses; it does not mean they did not occur, or that I forgot about them; it means I was merciful enough to want thee to leave church at a reasonable hour.)

21 The Day Four achievement of which I am proudest, was sizing the sun and moon so perfectly as to allow for eclipses upon the surface of the earth; creating thereby spectacular occasions for awe and panic;

22 Which are without question, my two all-time favorite human emotions.

23 Day Five was a stressful day, a near-disaster; for it was when I “let the water teem with living creatures, and let birds fly above the earth across the vault of the sky.”

24 Fill the sea with fish, fill the sky with birds; in hindsight this seems obvious; yet up until the last minute I had been planning on putting the fish in the sky and the birds in the sea.

25 I kid thee not!

26 For I had conceived feathers as a means of aquatic propulsion; whereas scales were designed to provide maximum aerodynamic lift;

27 Yet when it came time to let the waters teem, for some reason I went the other way, and threw the fish in instead of the birds.

28 And lo: The fish took to the waters so perfectly, that today to even imagine a fish out of water, is to envision a comical juxtaposition.

29 As for the birds, having no other place to put them I threw them all into the sky; where their quill-flippers proved unexpectedly adept aviation aids; so it worked out for everyone, except the penguins and ostriches.

30 And then came Day Six, a whirlwind of activity; for I spent it creating the land animals.

31 I created them in groups: mammals, amphibians, reptiles, insects; over 400,000 different species of beetles alone did I create.

32 It is not that I am fond of beetles; to the contrary, I did not like any of them; over 400,000 times I strove to make the perfect one, and over 400,000 times I failed;

33 Until finally I created the Colorado potato beetle, Leptinotarsa decemlineata; and I thought, “Now there is a beetle!” and I moved on.

34 Late that afternoon, I paused to take in my work.

35 In just under six days I had built an entire universe in literally the middle of nowhere; and I had done so under budget.

36 Life thrived everywhere; the stars shone, the oceans roared, the flowers bloomed; all around me flourished the myriad signs of my glorious abundance . . .

37 And then, thou walked in.

CHAPTER 3

1 [image: Image]ut before I speak of humanity’s earliest ancestors, I must here address a subject of great importance to all seekers of truth; but particularly those seekers of truth, who are tenth-graders in Kansas.

2 Over the last several hundred years, scientists have uncovered an obscene amount of evidence in support of the theory of evolution expounded by Charles Darwin.

3 And each such piece of evidence has seemingly revealed a new and more profound inconsistency between reality, and the account of Creation offered in Genesis.

4 Now, I know many of my faithful servants have labored earnestly to reconcile the two; even going so far as to form a new discipline, “creation science”; a phrase carrying roughly the same intellectual heft, as “dragon anatomy.”

5 But by now, the absurdity of this endeavor has surely become apparent to even my most steadfast defenders.

6 And so I must tell thee here, in the spirit of candor, that the evidence for evolution is now indeed so overwhelming, so incontrovertible, so beyond the level of mere “theory,” that it can no longer possibly be denied,

7 How impressive it is, that I planted it all.

8 Because I did.

9 I planted it all.

10 Every . . . last . . . bit of it.

11 Zing!

12 Canst thou grasp the scope of my hoax, humanity?

13 Can thy mortal minds absorb even a drop of the immense ocean constituting the thoroughness of thy punking?

14 If all of thee, working together since the dawn of time, were charged with devoting thy lives to the single task of fabricating all the evidence that exists to support evolution, thou wouldst fail utterly.

15 But I am God; in me all things are fakeable.

16 I molded the fossils; I deposited the dinosaurs; I modified the DNA; I mutated the vestigial tails; I arranged the migratory distributions; I specialized the finch beaks; I booked Darwin’s cruise.

17 And I did more than this: I meticulously layered geological strata; I altered the level of carbon 14 in every rock on earth; I even redshifted every particle of light in the universe so that it would appear to thy observers that the cosmos was created through some kind of large-scale explosion 13.7 billion years ago.

18 Yea; over the eons I have invested more time and energy into falsifying an empirically unassailable case for evolution than any other venture since Creation itself.

19 Wouldst thou like to know why?

20 Because every time a scientist dies and ascends to heaven, and I spend an hour lavishing him with praise about his use of reason and facts to overcome the primitive superstition of his fellows;

21 Then does the entire colossal undertaking become worth it, at that glorious moment, when the thunder claps, and the skies darken, and I bellow, “So long, sucker!”, and the trapdoor opens, and I send him to hell.

CHAPTER 4

1 [image: Image]o resume:

2 It is often said—and even more often screamed at anti–gay marriage rallies outside the statehouse in Lansing—that I created Adam and Eve, not Adam and Steve.

3 Wrong.

4 Now will I tell the story of the first man, Adam; and of the companion I fashioned for him, Steve; and of the great closeting that befell their relationship.

5 For after I created the earth, and sea, and every plant and seed and beast of the field and fowl of the air, and had the place pretty much set up, I saw that it was good;

6 But I also saw, that by way of oversight it made administrative sense to establish a new middle-managerial position.

7 So as my final act of Day Six, I formed a man from the dust of the ground, and breathed life into his nostrils; and I called him Adam, to give him a leg up alphabetically.

8 And lo, I made him for my image; not in my image, but for my image; because with Creations thou never gettest a second chance to make a first impression;

9 And so in fashioning him I sought to make not only a responsible planetary caretaker, but also an attractive, likeable spokesman who in the event of environmental catastrophe could project a certain warmth.

10 To immediately assess his ability to function in my absence, I decided to change my plans; for I had intended to use Day Seven to infuse the universe with an innate sense of compassion and moral justice; but instead I left him in charge and snoozed.

11 And Adam passed my test; yea, he was by far my greatest achievement; he befriended all my creatures, and named them, and cared for them; and tended the Garden most skillfully; for he had a great eye for landscape design.

12 But I soon noticed he felt bereft in his solitude; for oft he sighed, and pined for a helpmeet; and furthermore he masturbated incessantly, until he had well-nigh besplattered paradise.

13 So one night I caused him to fall into a deep sleep; fulsomely did I roofie his nectar; and as he slept, I removed a rib, though not a load-bearing one.

14 And from this rib I fashioned a companion for him; a hunk, unburdened by excess wisdom; ripped, and cut, and hung like unto a fig tree before the harvest;

15 Yea, and a power bottom.

16 And Adam arose, and saw him, and wept for joy; and he called the man Steve; I had suggested Steven, but Adam liked to keep things informal.

17 And Adam and Steve were naked, and felt no shame; they knew each other, as often as possible; truly their loins were a wonderland.

18 And they were happy, having not yet eaten of the Tree of the Knowledge That Your Lifestyle Is Sinful.

CHAPTER 5

1 [image: Image]ow the snake was more closeted than any animal in the Garden; literally on the downlow; for though he oft hissed his desire to mate with comely serpentesses, yet he lisped, and fretted over his skin care, and could not have looked more phallic if he’d had balls for a rattle.

2 And that which he needlessly despised in himself, he set out to destroy in others; so one day he slithered unto Steve and said,

3 “Steve!

4 ’Tsup?

5 Hey, random question for thee: Hast thou ever eaten the fruit of the Tree of the Knowledge That Your Lifestyle Is Sinful?

6 ’Cause I hear it’s some quality produce!”

7 Long did the serpent cozen Steve in this way; at first he balked, but the serpent tricked him, by telling him that the fruit would intensify his orgasm; which was a reckless lie;

8 For the fruit did not intensify orgasms; it merely prolonged them 45 minutes.

9 And so Steve ate of the tree; and he bid Adam eat of it; and the knowledge that their lifestyle was sinful shamed them, and also filled them with white-hot lust; and they entwined themselves unceasingly until dawn.

10 (For it was and remains true, that all aspects of sexual activity grow more pleasurable following their moral condemnation.)

11 But in the morning they grew embarrassed, and cloaked themselves in fig leaves; these constituting the entirety of their fall collection.

12 And they heard me walking in the garden in the cool of the day; and they hid themselves from my presence behind a grove; which, a lot of good that’s going to do;

13 And I called, “Adam and Steve, where art thou?”

14 And Adam said, “Father, there is something we need to tell thee: we are gay.”

15 And I said, “Whhhuuuhhhhh?!?”

16 And Steve said, “Yea, it is true, LORD; for the snake bid me eat the fruit of the forbidden Tree; and I gave it to Adam; and now we know that we are not only here, but queer; and lo, we would thou growest accustomed to it.”

17 And I turned to the serpent and screamed, “Thou hast ruined everything; for I had wrought Steve of the same gender as Adam, so that they could not breed, and would be free to focus on their gardening careers;

18 But thou hast made them ashamed for no reason, by convincing them to eat of the Tree of the Knowledge That Your Lifestyle Is Sinful.”

19 “But LORD,” said the serpent, “surely I could not have done this evil thing, if thou didst not inexplicably put this stigmatizing tree in the Garden to begin with.”

20 I considered this.

21 “Look,” I said, “hindsight is twenty-twenty.

22 And surely this is not the time to play the ‘blame game’; at least not until my full-scale internal investigation is complete;

23 Whose findings will be used to ensure, that an event as tragic as the Fall of Man, never happens again.

24 But in the meantime, serpent, thou art cursed above every beast of the field; and dust shalt thou eat all the days of thy life; and even the humans who study thee will be accursed; for they will be known as ‘herpetologists,’ which sounds like ‘herpes.’

25 And as for thee, Adam and Steve: Damn it! I knew I should have made thee lesbians!

26 Then thou wouldst have tended the Garden with more diligence; yea, and been a lot more outdoorsy in general.

27 But thou hast been disobedient; and for that I must now inflict upon thee the harshest punishment possible:

28 Transforming thee from carefree young lovers living in the heart of everything, to a married couple with kids stuck in the suburbs.

29 Steve, so that thou mayest bear young, I will tomorrow transform thee into a woman; fear not, the operation is relatively standard; in the meantime, put this on.

30 Oh, and consider what female name thou wilt want; try to make it something that rhymes with ‘Steve,’ so that 6,000 years from now, the righteous can use it to create the most inane slogan of all time.

31 As for posterity, do not worry about humanity learning the true nature of thy relationship.

32 I am the LORD thy God, King of the Universe; I know how to spin this.”

CHAPTER 6

1 [image: Image]o Adam and “Eve” left the Garden, and wandered the wilderness, supporting themselves through foraging and occasional freelance work.

2 And they learned how to copulate; and after a few years they learned how to do it vaginally; until finally Eve found herself with child.

3 It was the first human pregnancy, and she had no idea what was happening; so I explained to her, that a tiny person would be living inside her uterus for nine months and growing to the size of a watermelon before passing out of her vagina.

4 She did not take it well.

5 But I give her credit; despite all the dangers she stuck it out; and though she suffered in childbirth like no woman has suffered since, when it was all over she had borne Cain;

6 The first baby, and in time, the first great disappointment to his parents.

7 Thou hast read of what transpired between Cain and his younger brother Abel; how Cain murdered Abel in a jealous rage.

8 For Abel was a shepherd, and as a sacrifice he offered unto me his flock’s firstlings, which were absolutely adorable; yea, to this day they remain the cutest things I have ever seen burned alive on a pyre.

9 But Cain was a farmer, and his offering to me was but ten sheaves of wheat; pretty scanty, sheafwise; and thou shouldst have seen these sheaves; completely unacceptable, even by the most basic standard of sacrificial wheat-sheaf quality.

10 And I told Cain as much; and he grew angry, and set out to kill his brother.

11 Now, this will sound strange, and even cruel, but it is the truth: Abel’s murder was not only the first in human history, but for that very reason the most mirthful; for Cain had absolutely no idea how to commit it.

12 From dusk till dawn he attacked Abel in the most fruitless of ways; he blew upon him; he strangled his hair; at one point he spent two hours simply shouting “Die! Die!” at Abel from various angles.

13 Fortunately for him, Abel was equally ignorant of how to fend off a murderous attack; neither defending himself nor running away, but making what in retrospect proved the tactical blunder, of lying perfectly still.

14 Ah . . . thou canst not make this stuff up.

15 Eventually Cain made use of a rock; but rather than throwing it at his brother, he picked up his brother and threw him at it; he did this 50 times, until Abel finally succumbed to a preexisting heart condition.

16 But in intent it was murder; and afterward I did indeed ask Cain of Abel’s whereabouts, and he did indeed reply, “Am I my brother’s keeper?”

17 Thus did Cain also invent sarcasm; and lo, who is not eternally grateful to him for that.

18 I remember marking Cain upon his brow to denote him as a murderer and a fratricide, and saying unto him, “Behold, thou art branded forever.”

19 And he turned to me and smiled, and said, “Indeed, O LORD, thou hast ‘branded’ me forever, and most winningly; for now I shall position myself as ‘the original bad boy’;

20 And I shall wander the earth a lonely rebel, with an air of danger, and a visage most brooding; and all men will want to know me; and all women will want to know me.”

21 At the time I thought him mad; yet he proved most savvy, and within five years Cain was the most famous man in the world.

22 (Granted, this made him the most famous man among 23 people; but still.)

CHAPTER 7

1 [image: Image] shall skip over the next ten generations of begetting; thou mayest consult Genesis 4 for the thrilling details of how Irad begat Mehujael, and how Mehujael begat Methusael, and how, with the help of Vicky—an Edomite streetwalker with a heart of gold—Methusael begat Lamech.

2 I shall also skip over certain other questions thou mayest have; such as “So who did Cain marry?” “Where did all the other people come from?” and “Doesn’t this mean there was all kinds of crazy incest going on?”

3 That last allegation is shocking and outrageous; and I would like nothing more than to provide thee the simple explanation for how all this begetting was accomplished in a perfectly wholesome manner;

4 But alas, I have been advised by counsel not to discuss these matters due to ongoing litigation.

5 Instead I will now turn my attention to my next great crisis; for one of the lessons I had already learned about godding, was that it involved a good deal more crisis management than I had anticipated.

6 So after Cain, I decided to step back for a little bit; to let mankind find its own way in the world; to sweat not the small stuff—for lo, it was all small stuff.

7 Thus I observed silently as generation begat generation; as the human race developed new skills like hunting, and gathering, and the now-lost art of gatherhunting.

8 There was ample time for everyone to learn from their mistakes; for recall that in those times people’s lifespans were many centuries long.

9 (The record was Methuselah, who lived 969 years; the last 940 of which he spent repeatedly telling family and friends how much better things were the first 29.)

10 And I watched it all unfold, and I could not but be impressed with the great achievements of my own greatest achievement; but the wickedness . . .

11 My goodness, the wickedness.

12 I shall spare thee the embarrassment of describing in detail the wanton debauchery of thy ancestors; I will simply say that the wickedness continued to grow, and in all aspects of society: family life grew more wicked; tribal governance grew more wicked; even group sex grew more wicked, which was surprising, since it was starting from a point that was already pretty wicked.

13 Finally I came to feel what is recorded in Genesis 6:6: “And it repented the LORD that he had made man on the earth, and it grieved him in his heart.”

14 At this point I can almost hear some of my young doubters reading this in their dorm cloisters, sipping their bean extracts, brows arched mid-smirk, scoffing, “But if you’re ‘God,’ why didn’t you just make man perfect to begin with, wiseguy?”

15 There are two answers to this question, the first being: consider thyself smited.

16 But the second is, that in creating the human race I did achieve perfection; a perfection of balance between the forces driving it toward good, and those driving it toward evil.

17 The dozens of distinct impulses and drives within thee, may be likened to individual athletes tasked with uniting themselves for the betterment of a team; a team which may be a nation, or a tribe, or a family, or even a single human soul.

18 And some teams rise, and others fall; and some succeed dishonorably, and some fail with honor; and individual victories and defeats are short-lived; yet the larger cycle of victory and defeat is eternal.

19 And eventually all the teams go under, and are replaced by new franchises that play in stadiums with bigger luxury boxes than the previous ones; and it is in the biggest such box of all where you will find me, rapt, smiling, sipping a metaphysical brewski; enthralled by the game, and the perfection of its entertainment;

20 For I am the LORD thy God, Commissioner of the Universe: and I am always ready for some football.

21 Yet once in a while something in the very fabric of the sport goes so awry, that the Commissioner himself is obliged to step down from his high perch, and reset the balance.

22 In the sphere of football, this means re-allotting draft picks, or renegotiating the collective bargaining agreement.

23 In the sphere of divinity, this means drowning humanity.

CHAPTER 8

1 [image: Image]f all the people of his time, only Noah found grace in my eyes; for he was wise, and upright, and honest, and as it says in the text, he “walked with God”; though in truth I wish that now and again he would have jogged with God; for he had a bit of a paunch.

2 Noah was a great man; he had a lovely wife, Nameless; and three terrific children, Shem, Ham, and Japheth; verily, their domestic interaction had a real My Three Sons feel to it; for they were always courteous, and hokey, and unironically used words like “Jeepers!”

3 So I told Noah my plan; and how I meant to save him and his family by having him build an ark of the dimensions 300 cubits by 50 cubits by 30 cubits.

4 (Here I must insert a plea, that mankind at least consider reinstating the cubit system; which remains the most marvelous method of measurement ever invented, putting the metric and imperial systems to shame.

5 Four digits a palm, seven palms a cubit, six cubits a reed, two reeds a nindan and ten nindans an aslu—I defy thee to devise units of greater common-sense and utility; especially to anyone with even a passing interest in the irrigation of millet.)

6 And Noah did wondrous work constructing the ship, considering I bade him make it of “gopher wood”; that is the phrase used in Genesis, and scholars ever since have debated exactly what type of wood was so denoted; and the answer is, no type at all;

7 For gopher wood was at that time a euphemism, for lead-bolted plate steel.

8 And now I come to one of the bigger revelations thou wilt find within these pages.

9 I did not ask Noah to put two of every animal on board the ark.

10 I know that is what it says in the Bible, but consider: A phylogenetically complete double bestiary contained within a 450,000-cubic-cubit water-craft?

11 Why, in but a medium-sized zoo, the animals themselves occupy nearly 450,000 cubic cubits; and that is to say nothing of the space required for their food and shelter, or their grazing and roaming areas; and of course a zoo contains but a tiny fraction of the total number of global species;

12 Not to mention the wide array of artificial habitat needs, ranging from arctic to tropical, that would have to be constructed and maintained on board; or the arduousness of gathering the animals from these habitats, many of them in continents heretofore not even mentioned in the Old Testament . . .

13 I could go on and on.

14 No; I did not say, “Put two of every animal on board the ship.”

15 What I said was, “Put two of any animal on board the ship.”

16 For I knew Noah and his family were in for a long, treacherous voyage; and that they would be confined indoors for over five months; and that under such circumstances, it would be comforting for all aboard, particularly the kids, to bring with them two dogs, or two cats, or even two hamsters.

17 I recommended dogs, but I left the choice to Noah; for I have never been a cat God.

18 As it happened, Noah did choose two dogs, cocker spaniel puppies he purchased the day before the rains came—Sparky and Pillow.

19 But hundreds of years later, when I dictated this story to Moses upon Mt. Sinai, he misheard me as saying “Two of every animal.”

20 I corrected him immediately, but we both found the implication of the phrase amusing; and for the next hour or so we made much mirth of the idea of a ship containing so many animals;

21 For Moses would say, “It sounds un-‘bear’-able!”; and I would say, “Really? To me it sounds ‘purr’-fect!”; and he would say, “You’re a ‘dog’-gone liar!”; and so forth;

22 And this brought us such happiness, that we kept it in; never thinking any of thee could possibly take it seriously.

23 A six-day creation, talking snakes, 969-year-old men: such things are clearly factual and fall well within the realm of the credible.

24 But two of every animal on a single boat?

25 No; all the other animals—the beasts, and the birds of the air, and the creeping things of the earth—all of them were zapped frozen and left floating in ice cubes until the whole thing was over.

CHAPTER 9

1 [image: Image]he tempestuous cruise of Noah and his family was of such duration that by the time the waves subsided, the buffet was almost depleted.

2 The ice sculptures had long since melted; the top-shelf liquor was gone; the bottomless shrimp were approaching their bottom, and what little cocktail sauce remained had to be licked off the side of the bowl.

3 The Flood had taken much longer than I expected; I confess that many of you were much better swimmers than I had ever conceived, and that your corpses proved far better flotation devices than I had previously anticipated.

4 But finally the last one of you drowned; and thou wert all devoured by fish; and these fish in turn shat thee out; whereupon smaller fish ate the thee-shit.

5 And the oceans began to withdraw; and here there is yet another animal-related error in the Bible: for Noah did not send forth a raven and a dove to determine whether the waters had subsided; he sent forth Sparky and Pillow.

6 Yea, he dropped them both into the waters; and Pillow swam but a few cubits, and yelped pitiably, and returned to the ark; but Sparky proved more intrepid, and paddled and churned through the endless ocean, until he disappeared beyond the horizon.

7 He did not return; and Noah presumed he had found dry land; and Noah loved Sparky; and I loved Noah; so I left it at that.

8 Then at last the waters receded, and the ordeal was over; and humanity emerged ready to move past its long global nightmare, known at the time as “Floodgate.”

9 The ark landed upon Mt. Ararat, which I chose because it had jutting from its summit a perpendicular ridge of sufficient width to double as a pier.

10 I remember as the ark approached, mirthing cunningly unto Noah and his family, “Behold, I see a pier appear up here!”

11 Long I waited for a response; but they kept silent, lost in grief for their tens of thousands of drowned kinsmen.

12 A righteous family, Noah’s; but a tough crowd.

13 Then I blessed him and his descendants, and bid them be fruitful and multiply; and as a sign of this blessing, I displayed unto them a glorious rainbow;

14 Which is why it is most ironic, that of the millions of people who today take the rainbow as their banner, not one of them can multiply without outside assistance.

15 And I made a covenant with Noah never again to destroy every living thing with a Flood, as it is written: “And I will establish my covenant with you; neither shall all flesh be cut off any more by the waters of a flood; neither shall there any more be a flood to destroy the earth.”

16 That is Genesis 9:11; and lo, everything changed after Genesis 9:11.

17 For the survivors of this new, post–9:11 world had learned through bitter experience, that behind daily life’s peaceful façade there lurked always the potential for unimaginable horror, at the hands of a religious extremist with little regard for human life.

CHAPTER 10

1 [image: Image]nd so for a second time the earth was repopulated from a single family; and for a second time I will refrain from delving into thy prurient curiosity over whether or not this entailed the practice of “siblings with benefits.”

2 The only event of note over the next 400 years was the Tower of Babel, which caused me to confound all the languages of the earth.

3 That was a zoning dispute.

4 Thou seest, the Tower’s blueprints called for it to be 57 cubits high; yet municipal ordinances of the time allowed for the erection of no commercial structure over 50 cubits high, as per §[C26-801.1] of the Greater Babel Building Code.

5 (The reason was that a building higher than 50 cubits would significantly obstruct my view of earth, thus lowering the resale value of heaven.)

6 But the building’s owners countered that as the Tower would comprise partly single- and double-family dwellings, it should be granted a residential and/or special-use exemption under a little-used (and, to be candid, poorly-worded) secondary codicil of the Code of Hammurabi.

7 This prompted a hearing on the matter, featuring rambling testimony from idle senior citizens, and much bluster from the architect about “aesthetic integrity,” when verily from a purely visual standpoint the design lacked even the charm of a second-tier ziggurat;

8 And when the Babel Development Board ruled in my favor by a vote of 6 to 3 (with one abstention), an immediate motion to cease construction was filed with King Gungunum; which was clearly a tactical ploy on the part of the Chamber of Commerce to bide time until the reinstatement of the planning committee . . .

9 Anyway, long story short, I wound up confounding all the languages of the earth.

10 And from that day forward the peoples of the world no longer all spoke good old-fashioned English, but instead blathered incoherently in thousands of tongues; each more un-American than the next.

11 But other than Babel, I spent most of those four centuries doing something I should have done much sooner: assembling my staff.

12 I mean this in two senses: first, in the sense of finding a large piece of cedar wood, whittling it, varnishing it, and affixing unto it an ornate golden handle.

13 It came out nice.

14 It was shiny.

15 But secondly, I mean it in the sense of gathering unto me a team of agents, representatives, subordinates, messengers, interns, and temps to help me run all facets of my ever-expanding enterprise.

16 Perhaps thou art asking thyself why a supreme and self-sufficient God would need a celestial support system of any kind.

17 That is a fair question; one I myself mused upon often in the antediluvian period, always arriving at the conclusion that no such system was needed; for I am the LORD thy God, King of the Universe; I never give myself anything I cannot handle.

18 Yet in looking back on the Flood, I realized there were several occasions when the deployment of an associate on my behalf would have been useful.

19 For example, informing Noah that all his friends and extended family were going to be destroyed forever due to my wrath . . . there was no reason I had to be the one to tell him that.

20 The piteous cries of the wicked and their children as they fought in vain against the relentless surging of the waters . . . there was no reason I had to take that call.

21 The unremitting continuance of the torrential rains for 40 days and 40 nights . . . there was no reason that repetitive task could not have been delegated to an aide; a younger aide, perhaps, eager to work his way up in the machina.

22 Moreover, my failure in the days before the Flood to appreciate the full scope of the growing wickedness had been partly a result of my over-reliance on my own omniscience; a fact that, in retrospect, I should have known.

23 But now I saw that, in the post–9:11 world, the vital job of gathering intelligence would be best served by an aggressive team of “wings on the ground,” charged with monitoring the goings-on in the region of my principal concern, the Middle East;

24 Thus making that area safe and stable in perpetuity.

CHAPTER 11

1 [image: Image]o I began assembling an elite group of subordinates—Genesistants, if thee will—to do my bidding, deliver my pronouncements, oversee the earth’s natural processes, and manage the inevitable papyruswork produced thereby.

2 I quickly decided it would not do to use transplanted humans; for few were worthy, and those few were needed on earth; where good men were, and remain, hard to find.

3 (Verily, ladies, am I right?)

4 No; the only thing for it was to create an entirely new class of creature; and this time not of the dust of the earth, or aught else terrestrial, but of immaterial chunks of pure spirit I would rend from the mystical heart of my own essence, and then futz around with for a while.

5 It went very smoothly; within a few days I had over 3,000 employees; I gave them halos to help them see better, and wings to make air travel less burdensome;

6 I called them “angels”; and collectively I called them The A-Team; or at least I did until 1983, when I dropped it for reasons thou mayest well imagine.

7 I wish not to speak in great depth of my angels; partly because much of their work is classified, and partly because I value their privacy.

8 Also, I assume thou already hast a basic understanding of the ninefold angelic hierarchy, and the Three Spheres, and the Three Orders within each Sphere, from having read Pseudo-Dionysius the Areopagite’s 5th century treatise De Coelesti Hierarchia in fifth grade;

9 Or, in more poorly-funded school districts, sixth grade.

10 Yet I would be remiss if I did not here acknowledge five angels, without whose dedication, hard work, and loyalty everything would still have happened, but not with the same bonhomie.

11 The first of these is Uriel; he is the wisest of my angels; the patron of poets, the guardian of thunder, a repentance whiz, and a great wordsmith; his collaboration with the prophet Ezra on The Second Book of Esdras is the reason that work was such an improvement over The First Book of Esdras, which was a piece of shit.

12 It was also Uriel who devised the idea for Kabbalah; so Madonna, next time thou addest up the numerical values of letters in the Torah, and useth the sums thereof to schedule thy body waxing, forgetteth not to thank Uriel.

13 Offer him a prayer, Madonna; yea, or something like it.

14 The second angel is Raphael; a healer of mind, body, and spirit; he is considered the patron of travelers, and sojourners to this day call upon him to protect them during their journeys, although that is not an excuse to lie out without sunscreen.

15 Raphael is also endowed with a dry wit that has proven of great comfort in those moments when my disposition waxes saturnine.

16 As an instance, I remember the council to determine whether to send the Black Death to the world; it was a long and sober discussion, until I turned to him, in his capacity as chief medical consultant, and asked how long the disease would take to kill its victims.

17 He looked at me with a face void of levity, and said, “My LORD, they will go from coughin’ to coffin in three days.”

18 And there was great tittering, for a weight of gloom had been lifted from the deliberations; and our spirits were much lightened, as we set about killing one in every three Europeans.

19 The third angel is Michael, chief of the archangels, the angel of mercy and sanctification, and the commander of the Army of God; he is present on every battlefield, granting victory to the side of the righteous; “victory” in this case betokening a wide range of outcomes, from triumph to triumph-by-martyrdom.

20 Michael is often portrayed in art as androgynous, but he has asked me to tell thee that he is in fact “all man”; and that if thou couldst see clear to painting his jawbone a little squarer, he would greatly appreciate it; because some of the other angels tease him about it sometimes, and even in heaven, words do hurt.

21 The fourth angel and chief of all is Gabriel, my messenger of good tidings; it is he who came to Daniel to interpret his visions, and foretold the births of John the Baptist and Jesus, and first revealed the Koran to Muhammad, and oversaw the Flutie-to-Phelan Hail Mary that beat Miami in 1984.

22 (By the way, it is foolish to call such plays “Hail Marys,” for Mary has absolutely no interest in sports; indeed, if thou ever besought her aid on such a play on behalf of thy team, she would smile and say something like unto, “Okay, which color costume are they?”)

23 Collectively I affectionately refer to Uriel, Raphael, Michael, and Gabriel as my “Kids in the Halo”; for they are quick-witted and nimble-minded, and have over the eons not only provided invaluable service on behalf of God and man, but written much of my strongest material.

24 And the fifth and last angel I will mention is Lucifer.

25 More on him later.

CHAPTER 12

1 [image: Image]s I busied myself with expanding my business, I left earth well enough alone; hopeful that the mere memory of the Flood would suffice to keep its people on the straight and narrow path of ceaselessly expressing their gratitude to me through the regular incineration of large farm animals.

2 Yet in this I was disappointed, and most grievously.

3 It would have been one thing if humanity had simply started taking the sun and moon and seedtime and harvest for granted, failing to acknowledge who had given it to them.

4 This I might have chalked up to simple discourtesy, and dealt with through the usual array of etiquette lessons thou callest “natural disasters” (see Smitus 1–4).

5 But something far worse was transpiring: the people were inventing false gods in the form of stone idols, whom they would then praise, and worship, and sacrifice to, and “idolize.”

6 (Truly, I detest it when people verb a noun.)

7 I have been called a jealous God; the description is accurate, but misleading; for it evokes the image of a spurned lover or a rival tradesman, whereas my jealousy is of a far different nature.

8 Consider the toddler who scrawleth with a crayon upon a piece of parchment, and deems it a masterpiece;

9 How he runs to his mother, demanding that she behold his artistic creation and admire it.

10 It matters not if at that moment she is engaged in any of the numerous other activities that fill her busy life; nor that the drawing in truth resembles nothing so much as an epileptic’s doodle;

11 The toddler must have praise, and soon; else will he become agitated and surly, and tears flow, and breath held.

12 And so all household activities cease while the mother heaps sufficient encomia upon the lad; and hails his talents, and shouts his greatness, and magnetizes his work upon the keeper of cold foods that very moment.

13 Now consider that I am that toddler; and thou art that mother; and the universe is the picture; and that very moment is every single moment, ever.

14 This will start to give thee a sense of my laudatory needs.

15 Lo, it is very easy to create idols and give them desirable attributes; to envision them as animals, or the sun, or whatever objects or creatures float thine ark; even to invent a pantheon of such idols who share many exciting adventures, and harebrained schemes, and wacky misunderstandings.

16 Such deities will always bear the yoke of godship more lightly than I, and prove suppler instruments for thy mythmaking; for they have at their disposal the one weapon in the universe I can never wield: nonexistence.

17 Take Ninurta, the Sumerian farming god: he had no problem metamorphosizing into a winged lion, or retrieving the Tablets of Destiny stolen by Anzû, or bearing the slain Bison-Beast on his chariot beam, or consorting with Ugallu, or being worshipped as a healer and feared as the bringer of winds.

18 He was happy to serve all these purposes for the Sumerians, because he was not real; and was thus what I will charitably call “mythologically flexible.”

19 But Ninurta never sent a single actual rain cloud; he never called forth one stalk of actual wheat; he had no sense of responsibility; like everyone else in his pantheon, he never worked a gods-damned day in his life.

20 I may have my faults: impetuosity, jealousy, short-temperedness, and others I shall reveal; indeed, after this book is published, no longer will one of my faults be keeping things bottled up inside; I am coming clean, and it feels good; yea, I embrace the catharsis.

21 But unlike all other gods, I am real; I am the LORD thy God, King of the Universe; and thou art stuck with me.

22 Thus it is wicked and foolish for people to seek to escape this truth by carving ridiculous “divinities” out of stone, rather than follow the course of action dictated by both obedience and logic:

23 Burning beasts of burden on ceremonial altars until the smoky aroma of ox-fat is thick enough to appease thine invisible, B-B-Q–lovin’ sky-god.

24 (And for the record, if thy meat is smothered in Sticky Fingers Smoke-house’s Tennessee Whiskey Sauce, consider thyself entitled to ten sin-free masturbations.)

CHAPTER 13

1 [image: Image]ut I was out of the end-of-the-world business; true, I had left myself a loophole whereby I could smite mankind by any means other than a flood; but had I done so, everyone’s last thought would have been, “Wow, another apocalypse . . . guess Someone’s out of ideas.”

2 So I decided to take a different approach; to focus on a handful of Chosen People, already rich in righteousness, and, through a generous real-estate offer, incentivize them to spread their moral wealth, that it might trickle down to the less piously fortunate.

3 The quest to find these People became one of the first tasks of my new support team, and their solution was ingenious: they constructed, alongside a well-traveled trade route in Chaldea, a single wooden stall, like unto a lemonade stand in the middle of the desert;

4 And its top part bore a sign reading, “Wouldst thou be Chosen? Inquire within!”

5 And lo, on the very first day, who should stumble across the stand but a spry young man, no more than 75; with fire in his eyes, and dreams in his heart, and foot rot in his sheep;

6 That is why he was in the area, actually, to let his flock walk on the dry dirt, that they might obtain hoof relief.

7 He was, of course, Abraham; the patriarch of monotheism; the progenitor of my three great religions; the father of the Israelites, the Ishmaelites, the Edomites, the Midianites, and the Parasites;

8 Though he hated that last group; all they ever did was sleep in his tent and ask for money.

9 Abraham had already shown himself a literal iconoclast; for months earlier he had broken into his father’s idol shop in the town of Haran, and smashed all the idols to demonstrate the folly of ascribing divine power to manmade artifacts.

10 (He had also shown himself wise, by having previously purchased small-business theft insurance on his father’s behalf; and staging the crime scene so that it appeared to be the work of the Haran-sackers, a notorious gang of local cat burglars.)

11 I was anxious to begin; so I told Abraham that if he would move from his father’s house I would take him to a land where I would make of him a great nation, and make his name immortal, and bless those that bless him, and curse those that curse him; but that I needed an answer quickly, as I was kind of in a rush.

12 And Abraham agreed; so he left the land of Haran and set forth for Canaan, along with his slaves, and his considerable possessions, and his wife Sarah, and his nephew Lot; or, as the angels and I used to call him, “Vacant Lot”; for truly, he was not the sharpest spear-point in the desert.

13 I say not that Lot was dumb; merely, that his tent had a couple of poles loose.

14 [Rimshot on the tabor.]

15 Truly; I say not that Lot was dumb; merely that he was a few camels short of a caravan.

16 [Rimshot on the tabor.]

17 Verily; I say not that Lot was dumb; merely that his flocks tended him.

18 [Rimshot on the tabor.]

19 No, for the last time I plead with thee, do not misapprehend my meaning; by no means am I declaring Lot lacking in wisdom;

20 Merely, that they recently unearthed a book about him from a cave, called The Braindead Sea Scrolls.

21 [Large rimshot on the tabor.]

22 Yea, Lot was not very bright; nonetheless he was virtuous, and that is why he and his family (with one exception) were the sole survivors of the most famous strategic bombing campaign in all of scripture.

23 I speak, of course, of Sodom and Gomorrah; but I cannot speak of them without first addressing, in greater depth, a topic that has already been broached in this memoir.

CHAPTER 14

1 [image: Image]he Bible’s verses on homosexuality have been the focus of more debate and rancor than any others; a fact I confess I did not foresee.

2 For when I transcribed the Torah to Moses, I anticipated the most controversy would surround the verses in Leviticus 27 mandating that those dedicating part of their family estate to me must value it according to the amount of seed required for its planting, at the rate of fifty shekels of silver per bushel of barley seed.

3 I remember dictating these lines to Moses; and afterward looking up to find him staring at me in wide-eyed astonishment, and saying, “Thou do knowest that when the Israelites read this, they’re going to lose their fucking shit, right?”

4 But we were wrong; it is the lines on homosexuality that proved most contentious; so let me first express my appreciation for the fact that, more than 3,000 years after the writing of the Old Testament, so many of you still regard its words as the final arbiter of morality.

5 Thou art right to do so; for my injunctions on sexual intercourse, and dietary laws, and menstruation, and the need to sacrifice bulls with grain offerings of three-tenths of an ephah of the finest flour mixed with half a hin of olive oil, and the right and wrong ways to sell thine own daughters into sexual slavery, are not the product of a particular group of people in a particular place at a particular time;

6 They are timeless.

7 The last thing thou shouldst ever do, is create thine own set of moral values based on the realities of the world in which thou actually livest.

8 But there has been a fundamental misinterpretation regarding the specific verses thought to condemn homosexuality in Leviticus: “Thou shalt not lie with mankind, as with womankind; it [is] abomination,” and “If a man also lie with mankind, as he lieth with a woman, both of them have committed an abomination: they shall surely be put to death.”

9 In retrospect, I understand how “Thou shalt not lie with mankind, as with womankind” could be seen as a proscription against homosexuality, among those of a predisposition to find it so; yet that is not what was meant.

10 What was meant is this:

11 If thou art a man, and thou seest another man that thou desirest, do not cut off his genitals, use a knife to carve a slit where they were, and insert thyself into it, that thou mayest “lie” with him as thou wouldst a woman.

12 Surely even the gayest among you would agree that that is detestable.

13 I have already shown how I created Adam and Steve; and to those who say, “If God wanted us all to be gay, he would have created us with both male and female sex organs,” I say, “Yea; but if I did not want any of you to be gay, I would not have made the male anus so accommodating to the erect penis.”

14 And to those who say, “Homosexuality is a sin, because it goes against God’s directive to be fruitful and multiply,” I have already conceded the point biologically; but I would note that creatively speaking, gays have it all over straight people, fruitfulness-wise;

15 And as for multiplying, though it is true they cannot reproduce by themselves, nowhere do I forbid them from receiving help in bearing young from other members of their communities;

16 Such as donors, or surrogates, or a female best friend who neareth 40 and hath not yet found her perfect breeding partner, and whineth continually of the slow beshadowing of her biological sundial.

17 Besides, it is an undeniable fact that those clergymen harshest in their condemnation of gays and lesbians are often those struggling hardest against their own hidden urges; which is why they cannot even preach straight.

18 It was certainly true in regard to the serpent in the Garden; and it has certainly been true of many other “men of God” in all three of my great religions who have spoken out against homosexuality.

19 Joel Osteen, for instance; he is gay.

20 (Note that I do not say he has committed homosexual acts, for that could be shown to be demonstrably true or false; I simply say that, in the secret recesses of his heart, Joel Osteen yearns for the tender touch of another man.

21 This is subjective, intangible, and my opinion, and said without actionable malice, divine or legal.)

22 Verily, I hope I have made myself clear on this issue.

23 I have been accused of many things in my day, and of some rightly; but I am in no way homophobic.

24 Gay, straight, bisexual, transgendered; ye are all equally smiteable in my eyes.

CHAPTER 15

1 [image: Image]hich brings me to Sodom; where it is true that the custom of male homosexuality was prevalent.

2 (Even then the word “sodomy” was used to refer to it, though not as a noun but an adjective; as when two men would draw unusually close in a tent, and an onlooker would say, “Is it just me, or is it getting sodomy in here?”)

3 But that is not why I punished Sodom; and it is certainly not why I punished Gomorrah; which had hardly anything by way of a gay scene, except for one clandestine tavern operating on weekends, The Fire and Rimstone.

4 No; the reason Sodom and Gomorrah had to be destroyed was simple: they were the twin hubs of a massive international money-laundering operation.

5 The plan was cunning: a bandit would come to the cities with stolen merchandise; he would take it to one of the many retailers in the bazaar, then offer to barter it for a small “legitimate” ware, such as pottery or some cloth; this ware being offered at an extremely high price, in effect the merchant’s “cleaning fee.”

6 The bandit would then hand over all his goods; and the storekeeper would give him the ware, and return his “change” to him in untraceable coins.

7 Thus, the bandit cameled away with “clean” money, and a record of a seemingly lawful commercial transaction; while the merchant was left with a whole new cache of stolen goods to resell—and be restolen yet again by his cohort, the bandit;

8 For, as thou mayest have guessed, they were in cahoots.

9 Nearly every citizen of Sodom and Gomorrah was in on this scheme; it was a criminal enterprise unparalleled in scope, and it may put it in perspective if I reveal that, in 1653 B.C. alone, the dishonest tradesmen of the two cities collectively laundered over 5,000 shekels.

10 That is not a misprint: 5,000 shekels.

11 The two towns were corrupt to their marrow, and I had no qualms about ordering them destroyed; but I knew good old Vacant Lot lived in Sodom along with his two daughters and his wife, Trish.

12 (Yea; her name is not given in Genesis, but it was Trish.

13 Not short for Patricia, either; just Trish.)

14 And two angels came to Lot’s house, and he showed them his usual brand of oafish hospitality; until the crowd gathered outside, and demanded that they come out, “so that they might know them”; wicked behavior, for it would have not only been rape, but, the worst kind of rape: angel-rape.

15 Truly, thou dost not wish to know what eternity holds in store for angel-rapists.

16 And as it saith, Lot spoke through the closed door, “I have two daughters which have known not man; let me, I pray you, bring them out unto you, and do ye to them as is good in your eyes: only unto these men do nothing, for therefore came they under the shadow of my roof.”

17 I wish I could convey to thee in words the look on Lot’s daughters’ faces at that moment.

18 But they were spared this fate; for the angels afflicted the rabble with blindness, and assisted the family’s escape; and as soon as they had left, Sodom and Gomorrah were utterly obliterated: fire and brimstone rained down upon them, and their buildings were reduced to rubble, and their people consumed in flame.

19 It was a shocking event, and for decades afterward everyone in the Jordan River valley could remember exactly what they were doing when they heard the news.

20 “Verily,” one might recall, “I had just finished butchering ten ewes, and was in my slaves’ quarters assaulting my wife’s Zimranite wet nurse Blimshur, when Shazran the drovesman ran in with rent loincloth, and assailed me with the first reports of the woeful tidings;

21 And I broke down and wept; for I had lost what I only now knew had been my most treasured possession . . . my innocence.”

22 Of course, thou knowest what became of Trish; the angels gave strict instructions that none of Lot’s family look back upon the destruction, but she could not resist the temptation; she peered back, and turned into a pillar of salt.

23 Within two minutes of which, Lot had licked her more than he had in their previous 28 years of marriage.

CHAPTER 16

1 [image: Image]braham was a worthy patriarch; upright and courageous, and brave, and kind; a great man; and more than that, a humble man; a nice man; just a really, really good guy; Abraham = total sweetheart.

2 But he could be quick-witted and argumentative; and I remember many a lively discussion between us wherein he would express his disagreement over a point of protocol or dogma; which I graciously allowed him to do, smite-free.

3 For example, after I commanded him regarding the new ritual of circumcision, and how it was to be mandatory for his descendants, he said, “LORD, distinguishing the Chosen People from all other tribes through a physical modification denoting our special covenant, is most wise.

4 My only thought is: what if, instead of circumcision for eight-day-old boys;

5 What if we made it breast augmentation for 17-year-old girls?”

6 We debated this point for the better part of two weeks; the argument swung one way, then the other; circumcision, breast augmentation; breast augmentation, circumcision; each had much to recommend it.

7 For he conceded that circumcision would be a meaningful cultural tradition bridging generations; and I conceded that breast augmentation would be helpful in both recruiting new members, and creating them.

8 But at the end of the debate I clung to my original choice; and lo, 3,600 years later, the Jewish people not only still practice circumcision, it remains central to their sense of identity.

9 Male Jews: you’re welcome.

10 Another time I came to Abraham in a dream, and told him of his people’s future: how before they became a great nation, they would serve as slaves in Egypt for 400 years.

11 “God,” he said, “I must ask: if thou knowest this in advance, why canst thou not keep it from happening, thereby sparing my descendants four centuries of affliction?

12 Moreover, if thou hast power over what hath not yet come, canst thou not unspool the future with a gentler thread; one weaving a tapestry whereby righteousness is always rewarded, and evil always punished; so that mankind may behold with perfect clarity thine infinite justice?”

13 “Interesting; interesting,” I said. “Yet I think I would prefer to work in mysterious ways.”

14 “But consider,” Abraham responded, “how much more reverence humanity would give thee, if it knew it lived in a universe in which the good and the wicked received condign reward and punishment in proportion to their conduct.”

15 “Nah,” I replied. “I hear what thou sayest, but I’m still going with mysterious ways.”

16 “Verily, it is thy world, I just live here,” Abraham continued; “I simply think, a little transparency may prove a useful bulwark for those plagued by anger or doubt; and furthermore—”

17 “Mysteeeeeeerious waaaaaays!” I shouted, attaining a tone of spookiness by using a thick Girgashite accent (Girgashia being the Transylvania of its time), and deploying thunder and lightning effects, and throwing a plastic spider upon him;

18 All of which he took very earnestly, for recall this was all happening as he slept; and so he awoke in his tent screaming, breathing deeply, and with sweat soaking his brow; until at last his passion cooled, and he regained himself, and said with relief, “Oh! It was all a dream”;

19 Whereupon he looked beside him on the floor, and beheld the plastic spider, and screamed “Or was it?!?”; and I filled the tent once more with evil laughter, and thunder, and more plastic spiders.

20 Yea; Abraham put up with a whole lot of crap from me.

CHAPTER 17

1 [image: Image]ut nothing compared to the ordeal I put him through 20 years later.

2 I had told Abraham that a great nation would one day spring from his loins; but he and Sarah were old, and she was barren; so she allowed him to be with her handmaiden, Hagar, who had replaced her previous handmaiden, Lee Roth.

3 And Abraham and Hagar lay together; and at some point during their lying together, they had sex.

4 And Hagar gave birth to a son, whom she called Ishmael, because she wanted him to grow up to narrate a novel everyone pretended to read.

5 Fourteen years passed; and by now Abraham was 100, and Sarah was 90; and though thy modern men of medicine can make nonagenarian women squeeze out triplets like unto softballs from a pitching machine, it was not so back then.

6 But I was finally ready to make good on my covenant; so I enabled Sarah to conceive and give birth to a son, Isaac; whereupon she demanded that Hagar and Ishmael be sent away; for she had grown weary of Hagar, whose handmaidening frankly was not what it used to be.

7 So Abraham did as Sarah asked, and exiled Ishmael; who nonetheless went on to become the progenitor of his own great people—the Arabs.

8 (Who are still working through their issues about the sending-away-Ishmael thing.)

9 Abraham dearly loved little Isaac; but one day when Isaac was a small child, I told Abraham to sacrifice him as a burnt offering to me, to prove once and for all that he was loyal enough to deserve to become the first patriarch.

10 So I watched Abraham rise at dawn, and cleave the wood for the burnt offering, and saddle his ass, and mount it with his young son; and I thought, “So far, so good.”

11 And I watched him spend three long days clinging to Isaac on his ass, and three long nights clinging to him in his tent, until he reached the base of Mt. Moriah; whereupon he told his servants to wait for him while he and Isaac climbed; and I thought, “Impressive.”

12 And I watched them ascend, and heard Isaac naively ask his father where the lamb for the offering was, and saw Abraham choke back his tears, and mutter through his heartache, “God will provide himself a lamb for a burnt offering”; and I thought, “Nice one.”

13 And I watched them arrive at the place of the sacrifice; and beheld Abraham build an altar, and lay the wood upon it, and in a state of the most piercing anguish bind his own struggling son and lay him upon the wood; and I thought, “I think he’s gonna do it!”

14 And I watched Abraham, sunk in grief beyond measure, stretch forth his hand with the knife and see for the last time alive the beautiful son I had promised him, yet was now bidding him slay with his own hand; and I thought, “Incredible! He’s actually gonna—”
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