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			CHAPTER 1 (“THE ADORATION OF THE RAP GUY”)

			1 In the beginning was Bieb, and the Bieb was with God, and the Bieb was God.

			2 By Bieb was he known; and also the Blessed Bieb, Bieb in the Woods, Bieb in Toyland, and Bieb: Pig in the City.

			3 He was the only begotten Son (at the time) of the Father, Jeremy Jack Bieber, whose skin bore many motley scars of mall-drawn stigmata.

			4 Yet the skin of the Son (at the time) was devoid of all markings; for he was the Word made flesh: lithe, hairless, twink-y flesh.

			5 Now there was an agent of God, i.e., a Jew, whose name was Braun, Braun the Rappist; an exile from the tribe of the Sosodef.

			6 He was not Bieb; indeed he had little talent at all; he was an overgrown schoolboy named for a children’s vehicle (bit.ly/1fue6y4).

			7 But he had by Providence clicked upon a vision of Bieb performing his first miracle: turning Ne-Yo into white music (bit.ly/M7LWkS).

			8 And whilst beholding the vision Braun the Rappist was overcome, and drooled into his coffers, the profit-seeking prophet speaking:

			9 “Lo, I come to usher in a new age, and age out the old Usher; for an angel have I seen, a child of the land of moose, maple, and Poutine.

			10 The LORD has favored him with comely pipes, and flaxen tresses, and dimple-ponds recessed in cheeks smoother than vintage Sam Cooke.

			11 So I say, prepare ye the way of the Bieb; for he will be one the straps of whose Reeboks I will be unworthy to de-Velcro.

			12 And his followers will be as numerous as the grains of sand in the ocean, and equally responsive to reason.

			13 And his words will resonate inside a million Peaveys; and his unblemished visage will appear in a thousand Proactiv ads.

			14 And like a dove he will tweet messages of peace and upcoming concert events, until he makes the whole world a tweendom of heaven.

			15 He was sent down to earth one time, right here, born to be somebody, nothing like us, all that matters, somebody to love;

			16 All around the world, as long as you love him, never let go, and never say never; he will take you, make U smile, and die in your arms.

			17 I gotta call his mom.”

			CHAPTER 2 (“THE ASSUMPTION OF THE NON-VIRGIN”)

			1 Now the mother of the Bieb was the Sexually Active Pattie.

			2 The Sexually Active Pattie had been born into great sorrow, and had known much hardship in her young life (bit.ly/1gcSxUq).

			3 She had experimented with the juice of the vine, and the leaves of the hyssop, and the bounty of the ill-monitored outlet-store.

			4 Already had she suffered a grievous deal of woe when, at seventeen, she became pregnant with child via maculate conception.

			5 It was then the LORD sent an angel to tell her she had been chosen as the earthly vessel by which men would know everlasting Biebitude.

			6 And from that point on Pattie devoted herself to God, making the tacit assumption that to His secret will she was now 100% privy.

			7 There were many who encouraged Pattie to rid herself of her womb-fruit, saying, “Kill thy baby, baby, baby, please”; but she refused.

			8 On the day of his birth there was no room at the inn; luckily there was room at a hospital; St. Joseph’s, in fact; how’s that for irony.

			9 And there were other momentous signs on that day; for Pattie was visited by three members of the Wiseman family, who knew her from work;

			10 And a great star blazed brightly in heaven; the sun, to be specific.

			11 Then God, in the form of an obstetrical team from Ontario, delivered unto us a child on March 1, 1994—henceforth known as Biebmas.

			12 Pattie raised the Bieb singly, and from his infancy his talent was manifest to her; he could sing, dance, and poop—a triple threat.

			13 He was musical, and did teach himself the trumpet, and tabor, and lyre, and synth; but with the puck did he also grow familiar.

			14 (For he was a Canadianite; and thus hockey was as dear to him as fútbol to a Brazilian, or kangaroo boxing to an Australian.)

			15 And it came to pass that, when the Bieb neared the age at which he would be considered a man in certain religions, ahem ahem.

			16 The LORD directed Pattie to record pictures of Bieb through a lens darkly, then unto his devoted server upwardly load them.

			17 In this manner did Bieb attract the attention of Braun the Rappist, and many others besotted by his angelic voice and pubeless charm.

			18 And Braun told Pattie that Bieb’s light should not be hid under a bushel, but rather achieve full creative and licensing synergy, bushel-wise.

			19 Whereupon Pattie the good Christian fell to her knees, and sobbed, and offered up a chant of lamentation unto the LORD:

			20 	“God, I gave him to you.

				You could send me a Christian man,

				A Christian label!”

			21 	“God, you don’t want this Jewish kid

				To be Justin’s man, Dost thou?”

				(LAMENTATIONS 20:08)

			22 In this way she most zealously kvetched, until her heart was softened towards Braun via the counsel of her church elders.

			23 For they understood that, spiritual matters aside, when it comes to this kind of stuff, the Jews know what they’re doing.

			CHAPTER 3 (“THE FLIGHT TO GEORGIA”)

			1 So Bieb and the Sexually Active Pattie sojourned south to the great black mecca to lay down the first tracks of his gospel.

			2 And word of his greatness quickly spread; and soon he gained the first of his disciples, Usher; he of “U Remind Me” and “U Got It Bad.”

			3 Verily: no one takes the “yo” out of “you” quite like Usher.

			4 Eleven other disciples quickly followed, forming a crew of mad devotion, until he had twelve apostles—the members of his apossee.

			5 And his apossee was Usher; and Milk Tyson; and King Kevi; and the brothers Wayne, Za, and Twist of the Lil tribe;

			6 And Ryan the Good; and Ryan the Butler; and Tyler the Creator; and Chance the Rapper; and Mally the Monkey, and Khalil Redchariot.

			7 Then Bieb worked his second miracle: he traveled to a hostile Island and got the Def Jam to hear.

			8 Now was the first of Bieb’s psongs released into the world; where it soared like unto a pure white dove over a sea of blackness.

			9 And the dove rose swiftly through the firmament, ascending ever higher, eventually reaching #17 on the Billboard 100.

			10 It was the first of many psingles; musical parables recorded between long periods wandering the earth spreading his word and merch.

			11 And with their soothing lyrics, well-worn melodies, focus-grouped harmonies, and permissibly funky beats, Bieb conquered the world.

			12 It was not his looks, or his marketing, or his team’s cunning manipulation of new media. No. With Bieb it was all about the music.

			13 And his message spread like wildvirus; and crowds gathered from miles around to hear his teachings, and bask in the aura of his swag.
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