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If you like Notes From
The Autopsy of God, you’ll love Scepticism Inc.

 


What the Newspapers think of Bo
Fowler’s Scepticism Inc.:

 


“Scepticism Inc. is a venomously intelligent
and funny novel with a richly European combination of whimsy and
seriousness… this book’s rare pleasure is that, as well as numerous
running gags, it boasts a wealth of conceptual and structural
jokes… If Nietzsche had written a novel, it would probably have
some of the flavor of Bo Fowler’s ambitious debut.”

THE GUARDIAN

 


“Beguiling, humane and very funny…
Scepticism Inc.’s narrative slipperiness and sly humor reminded me
of Slaughterhouse-Five…this is a serious satire on belief and the
desire to believe which surprises and delights.”

TIME OUT

 


“A wildly inventive and funny novel”

THE BIG ISSUE

 


“A very funny novel”

THE MAIL ON SUNDAY

 


“An ambitious, daredevil satire”

THE INDEPENDENT

 


“Scepticism Inc. is a kind of Nietzsche for
beginners… refreshingly quick-witted; easy to read and easy to
please, with thought-provoking ideas.”

THE OBSERVER

 


“Fowler’s account of one man and his trolley
against the zealots is a shaggy dog story of cosmic proportions.
This outrageous irreligious first novel launches an exciting new
talent upon the world. Dare I say it, I have great faith in
him.”

THE LITERARY REVIEW

 


Online praise for Bo Fowler’s
Skepticism Inc:

 


FIVE STARS “Good to the last page?
Especially the last page. Too many books end with an anticlimactic
‘by the same author’ burble chore, but not this one. The author's
note had me in stitches.

Throughout the book, I was delighted by the
farcical situations, the lovable, flawed hero and the tight
narrative style.

Stop thinking about ordering a copy of this
book, and just do it. Order this book… you could have a
life-changing experience… or at least a very good laugh.

I have a proposal: we should bulk-buy a
million or more copies of this book, and distribute it widely.
Ideally, in every hotel and motel throughout the world, next to the
Gideon bible, there would be a copy of Skepticism, Inc. It might
make the world a better place. Aloha.”

 


FIVE STARS “Thoroughly entertaining, and
thought provoking! stands up to reading time and time again.
Generally fantastic book!”

 


FIVE STARS “I completely disagree with the
reviews comparing this writer to Vonnegut - this is in a whole new
and exciting league. Fowler should be judged by his own merit. The
writer and the writing are intelligent, yet not pompous, quick and
original. The book reads like a thriller, but contains tidbits of
philosophical ideas, served fresh and easy to digest. I thought it
was going to be just a quick summery read - NOT! It was one of the
fullest and most fun reading experiences I've had this year. Good
going Fowler, I'm running to the shops to get your next one…”

 


FIVE STARS “This is truly the book that ink
has been crying out to describe, the book that pulped trees have
been longing to have stamped into their flattened essences, that
the human eye has been lost without.”

 


FIVE STARS “This is quite probably the best
book every written. That is of course, a ridiculous statement, but
such is the inescapable farce the book kicks up around the reader,
it seems, for the duration of the read, entirely true. Is it deep
philosophy? No. Is it high-art? Not really. Is it horribly, limb
aching, head hurtingly funny? Yes. Yes it is. If you like funny
books of any sort, especially ones that are intelligent (if not
exactly stretching - but that's not really the point now, is it?)
then go and pick this up, or suffer the eternal consequences.”

 


FIVE STARS “Ever thought anything about
religion ever? Read this book. More important than the Bible
(probably). This is a totally irreverent novel about a sentient
shopping trolley, a man who sets up a Metaphysical Betting Shop
through which religious people can bet on their faith and who ends
up becoming the world's richest man, and his beautiful female
nemesis.

If this book took more targeted attacks at
specific religions and religious leaders then it would have gained
an incredible notoriety and possibly a fatwa or two. But as it is
its intelligent breadth kept it under the radar. If you've ever
given any thought to religion in any way, whether you're religious
or not, you should read this book- you'll enjoy it and be
challenged by it. Excellent stuff.”

 


FIVE STARS “This book constantly makes me
laugh, no matter how many times I read it! All the aspects that
this book brings forth, from the human mind, is a revelation of
comedy.

The characters are real, the situations,
however fantastic and melodiously comic, are plausibly possible. If
you don't read philosophy, you might find some parts of it a bit
confusing, but even the illiterate will just love the slapstick
comic moments. A massively wondrous book. Read it, buy it, and
marry it!”

 


FIVE STARS “Extremely surreal, funny and
strangely gripping. You won't be able to put this down, except to
wipe the tears from your eyes. This is a superb play on human
nature and faith, combined with a central character who turns out
to be a shopping trolley.

Don't read this in public, people think you
have gone mad when you keep bursting out with laughter.”

 


FIVE STARS “I avoided this book for ages as
I thought the conceit too self- consciously off-beat. Boy, was I
wrong. I absolutely adored it. So funny, so sweet: I'm going to try
and get my devoted catholic mother to read it … Highly recommended,
especially if you like Kurt Vonnegut (which you should).”

 


FIVE STARS “A perfect book for the trainee
Atheist. Very, very funny, but with a serious point to it as well.
I certainly agree with the other reviewer - the world would be a
much better place if everyone read this book. It's also true that
whilst at school we all learn about the major beliefs in the world,
there is one belief that gets consistently overlooked - the belief
that there is no God. This book provides some memorable moments and
some great entertainment. A superb Christmas present for any
fundamentalists in your family.”

 


FIVE STARS “The world would be a better
place if everyone read this book. Religion in the modern world is
turned inside out by a witty, clever story with very likeable
characters. Even the narrator, a shopping trolley with an advanced
computer program containing a fault (the belief in God), is
extremely likeable. I would definitely put this book on the school
curriculum.”

 


FIVE STARS “This is one of the funniest
books I've ever read. It is also a very unusual, odd book, and is
very easy to read. In fact, I keep an extra copy around, that I
keep lending to people. I eagerly await the author's next book. In
addition to being a really enjoyable read, the book does have a
message -- one that not everyone will appreciate. A person of
strong faith and a sense of humor, will be able to smile at the fun
the author pokes at religion. Those with little faith, and no funny
bone would attack it. Highly recommended.”

 


FIVE STARS “First off, I don't give five
stars. Except here. And its not because this is the finest piece of
literature I have ever read. It's just a very good, very funny book
with a great deal of heart. Scepticism, Inc. is a look at the ways
in which religion makes people act and manifests itself in society.
Through farcical extremes, Fowler puts religion and human nature
under a microscope. And its funny …and true. It's very hard to
review something like this without giving away the magic. It's not
for everyone - those with strict religious beliefs might not
appreciate the fun Fowler pokes, but for those with open minds (or
even those with closed minds with good senses of humor), Scepticism
Inc is worth the read.”

 


FIVE STARS “The various descriptions of
satire, parable, rant, etc. don't do justice to what is an
inventive lampooning of hypocrisy. Do not read this book if you are
unwilling to openly face the behavior of the world's religions.
Fowler takes on all of them. What's not to like about a shopping
cart seeking the meaning to life? This is a very funny book with a
deep message.”

 


FIVE STARS “For those who appreciate Kurt
Vonnegut's musings, Fowler is a must. His writing style and sense
of humor are clearly reminiscent of Vonnegut's, but with a bit more
of an optimistic slant. In addition to the humor in his writing
(which is sharp and laugh-out-loud funny), Fowler has a knack for
making his readers stop and think about the world around them and
their role in it (to, "put their money where their metaphysics
are," as one of the book's protagonists would say) -- without being
at all preachy or over-bearing. I have recommended this
thought-provoking, hilarious book to many friends already and
recommend it whole-heartedly to my fellow … users as well.”

 


FIVE STARS “Excellent …a brilliant and
brilliantly readable book looking at the only question that really
matters.”
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Anti-Acknowledgement

 


 


A number of people did not help in the
writing of this book. ‘Friends’ read the manuscript but did not
make any helpful suggestions nor correct a single spelling
mistake.

 


As for my agent, the less said about him the
better.

 


A special ‘non thank you’ goes to my wife
who did none of the typing and does not consider this a ‘proper
book.’

 


B.F.


 


 


 


“A serious and good philosophical work
could be written that would consist entirely of jokes.”

 


- attributed to Ludwig Wittgenstein


Preface

 


 


Since God is a wave function of yes, no and
maybe the true free thinker must oscillate; believing, disbelieving
and doubting all at once…


 


 


 


(Do not labour under the misapprehension that
I wish to be understood.)


Prologue

 


 


In the late evening of a balmy spring day
God was found face down in the sky, dead to the world.

 


Attempts at resuscitation were
unsuccessful.

 


The police conducted some initial
investigations and then stood around self-consciously.

 


The world religions bickered.

Muslims wanted God buried straight away.
Hindus wanted him burnt. Mormons proposed cloning but no one took
the idea seriously. When the Catholics suggested God be eaten the
Protestants protested.

 


Some two months after the discovery of God’s
lifeless body, the Vatican, unilaterally, sent a golden submarine
up God’s rectum.

 


The San Marco and it’s crew of four Jesuits
was never heard from again.

 


A short time later God’s remains were
declared the property of the UN and a General Assembly was
convened.

 


The General Assembly argued and debated for
a year and a day but still couldn’t agree what to do.

Then the Grand Pathologist landed outside
the UN in a hot air balloon filled with the wind of spurious
arguments.

 


No one knew from whence he came or who had
appointed him but the Grand Pathologist addressed the General
Assembly saying that a thorough examination of God had to be
carried out since without one it would be impossible to ever
ascertain the cause of his demise.

 


And that was how the Autopsy of God came to
be.


 


 


 


Day One

 


 


The theists took the best seats, the
agnostics hovered at the door way, while the atheists made a point
of not attending.

 


God was laid out in the Divine Mortuary (the
former Elephant House in London Zoo).

He was the colour of the pages of an old
book.

There was something very sad and utterly
ridiculous about him, particularly his toes.

 


And then the Grand Pathologist entered
wearing an electric blue gown.

 


He took a bow and then cutting little steps
with a pick axe clambered up God’s left foot. Once at the top he
made his way up the shin.

As the Grand Pathologist went he unravelled
a tape measure the end of which he nailed unceremoniously to God’s
big toe.

 


He scaled the knee and headed for the
foothills of the groin noting the decay and discolouration and
pointing at various things with a stick.

 


At midday he picnicked on God’s right
nipple.

 


Around two he stopped at the nape of the
neck for a nap.

 


After that, still trawling his tape measure,
the Grand Pathologist made his way through the beard and up past
the ridge of the chin.

And as the Grand Pathologist clambered this
way and that over the remains of God he made curious utterances
which were recorded for Posterity (whether she wanted them or
not).


1

The world cannot be summed up in words or
anything else.

 


2

Today is the day of God’s autopsy and yet so
few have a spring in their step.

 


3

Virtually all great works of Art are never
made, they remain undreamed, unpainted, unwritten beneath the earth
of forever.

 


4

We are only ever for a fleeting moment what
we wish - and what we fear - we are.

(There is a certain justice in this.)

 


5

Religions are hollow. The ‘Voice of God’ the
echo of man’s bleating.

 


6

Often we believe we have thought when we
have merely felt.

 


7

If an alien observed a human reading a book
would it be able to tell which was the book and which was the
human?

 


8

Is the wind the source of God?

(Do worlds without lighting also lack
religions?)

 


9

God is dead.

(Break out the party poppers!)

 


10

I used to be a personal enemy of God but
then I realized that was too good for Him.

 


11

The Metaphysician: a person continuously run
over by his own train of thought.

 


12

Maybe nothing is normal.

 


13

Christ died to save himself.

 


14

Even God’s lifeless body has the power to
kindle a thousand religions.

 


15

God: see above.

 


16

If reality is merely a dream in the mind of
God, what did he eat the night before?

 


17

Civilization in the world, like reason in
the mind, is but a veneer.

 


18

Religion believes it is written into the
fabric of reality whereas Sport knows it is only a game. Sport
consequently is philosophically superior to religion.

 


19

Galaxies: cataracts in the eye of God.

 


20

That the whole of existence rests inside a
single precarious rain drop of probability, means nothing.

 


21

All arguments about the existence of things
are petty.

 


22

How many distant fond embraces are, really
life and death struggles?

 


23

The flock of birds looked like a flock of
birds.

 


24

And what if the sky reflected like the
ocean?

 


25

Our lives: written with the pen nibs of our
wills upon the surface of the real.

 


26

The inner most chamber of the temple was no
bigger than the size of a match box.

 


27

At the first sign of rain a mob crucified
Noah with the wood from his Ark.

 


28

A temple is a library with but one book.

 


29

I am a great disbeliever.

 


30

He tried to paint a picture in someone’s
head. He was arrested.

 


31

We do not see beyond the horizon because we
do not care what happens so far from us.

 


32

Only the ugly see beauty.

 


33

What if God turns out to be second rite?

 


34

Just then the dead man’s wrist watch alarm
went off.

 


35

(Some things are not worth writing
down.)

 


36

The Earth: the moon’s moon.

 


37

The kiss that does not happen is often the
most memorable.

 


38

Your imagination is only limited by your
imagination.

 


39

Why should we feel superior to people we
know want us to feel superior to them, the idiots?

 


40

God: Man’s cosmic mockery of himself.

 


41

Are idols called idols because they do
nothing?

 


42

Is a poem like a sum?

7.

 


43

Priests, when they have finished saying
Mass, should commit suicide.

 


44

Even when we are drowned out we still
persist!

 


45

Religious people cannot laugh for the same
reasons funny people cannot pray.

 


46

Life: glorious defeats and empty
victories.

 


47

All art is, of necessity, small.

 


48

A mouse eats until he weighs enough to set
off the mouse trap on which he lives.

 


49

Man: unluckily lucky.

 


50

We make most of our toys, like our Gods, in
our own image.

 


51

People who think their dreams make them
interesting are wrong.

 


52

The Universe: an artistic depiction of
itself.

 


53

Memorials are built to make us forget.

 


54

A pyretic victory is still a victory.

 


55

Why is there evil in the world?

Because God only works part time.

 


56

Only people who do not believe in the world
require religion.

 


57

“Can Ann Green please go to the Bargain
Basement to meet her husband.”

 


58

In the nursery the children argued over
paradigms.

 


59

The man in charge of the bouncy castle was
reading a book entitled The Big Bang.

 


60

Religion: art mistaken for something
else.

 


61

How much more beautiful we would be if there
were no such thing as mirrors.

 


62

What is required for us to do amazing
things?

An audience.

 


63

We do not possess forethought even after the
event.

 


64

How could we tell if God were insane and
what difference would it make if he was?

 


65

Neil Armstrong never really left the moon.
He eventually ran out of oxygen. No one knows what his last words
were.

 


66

‘Of course there’s a God, I mean what would
priests be for if there wasn’t?’

 


67

Not believing in God is like not
shaving:

‘Oh you’re growing a beard’ people say.

‘No, I’m just not shaving.’

 


68

How God envies the awesome potency of our
futility.

 


69

Only where there is death is there art.

 


70

Was original sin all that original?

 


71

God wears a dinner jacket and track pants
splattered with spiral galaxies.

 


72

If you could live forever why start anything
now?

 


73

I hate long hellos.

 


74

God: the mis-spelt, mistranslated place name
of the utterly unknown.

 


75

Do not confuse words for the world.

(Words delude us into thinking that we know
the essence of things when all we know are words.)

 


76

To regret anything is to wish to be someone
else.

 


77

‘At least I got this far!’ declares
the man who falls at the first hurdle.

 


78

Only mediocre minds dread the obvious.

 


79

In the beginning was a conjugated verb.

 


80

Back track long enough and it magically
becomes forward.

 


81

God is dead.

(Make way for the asset strippers!)

 


82

Laughter: the antidote to everything and
more.

 


83

Believe in your doubts.

 


84

People’s lives are so absurd, most fail to
realize.

 


85

Being really early can feel a lot like being
really late.

 


86

There is no such thing as a living
pessimist.

 


87

Jesus was either a cowboy carpenter or a
saint.

 


88

Confidence is a sort of desperation, so too
is optimism.

 


89

The quickest journey is often the
shortest.

 


90

‘Please keep your Gods on a leash at all
times.’

 


91

Religion: the ritualization of ritual.

 


92

Why ‘the’ truth and ‘a’ lie
and not ‘a’ truth and ‘the’ lie?

 


93

God, in a beat up old car stuck in morning
traffic, put on her eyeliner, for old time’s sake.

 


94

We don’t extend knowledge, we reduce
stupidity.

 


95

Where do we fit in the tiny scheme of
things?

 


96

Numbers: the very first metaphors.

 


97

It depresses me to think what I would be
like were I not an optimist.

 


98

The religious man: sheltering under an
umbrella on a perfectly sunny day.

 


99

‘Look at the time! I can’t stand here
chatting all day!’ exclaimed the Jehovah Witness.

 


100

Religions: appendixes in the great book of
Misanthropy.

 


101

If there was telepathy there would be no
love.

 


102

There are too many priests and not enough
poets. Or is it the other way around?

 


103

Is there anything beyond cliché? Only time
will tell.

 


104

A superhero is someone who does not know
they are not.

 


105

Is it intolerant to be intolerant of
intolerance?

 


106

I take my wife out to dinner. I scan the
restaurant for attractive women, one takes my eye. She is
smiling.

It is my wife in the giant mirror that
stretches across the room like time.

 


107

Solace for what?

 


108

The obvious is sometimes not so obvious.

 


109

Does the absolute enter into itself? Who
honestly cares?

 


110

All money is pretty.

 


111

Dogma: the smell of wonder when it has gone
off.

 


112

God is dead.

(All priests are to come out with their
hands in prayer.)

 


113

Just as no key can unlock an unlocked door,
so too no religion can explain life.

 


114

A philosopher: A sit down comic.

 


115

If ghosts were real then there should be
more and more of them all the time and we, the living, would be
lost amid them.

 


116

Invention: the new evolution.

 


117

I once phoned a psychic and invited her to
come over and tell me my future. At the end of our phone
conversation she asked for my address.

‘But you’re psychic’ I reminded her and hung
up.

 


118

‘I’m not going to tell you how to ruin your
life.’

 


119

Nothing that begins is infinite. Souls wear
out.

 


120

A book: a concentration of
concentration.

 


121

Life is the moving from the simple to the
complex to the simple again – a train ride from the countryside
into a great city and out once more into the countryside.

 


122

The Catholic Church dictates that the soul
is created the moment of conception and yet identical twins do not
separate, at the earliest, for two more days.

 


123

What is God’s favourite colour?

 


124

Religions; fairy tales taken seriously for
no reason.

 


125

If books were trees forests would be
libraries, but really so what?

 


126

Exact science is not an exact science.

 


127

I’ve searched for God, now it’s his turn to
look for me.

 


128

Religion: the ballast of a long ago trip no
one remembers going on, that didn’t actually happen.

 


129

I am not even apathetic.

 


130

Pavlov’s Moped.

 


131

Jokes are not free: they are made at the
expense of reason.

 


132

Fortunately the Universe does not permit
what is impossible.

 


133

The unknown: the familiar unrecognized.

 


134

Life: a shimmering of possibilities that do
not come to pass.

 


135

Whatever befalls us, the Milky Way spins
on.

There is some comfort in this.

 


136

God: monstrous cul-de-sac of words.

 


137

Even if we could change the past it would
not make the slightest difference.

 


138

Cities, it must not be forgotten, are a sort
of coral.

 


139

That none of this matters, does not
matter.

 


140

Truth! Ah, I laugh in the face of truth.

 


141

It may be pretentious to write but how much
more so not to.

 


142

Do not insult my ignorance.

 


143

Nothing is impossible unless you try.

 


144

The remedy of hope is more hope.

 


145

God is dead.

(Who?)

 


146

If we ever had a rational religion we would
burn people for irrationality.

 


147

God: a marriage a trios.

 


148

Art: the religion of a future that never
arrives.

 


149

Where are the aliens? Masturbating in deep
space.

 


150

Language to us is almost invisible.

 


151

Children make you old and young.

 


152

Persisting: giving up on giving up.

 


153

And very slowly God fell awake.

 


154

The irrational; you can’t argue with it.

 


155

Not even the past is settled.

 


156

Did Jesus ever experience sexual urges
towards his elder brothers?

 


157

The sentence: the holy road to
superstition.

 


158

Today the theist does not believe any less
than the agnostic.

 


159

Out one ear and in the other.

 


160

And from then on he was never sure if he was
a woman trapped in a man’s body who had dreamed he was a butterfly
or a butterfly who had dreamed he was a woman trapped in a man’s
body.

 


161

Idealism: The conviction that this is
neither the time nor the place.

 


162

God is dead.

(The authorities are reported not to be
looking for anyone else.)

 


163

Less well known than his ‘leap of faith’ was
Kierkegaard’s ‘prance of reason’.

 


164

The nature of evil?

Why you asking me?

 


165

God: the infinite basket case.

 


166

How like pests are our bodies; even when not
ill they cower in fear of it like some far off noise. Animals!

 


167

God: a condiment intended to compensate for
the religious man’s lack of taste.

 


168

‘How long can a being exist at this
tremendous pace?’ wondered the man doing nothing.

 


169

I choose the illusion of choice.

 


170

The theologian studies himself unaware.

 


171

The Bible is written in crayon.

 


172

Aliens will not be so alien that they will
not have words for left and right.

 


173

When the headless chicken thrashes about, is
it’s head embarrassed?

 


174

‘What happens when you don’t take the
medicine?’

‘The voices get louder.’

 


175

Some things are far too reasonable to be
taken seriously.

 


176

‘So much to do and such little space!’

 


177

The most powerful force in the cosmos: the
force of habit.

 


178

Laughter undoes the shoe laces of
everything.

 


179

A Bum is but a philosopher in the
making.

 


180

A car had broken down. Three people were
trying to fix it using sign language.

 


181

God is dead.

(Or at least a little unwell.)

 


182

On Jupiter you really can cut the atmosphere
with a knife.

 


183

The holy ghost train.

 


184

Sight at first love.

 


185

Some people sit at bus stops with no desire
or need to go anywhere.

The same is true of some people in
churches.

 


186

Augustine of Hippo began writing his first
refutation of Pelagianism, a work which was to occupy a large part
of the rest of his life – thirty five books in all, excluding
meaningful sentences.

 


187

God has hung himself from the Tree of
Knowledge.

 


188

Capitalism: the belief that money is
time.

 


189

Religion is, if nothing else, good for a
laugh.

 


190

A poet: philosopher with low
self-esteem.

 


191

Pretension like saintliness, can only be
achieved with a lack of intention.

 


192

Once again Sartre came second in the Annual
Sartre look-alike competition.

 


193

It is impossible for God to grasp the notion
of imagination.

 


194

If we suppose God has gone away on important
business two questions present themselves:

Where did he go?

And what was so important?

 


195

Even pessimists die.

 


196

The Priest: The Ultimate middle man.

 


197

To triangle the circle.

 


198

Without time there would be no capitalism
without capitalism there would be no time.

 


199

What if our will turns out not to be
actually ours?

 


200

Bravery comes from a great
misunderstanding.

 


201

Philosophy: wondering if the light in your
fridge really does go off when you close the door.

 


202

It is a global world.

 


203

We haunt ourselves.

 


204

Is man half empty or half full?

 


205

On good days I’m agnostic on bad days, I
believe.

 


206

Changing our minds we become something
else.

 


207

A single God would be infinitely more
preposterous than a pantheon.

 


208

It is quite impossible to even see
the utterly alien.

 


209

What is water? I don’t mean it’s chemical
structure. What really is it?

 


210

A temple is really just a large stumbling
block.

 


211

God is just the absence of time.

 


212

We made love and sounded like two astronauts
on a space walk breathing softly into our microphones looking up at
the bobbing world.

 


213

The dream of reason leads to madness.

 


214

Nurture grievances, educate them, love them,
regard them as extensions of yourself and when they are ready let
them make their own way in the world.

 


215

It may have been said before, but
I have not said it before.

 


216

There is such a thing, perhaps, as a
vague truth.


 


 


 


Day Two

 


 


The next morning the Grand Pathologist hit
God’s funny bone with a giant hammer.

Then he meretriciously photographed God with
an old fashioned camera that’s flash seemed to freeze time and left
a pain in the back of the eyes reminiscent of love.

 


After that the Grand Pathologist walked
nonchalantly about on the face of God, bouncing somewhat due to the
elasticity of the skin.

Forcing open the mouth with a crowbar the
Grand Pathologist clambered inside and examined God’s
shag-pile-magic-carpet tongue, on the very tip of which he found
taste buds of various colours.

 


It was while the Grand Pathologist was
examining these that the Almighty moved.

 


The Grand Pathologist was knocked over and
disappeared down God’s gullet.

 


Fearing divine retribution the audience
stampeded for the doors.

But the Grand Pathologist soon reappeared,
explained that discharges of dying neurons could cause random
muscle movements in the deceased and everyone returned to their
seats.

 


After lunch a tattoo was found on the inside
of God’s right arm; a series of numbers most likely from a World
War Two concentration camp.

 


God’s left hand was open, his right
clenched. The Grand Pathologist was convinced God was holding onto
something.


217

It is entirely possible that God’s autopsy
will take forever.

 


218

Religion: pornography of the soul.

 


219

The future is neither bleak nor bright.

 


220

What do religious people have to laugh
about?

Nothing. (This is why they are so sad.)

 


221

Why should a man such as I concern himself
with the weather?

 


222

Sick as a God.

 


223

Surviving is just another way of
perishing.

 


224

Romance: the longed for awkwardness of
reunion.

 


225

One is either a total relativist or one is
at war with something.

 


226

The past is sand, the future a mirage, the
present camel dung.

 


227

Religious artefacts: souvenirs from man’s
two thousand year vacation from the rational.

 


228

Sometimes the idea thinks of us.

 


229

A coffin: our cabin on the cruise of forever
to the fabled land of Nowhere.

 


230

Medicine: the art of making diseases
unwell.

 


231

Priests: estate agents of the eternal.

 


232

The entire future is carved from the single
present moment.

 


233

We blaspheme just in having words.

 


234

Do not pity the boring man. (He does not
know.)

 


235

Hope for the worst!

 


236

Does God regret the future?

 


237

Oh, to feel unrealistically optimistic
again!

 


238

‘The status quo is about to change!’

 


239

There are more important things in life than
losing.

 


240

On the moon there is no tomorrow.

 


241

God; product of man’s primeval need for
attention.

 


242

It is not unreasonable to be
unreasonable.

 


243

Boredom: fate in disguise.

 


244

A Church: bus shelter for the soul.

 


245

Art is what people do while waiting to fall
in love.

 


246

All questions ultimately depend on the size
of the Universe.

 


247

Would man reflect if water did not?

 


248

Only with death is life rendered
bearable.

 


249

In the Universe next to this one the art is
better.

 


250

A romantic: someone who mists up their
glasses in order to see fog.

 


251

When we look at a clock time stares back at
us.

 


252

To lack a sense of humour is to also lack a
sense of seriousness.

 


253

Style is the only meaning the world has.

 


254

What is needed? To wear ones
anti-convictions with conviction.

 


255

When Jesus had shown Doubting Thomas the
holes in his hands Thomas had laughed, slapped Jesus on his back
and wandered off into the misty and contorted folds of history.

 


256

God is dead.

(He is in all our thoughts.)

 


257

What did Jesus make of the craftsmanship of
his cross? Slipshod or divine?

 


258

It falls to reason.

 


259

We look up, not down, into the abyss.

 


260

There were 324 wise men. Where exactly the
other 321 went remains a mystery. Perhaps they followed another
star.

 


261

Man: arbitrarily cuts up the world with
words and then complains of the nonsensicalness of things!

 


262

Consider the reflection of a man without a
shadow.

 


263

Art is it’s own alibi.

 


264

Psychoanalysis: hairdressing without the
hairdressing.

 


265

If the metaphysical were suddenly not to
exist how would we know?

 


266

The horizon, like other people: always too
far away.

 


267

Everybody talks about man’s sins when God’s
are infinitely worse.

 


268

Man prays to God and vice versa (this is why
nothing changes.)

 


269

The milk of human kindness has curdled.

 


270

God is dead.

(What, again?)

 


271

The Holy Ghost: the Bermuda triangle of
faith.

 


272

An alien visits the Earth and thinks chimney
pots are sculptures of the great unknown.

 


273

Truth is a musical instrument - play it too
loudly and your neighbours will complain.

 


274

Love is blind. (This is why couples hold
hands.)

 


275

What is needed: tiny cathedrals too small
for people to get into, made of the filmiest translucent paper so
that they are hardly there at all.

 


276

No one knows God’s hairstyle. Nor should we
inquire into such things (for fear of becoming a hair-atic!).

 


277

What is needed: For Sale signs on the front
lawn of every prejudice.

 


278

God: the infinitely tiresome.

 


279

Happiness: superior to all the world’s
religions combined.

 


280

Coffins: dominos of God.

 


281

Puzzles are less enjoyable if you are given
the answers at the beginning.

(It is for this reason, among others, that I
dislike religions.)

 


282

He who does not know geography is doomed to
repeat it.

 


283

The Ark of the Covenant rested on the
periodic table.

 


284

They were baptized by total immersion in the
River Eder and were later compelled to flee abroad still
dripping.

 


285

When you have written something brilliant -
stop.

 


286

Poetry is a tunnel: a writer bores a hole in
the world through which others may see.

 


287

God is dead.

(His mansion with many rooms is to go on the
market.)

 


288

Time travellers often try to collect their
dry cleaning before they have dropped it off.

 


289

People should go to Church naked.

 


290

Anyone too epistemologically lazy to
disbelieve in God deserves him.

 


291

Morality is a sort of punctuation.

 


292

All true religions are hidden.

 


293

Would it not be environmental for pretty
ladies on buses to sit on the knees of old men?

 


294

Since it is impossible for God to follow an
ethical code beyond him, he is amoral. Why then do moral beings
worship him? Because they too are amoral.

 


295

Thoughts must be fought for, emotions, even
great ones, endured.

 


296

When walking it is the people at the same
pace as ourselves that prove the greatest nuisance.

This is also the case intellectually; it is
those with similar thoughts to our own that infuriate us the
most.

 


297

To be an Artist is to have failed already -
at the very moment of becoming.

 


298

Religious belief: an outboard motor in the
drained swimming pool of life.

 


299

When asked whether there would be houses in
heaven, if we would still need bathrooms and what exactly everyone
would do for eternity, the priest admitted that he didn’t know the
details.

 


300

What is needed: a system of turning
mountains into molehills.

 


301

Spit your mind!

 


302

The sky is not the limit.

 


303

The world: God’s colouring-in-book.

 


304

If Mohammed will not go to the mountain,
than fuck him.

 


305

A work of art: a concoction of blissful
frustrations distilled in the liquid of time.

 


306

Sometimes I am so creative I think my piss
is beautiful.

 


307

Even false security provides a sense of
safety.

 


308

To be an adult one must be isolated. It
follows therefore that God is a child.

 


309

The burning bush: thrush.

 


310

Darkness is the absence of light. It is not
the other way around.

 


311

God: the great atheist not in the sky.

 


312

One insane person: a nut.

Ten million: a world religion.

 


313

If invention hadn’t been invented no doubt
we would have come up with something even better by now.

 


314

It is just not true that there is a time and
place for everything.

 


315

‘Let’s just put it in front of us and move
on’ she said.

 


316

Faith: for people with no imagination.

 


317

The future approaches at the same rate the
past recedes.

 


318

Why do people always laugh at my jokes when
they have not understood them, and they are not jokes anyway?

 


319

‘Normal’ people are completely absurd.

 


320

The alphabet: a relic as alien to us as the
pyramids. (We live in the long shadows of ourselves.)

 


321

How the butterfly wishes it were a
caterpillar once more.

 


322

Words are not worth the reality they are not
written upon.

 


323

Some perversions are so perverted we do not
even suspect they are perversions.

 


324

A wholly unironic man would be seen as
entirely ironic.

 


325

‘Well,’ said God ‘it seemed like a good idea
at the time.’

 


326

The priests hate laughter, for in it they
hear the gentle cracking of all their baroque metaphysics.

 


327

Short-termism will do - for now!

 


328

Everyday should be a victory, of sorts.

 


329

Give him enough hope to hang himself.

 


330

‘How can you call me a drama queen!’ she
screamed in front of everyone.

 


331

I used to go up to priests and tell them
they were walking anachronisms. Now I don’t bother.

 


332

An optimist is just a pessimist pretending.
A pessimist is just a pessimist.

 


333

Is a list with nothing on it still a
list?

 


334

The easy answer:

No.

 


335

What killed God? A tautology? A single
moment of blistering clarity? Nothing at all? Poetry? The birth of
something else? Or was it simply when the metaphysicians could no
longer be bothered to inflate him with their spiteful breath?

 


336

The word that most encourages us in our
predilections:

no.

 


337

We do not regret our inactions in
themselves, only the lack of will they represent.

 


338

All laughter is a temporary victory over
meaning.

 


339

Where does a Zen master keep his keys?

 


340

The female curator was no oil painting.

 


341

‘My hands are tied’ explained God.

 


342

It is all a matter of faith: either you
believe in the non-existence of God or you don’t.

 


343

Religious people actually compete over their
moronic-ness since it requires more faith to believe in stupid
things.

 


344

A world in which God exists would be more
absurd than one in which he did not.

 


345

Nothing recommends a book more than if it has
yet to be written.

 


346

Love: being happy even when you are not.

 


347

…And on a lighter note; God is Dead.

 


348

‘You always go on about how terrible
religions are, the Middle Ages are over you know.’

‘Ah, but are they?’

 


349

Does God have eyes in the back of his
eyes?

 


350

The Bible was his Bible.

 


351

‘We do all kinds of alterations’ read the
sign in the shop window. I went in and asked for Thursday’s to be a
little shorter.

 


352

Ambiguity: the hinge on the door of the
funny.

 


353

No matter how slowly or deliberately we act,
everything we do is done in a blind panic.

 


354

Sure means of madness: to search for the
hidden obviousness right in front of us.

 


355

Forgiveness: caring not to care.

 


356

The soul: the final expression of the
conceited belief that I am too important to die.

 


357

Is God religious?

 


358

Hope is a window left always, ever so
slightly, ajar.

 


359

The sky: just wonderful chemicals.

 


360

You cannot teach an old God new tricks.

 


361

‘Why, it almost makes me glad to be alive’
he said.

 


362

How do we know other peoples legs are not in
fact fake?

How do we know ours are not?

 


363

So I have said nothing new - that is
my originality!

 


364

What if God turns out to be just a clue to
something else?

 


365

Love breaks the third law of thermodynamics,
or so I am told by infatuated physicists.

 


366

Metaphysics: a Geiger counter without
batteries.

 


367

It was like looking for the truth in a
haystack.

 


368

What a Herculean irresponsibility it is to
live life in accordance with a wild guess. Why it is so outrageous
it almost has to be admired.

 


369

A modest goal: the height of wisdom.

 


370

Do mirrors ever tire of reflecting?

 


371

Despite their spelling, the word and the
world, are not intimately acquainted.

 


372

He felt God breathing down the back of his
soul.

 


373

But who is really happier the optimist or
the pessimist?

 


374

Philosophy is style.

(The metaphysician, above all else, lacks
sensibility.)

 


375

When all is said and done, who needs
time?

 


376

God is dead.

(Let’s eat.)

 


377

The clouds above Calvary on the day of the
crucifixion what did they resemble?

(Baby elephants?)

 


378

Were there ever such things as palatable
truths?

 


379

Nihilism: well, have you got a better
idea?

 


380

The religious; tragic-comic victims of the
grand mistaken idea that reality is written in language.

 


381

Death and Sex were invented by Life at
precisely the same moment.

 


382

Religion is not even the opposite of
reason.

 


383

Religion has persisted because we do not
deserve anything better.

 


384

Time: the burial place of energy.

 


385

The great motivator: laziness.

 


386

‘I hope God doesn’t exist.’

‘Why, you’re not a bad person.’

‘I know, but he is.’

 


387

Man craves a bedrock of belief - even
when he knows it is false.

 


388

There is no religion in the world that says
another is as good as itself. What would be the point?

 


389

Who makes the biggest mistake?

He that corrects others.

 


390

Man: crucified by Christianity.

 


391

Why are the dumb so stupid?

 


392

The philosopher epistemologically treads
water.

 


393

What does the metaphysician want with cures
when he has spent so much time inventing disease?

 


394

A priest is just a bad poet.

 


395

Language’s inadequacy is it’s saving
grace.

 


396

A storm in a nutshell.

 


397

We think we measure time when it is the
other way round.

 


398

God: the terrible, unfunny joke.

 


399

‘Turned out nice again’ said God to
himself.

 


400

Knowing we are confronted with a paradox
means knowing there is nothing to be got which is, paradoxically,
to get something.

 


401

She was as pretty as sin.

 


402

‘Holy Ghost!’ said Robin.

 


403

How could the first sin not have been
original?

 


404

The only person I will always remain a
stranger to is myself - this is unfortunate, since I am the person
I am most intrigued by.

 


405

Two errors do not make a fact.

 


406

God and I are not on speaking terms.

 


407

He had an ear for seeing things.

 


408

Oh to annotate a beautiful woman. Again.

 


409

The Evangelist drives deep into the jungle
looking for an undiscovered tribe, to bestow on them his ‘truth’
and with it - as if by sheer coincidence - his language.

 


410

What sort of a man is he that cannot make up
is mind?

I’ll let you know.

 


411

The scientist: forever heroically pulling
back the foreskin of human knowledge.

 


412

Means of avoiding being written off: write
nothing.

 


413

The Bible: God’s unintelligible suicide
note.

 


414

Language: mythology.

 


415

Of course it’s blasphemy but is it
poetry?

 


416

How much harder life would be if it were
easier.

 


417

What do I look forward to? The day religions
are recalled due to faults.

 


418

Only God has all the time in the world.

 


419

All orthodoxy was once heresy.

 


420

Proving that religion is absurd is not
enough.

(It never was in the past.)

 


421

Do not be alarmed: this is just the slow
happening of things.

 


422

Rome wasn’t burnt in a day.

 


423

The Christian has an intimate and
exhilarating relationship with the nonexistent.

 


424

I am afraid of not being lost.

 


425

That the unbearable can be bearable is what
makes it unbearable.

 


426

Define and rule.

 


427

We are so ignorant we cannot even be sure
that we don’t know.

 


428

‘God once said, and I think he was
right…’

 


429

Are we the play things of toys?

 


430

Religions try to explain everything, which
is why they explain nothing.

 


431

What must we do to achieve our
disillusionment?

 


432

Next to the thin grey line was a slippery
slop and a grey area.

 


433

He laboured over each word as if the fate of
the world was some how involved, which of course it was.


 


 


 


Day Three

 


 


Around eleven the Grand Pathologist pried
open God’s right hand. Inside was found to be a cumulous cloud
which, once free floated out a skylight of the Divine Mortuary.

 


After that the Grand Pathologist trekked
back up the arm and raised God’s eye lids as if opening a pair of
sash windows on a fine morning.

 


God’s eyes were found to be missing.

 


Theologians in the audience speculated
excitedly that this might explain the existence of evil in the
world before the Grand Pathologist discovered gouge marks,
suggesting God’s eyes had been eaten by animals after his
death.


434

Inside the basket of potpourri was an
eyeball and a finger. The eyeball eyeballed the finger. The finger
fingered the eyeball.

 


435

What will death feel like?

Just as it felt before we were born.

(We have known non-existence for billions of
years and yet we fear it.)

 


436

To be impractical is sometimes the only
sensible way to proceed.

 


437

We are here to distract ourselves from being
here.

 


438

Logically the atheist must have existed
before God.

 


439

Because our cosmologies hang silently
overhead we often forget we are wearing them.

 


440

Rightly or wrongly we live in a relativistic
world.

 


441

God is dead.

(Everyone act natural.)

 


442

Blasphemers are not condemned for
blaspheming but for being unafraid enough to blaspheme.

 


443

And making the New Testament their only
guide they were soon completely lost.

 


444

We cannot even agree what the word
‘difference’ means.

 


445

God: the error that proves the limits of our
language to all but the faithful.

 


446

One day all museums of the world will be
placed in the Museum of Museums.

 


447

Adam’s dilemma: Happiness without Freedom or
Freedom without Happiness.

 


448

Metaphysicians make up stories and then
believe them to be Gospel.

 


449

Everything once revolved around the earth,
now it is the other way around.

 


450

God is greater than us only in his capacity
to endure tedium.

 


451

We looked up through our telescopes for a
thousand years before we realized they were someone else’s
microscopes.

 


452

God: the toothache of the mind.

 


453

Things just don’t happen for a reason.

 


454

Same as never.

 


455

God: over rited.

 


456

It is good that the external world exists –
if only as a place of refuge.

 


457

What has Jesus done? I mean recently?

 


458

In the forest of words we are all lost.

 


459

How ironic it is when people use the word
irony incorrectly.

 


460

God sees nothing but clouds of beautiful,
stupendous paradoxes.

 


461

It rained and people made little queues in
the most curious of places.

 


462

Religion assumes God uses language when this
is impossible.

 


463

He flicked through the book on Attention
Deficit Hyperactivity Disorder.

 


464

You can’t change people wanting to change
people.

 


465

Why do people worship God? They have nothing
better to do.

 


466

Religion was to him like an underground map
– it didn’t show everything just the important bits. He and his
wife had gone to the outskirts of Prague to look at a baroque
church. They got lost but ended up finding an even more baroque
church.

That was what religion for him was like.

 


467

Do we forgive the dead?

Yes, but not because they are dead.

 


468

God is dead.

(Spread the Word.)

 


469

Electricity is a fad.

 


470

I want my childhood to be proud of me.

 


471

‘I want you,’ he said ‘to treat this as
someone else’s home.’

 


472

All Priests are either idiots or liars or
both.

 


473

After many years of studying the mindless
actions of the insects on the floor of his confessional, the priest
renounced his faith and become an entomologist.

 


474

God giveth and God taketh away and God
giveth and God taketh away again.

 


475

‘We are always arguing.’

‘No we aren’t.’

 


476

If God were real we would have to shampoo
him.

 


477

The unarticulated should remain
unarticulated.

 


478

What kind of a universe is this for crying
out loud?

 


479

The only way to assassinate God is to do so
entirely by accident.

 


480

When Pompey conquered Jerusalem in 63 BC he
discovered the Holy of Holies to be utterly utterly empty.

 


481

I often think of how rarely I think.

 


482

All errors are potentially funny, especially
God’s.

 


483

The greatest of superstitions: not to be
superstitious at all.

 


484

A multi verse costs the same to make as a
universe.

 


485

We are all in the dark, God only more
so.

 


486

A funny thing happened on the way to
anecdote school…

 


487

Jesus’ greatest trial while on the cross:
boredom.

 


488

I do not respect people who do not respect
people.

 


489

Perhaps Adam and Eve ate from the tree of
knowledge so as to be free from paradise.

 


490

A supernova: God having his passport
photograph taken.

 


491

It was King Kong who really died for the
sins of the world.

 


492

He hated her more than life itself.

 


493

Does God suffer delusions of minuteness?

 


494

You cannot use a tool to fix itself. (This
is doubly true of language.)

 


495

The universe is clockwork; in the sense that
God is forever winding us up.

 


496

To a 7th dimensional being the
past and the future are but anti pasta.

 


497

Hope is a bubble.

 


498

God could remake the world perfectly but
cannot be infinitely bothered to do so.

 


499

A nudist wears nothing, a Nihilist believes
much the same.

 


500

Oh gracious misfortune.

 


501

Is the word God onomatopoeia?

It is quite impossible to say.

 


502

The problem of freewill and the problem of
evil are not the same problem. (That is the problem.)

 


503

Religion and poetry: neighbouring suburbs of
the stupendous city of Madness.

 


504

Ad hoc: reality.

 


505

God is an adverb.

 


506

Religion: the ancient carapace of
unmeaning.

 


507

Religions seek to imbue everything with a
secondary meaning when the first is more than sufficient.

 


508

God: the great scapegoat in the sky.

 


509

Progress: the strenuous denial of the
non-existence of progress.

 


510

Were God to possess no power at all he would
still be worshipped.

 


511

“Another day in paradise” remarked Adam.

 


512

God is dead.

(Pull the other one it has a Buddha tied on
it.)

 


513

Any priest who laughs is either, not really
laughing, or not really a priest.

 


514

It was an enigma wrapped in a mystery,
shrouded in impenetrability, encased in a conundrum.

 


515

Sex: means of avoiding Death.

Death: means of avoiding Sex.

 


516

The Heroic: the impossible overcoming of the
absolutely certain.

 


517

Having a lovely time, wish you were me.

 


518

Religion: language’s deformed brother who is
hurriedly hidden away in the attic when visitors call.

 


519

The reason to be moral: no other reason than
itself.

 


520

Perhaps it is of little consequence if there
is a God.

Perhaps it is of no consequence at all.

 


521

Whereof one cannot speak, mutter.

 


522

Religion: a game of darts played by blind
men in a dark room without a dart board or darts.

 


523

An atheist: someone who calls the kettle
nonexistent.

 


524

A work of art seen only by its creator does
not exist.

 


525

Wittgenstein attacked metaphysics on grounds
of linguistics, Nietzsche on grounds of morality, we on grounds of
style.

 


526

God is not believed in because he is no
longer believable.

 


527

The atheist’s universe: the lights are on
but no one is in.

 


528

Religion: the fetish-ization of
language.

 


529

We know what it feels like to know what it
feels like.

 


530

The egotist: The smartest person he
knew.

 


531

When the Tower of Babel was completed and
reached the sky man was not scattered over the face of the Earth,
nor was his language confounded.

 


532

Love yourself.

(It saves time.)

 


533

Her laugh made the world seem like a safer
place, her body did the opposite.

 


534

Who believes in God today? Not even
Himself.

 


535

Life: the experience of experience.

 


536

Forever; a misleadingly short word.

 


537

Like us God does not know what he is
for.

 


538

…And all the while the Universe went on
screwing itself.

 


539

Did you hear the one about the son of God
getting crucified?

 


540

God: the forever ceasing, becoming,
maybeing…

 


541

Words are not the clothes thoughts wear when
they go out- Words are thoughts!

 


542

Faith: belief in belief.

 


543

God: the great agnostic in the sky,
maybe.

 


544

‘I feel so alone!’

‘Me too!’

 


545

Religion: the worshipping of ones own
language - unaware.

 


546

If God is Absence then atheism is the most
appropriate form of worship.

 


547

How is one language to be preferred over the
thousands of others that exist, have existed or will come to
exist?

How can any language be ‘truer’ than
another?

 


548

‘I have my double standards and I’m sticking
to them’ he explained.

 


549

Certainty: the smallest, meanest thing in
the world.

 


550

What we think and what we do have no
correlation.

 


551

When Bishop Berkley had first suggested that
the world was but a thought in the mind of God, he had been
joking.

 


552

The two mathematicians whispered sweet zeros
to each other.

 


553

The priest finished papering over the cracks
in the church just as the congregation arrived.

 


554

Reality and logic are not related, in fact
they have only actually met once and that was briefly at a
party.

 


555

Between the cleavage of doubt and certainty
nestles man.

 


556

Perhaps, (and this is my point - if I have a
point) it is not intellectually inconsistent to be intellectually
inconsistent.

 


557

God is dead.

(And he had such plans.)

 


558

Agnostics: the theologically bisexual.

 


559

Negatively sliced ham.

 


560

Man’s recompense: his capacity to find joy
in the futile.

 


561

Most things that are self evident remain
unseen because they are self-evident.

 


562

Man: giant spec in the illuminated
darkness.

 


563

Do you believe in God when you
masturbate?

 


564

The metaphysician insists the world echoes
his words when the world remains forever silent.

 


565

What is art?

Necessity.

 


566

Does God have a hobby and if so what?

 


567

Reality will always prevail.

 


568

The man who carries an umbrella wishes for
rain.

 


569

We get everywhere too quickly.

 


570

In the future people will say how easy
everything was when everyone lived on just one planet.

 


571

Anything the size of everything would
exclude the possibility of everything else; therefore God cannot
exist.

 


572

Arguments against hypocrisy are best made by
hypocrites.

 


573

If there is no Free Will did I really marry
my wife?

 


574

The colour of the colour is the
colour.

 


575

A ritual: action which has had all the
sincerity and meaning sucked out of it.

 


576

God: our indifferent celestial waiter.

 


577

Can God screw himself?

That is a matter for the theologians.

 


578

Either the universe does not have an edge in
which case there are aliens, or it does have an edge, in which case
there is a God, who made the edge. Either way we are not alone.

 


579

One morning a million Bibles were left
outside a second hand shop.

 


580

God is dead.

(How are the Markets taking the news?)

 


581

The priest manufactures his own need, he is
‘everywhere indispensable.’

 


582

God hadn’t been seen out for some time.

Neighbours became concerned about the smell
and phoned the council. He was found sitting in his favourite arm
chair, he had been dead for ages. The flat was in total chaos.

 


583

Something that is both admirable and absurd:
Man’s attempt to get the last laugh on life.

 


584

All circumstances are suspicious.

 


585

Who should we really blame for the
Bible?

Its binder.

 


586

In matters of philosophy one adds by taking
away.

 


587

God: the shape of things to pass.

 


588

All languages contain humour. To speak is
very nearly to joke.

 


589

The moment of truth and the instant of
failure are often one and the same.

 


590

Whereof one has nothing nice to say pass
over in silence.

 


591

‘God is dead.’

‘What say the theists?’

‘The same.’

‘What say the agnostics?’

‘They demand more proof.’

‘And the atheists?’

‘They weep.’

 


592

Everything stretched as far as the eye could
see.

 


593

The silent roaring of time.

 


594

‘Back in the cot!’ commands the
metaphysician and smiling we mysteriously obey.

 


595

How can we tell if our ‘great moment of
clarity’ is not in fact the single cloud of error in the clear sky
of our lives?

 


596

Time: God laid out in a line.

 


597

The wind howls as if to say …why?

 


598

The Lord is my pimp.

 


599

Never settle for contentment.

 


600

Ambiguity to the rescue, perhaps!

 


601

Positivity is all well and good.

 


602

I do not understand God; he needs to speak
more clearly.

 


603

Honestly we can do without truth.

 


604

Jesus - a bit of a God’s body.

 


605

What is needed: an up beat nihilism!

 


606

You don’t look in a window, you look
through it.

 


607

The balanced man has a chip on each
shoulder.

 


608

If we are all hostages to fate, who is to
pay the ransom?

 


609

God: a bad joke told by ourselves at our own
expense when we are not really listening.

 


610

I am amazed to think.

 


611

A metaphor is both true and not true.

 


612

Belief: a crisis of anti-faith.

 


613

Man seeks the infinite in the finite, just
as God, equally in vain, does the opposite.

 


614

Perhaps God merely invigilates the world. He
tries to help but is prevented by some celestial exam board’s
matriculations.

 


615

No fatal flaw is really fatal.

 


616

‘My lips’ said the Virgin Mary, ‘are
sealed.’

 


617

The true agnostic is not even sure that he
is agnostic.

 


618

Never come to terms with anything.

 


619

God is dead.

(He was only human after all.)

 


620

Explaining only complicates matters.

 


621

We accept far less than we accept.

 


622

Give a man enough rope and he will get into
the rope business.

 


623

People suspect words are deeply bound up
with the mystery of life when in fact there is no mystery of life
…only words.

 


624

It must seem to God as if he has only just
breathed life into a star when it starts to fade and die.

 


625

Imagine the indignity of being run over by a
purple car.

 


626

Nuclear explosions give mushrooms a bad
name.

 


627

Now and then are entirely different
languages.

 


628

Who does God think he is anyway?

 


629

A conversationalist: someone who just won’t
shut up.

 


630

If we can hold Truth in our hands and not
realize it why trouble ourselves over it?

 


631

Bliss is ignorance.

 


632

The metaphysician plays hand ball with his
own faeces and thinks he is clever.

 


633

The luxury of no time at all.

 


634

What a piece of ass is woman.

 


635

Religion is panto.

 


636

Jokes about jokes are funny because they are
not funny: their punch line is that they do not have one.(!)

 


637

It was a perfect day in a teacup.

 


638

An agnostic: a man who believes in half a
God.

 


639

Etymology begat theology.

 


640

‘Knock, knock’

‘Whose there?’

‘God’

‘God who?’

 


641

A Religious person: someone who doesn’t
think about religion much.

 


642

Thinking that he might be dreaming a man
pinches himself and in that instant ceases to be.

 


643

Don’t leave me…yet.

 


644

Something that is broken is not what it
is.

 


645

Either the priest invented God or God the
priest.

 


646

However the Universe looked we would find
beauty in it.


 


 


 


Day Four

 


 


The Grand Pathologist spent the morning
inside God’s cathedral-mouth, emerging around eleven to report that
the Almighty had possessed 32 teeth.

 


He reappeared an hour later to announce that
he had found a filling. Who had carried out this divine dental work
was he declared an orthodontic mystery of mysteries.


647

What will remain of God in a thousand
years?

His teeth.

 


648

Religions are created along the fault lines
of language, so as to conceal them.

 


649

I asked her if she believed in God.

She said no miraculously fast.

 


650

Man: a creature strangulated by his own
tongue.

 


651

Let’s have no relationship.

Let’s stare into the void in each others
eyes.

Let’s say nothing to each other.

Let’s mean nothing together.

Let’s paint the town black.

 


652

A singular path to madness: the
contemplation of God’s eyebrows.

 


653

Reality is one giant big thing.

 


654

God spoke.

Everyone laughed.

 


655

And on the Day of Reckoning the Messiah will
rule the world in peace and harmony for half an hour.

 


656

‘The plot thickens’ said God with a smile as
Adam bit into the apple.

 


657

Religion is philosophy that thinks it has
finished.

 


658

Darwin was no monkey.

 


659

Indecision is next to Godliness.

 


670

There are no problems, only worries.

 


671

Life: the infernal
epistemo-linguistical-merry-go-around.

 


672

Jesus thought he was the God’s bollocks.

 


673

The inherent humour of metaphysics is, it
has to be admitted, somewhat lost on metaphysicians.

 


674

The butterfly, fluttering within a hollow
fold of it’s net, perceives itself to be entirely free.

 


675

Religion: the effluent of language.

 


676

To have a mind is to change it. Only the
dead are consistent.

 


677

That something is entirely obvious is why it
must be said.

 


678

To be reasonable is to be grammatical.

 


679

What is needed: a means of transcending
transcendentalism.

 


680

No tongue can pick the lock of the door
beyond words.

 


681

All that is immortal is immoral also.

 


682

Sometimes, a cry is the nearest thing to a
laugh we can manage.

 


683

The fifth century Chinese philosopher Fan
Chen said:

‘The spirit (the soul) is to the body
what sharpness is to the sharp knife. We have never known the
existence of sharpness after the destruction of the knife. How can
we admit the survival of the spirit when the body is gone?’

 


684

And then all of a sudden; God was staring at
me down his beady arse hole.

 


685

Is the world badly made or is it just
me?

 


686

All metaphysical utterance are impossible
including this one.

 


687

What sort of crime could make a man spend
four years in a spin diver? What if the man had, in fact, committed
no crime at all?

 


688

God: the omni indifferent.

 


689

We all need something to disbelieve in.

 


690

What if God is not actually God?

 


691

What beautiful thing makes us follow
monstrous ideas?

 


692

Solution to the problem of evil: deny the
existence of Goodness.

 


693

God is dead.

(He’s said to be in shock.)

 


694

Words are not things

 


695

‘Paper cut?’ I inquired of the woman behind
the counter of the stationers whose leg was in plaster.

 


696

God continues to truant.

 


697

Afterwards she remarked on my extraordinary
ability to ejaculate so many times. I told her it was nothing. She
left to work on her novel and I lay in bed unable to move.

 


698

That atheism has nothing consoling to say to
the bereaved is its strength.

 


699

The simile escapes me, like a what?

 


700

Why do religious people go to hospital?

 


701

She said ‘you can’t be very narcissistic,
you don’t have any mirrors.’

‘Perhaps’, I replied ‘I am such a narcissist
I no longer require them.’

 


702

God is dead.

(The Universe is under new management.)

 


703

I have never been less certain of anything
in my life!

 


704

‘My hands are nailed’ said Jesus unable to
help.

 


705

He had the confidence of someone who had
done absolutely nothing.

 


706

Nightmare of the atheist: nothing.

 


707

Aliens will visit out of boredom.

 


708

Perfection is not the absence of error.

 


709

The metaphysician is a lot like the Cnidaria
(a worm whose asshole also happens to be its mouth).

 


710

God was dead before he even touched the
ground.

 


711

Drink creation raw! And what you can’t
finish, freeze.

 


712

‘Goodbye everyone!’ shouted an old lady no
one knew as she got off the bus.

 


713

Tourist: a time traveller from the
present.

 


714

God died in our sleep.

 


715

Paradoxes do the same thing as jokes only
faster/slower.

 


716

God breaths in and out of existence.

 


717

Madness: a form of insanity.

 


718

The Mystics wandered in the desert talking
about their hair cuts and wondering what the time was.

 


719

The coiled spring lay in the corner of the
room like a coiled spring.

 


720

Who was Eden anyway and what were Adam and
Eve doing in his garden in the first place?

 


721

Principles: excuses.

 


722

God is dead.

(He had seen it coming.)

 


723

According to the law of gravitation the
attraction between two human bodies is equal to the weight of this
page.

 


724

I asked him if he believed in God.

‘George Brett had a batting average of .314’
he said.

 


We talked about something else.

 


725

Humour draws our attention to the linguistic
bars on the cage of reality.

 


726

The little man, the man of no consequence,
will always choose Truth over Freedom.

 


727

Funny is when we appreciate an incongruity
for it’s own sake.

 


728

Amid all the books on philosophy was a phone
book.

 


729

Why do the masses grovel before the
metaphysicians? Because it is easy, because it takes no effort at
all.

 


730

I once found a stuffed flamingo outside a
taxidermist that had gone belly up. I took it home. My wife thought
it might have fleas. I told her it was alright, the fleas were
stuffed to.

 


731

Never act with certainty, but in doubt.

 


732

Is religion a Godsend?

 


733

Do not worry, everything will go wrong.

 


734

Priest’s dog collars are made from washing
up liquid bottles.

 


735

It is entirely possible that the universe is
contained in a small green box on a shelf in the back of God’s
camper van, but does this help? Does it alleviate any need? Is it
in the slightest way helpful or constructive?

 


736

She got the last word in first and left.

 


737

Without language there would be no self and
then where would I be?

 


738

Tears shed on Titan, a moon of Saturn, would
take six times longer to reach the ground, time enough for us to
catch them.

 


739

I don’t even like my friends.

 


740

Man cannot gaze beyond his linguistic
horizon nor should he wish to.

 


741

World-views are blind.

 


742

God is dead.

(The writing had been on the wall for some
time.)

 


743

Regret regret.

 


744

Your Christian sisters and brothers are not
your sisters and brothers.

 


745

Does God have relatives and if so do they
visit?

 


746

How fortunate it is to be unfortunate and
how unfortunate it would be to be fortunate.

 


747

A beautiful woman came into a bookshop to
buy a dictionary of dreams she had seen in the window the night
before. The book had never existed.

 


748

Reading: telepathy for the masses.

 


749

“If Kafka had spent days in bed with someone
like you he would never have written Metamorphosis” I said.

“Sweetie” she replied.

 


750

Is life really shit or just a bit crap?

 


751

He went to church religiously every
Sunday.

 


752

It is amazing what people consider
amazing.

 


753

Faith: Bus pass to Eternity and back.

 


754

Is it wise to keep an open mind?
Perhaps.

 


755

Laughter: the dignified surrender to the
world.

 


756

Man: Character/author.

 


757

‘Who cares about the stupid bottle!’ cries
the real pessimist.

 


758

Religions do not clash; they pass by each
other in the starry night.

 


759

How much less complicated life would be if
we fell in love with inanimate objects.

 


780

A dualist: someone who lets his body and
soul fight it out.

 


781

Religions: lullabies for grown ups.

 


782

The holy ghost writer.

 


783

There is a great deal of articulation
required in not saying anything at all at precisely the right
moment and really meaning it.

 


784

Buddhism: showing off about one’s lack of
self.

 


785

A second level atheist does not believe in
the belief in God.

 


786

Is the universe freehold or leasehold?

 


787

We infect reality with our grammar.

 


788

The two lovers sat on the bench holding
hands. He stared at her while she, with her free hand, did the
crossword.

 


789

Who can really say if logical
self-consistency is the final proof of truth?

 


790

We are all almost unrecognizable.

 


791

The game of metaphysics is to argue about
the rules.

 


792

Hindsight is all we have.

 


793

God: the deformed lovechild of our affair
with words.

 


794

Plato: the first to dip his fat toe into the
seas of metaphysics and shout down the long beach of time ‘come on
in Higher Reality is lovely!’

 


795

Religion breeds arrogance, self denial,
intolerance and fanaticism, (and those are its good points.)

 


796

We deny the improbable right up until it
becomes the probable.

 


797

God is dead.

(He has taken it badly.)

 


798

The end justifies the end.

 


799

Why am I always blamed?

Because I have friends in low places.

 


800

Custom is habit forming.

 


801

When Fate bumped into Destiny they both knew
it wasn’t Coincidence.

 


802

Man: the only animal at home in the mutually
exclusive.

 


803

Asceticism: bragging at self denial.

 


804

God was Jewish, then Christian, then
Muslim.

Can’t he make up his mind?

 


805

Knock, knock

Whose there?

A category mistake.

 


806

During a lull in the fighting the soldiers
smoked cigarettes and showed each other pictures of their
sweethearts back home. One took out a carefully folded picture of
himself.

 


807

Christians believe they believe but how do
they know they believe?

 


808

Even the most beautiful woman is not
beautiful enough.

 


809

Perhaps God is more collagist than
creator.

 


810

Environmentally speaking, war has a lot to
be said for it.

 


811

God: the great loner.

 


812

Everything is sent to try us.

 


813

Jesus: religiously late.

 


814

‘Look,’ said God, ‘I just work here.’

 


815

Can God get lost?

Why doesn’t he?

 


816

Freewill: the singularity God cannot
plum.

 


817

God: the great metaphysical hat stand.

 


818

Perhaps God is more believable than us.

 


819

Our ideas should be written with such force
they make all punctuation superfluous

 


820

God is dead.

(The exact details have yet to be worked
out.)

 


821

What difference is there between no God and
a God we cannot comprehend?

 


822

The metaphysician assumes that man is
rational and the world knowable, his first three mistakes.

 


823

The world: God’s mausoleum.

 


824

Why should it surprise us that man believes
in an insane God?

 


825

Paradox: half brother of necessity, mother
of discretion.

 


826

Religion pretends our category mistakes are
not mistakes, humour and art see them for what they are.

 


827

Who will save us from Saviours?

 


828

It was a case of preaching to the
unconverted.

 


829

Even God cannot explain why he is not
there.

 


830

The intelligent Christian is either in the
throws of a break down or is just recovering from one.

 


831

It is possible to be so close to something
it becomes a million miles away.

 


832

Everywhere is nowhere.

 


833

What is needed: a way to pray without
actually praying.

 


834

Language: you can’t speak without it and you
can’t really speak about it.

 


835

The serene tranquillity of the utterly
mad.

 


836

The priest: agent who takes 100%.

 


837

‘I’m a bloody miracle worker!’ screamed
Jesus.

 


838

Listen: God could have created men, with
Free Will, that never ate from the Tree of Knowledge.

 


839

Most of our ideas we did not think of.

 


840

There are typos even in the book of
infallibility.

 


841

You don’t get religion; it gets you!

 


842

There are mysteries even for God.

(What they are of course we cannot say.)

 


843

Time: the pencil sharpener of life.

 


844

The terrible anticipation of… nothing.

 


845

God: the convenient metaphor no longer
convenient.

 


846

How can we not regard writing and thinking
as abominations of nature?

 


847

It is right that for some crimes there are
no punishments, since there are punishments for things that are not
crimes.

 


848

The metaphysician might be right but will
never know, which amounts to the same as being wrong or never
bothering to ask the question in the first place.

 


849

Forgiveness: backward looking trust.

 


850

Rose cunted glasses.

 


851

Trying to love is love.

 


852

When she acts dumb she isn’t acting.

 


853

Suddenly the hair on the back of his hair
stood up.

 


854

These walls have eyes.

 


855

God wanks in mysterious ways.

 


856

It is impossible to prove something is
completely unfounded.

 


857

How unreasonable are the reasonable.

 


858

To point out everything is to point out
nothing. To teach everything is to teach nothing. To see everything
is to see nothing. To be everything is to be nothing. God therefore
does not exist.

 


859

An intelligent man is bound to get lost.

 


860

Language does not make us mad - it is
madness.

 


861

…and lack of power corrupts also.

 


862

In point of fact a cake walk is not at all
easy; there is the danger of tripping over intricate icing or
getting stuck in marzipan.

 


863

The value of pi: God’s phone number.

 


864

God looks down his cock at us.

 


865

There is only the slightest difference in
God existing and him not existing.

 


866

A second death to the born again!

 


867

The lack of suspense was killing.

 


868

Some say you cannot sit on the fence for
ever. What they fail to realize is that the fence is very wide, has
everything one could need and has the best of all views.

 


869

The uniform of the unconventional.

 


870

An uncountable number of worlds are being
made this instant. Am I alone exhilarated by this?

 


871

What are the chances that you should be at
all, let alone that you should be you?

 


872

Some people are completely at home in
Nothingness.

 


873

Looked at from the side the cross is nothing
but a straight lie.

 


874

God is dead.

(Who got the last word?)

 


875

The religious man hails a bus he cannot
see.

 


876

‘Holy mother of God!’ said Batman.

 


877

God: the most infinitesimal thing in the
universe.

 


878

My ghost writer scares me.

 


879

David was actually six foot two and there
was a history of aneurisms in Goliath’s family.

 


880

Alienation is not for everyone.

 


881

Like an oxymoron in a china shop.

 


882

Somewhat embarrassingly there is to be no
final indignity.

 


883

It is not I that lacks brilliance, it is the
world.

 


884

A church: a comedy club in denial

 


885

Inconsistencies exist only within
language.

 


886

Trying to see the real, is like trying to
see behind our reflection.

 


887

We do not fear the past as much as we
should.

 


888

Art fails.

That is the reason for it.

 


889

Belief in God is just faith in words.

 


890

What is required: to believe in a
metaphysics no one believes, to speak in a language no one
understands.

 


891

There should be no correct spelling of the
word madness.

 


892

God knows the universe like the back of his
hand.

(Because it is.)

 


893

One is never completely anything.

 


894

Words are as much to blame for all the
misery they have caused as a swarm of locusts.


 


 


 


Day Five

 


 


At nine the Grand Pathologist began his
internal examination.

 


The smell was unimaginable.

 


The Grand Pathologist placed various organs
into giant jam jars. Inspection of stomach content revealed the
presence of pollen grains typically found in the Middle East.

 


God’s intestines were removed with the help
of a small crane and faecal matter extracted. Around three the
Grand Pathologist found the San Marco and the remains of it’s crew
were taken away for burial at sea.


895

Sitting in a boat once I thought; ‘under the
sea, at the bottom of the ocean, are a million sunken life buoys’
and then I thought ‘the ocean is a metaphor for big wet things’ and
then I thought of something else.

 


896

How can I be a single entity and maintain
mutually inconsistent thoughts with not the slightest
discombobulation?

 


897

We have become metaphysicians who do not
believe in the metaphysical. There is a certain promise in
this.

 


898

God is too young to be held accountable for
things.

 


899

You labour under the misconception that the
Universe cares. Pray continue.

 


900

Confusion: too much clarity.

 


901

Religion: Language’s invisible Siamese
twin.

 


902

Why do we give certain madnesses more
respect than others?

Popularity.

 


903

The best argument for the existence of
God?

A beautiful woman’s body.

 


904

It bothered me that it didn’t bother me.

 


905

It is clear why there cannot be a
transparent language.

 


906

What to say to an alien visitor:

‘Warm yourself by our star before it
explodes and tell us not where you are from but where, in this wide
universe, you are going.’

 


907

Two ladies tried to catch a bus on Oxford
Street. One made it, the other did not. The lady who hadn’t made it
just stood there. Then she ran after the bus, she had nearly got to
it only for the bus to zoom off at the very last moment. The poor
lady ran after the bus again.

Again and again she would get close to the
bus then the lights would change and the bus would zoom off.

God is like the woman on the bus.

 


908

No one believes until everyone believes.

 


909

Am I depressed or just boring?

 


910

God is all talk.

 


911

Does God possess hindsight and if so what is
the point?

 


912

Are there laws of improbability?

Unlikely.

 


913

I hate myself but still wank.

 


914

God is dead.

(There is nothing to see, move along.)

 


915

And then suddenly, quite unexpectedly, the
cows came home.

 


916

The exhibition was all run-of-the-mill
avant-garde.

 


917

Avoid the nuisance of a pretty wife.

 


918

Sometimes I am so content it hurts.

 


920

Whenever we laugh we disprove
everything.

 


921

Never change your mind.

Actually you can change your mind.

 


922

Everything means next to nothing.

 


923

And while I was playing dead she was
thinking; ‘here is someone really alive!’

 


924

I once attended a series of lectures on
ghosts. At the first the lecturer asked if anyone had seen a ghost,
about ten people put up their hands.

At the second lecture he asked if anyone had
ever been touched by a ghost, four people put up their hands.

At the third lecture the lecturer asked if
anyone had ever slept with a ghost no one put up their hand and I
stopped going to those particular lectures.

 


925

Whatever colour God had made the sky we
would still call it blue.

 


926

We must hold our heads high even though we
know they are made of crap.

 


927

The world: on a time share scheme between
God and Nothingness.

 


928

Zen: the glass is neither half empty or half
full, it just is.

 


929

On the planet where money grows on trees
leaves are more precious than diamonds.

 


930

Happily it is only the conscious who are
capable of being sad.

 


931

Does the man in the street not have a home
to go to?

 


932

In another life we were complete
strangers.

 


933

God is dead.

(There are no suspicious circumstances.)

 


934

All problems are, in essence,
theological.

 


935

Perhaps the world is shaped the way we
choose to cut it up. Does that give us the right to make
metaphysical assumptions about reality? Not if we wish to be
reasonable. We will never know the language of reality, or if
indeed there is one.

 


936

The goal of philosophy is to show how it is
impossible.

 


937

God: personification gone mad.

 


938

What is left unsaid is often not heard.

 


939

God expires in perpetuity.

 


940

Memories just aren’t want they used to
be.

 


941

Proving nothing proves nothing.

 


942

Some people deserve to be
over-rated.

 


943

Criticizing is easy …and fun!

 


944

Laying in the bath I thought about my future
and saw my entire body stretched out before me.

 


945

Creationist arguments are getting better and
better.

 


946

Diary of a Dead Man:

 


Monday 15th……………………………..

 


Tuesday 16th……………………………..

 


Wednesday 17th………………………….

 


Thursday 18th…………………………….

 


947

I’ve been living with this aphorism. It just
sits around comparing itself to other aphorisms I’ve had. I’ve
decided to finish with it.

 


948

Why do I go on? Because!

 


949

Many people are afraid of happiness.

 


950

Morality shouldn’t have to be hard.

 


951

The instant God passed away there was more
religion in the world than before.

 


952

Once, in an old second hand bookshop, I came
across a book on intuition.

I didn’t buy it.

 


953

Faith, in spite of Him.

 


954

There was a Bible on the roof of a bus
shelter. Only those chosen few on the upper decks of buses could
see the wind lovingly turning its pages.

 


955

God: epistemo-linguistic phenomenon akin to
reflection.

 


956

God is dead.

(He has asked for a second opinion.)

 


957

He dangled a dead cat from his rear view
mirror. Whenever he turned a corner the dead cat would spiral a
bit, it’s tail tapping the dash board. The cat’s tongue was pink at
first but slowly went grey.

When the smell got really bad he threw the
dead cat out the window.

 


958

God damn it… slowly.

 


959

Perhaps aliens have built space ships so
small they are not really there at all.

 


960

An Agnostic: someone who plays peek-a-boo
with the Almighty.

 


961

Logical Positivists: Those who wisely
dismiss all metaphysical claims on a metaphysical basis.

 


962

No! It is better to be sorry than safe.

 


963

Is this nothing but the intellectualization
of the obvious?

 


964

Write to circumnavigate, no, to contravene,
reality.

 


965

The bus driver asked if anyone knew the
way.

His passengers laughed.

The bus driver threatened to throw them all
off but then where would he be?

 


966

‘The human mind is always’-

‘Predictable?’

‘No, jumping to conclusions’.

 


967

On Judgement Day everyone’s souls left their
bodies but their empty bodies still went to work, wrote poetry, got
drunk, had arguments and love affairs and so on – as if nothing
happened.

 


968

Everyone on a train is a philosopher.

 


969

He sold out to his principles.

 


970

Infallibelity: a wonderful thing.

 


971

That man craves meaning elegantly suggests
that he does not possess it.

 


972

To begin is almost to finish… but not
quite.

 


973

The Almighty is not almighty.

 


974

Humour pin points the stress fractures in
our cosmologies.

 


975

It is that Kafka was not joking that makes
him so hilarious.

 


976

Tact is knowing how far to go too far.

 


977

Never ask a Buddhist directions.

 


978

I have tasted the bitter sediment at the
bottom of the cup of life. (Hell, I married it.)

 


979

What could possibly be worse than
eternity?

 


980

To explain is to fail.

 


981

‘There is nothing new under the sun’ said
the ancient Egyptians.

 


982

Forgiveness: caring not to care.

 


983

God playfully scolded the artists and
philosophers for not believing in him.

 


984

‘Do you remember you asked me once if I
thought anyone has ever had an original idea? Well yesterday
someone asked me the exact same question.’

 


985

Everyone wishes to be the man of leisure,
except the man of leisure.

 


986

Jesus took a bullet in the shoulder but
insisted it was just a flesh wound.

 


987

Every morning I remark to myself how well my
sunflowers are doing, they are a constant source of inspiration and
wonder to me.

(I know the sunflowers are plastic but I do
not tell myself this.)

 


988

God: the great procrastinator in the
sky.

 


989

Chandeliers are what ideas look like.

 


990

While they accepted that the Bible was the
inspiration of God they quibbled about some spelling.

 


991

A language that does not contain jokes is
impossible. Seriously.

 


992

Ghosts that haunt houses should pay
rent.

 


993

I once went into a supermarket that had a
petition to allow it to sell alcohol. I signed the petition telling
the check-out girl that clouds of alcohol molecules were the
largest objects in the galaxy, some five billion times the mass of
our sun and that it was from such clouds that worlds and stars were
formed.

The check out girl said: ‘you’re not from
around here are you?’

 


994

‘Of course there’s a God, I mean look at all
the money the church has.’

 


995

Perspective: Logic in 3D.

 


996

Curiosity screwed the cat.

 


997

So everything is arbitrary? So what?

 


998

A man with a tattoo of the Yin Yan on his
shoulder got depressed and painted the Yin part black. People
thought it was a mole.

No one knew how depressed he was.

 


999

Perhaps on a distant planet embarrassing
silences are not embarrassing.

 


1000

The accordion played on it’s own accord.

 


1001

In the future the entire national grid will
be run on the soul of but a single hypocrite.

 


1002

In the Rig Veda it is written: ‘only that
God who sees in highest heaven: he only knows whence came this
universe, and whether it was made or uncreated. He only knows, or
perhaps he knows not.’

 


1003

Fate: the invisible train tracks upon which
everything runs.

 


1004

God is dead.

(And the bad news?)

 


1005

The Pun: the universal measurement of a
joke’s funniness.

 


1006

Mr Metaphysician tries enticing little
language. ‘Come with me’ he says ‘you and I will go on an
adventure.’

Little language protests ‘Please sir’ it
says ‘I’m not supposed to be removed from everyday intercourse. I
don’t belong out there where I will be used to make impossible
epistemological claims about myself.’

Mr Metaphysician loses patience and drags
poor little language off against his will.

Wittgenstein tries to reason with him.

‘M-Mr Metaphysician’ stutters Wittgenstein
‘thinking can only be done within a language that is given prior to
the thinker.’

Mr Metaphysician pays no heed to the
20th century Austrian philosopher and twists and
contorts little language until it is quite meaningless.

 


‘One cannot know the meaning of meaning just
as one cannot step outside of ones feet’ says Wittgenstein, and
with that the great philosopher walks self-consciously off into one
of his beloved cowboy-film-sunsets.

 


1007

Virtue is a patience.

 


1008

‘How much more empty my life would be with
you in it.’

 


1009

How can anything in the world be
artificial?

 


1010

To the Christian life is a game of two
halves.

 


1011

They went around and around in squares.

 


1012

A prophet: a man with an unreasonably high
opinion of God.

 


1013

The comedian regarded his wife as a bit of a
joke.

 


1014

If you know someone is going to lie and they
know you know they are going to lie and they do, is it really a
lie?

 


1015

Everything we write obscures what we have
written before.

 


1016

Her breasts: a pair of perfect sunrises.

 


1017

The suitcase went around the figure eight
conveyor belt forever.

 


1018

Needles to say…

 


1019

Laughter is the antidote to everything and
more.

 


1020

Isn’t behind someone’s back in front of
them?

 


1021

A pessimist: someone who can’t be bothered
to pretend anymore.

 


1022

Everything is permitted (within reason).

 


1023

The wild goose and the red herring lived
together at the bottom of the garden path.

 


1024

Domino’s swing both ways.

 


1025

Religious people disbelieve that they
disbelieve.

 


1026

Shoes are handy.

 


1027

God is dead.

(There is to be a month of Sundays.)

 


1028

‘Has anyone ever told you how much you look
like my mother?’

 


1029

Next to the Sea of Galilee a sign read:

 


Please do not walk on the water.

 


1030

A pizza is a lot like a roulette wheel
except that it doesn’t have any money in it, unlike a Christmas
pudding.

 


1031

There is no rational justification for
reason.

 


1032

The most patient thing in the world:

Truth.

 


1033

Idealism: the placing of words over
things.

 


1034

Once more history did not repeat itself.

 


1035

Granted, God does not play dice with the
universe but what about charades?

 


1036

Only God can make friends, the rest of us
have to find them.

 


1037

The priest: the putter of words into the
infinite maw of God.

 


1038

Before you judge God too harshly, please
remember he is only immortal.

 


1039

There is no ‘out there,’ out there.

 


1040

Every book is true in and of itself.

 


1041

Is Free Will really free?

 


1042

The soul: the musical cupcake of error.

 


1043

Logic is not the grammar of reality, just
the grammar of grammar.

 


1044

We are all, in a literal sense, under the
weather.

 


1045

Man: a sort of book that reads itself.

 


1046

Philosophy is but memoir.

 


1047

Wilfully repeat a mistake and it no longer
is.

 


1048

Religion is man’s desire for religion.

 


1049

Who are we to talk?

 


1050

Behind the everyday crouches the
wonderful.

 


1051

The quick sand of possibility.

 


1052

God is dead.

(Should he be stuffed?)

 


1053

‘What the hell do you mean I don’t take
criticism well?’

 


1054

To correct: to make a second mistake.

 


1055

You always fail to amaze me.

 


1056

Probability of Gods existence:

50/50.

 


1057

Things would be so much clearer, but less
beautiful, if we talked in numbers.

 


1058

Existence for God must be like a terrible
movie; utterly predictable, devoid of all meaning.

 


1059

Krishnamurti dissolved his religion
proclaiming that Truth could not be codified but asked his former
followers to keep on sending money.

 


1060

Catching yourself wondering if you are happy
is happiness.

 


1061

God does the limbo.

 


1062

The agnostic: absolutely indecisive.

 


1063

A truly great religion would have more Gods
than followers.

 


1064

People in the middle ages avoided the plague
like the plague.

 


1065

Three can play at that game!

 


1066

We decide to decide.

 


1067

Truth is something you stub your toe on.

 


1068

God: all non-ears.

 


1069

In his suicide note he had mis-spelt the
word hubris.

 


1070

When we morn others we really morn
ourselves.

 


1071

He who teaches history is doomed to repeat
it.

 


1072

When anyone says that they are not going to
lie to you - they are.

 


1073

Icarus did not fall.

 


1074

He slept like a God.

 


1075

Jesus, part of the godhead or just tit
head?

 


1076

Learn from your successes.

 


1077

Do you entertain the slightest possibility
that you might just be wrong?

 


1078

I hate people who say ‘What I’ll do is…’

 


1079

Not even God is ‘larger than life.’

 


1080

Revolutions never end, people just go
home.

 


1081

If religion is true why do religious people
look so weird?

 


1082

God makes it up as we go along.

 


1083

When the mini bus the evangelists were in
broke down they cursed the devil and when the mechanic fixed it
they praised the Lord.

 


1084

‘Of course there’s a God, I mean, what are
churches for?’

 


1085

A pessimist always carries an umbrella, an
optimist disbelieves in the existence of rain.

 


1086

‘Why do you hate God?’

‘He started it.’

 


1087

God: the be all or nothing.

 


1088

Everything we have discovered about humour,
about metaphysics and about language tells us that ‘God’ is but a
stupendous joke.

 


1089

The normal is just the alien grown
accustomed to us.

 


1090

Galaxies: the fridge magnets of God.

 


1091

God’s epitaph: us.

 


1092

Adults are not adults.

 


1093

Hope to die at the moment of wishing to
relive everything.

 


1094

I have the strength of ten thousand
miniscule men.

 


1095

God made the animals in his image also.

 


1096

The priest says nothing when he speaks, more
so when he prays.

 


1097

Comedy: tragedy that no one can bring
themselves to take seriously.

 


1098

The religious cannot help pitying us just as
we cannot help pitying them.

 


1099

Your mistakes are not really yours; they
belong to the whole stupid human race.

 


1100

Religions: the only real blasphemies.

 


1101

Environmentalism: the desire to symbolically
amount to nothing.

 


1102

‘That would be shitting myself in the
foot.’

 


1103

‘I have nothing consoling to say to you.

Do you feel better?’

 


1104

The sane are crazy.

 


1105

That we are small and insignificant
is just a coincidence.

 


1106

It does not matter that you have understood
what I have said, as long as you acknowledge that I have
spoken.

 


1107

The moment we promise not to forget, we
have.

 


1108

We volunteer for our destinies unaware.

 


1109

God is dead.

(Pray for him.)

 


1110

To ourselves we are nothing but clichés.

 


1111

The true environmentalist should hold his
breath.

 


1112

Antique shops were once brand new.

 


1113

The world: plethora of stupendous
coincidences.

 


1114

‘Nothing is impossible’ said the Hippogriff
making love to the unicorn.

 


1115

The heroic emptiness of action.

 


1116

Is this the best God can do?

 


1117

Death: going up a ski lift, in a snow storm,
forever.

 


1118

What is the improbability of the universe
producing but a single statistician?

 


1119

To kill one bird with two stones.

 


1120

A coffin: Death’s coffee table.

 


1121

He had a tendency to beat his metaphors to
death.

 


1122

He was the sister I had never had.

 


1123

Fortunately we are too unimportant to
matter.


 


 


 


Day Six

 


 


It took most of the morning for the Grand
Pathologist to saw through God’s rib cage and take out his heart
and lungs.

 


The Grand Pathologist then removed the skull
cap and hoisted God’s brain out with a complicated series of ropes
and pulleys.

He then made cross sections of God’s brain
that resembled ancient maps of the world.


1124

The Map was so large it prevented him from
seeing where he was going.

 


1125

What is needed: new clichés.

 


1126

A mortal soul is infinitely more precious
than an immortal one.

 


1127

There are two schools of thought: those that
say yes and those that say no.

 


1128

Maybe, just maybe, futile gestures are not
futile.

 


1129

The religious man pigeon-holes the world and
then himself.

 


1130

Laughter: the only victory we will ever
experience over language, metaphysics or God.

 


1131

One night I dreamed I was walking along the
beach with the Lord.

Many scenes from my life flashed across the
sky.

In each scene I noticed footprints in the
sand.

Sometimes there were two sets of
footprints

Other times there were one set of
footprints.

 


This bothered me because I noticed

That during the low periods of my life

When I was suffering from

Aguish, sorrow or defeat

I could see only one set of footprints.

 


I pointed this out to the Lord and he
said;

You think you’re the only Bozo in the
Universe with problems? I was busy. Get over yourself.

 


1132

Words are not be taken literally.

 


1133

The Estate Agency advertised itself.

 


1134

Reality hurts.

 


1135

Religion: melodrama.

 


1136

What is there to redeem?

 


1137

‘I’m telepathic.’

‘You’re what?’

‘I’m telepathic.’

‘What’s that?’

‘People understand what I’m thinking.’

 


1138

Do not be question begging?

 


1139

‘Tick tock’: the love call of clocks.

 


1140

‘Just imagine,’ he said smiling and pointing
at the world in general, ‘if all this was really real.’

 


1141

Write between the lines.

 


1142

The Dali Lama often bursts into abandoned
laughter even while discussing serious topics. There is never a
doubt that he cares about the matter at hand, for he considers each
question seriously and at length, conferring sometimes with his
translator and aids, before laughing.

 


1143

The good news: the worst is yet to come.

 


1144

What would I give to be great?

My talent.

 


1145

All religions are predicated upon the
delusion that reality can be comprehended.

 


1146

Memories were like sticky notes even before
there were sticky notes.

 


1147

‘It’s out of my hands’ explained God.

 


1148

Lots of people have extraordinary abilities
but are not in the least useful or worth mentioning.

 


1149

God: the conceited egotist in the sky.

 


1150

Everything is random, but don’t bet on
it.

 


1151

The rules of language are not the rules of
existence.

(There are no rules of existence.)

 


1152

God is dead.

(He went before Time.)

 


1153

Christians: known for their endurance of
persecution, their obedience to lawful magistrates, their modest
wealth, their succour to the poor and their hypocrisy.

 


1154

It was an argument that might, just
possibly, prove the existence of the external world, on a good
day.

 


1155

You cannot speak of what you cannot
utter.

 


1156

Take my advice; I no longer require it.

 


1157

The Priest jumped up as we entered and
thrust hymn books into our hands, when we had only come to admire
the architecture.

 


1158

Was the original sin the worst because it
was the first, or because it was original?

 


1159

The evangelist said he could convince me of
God’s existence in three hours with just rational arguments and a
pair of electrodes.

 


1160

The world: our very own Sinai desert.

 


1161

Answers are more dangerous than questions
and a shrug never hurt anybody.

 


1162

The Space/Time Continuum: the Play Dough of
God.

 


1163

Tell me no religions and I’ll tell you no
lies.

 


1164

‘I’m allowed to be sexist, I’m a woman!’

 


1165

He burnt the midnight oil around the
clock.

 


1166

It is not that we cannot stomach the truth
it is just that we do not have time for it.

 


1167

God is dead.

(There, there.)

 


1168

Books, books everywhere and not a drop to
drink.

 


1169

Whatever else might be said of it, the Bible
makes an excellent paper weight.

 


1170

Religions have nothing to do with God.

 


1171

The metaphysician’s error: not seeing
language for what it is: a snare.

 


1172

It was quiet in heaven, too darn quiet…

 


1173

Everything we say should be followed by its
percentage of truth.

 


1174

God: the big fat hyperbole in the sky.

 


1175

Pragmatism: God probably does not exist,
people probably do.

 


1176

Everything means nothing and nothing means
everything.

 


1177

We cannot answer the question: Why is?

So what?

 


1178

Holy mother fucker.

 


1179

At night the cold beauty of God’s
indifference is almost tangible in the spaces between the
stars.

 


1180

Is there a simple answer?

No.

 


1181

Materialism: the sensible placing of things
over words.

 


1182

All religious people are cowards.

(Don’t tell them I said that.)

 


1183

Stained glass: to stop people looking
out.

 


1184

The Universe; home sweet home.

 


1185

Consciousness: some kind of sick joke.

 


1186

Like miniature ships leaving a sinking
rat.

 


1187

The world at small.

 


1188

Occam’s Razor, the principle that
‘entities are not to be multiplied beyond necessity’ was the
work of either William of Occam, Duns Scotus or Odo Rigaldus.

 


1189

Sometimes she had a smile, sometimes a grin,
but always a mouth.

 


1190

It is dangerous to believe in an idea that
does not possess a fire escape.

 


1191

A walk in the park is not always a walk in
the park.

 


1192

God cannot hear our prayers, above his
laughter.

 


1193

Paradox: an itch on the back of common
sense.

 


1194

Life does not go on.

 


1195

‘You are very sceptical’ said the palm
reader.

 


1196

It was one of those regular freakish
occurrences.

 


1197

‘You always thinking of yourself’ she said,
thinking of herself.

 


1198

There are no exceptions except that there
are no exceptions.

 


1199

Is common sense all that common?

 


1200

God is dead.

(Another will be along in a minute.)

 


1201

Can God turn off his alarm clock without
waking up?

 


1202

I know my intuition is wrong.

 


1203

I have faith in the impossibility of
religion.

 


1204

In an ideal world people would not say ‘in
an ideal world’.

 


1205

Similar minds think alike.

 


1206

‘Two members of an indeterminate set walked
into a bar…’

 


1207

‘Where is Omnipresent?’ asked
Omnipotent.

‘Everywhere’ said Omniscient.

 


1208

‘You will have a haircut’ the fortune teller
predicated.

 


1209

We will be sane only when our language
is.

 


1210

You could have cut the atmosphere with a
spoon.

 


1211

Jesus: son-of-a-God

 


1212

I loved her to life.

 


1213

Which came first the atheist or the
agnostic?

 


1214

God looked at the reflection he made in car
windows as he passed, hoping to see his head, but the cars were all
too low down and the closest he got were glimpses of his enormous
rubber hands.

 


1215

It was a vicious square.

 


1216

God: the great insubstantial.

 


1217

Philosophy: That is for you to know and for
you to find out.

 


1218

What if God is all powerful but just can’t
be bothered?

 


1219

The persecution was so great some converted
twice.

 


1220

God: the great non-communicator.

 


1221

Why do we die? So as not to squander the
resources of our offspring. Death is more palatable to parents.

 


1222

Has God not done quite enough already?

 


1223

What use have I of Principles?

 


1224

‘I wouldn’t wish it on my best enemy.’

 


1225

When we laugh at a joke we really laugh at
the whole of our language/world.

 


1226

What is science fiction today becomes
science tomorrow and tedious the day after that.

 


1227

Reality: a practical joke.

 


1228

To avoid being misunderstood he stopped
using words.

 


1229

God: guilty but insane.

 


1230

A true idealist would never concede the
existence of an external world no matter how dull.

 


1231

Revenge is a dish best served lukewarm.

 


1232

God is dead.

(So?)

 


1233

Jesus: Lord of the Undead.

 


1234

Religion: a lifebuoy in a desert that
stretches on forever.

 


1235

‘We are all in the same boat’ said the man
in the better one.

 


1236

Police have asked everyone to contact them
so as to exclude them from their enquires.

 


1237

God: nothing but the monstrous inflation of
mere words.

 


1238

‘I am atheist’ I announced.

The old lady congratulated me and said that
she had watched the Olympics on her telly.

 


1239

No one can say if there were actually three
wise men, or how wise they really were. It is possible they were
not even men.

 


1240

For God the world is but a list of
things.

 


1241

Yes, he finally conceded, the Spanish
Inquisition had got a bit out of hand.

 


1242

Ask a Creationist which came first the
chicken or the egg and he will say the chicken.

 


1243

They rolled History up in a blanket, placed
it under the sink and then pretended nothing had happened.

 


1244

The Holy Ghost: God’s flatulence.

 


1245

We are trapped in language; a glistening
prison of multifarious pseudo things.

 


1246

It is too late to panic.

 


1247

He avoided death as he had done all his
life.

 


1248

I checked my watch. It was still there.

 


1249

Is it correct to say that you found
something if you weren’t really looking for it?

 


1250

Some things are incongruous because
they are not.

 


1251

God: the ever silent narrator.

 


1252

A quotation should be small and aerodynamic
so it can be thrown around in conversation.

 


1253

God is dead.

(Is that the time?)

 


1254

‘Lets talk about it, I can practise being
sympathetic.’

 


1255

My father is deaf. When I phone him I say my
name as loud as I can and he tells me, very politely, that I am not
there.

 


1256

Existence: a passing fancy.

 


1257

I would never pray to a God that would
listen.

 


1258

She had a pair of breasts that affirmed
one’s faith in evolution.

 


1259

Bernardo Ochino (1487-1664) was given papal
permission to study Protestant books in order to refute them but
was soon instead converted by them. When made to read Catholic
Books by Luther in order to refute them, he converted back again.
He later moved to Poland and thence to Moravia, where he died in
mid sentence.

 


1260

Hindsight is a son of a bitch.

 


1261

Do people with multiple personalities go to
heaven?

 


1262

Panic is not blind, if anything it sees too
much.

 


1263

To God our lives must seem so ridiculous and
precarious he would no doubt be driven mad by them, were he not
already so.

 


1264

The paper craft shop folded.

 


1265

A part of us must be awake when we are
asleep so as to wake up the rest of us.

 


1266

The trinity: buy one get two free.

 


1267

Insomniacs are kept awake by the silent
screaming of things.

 


1268

Thinking is worrying.

 


1269

Terrorism: tourism in reverse.

 


1270

The mundane is only mundane to the
mundane.

 


1271

We can no more stand back and admire reality
than a painted figure may admire the painting he is a part of.

 


1272

If you want to see more of life, take up
jogging.

 


1273

I can tell you the meaning of life but first
we’d have to get naked.

 


1274

There are no bad words, only bad
sentences.

 


1275

The Milky Way: a storm in an interstellar
teacup.

 


1276

Art: sex of the mind.

 


1277

Thinking: reading a book that isn’t
there.

 


1278

Everything has a colour even the
invisible.

 


1279

Protestantism: religion in a handy
individualized sachet.

 


1280

Metaphysics: a comfortable armchair falling
at the speed of laughter down the stupendous chasm between language
and things.

 


1281

Non-existence: don’t knock it until you’ve
tried it.

 


1282

Last night I didn’t glimpse just how
unknowable the unknowable really isn’t.

 


1283

‘Which is the right way?’

‘I don’t know where you want to go.’

‘Thank you.’

 


1284

What a nerve it is just to be and what a
terrible affront it feels to everything else for us just to be
ourselves.

 


1285

Can you get transvestite ghosts?

 


1286

It is wrong to say someone is either
religious or non-religious since religion is a mood.

 


1287

The real: life sized art.

 


1288

Things can be quite meaningless and yet
still matter.

 


1289

God is dead.

(He has gone somewhere better.)

 


1290

He had a get rich slow plan.

 


1291

God speaks no language (for him things are
words).

 


1292

The funeral possession got stuck in traffic
and someone else died.

 


1293

Please do not walk on the truth.

 


1294

To declare God is dead is merely to assert
that everything else lives.

 


1295

The three answers to everything: Yes, No,
Maybe.

 


1296

Prayer: karaoke for the soul.

 


1297

Life: the struggle of the aesthetic over the
metaphysic.

 


1298

Disbelief is very like belief, and are often
mistaken for one another.

 


1299

Love brought them apart.

 


1300

The all powerful are impotent.

 


1301

Grumbler’s fallacy: the belief that you can
change things if you complain.

 


1302

Is the bottle of poison half empty or half
full?

 


1303

To face certain death, and discover that it
was not.

 


1304

The pessimist only appears pessimistic
compared to the optimism of the optimist.

 


1305

God: void with a friendly face.

 


1306

Where will we bury God?

Within a mountain of words.

 


1307

Our predilection to believe the absurd can
only be kept in check by a continual force of will.

The philosopher is forever weary.

 


1308

God exists but has neither ears to listen
nor mouth to speak.

 


1309

Accommodating: asking your cab driver where
they want to go.

 


1310

The man who could read minds hung
himself.

 


1311

It’s an easy job but nobody has to do
it.

 


1312

‘We’re all out of Success’ said the shop
keeper sadly. ‘All we got at the moment is Happiness.’

 


1313

How do we know that the metaphysical realm
cannot be known? Isn’t knowing that the metaphysical realm is
unknowable knowing something about it?

 


The metaphysical realm may be unknowable, it
may be knowable, we do not know.

 


1314

Burning one’s ice cream cone at both
ends.

 


1315

When we least expect it… nothing
happens.

 


1316

Determinism: the way the cookie crumbled is
the only way it could have.

 


1317

Truth: a sort of slot machine.

 


1318

Galaxies: freckles on forever.

 


1319

Ordinary people: are there any?

 


1320

There are ways to surrender that appear like
victory. The opposite is also true.

 


1321

Our best arguments, like our children,
outlive us.

 


1322

Do not laugh so hard at life that you
dislocate your jaw.

 


1323

The metaphysician, tries in vain to trace
his language onto the world.

 


1324

Atheism: the disbelief of the
non-existent.

 


1325

God had a hunch…

 


1326

People say one thing and out the other.

 


1327

God is dead.

(Priests are talking with lawyers.)

 


1328

The world is art beyond our
understanding.

 


1329

Priests bury the living along with the
dead.

 


1330

The cause of excellence: mediocrity.

 


1331

Gun powder never hurt anyone.

 


1332

Is nothing a sort of something?

Is everything nothing much?

How much does it all weigh?

 


1333

There is nothing odd in some things being
weird.

What would be really bizarre would be if
nothing was ever weird.

 


1334

Ours is not a ‘small world’, it is in fact
medium.

 


1335

We did not invent language; it was the other
way around.

 


1336

For someone non-existent, God has caused no
end of mischief.

 


1337

An emperor once ordered his four sons to
search the world for an ideal religion. The sons were never heard
of again.

 


1338

Induction has been disproved time and time
again.

 


1339

Naïve Realism: is it really all that
naive?

 


1340

God is dead.

(Oh hum.)

 


1341

It was so noisy in the café, Sartre couldn’t
hear himself be.


 


 


 


Day Seven

 


 


On the seventh day the Grand Pathologist
rested.


 


1342

The Universe is infinite and we’ve only
explored 4% of it!

 


1343

God does not speak - he murmurs.

 


1344

Success is not an option.

 


1345

I cannot endure people who judge others.

 


1346

Hell is just a phone call away.

 


1347

The Great Delusion:

That I care.

 


1348

Christians believe that their eternal
welfare depends on what they believe. Suckers!

 


1349

My whole life I have been swept along on a
tremendous tide of mediocrity.

 


1350

Reality: real fiction.

 


1351

Accept the conclusion and the conclusion
follows.

 


1352

The existential sandwich of life:

Non-being,

Being,

Non-being.

 


1353

A wit: someone who is not.

 


1354

A secret wish of the Earth: that the moon
would piss off.

 


1355

A sane religion would disprove itself and
cease to be the moment it came into being.

(Perhaps this is happening all the
time.)

 


1356

We would not require keys if we never went
out.

 


1357

A metaphysician: someone who has painted
themselves into a dark corner of the mind and refuses to come
out.

 


1358

Love your neighbour’s neighbour.

 


1359

‘Isn’t it true that all male Jehovah
Witnesses wear women underwear?’

‘Certainly not.’

‘I’m sure I read it somewhere’

‘You are mistaken.’

‘Prove it.’

 


1360

God: circular argument the size of
space.

 


1361

All conscious life feels utter desolation at
points along its tragic trajectory of existence.

 


1362

A philosopher sees the contingency of
language and is thereby saved from it, from within, as it were.

 


1363

It is logical for man to seek oblivion? Yes
but man is not logical.

 


1364

Life: the shaggy-God-story.

 


1365

Religion: the manufacture of un-desires.

 


1366

Gesturing wildly, Jesus dropped a lump of
ash from his cigarette into his belly button. Still arguing his
point, he ran into the sea of Galilee to put it out.

 


1367

It is to be expected that language using
creatures should come to consider words somehow divine.

 


1368

God has no understanding of the concept
‘personal space’.

 


1369

‘Here comes trouble’ said Adam when the
snake showed up.

 


1370

What a monumental effort it would take to
leave no trace at all.

 


1371

Hobbes was really rather rude and just five
foot two.

 


1372

Our need for definition defines us.

 


1373

Religion is the new religion.

 


1374

Freewill: a sort of happy madness.

 


1375

Thank God prayers are not answered.

 


1376

To be taken seriously one must play the
fool.

 


1377

God is dead.

(Now let’s not overreact.)

 


1378

Over the centuries scores of Anabaptists
were drowned, burned and beheaded, though not necessarily in that
order.

 


1379

When the doctors told him he had only hours
to live he began reading a book.

He got to page 425.

 


1380

To the infant everything is sacred.

 


1381

We will never see reality laid bare, even as
she steps from the transcendental shower - for she is wrapped in
the towel of appearance.

 


1382

A philosopher is just a poet with a flare
for grandeur.

 


1383

Love: the consolation prize.

 


1384

Whereof one cannot speak, one should use
hand gestures.

 


1385

Deleuze and Guattari: you wait ages for a
post modernist and then two come along at once.

 


1386

Strange indeed how in their previous lives
everyone was famous.

 


1387

Our mistakes are our only true companions;
successes have a life all their own.

 


1388

For him the idea of man not possessing a
soul was as impossible as an elephant not possessing a trunk, but
there is nothing impossible about an elephant not possessing a
trunk.

 


1389

‘We can never agree.’

‘Yes we can.’

 


1390

Logic: Lego of the mind.

 


1391

God can only be killed by men who have gone
mad for this sole purpose.

 


1392

God has been folded, with the aid of logical
argument, into next to nothing.

 


1393

Artificial Intelligence: calculators that
make mistakes.

 


1394

Theology is but anthropology.

 


1395

True revolutions have an attendance of just
one.

 


1396

‘I’ve started’ said God ‘so I’ll
finish.’

 


1397

He did not know whether to cry or to
cry.

 


1398

Life: an insufferable suffering.

 


1399

God: man’s alter ego.

 


1400

It was a storm in an enormous tea cup.

 


1401

God is dead.

(Jesus wept.)

 


1402

‘If drinking alcohol is a sin’ someone
shouted from the pews ‘why did Jesus turn water into wine?’

‘Ahh’ said the priest, after thinking about
it for a moment, ‘it was watered down.’

 


1403

Language: a madness that has its uses.

 


1404

Do Creationists believe in DNA?

Do they believe in inherited
characteristics?

Do they grudgingly accept they look a little
like their parents?

 


1405

Believing truth is the opposite of falsehood
is an error.

 


1406

Time: the three legged insect that lives on
walls.

 


1407

And what exactly is wrong with going around
and around in circles?

 


1408

The problem with Christians is that they are
not.

 


1409

A man can call himself an atheist not out of
spite but in hope.

 


1410

The electronic bus sign read:

1. Jesus………………………….1 million years

2. Jesus………………………….2 million years

 


1411

Man’s first sin: to spell.

 


1412

God: the great literary device in the
sky.

 


1413

We insult the world with but the smallest of
utterances.

(Our words must be worth the offence they
give.)

 


1414

Is the sea half empty or half full?

 


1415

Are accidents really accidents?

 


1416

An Atheist: someone stood up one too many
times by the Almighty.

 


1417

People with superior intellects are above
contempt.

 


1418

It is not our victories but our defeats that
make us great.

(Follies are not follies.)

 


1419

What is worse; that God is an optimist or
that he is not?

 


1420

Words are flick knives.

 


1421

Oh, the distant happiness of stupid
people.

 


1422

Romanticism: the mistaken belief that the
true is beautiful.

 


1423

God is dead.

(Pass it on.)

 


1424

Truth: metaphor.

 


1425

What do I miss? The exhilaration of the
humdrum.

 


1426

Kierkegaard: with friends like that who
needs enemies?

 


1427

Transubstantiation: having your God and
eating him.

 


1428

‘Why should it bother me that you do
not care?’

 


1429

We labour under misconceptions; were there
no misconceptions there would be nothing to do.

 


1430

In the bottom left hand draw of God’s desk
is a brown envelope. Inside the envelope is a parcel tied with
dried sparrow gut. Inside the parcel is a metal box. Inside the
metal box are eight curtain rings and a suicide note.

 


1431

Screw your grievance to the moonlight (even
when the moonlight is your grievance.)

 


1432

Glasses do not correct our eyes, they
correct everything else.

 


1433

Does God not get sick of jumping about in
the reflections of distant super clusters, of goofing around on the
edge of Time?

 


1434

Sensations get on my nerves.

 


1435

Derail the bandwagon!

 


1436

More is less, more or less.

 


1437

‘He thinks the shit shines out off his
arse.’

 


1438

Who declared war against God?

Hope.

 


1439

Not knowing and knowing you do not know, is
to sort of know.

 


1440

Nihilism is not the absence of hope - it is
all that remains of it.

 


1441

What has the truth ever done for me?

 


1442

‘Well’, said God ‘if you think you can do a
better job …’

 


1443

Free Will: the small print of existence.

 


1444

It may be true but does it matter?

 


1445

Because something is in our nature does not
mean we should not resist it with all our will.

 


1446

Silly questions require answers more than
serious ones.

 


1447

Destiny takes no prisoners.

 


1448

The trouble with books is that you have to
read them.

 


1449

Atheist: vegan of the mind.

 


1450

Doubt: the only certain thing.

 


1451

The art gallery’s window had been smashed -
beautifully.

 


1452

Why do people ask silly questions?

 


1453

With a one eyed man, a blink is a lot like a
wink.

 


1454

The law of the jungle: E=MC2

 


1455

He unpacked the room and put it in the
suitcase.

 


1456

The word slipped off the tip of my
tongue.

 


1457

Religion: the laying of crazy linguistic
paving upon the wild surface of the world.

 


1458

The expression ‘on the spur of the moment’
evolved over hundreds of years.

 


1459

Unintelligablious.

 


1460

Objectivity is death.

 


1461

Everything is symbolism for everything
else.

 


1462

What is needed: parks laid out like the
backs of hands.

 


1463

God is dead.

(But the cheque is in the post.)

 


1464

‘God’… worth five points in Scrabble.

 


1465

When time flies what does space do?

 


1466

Jesus, the boy wonder.

 


1467

God: Frankenstein-word-monster.

 


1468

Are we missing something obvious? Of
course.

 


1469

The Noumena: God’s aftershave.

 


1470

The more I think the more I think.

 


1471

Believing he is having an intimate
relationship with the world, the metaphysician masturbates with
words.

 


1472

In hindsight would Adam have changed a
single thing?

 


1473

There is no contradiction in
contradiction.

 


1474

Theology: archaeology

 


1475

God is dead.

(He is expected to make a full
recovery.)

 


1476

Time is a waste of money.

 


1477

If there is no answer then was there really
a question?

 


1478

God spends his time forever turning an
infinite number of blind eyes and deaf ears.

 


1479

Kant believed that there was no such thing
as space and time, but then, as we all know, he was in a world of
his own.

 


1480

He who speaks the most truth is understood
the least.

 


1481

God: punch line to the joke of the
world.

 


1482

I am a firm believer in nothing.

 


1483

God is not so much like a Good man, that is
to say a moral being, but more a non moral thing, like a good
chair.

 


1484

The atmosphere: tear slightly bigger than
the world.

 


1485

‘Can’t you see? He’s trying to drag you up
to his level!’

 


1486

We are the half way point between everything
and nothing.

 


1487

Some things are so incredibly real they
appear quite fake.

 


1488

Beauty: the giant shadow of a tiny leaf
beneath a street lamp.

 


1489

What is Christ’s favourite cereal?

Cruxibix.

 


1490

Religions: cracks on the windscreen of
reality.

 


1491

What I do not despise annoys me greatly.

 


1492

‘What is your point?’

‘Exactly.’

 


1493

An impossibility: a religion that does not
at its core detest.

 


1494

Religions: jokes that insist they are
not.

 


1495

Conquistadors, understanding the doctrine of
the soul perfectly, baptized Indian infants before smashing their
brains out.

 


1496

If you think I’m a relativist than I’m a
relativist, to you.

 


1497

Religious people look at the world and say
they know.

 


1498

Mr and Mrs Improbable were always being
mistaken for the their neighbours the Impossibles.

 


1499

Mad and back again.

 


1500

It is not a good enough reason to believe
something just because it would be nice if it were true. Sorry.

 


1501

History: the history of history.

 


1502

There is no religion in the world that does
not offer some sort of salvation. This is what damns them.

 


1503

Xenophobia: the belief that those different
to you are not the same as you.

 


1504

This is code for something else.

 


1505

The early Christian church would have died
out had it not be sufficiently persecuted.

 


1506

What is worse than a vengeful God?

A vague one.

 


1507

In fact there are no facts.

 


1508

A statistician observed in amazement a jumbo
jet being blown together by the wind. Before he could tell anyone,
the statistician broke into a million pieces.

 


1509

The only way to make sense of the world is
to assume it doesn’t.

 


1510

Art is teleologically circular: the only
justification for an artistic action is itself.

 


1511

Sometimes God exists, sometimes he does not
and occasionally he does neither.

 


1512

Back in their high school days Judas had
stuck notes on Jesus’ back that read: ‘Crucify me!’

 


1513

666: the number of the devil.

667: the number of someone else.

 


1514

Imagine the smirks, the giggles, the rolling
of eyes when Moses solemnly descended the mountain with his fancy
Ten Commandments from ‘God’.

 


1515

We live in a triangular room of space, time
and language.

 


1516

A sentence that does not end is meaningless;
God is rendered absurd by the rules of punctuation.

 


1517

Nietzsche: the philosopher of the
exclamation mark!

 


1518

When we measure time we only waste it.

 


1519

God has amnesia about everything.

 


1520

Nothing living is logical.

 


1521

Language is man’s curse, as anyone who has
had to listen to someone else’s conversation on a bus knows.

 


1522

Beauty is in the face of the beheld.

 


1523

Intelligence is not solace.

Nothing is solace.

 


1524

The Priest: a stand up comic who does not
know it.

 


1525

God is dead.

(Is the Pope still a Catholic?)

 


1526

How stupendously, infinitely unlikely is it
that the metaphysical realm will be anything like that which the
metaphysician postulates.

 


1527

Jansenist churches often lack decoration or
any sort of entrance.

 


1528

How do we explain God’s eternal silence?

Perhaps he is a mime artist.

 


1529

Laughter: the only real freedom.

 


1530

God invented freewill for the same reason
boys pull legs off spiders.

 


1531

Let’s use reverse sociology on them.

 


1532

Oh, the sweet, terrible, beautiful, perfect
irony of Pascal’s great apology for faith never having been
finished.

 


1533

The word lackadaiscal is too long.

 


1534

Poetry: the capacity to see in the world
subtle qualities it does not in fact possess.

 


1535

If you see God tell him you haven’t seen
me.

 


1536

Philosophy is diversion not cure.

(A cure would be too easy anyway.)

 


1537

Tediously, God will have to be buried an
infinite number of times.

 


1538

Nothing is ever finished and nothing ever
comes to an end.


 


 


 


At twelve o’clock the Grand Pathologist
proclaimed God had died of natural causes.

 


As the rioting began, the Grand Pathologist
made his way down God’s body, left the mortuary, clambered into his
hot air balloon, filled with the wind off spurious arguments, and
ascended into an overcast autumn sky that resembled the underbelly
of some gigantic white cat…


Epilogue

 


 


A week later an army of removal men came to
take the remains of God to a theme park near junction 12 of the
M25.

 


But when the former elephant house was
opened God’s body was nowhere to be found.


 


 


 


(And the Meanwhile rolled on …)
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