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The  hour  of  Praise

come!  We  will  be  saved

We  

will  do  it ,  we  will  steer  you  through  the  storm  and  into  the  

sunlight  again.
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Preoccupation  is  the  

opposite  of  love
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The  hour  of  His  Death

you  have  no  chil-­‐‑

dren.  You  will  never  have  children.  You  have  abandoned  your  children.  

Give  us  your  teeth   and  there  will  be  quiet  and  rest  

Nothing  is  in  writing!  Join  us,  and  we  will  exalt  your  membranes!  

Love  is  fun!  Let  us  squish  you  among  us!  
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Invariable  over  the  whole  year,  so  that  it  can  be  prayed  in  the  dark

.  

“unh-­‐‑unh”  


