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You have such a complicated mind
for refusing to believe in God
just like any damned liberal
whose fingerprints
crowd the faces of a thousand
dollar bills
being passed around your great nation
for hotdogs, for mobile phones,
for coffee, for burgers, for mattresses,
for apartments, for cocaine, for dog food,
for organic this and organic that.
You must be so unique,
like everyone else,
a solitary snowflake
during the snowstorm of Reason.
Your talk makes me believe
in the nonexistence of God
for if he too had to listen to you
he would walk out of existence
as one would a cliff
and the Death of God
should instead be called
his Relief.
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