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 “Jesus”
   Even though my fanatical, demented, deranged, mad, maniacal parents tried to indoctrinate and brain-wash me, I never could except or understand the myth of Jesus.  Although I must admit that he was a very smart man. Unfortunately, ironically what he preached has never been fully understood and/ or practiced. (I believe that if I ever said anything contraire to their thoughts, I probably would have been beat to death)!
  (Boy this is going to cost me a million “Brownie Points”, maybe blowing any chance that I may have had with her, “you”)!

   This worship of a deity goes beyond me.  I indentify whith the notion of just seeing him, (her) or touching their garment.

What I mean by that is that I am trying to understand this crazy feeling.  These “church” people must have the same thing.

   People that have a “messed-up” family life, (dysfunctional), put there life in the hands of a “God”.

   My parents were no exception.  (I intend to write a story called, “I don’t hate my mother”).  As far as my father goes, the same thing applies.  I was shunned, ignored and beat.  (They said that “everything was possible whith prayer, so when I was being beat, I preyed for them to stop, but of course they didn’t).  (I also prayed for the girl; however it is said that the wisdom of (my) “Gud” is great and for the good, that, as it turned out, was good that I did not get the girl from H.S.). 
   I figured that that is the reason that I stuttered and why I still talk funny.  I was never allowed to express my self and was not taught to speak correctly.  (That is one reason that I force myself to make public speeches)!
   I mentioned before that I have always been in love.  I now believe that that was my escape from reality just as whith the “Jesus” freaks, sorry xx.  So, since high school, until I met her, (you), I had a misguided emotion for a girl to who I finally seen later, after “forty years’ and realized that I had been misled and indeed, she was a “female dog”.  Talk about “closer”!  
   I just seen the Metropolitan Opera: Lucia di Lammermoor.    It shows the power of love!
	

	
	


