
Prelude 1.0 

 “Dying is a privilege.” 

“God has no interest in your logic, good sir.” 

   “War is as fun as hell gets.” 

“Broccoli is only green because the lights are on.” 

 “He was not born to die; that’s too grand. He’ll just die.” 

     A dead person cannot kill. 

“Isn’t ignorance great?”       There are only reasons behind everything. 

      “What was on will now be off.” 

 “Really?”     “Until the very end, you are just as pitiful as I am.” 

 “Haven’t you realized? Only through bleeding you will find how wonderful, 

delightful you are as a contained human.” 

           “You 

have the option to ignore the ringing phone.”             I’m sure it snew in hell. 

     “Think twice and pray.” 

 “I don’t need a voice to sing.” 

I tell my stories well, does that make me a good liar? 

        “Affinity is nothing. Coincidence is nothing. The result is 

everything.”  Life is an addiction. And you get rid of it as you rot. 

         “It’s not very nice to 

maim others, but it’s worse if you’re the one being maimed.” 

“Listen for the silence.”               Ambassadors have no homes. They live on a 

fragile promise. Forget it, being a philosopher is dumb. Lust is lustrous. “You are growing mortal, 

way too mortal.”    If we were God’s lamb, the shepherd would’ve already roasted us all…  You don’t choose, I do. “He might as well be your 

father’s cousin’s cousin’s cousin’s long lost sister. You can’t tell.”   Gradually, gradually, gradually….  
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