Is Pat Lee Sainted, Saint or Bastard?

I have a broadcast of individuals who died and are very important in my life.

Two Ray Scacalossi and Rose Zunno have both died in the last two weeks. All in 

Varying degrees have lead sainted lives and have become by the precepts of their

Faith saints.
I, however can’t accommodate them in my pursuits here on earth. 
In my lack of 
accommodation to convention I have conspired with the British To make a new way to get into heaven; I’ve become a bastard.
 God gives no legitimate Claim to humanity. Our very existence is controlled in Catholic theology by two Spiritual entities Jesus the savior and Mary the creationist answer or Eve. Both Adam And Eve were replaced by Jesus and Mary when their sin made God’s creation (humanity) illegitimate . To acknowledge your illegitimacy is to revel in God’s mercy. To revel in God’s mercy is to acknowledge the sin and concupiscence of sin in Christ’s Crucifixion and Mary’s purity.


All is revealed to the bastard and all justice is served to God’s children when the

The bastard defends the legitimate rights of the just. 


God’s creation isn’t impugned by the bastard if he lives a life both just and right.
In my disposition I shall now describe how this affects both the saints and the sainted.

At my last Franciscan conclave their was offered an omnibus or history of saints which I 

Quickly bidden for twenty bucks. When I received this Hagiography from Father Paul

I acidly said ‘Good now I have all my saints in that book.’ ‘A saint can only exist when 

The ink in that book dries and that means we can only be saints when we are dead.’ 

At that Father shook and gave me his tableau of love.


There is no saint’s in my life or in any other. You have to be as motionless as a 

Pinned butterfly to be appreciated by the decadent populations of the church and it’s

Subservient clergy. In my tortured memory I subsist on the knowledge of a memory

Exhibited by Salvador Dali called ‘The persistence of memory.’ A memory that

Portends to Nuclear annihilation. This sick surrealistic occurrence can only be

Forestalled by an action by God in which we are sainted. As a potential saint I

Should be rewarded by a relic in the form a plastic mp3player clip. This relic would 

Be given to the bastard from the sainted population of the earth at the point they 

Understand that nuclear disarmament is necessary. 


As a reflection on my importance I can say Saint Francis found immediate

Gratitude and support from all levels of society and I did not. You can’t expect God to

Give us a saint that’s not wanted or believed. The failure is best described by the

Wet ink in the book of life …From the book of life that’s still not closed my

Bastardhood survives and my goodness prevails. The Human race doesn’t deserve a

Saint: Leaving me off the hook.    

