Epilogue to the Recovery of Patrick Lee


Whether you recognize a hurt as evil, you can always refer to the example your

Mother gave you when you did something wrong and it hurt you. That hurt was bad. And

In my hurtful state of 10/03/2006 it is exceptionally bad. For in another two hours I will

Be participating in the height of the Franciscan calendar ‘The Transitus’ mass. Where
St. Francis went from life to death and received the stigmata(the wounds of the crucified

Christ).  The fight I’me in is very much a fight between good and evil. My good, my

Celebration of the St. Francis tridium and the devil’s wish to undermine and subvert 

God’s saving spirit in me.



The Actual occurrence of the panic attack did not occur. By putting the

Malady under the framework of heaven and hell my feet stood firmly on earth. I will

Continue to pray for normalcy to escape the devil’s curse. I shall not personalize the

Devil as when I made the Holy family relevant through the rosary and scripture.
The devil is simply the antipode of God’s good earth.


Now it’s 10:00PM I’me feeling the grip of the devil and he won’t relinquish his

Hold until I admit to pondering on the sexual ambition of the New Jersey Governor.

In all cases I’me forced to submit to some (to me) unnatural sexual situation that

Didn’t happen but will happen. And within minutes I’me free. In reference to
The homophobic reaction it’s just one of many unnatural acts: the worst is the 
Contemplation of a reproductive act and how I’me going to finance it for the rest of my 

life.The child of this act should never be allowed to be a witness to my failure to be a 
Provider realized. The actual serenade of the devil is to give a Tiny Tim depiction of 
Dickens Christmas Carol without the rich scrooge and no present.
