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Jeremiah:
			He backed Josiah who was killed in battle (609BC) and counseled Zedekiah in the face of bitter opposition. What he wanted was to keep the Judaic race holy in the face of the impending unholy idol worshiping race of the Babylonians.  The Egyptians eventually tricked him into exile as Jerusalem was destroyed and he in Samaria fashion met also his demise by his own countrymen.
	The most famous prophesy Jeremiah made was his prophesy for a New Covenant. As in the Christian belief in a God that forgives and remember the sin no more (Galatians 10) he also says the least to the greatest will know God. Meaning in Jewish terms you don’t have to know the law to know the Lord.
			Now, it’s important to understand that Jeremiah is a radical and his strident voice is used by the Lord to prevent Judea from being usurped by the new Babylon. Not unlike my accusation that Ireland was turned into a British apostate. In both cases Judea and Ireland had diminished to an unholy ruin of both physical and spiritual torpor. It’s my comfiture that like Jeremiah I feel a need to shoot some phlegm like he did in this example of paranoia at a time he was flogged and exposed to ridicule .The way the Puritans punished people in stocks.

[bookmark: Je_20:11]Jeremiah in stocks discussing the fall of Jerusalem
20:11 But the Lord is with me to help me like an awe-inspiring warrior.25
Therefore those who persecute me will fail and will not prevail over me.
They will be thoroughly disgraced because they did not succeed.
Their disgrace will never be forgotten.
[bookmark: Je_20:12]20:12 O Lord who rules over all,26 you test and prove the righteous.
You see into people’s hearts and minds.27
Pay them back for what they have done
because I trust you to vindicate my cause.
[bookmark: Je_20:13]20:13 Sing to the Lord! Praise the Lord!
For he rescues the oppressed from the clutches of evildoers.28
[bookmark: Je_20:14]20:14 Cursed be the day I was born!
May that day not be blessed when my mother gave birth to me.29
[bookmark: Je_20:15]20:15 Cursed be the man
who made my father very glad
when he brought him the news
that a baby boy had been born to him!30
[bookmark: Je_20:16]20:16 May that man be like the cities31
that the Lord destroyed without showing any mercy.
May he hear a cry of distress in the morning
and a battle cry at noon.
[bookmark: Je_20:17]20:17 For he did not kill me before I came from the womb,
making my pregnant mother’s womb my grave forever.32
[bookmark: Je_20:18]20:18 Why did I ever come forth from my mother’s womb?
All I experience is trouble and grief,
and I spend my days in shame.33

               In Jeremiah’s terms his birth should of never happened but in my terms I knew my bright shining baby face was a welcome addition to a family of dark babies ( their faces was dark from prenatal circulation problems).  I have not grown into a healthy specimen and until lately my concept of family has been deterministic, they are my family. I wish I can communicate all my grief but I hope this tableau of love suffices.
               Since I’ve been going to the Charismatic Renewal at St. Adelberts I always cry out when prompted by the Holy Spirit the same tired phrase. You are all good, Oh Lord; You are all good. All goodness resides in you. You are the repository of all goodness. All goodness emanates from you. You deserve our love not that our love is worthy but for all the love you give us you deserve what little love we can give back.

                  Now I’ve been going to the Beacon of light Charismatic group every Tuesday for 14years and I’ve been challenged by the spirit to say that line at every meeting. I’m embarrassed at what it says to me because what it says is my love from those around me has been not enough. I have another scriptural response that confirms what I’m saying in a way more agreeable to my position with God and the primacy he should have in our life.
The Supremacy of Christ…Colossians 1:15-20 
[bookmark: Col_1:15]1:1527 He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn28 over all creation,29
[bookmark: Col_1:16]1:16 for all things in heaven and on earth were created by him – all things, whether visible or invisible, whether thrones or dominions,30 whether principalities or powers – all things were created through him and for him.
[bookmark: Col_1:17]1:17 He himself is before all things and all things are held together31 in him.
[bookmark: Col_1:18]1:18 He is the head of the body, the church, as well as the beginning, the firstborn32 from among the dead, so that he himself may become first in all things.33
[bookmark: Col_1:19]1:19 For God34 was pleased to have all his35 fullness dwell36 in the Son37
[bookmark: Col_1:20]1:20 and through him to reconcile all things to himself by making peace through the blood of his cross – through him,38 whether things on earth or things in heaven.
                 It is inconceivable that the provisions of love are so sparingly distributed and that I have to ask God for it. What may happen in this Jeremiah in my head I’ve become a superheated misogynist trying to save the world while destroying it? A paranoid schizophrenic set out to a new Babylon to make it into an Israel. The rocket blast of this adventure must be very caustic, but I can still write about all these dislocations like I was writing a novel. 
		I’m going to refer to the original Biblical quote on the first page and discuss the Electronic Warfare I was engaged in 2005. This to you may be dribble but in my mind it may have been the most dislocating non-event of my existence. In my Electronic warfare with the British( The New Babylonians). I summoned from the trenches of St. Raymond Cemetery my Mother and Fathers sex life. I made a tangential assertion of the rights of Sodomy in Jewish and Irish Cultures and how it averted the rape and rancor of the white race. The allegation and the psychological punishment I endured from my allegation that my Mother gave blow jobs to my Father when not conceiving babies: Became evident by the birthing of Robert, Jimmy and Cathy all conceived two years apart and all brain damaged. As further evidence there was a wait of five years for the healthy John and three years for me. Then after me, when my mother was still fertile age of 42 no more babies. 
                          My parents could have stopped having reproductive sex by being a supreme holy couple whom abstained from having sex between children, but would they be as holy as if they were fornicators?
		Think of it my way, Mom delivered to her husband three dead babies and they were raised in the concupiscence of sin.  Then as an added burden Marian Lee wanted to reward her husband with two healthy babies before he died. A death from a failing heart that had 4F’d or eliminated him from the draft in the Second World War. Isn’t that more holy then some Irish Prig sitting at the edge of her bed for two consecutive years for three babies and then five for John and me.
		My shared response with John my brother on this and homosexual sex is typically Britisher. He actually thinks Homosexuality is an acquired art that is learned not inherited. I talked to him about the full blown eleven year old queers in our boarding school but his lamentation was I shouldn’t accuse innocent eleven year olds for something I dreamed up. Going up someone’s ass is an unnatural activity from the British planet Uranus it has nothing to do with what heterosexual’s do in bed. The strict dialectic of British thought is that certain people do specific things and the good people of the world have to do their dam nest. 
               It’s my conceit that I’ve done nothing to deserve myself as an expert, but in the calamity of living I’ve discarded most of my British (white racist) ideas.

Dialectics: A system of proofs and interpretation arriving at a conclusion;
In British terms you can ascertain behavioral traits as learned and conclude as the reason of flowering of queers’, dago’s, dikes, blacks, Puerto Ricans’, etc,etc..

The procedure of demolishing this learned response theory is to show how a queer is produced like a heterosexual child to a mate and have both anal and oral sex. This is part of the architecture of a homosexual and is not at the age of eleven subject to proof rendering. As rough as that sounds I would hope someday women like Cathy Kissane didn’t have to gird their loins for the sex act or pretend to have a need for a man for nothing more than children. It’s unpleasant for me to think that Lesbians have maternal instincts for the reason that was the only thing that I could hold out for in the relationship. The actual fault of the relationship which went on for nine months was that she could learn how to have sexual desire for a guy. Our Buddy, buddy relationship didn’t live up to her desire to include in this up until the deciding moment our no-sex relationship. It makes no sense to describe the shame I felt when she appeared bottomless in her girlfriends apartment but I think to most people this is up to interpretation. I know I set her up for exposure the day before when after nine months of hug less no touching banter about the size of my penis, the rapist of a pedophile who she lived with before and other truck driver conversations I attacked her. I ripped off her pants and buried my face in her snatch. I did this out of sympathy for the abusive nature of oral sex that I imagined the pedophile did to her. I expected her to follow up with more sex but not in her girlfriends’ apartment. All of this sin and depravity could have been avoided if we were more honest about our intentions. In the character of the white race we can only lie and deceive and then pretend to be earnest.
 


