
 
 
 

The meeting 
I sometimes wonder what it 
would be like to meet God. 
 
I’d talk to him 
and he’d talk to me. 
 
He’d forgive me 
and I’d forgive him. 
 
But then, just as God was leaving 
I’d slap him, just once, hard 
in the small of the back. 
 
And THEN we’d be friends forever. 
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