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“Next,” God said sullenly, as God sat upon God’s chair.
 
Soul #566043256 reached the front of the line.
 
“Are you one of many?” #566043256 asked.
 
“There is only me,” God decreed.
 
“Then why do you allow some to worship multiple gods?”
 
God sat silent, the circles around God’s eyes looking darker than the infinite abyss.
 
“Well, are you involved at all?”
 
“That is the allotted three,” God proclaimed. “Next.”
 
Soul #1396122256 reached the front of the line.
 
“Why do permit evil to live in the world?” #1396122256 asked.
 
God looked down furtively.
 
“Are you evil?”
 
God’s head snapped up; the fabric of the Universe vibrated softly, as if trembling.
 
“If you believe you can do better, I bid you try,” God said getting up from God’s chair; God walked away without ever looking back.
 
From the front of the line, God watched the retreat and then walked up to God’s chair and sat down. “Next.”
 
Soul #7557354211 reached the front of the line.
 
“Do you love man?” #7557354211 asked.
 
God put God’s hand on God’s forehead, seemingly in unyielding grief.
 
“Have you ever cared?” #7557354211 asked.
 
God’s head snapped up; the fabric of the Universe vibrated softly, as if trembling.
 
“If you believe you can do better, I bid you try,” God said getting up from God’s chair; God walked away without ever looking back.
 
From the front of the line, God watched the retreat and then walked up to God’s chair and sat down. “Next.”
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