
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  telling me not to bury the dead 
                                 or burn them in a burn pit or on a pyre 
                                                             let them stay where they fall 
                                                             eventually they will grow wings as they 
                                                                                                           rise from the dead 
                                                                                                                   to join the other angels in paradise. 
 
                                                                                 the introspective blasphemer continued…                                                                                                                       
                                                                                                                                       perhaps the angels are flies. 
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