THE LOAF'S PRAEYER REVISITED 

BY THAT OLD SYCANDRIATIC, DR. GREG ALEYOISHIOUS HORMONE

LORD HALF ALMIGHTY, GRANT ME THE POWER TO JUMP START MY STUDEBAKER

AND REGILE A FANTASY IF IPSY FORTUNE FAME, 

FORGIVE AND FORGET MY ENEMAS IN THEIR TIME OF NEED, 

AND REMEMBER TO PICK UP A QUART OF MILK ON THE WAY HOAM.

IF WEDNESDAY EVER COMES MY WAY AGAIN...UNDRESSED, 

LET ME REMEMBER TO...

LORD, LET THOSE WHO WOULD PRESUME TO REGONIATE A PLIPPER 

...PERHAPS ON YOUR FRONT PORCH, ... OR MINE... WHOEVER IT WERE

TO BE HUMBLED IN THE PRESENCE OF THINE THE GLORY AND MIGHT AND POWER OF ATTORNEY.

ALSO DONT FORGET TO RECYCLE.

AS THE GRASS GROWS DEEP AND THICK IN THE LAND OF PLENTY, LET US  CONTINUE TO BLOW IN THE WIND TOO.

AND FORMOST, TEACH US TO BE MORE LIKE THE CHILDREN OF THE FEILDS

ALWAYS BEING READY TO SLEEP IN YOUR SHADOW, WADE IN YOUR PUDDLES, AND BORROWING OUR NEIGHBORS LAWN TOOLS IN A SPIRIT WHICH REFLECTS

YOUR BIGGNESS.

LORD ODEEM, KEEPER OF THE RECORDS OF CHANCE AND CONFUSION, 

REMEMBER US WHEN THE RENT IS DUE AND SHORTLY THEREAFTER.

PERMIT US NOT, TO STEP INTO THE FECE OF MISFORTUNE...

ESPECIALLY IF WE ARE WEARING GOOD CLOTHING.

YOUR HONOR, BIG CHEIF, COMEDIAN IN THE SKY, 

PROTECT US FROM QUESTIONABLE REAL ESTATE INVESTMENTS AS YOU WOULD YOUR OWN.

LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION OR FOR THAT MATTER, DARK ALLEYS AND 

OTHER PLACES WHERE WE MIGHT LOSE OUR CAR KEYS.

FINALLY, IN CLOSING, (I THINK) ALWAYS DRESS YOURSELF TO THE LEFT WHEN PULLING UP YOUR TROUSERS, AND BRUSH YOUR TEETH.

SAY HELLO TO AUNT EDNA, AND PETE, MY PET DALMATIAN FROM CHILDHOOD

WHO I THINK IS WITH YOU... PERHAPS NOT.

AMEN-

