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This Is the Cesspool of Our Lives

“My life is shit!” An unnamed person lamented to me.

“And why shouldn’t it be. Your dog paddling, badly may I say, in a lake of human shit;
therefore your life is covered in shit.” As | state the obvious to anyone in ear shot.

“I am not!! How can you say that?! | help people. | care about people. | make
sacrifices. | give. I live a good life.” the unnamed person protest.

“The great and wonderful creation of the Universe that is your being is as pure as love
can be. However, you’ve taken that incredible gift to the cesspool of human waste with glee and
rare abandon. | don’t care how careful you are, boogie boarding in the swamp of shit you are
going to come home nasty. Then your house has shit in it. And it goes on from there.” 1| replied
dryly.

“Damn. | never thought about it that way.”

“Yep. That’s why I wear a wet suit at all times. ”



