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I suppose there’s many questions that you would like to ask.
But what it’s like to be the God is far beyond your grasp.
For me there is no time or space that I don’t occupy.
Reality is all first hand when you are such as I.
You think that I get sad or angry, but that is not so.
I’m not the jealous, vengeful God of people look ago.
I see the end of every cause for all eternity.
I know that all must work for good, because that Good is Me.
Nor do I have “thirst for Knowledge” or “fear of the unknown,”
for every understanding is already mine to own.
I have no quests to undertake where I might somehow fail.
No matter what I try to do, I always will prevail.
I am not subject to depression due to lack of praise.
I have no need to judge you as you struggle through your days.
As I am God and God alone, alone then must I be.
I have no one with whom to share that doesn’t come from me.
Long ago I wished that I could hear a joke I’d never heard,
or bravely face the great unknown, or ever come in third,
or had the legs to jump for joy, a heart with which to yearn,
or have someone to share my love and love me in return.
I used to wish to have the eyes that might produce a tear;
or know the feeling of the quest of overcoming fear.
And with all my creative pow’r, I wished someone could see
the wonders that are possible for those who are like me.
I used to wish to feel the things that finite creatures do.
I used to wish for many things before I fashioned you.
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