Chill or Grill or Wait until

What to do now, when a twist arises,
someone not in keeping with the law.

Back when dinosaurs roamed the earth

with terrible teeth, they would rip flesh
from bone in their hunger. A sin was a

real sin like the book says, and sinners knew
that the dinosaurs would eat them.

Then came a new wave that said all
have “feet of clay”—dinosaurs too,

so everyone should just lay off

and see possibility in all. In came

the ice age, the era of the big chill.

It wasn’t supposed to be a cold time,

so much as a time when any souls could
gather around without the fear of

the dinosaurs.

Soon, however, the dinosaurs turned so tame

that sinners took over. The dinosaurs had a new rule:
“Thou shalt not call any thing a sin.”

The problem was that the sinners now had

turned into dinosaurs themselves, eating anyone
who looked in the book and didn’t see through

the word sin to make it mean something else.

New dinosaurs rose up to challenge the old dinosaurs.
Someone called something a sin,

a practice long considered forbidden. A few people
even confessed secret immoral practices

and stopped doing them. This was worse to

the vegetarian dinosaurs than having the high faith
not to see a sin at all.

The reformed dinosaurs brought in enough heat
to warm up the ice age and begin a new time of grill.
No hour of the night lacked for grilling,



in large groups or small ones, as long as

a nice leg or breast could crackle on the spit,

bringing insight to many. When meat lacked,

the reformed dinosaurs gnawed bone or went out

to hunt prey for the grilling. To find a sin brought great reward.

It was best to find it in another, but finding it in oneself
brought high praise too. No one much chilled anymore
with the independent concept once called “feet of clay.”
Reformed dinosaurs even eat those.

Some dinosaurs, discouraged by chill

and by grill, started up a once heard of practice of

praising the Creator of the dinosaurs. This did not meet

with much favor with chill or grill, because chill and grill
thought they were the Big Dinosaur in little dinosaur form,

and so the point must be about dinosaurs and what they can do.

The chills did not think they were guilty of this:

they were “seeing through.” But they worked so hard
at loving “----ers” that no one could tell the chills
apart from the world except for certain mantras
including the name of Christ. They read the book
now and then, but largely found deeper truths in
lands to the east where dinosaurs can’t tell the
difference anymore between good and evil

and therefore live confused all of the time.

The grills read the book a little, but only if it
supports what they think about “sinners.” The book
doesn’t get much favor with them either, however,
because one must interpret it by certain doctrines
leading them to overlook what the book says about
many other matters.

Dinosaurs that praise the Creator of the dinosaurs
and still read the book as if it is a book,

find out that “feet of clay” can exist in a fellowship.
But in order to not be ridiculous, with some practices,



one must see one’s way through to removing them from

the village. This is not popular, but a few dinosaurs

spoke up and reminded the others where the book says

that discipline doesn’t hurt anyone and might even indicate love.

The earth may yet survive another ice age or melting.
It’s been around a long time. If a “sound mind” ever
takes over, a golden age might arrive.
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