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                                                                                                     the strangest person                            i ever met was 
                                                                                       yesshu bar yossef: yesshu                    bar yossef was weird: 
                                                                                   when he was little people we            re always complaining to  
                                                                              his mother and father about yesshu     bar yossef killing their children 

by throwing them off roofs and then bringing them back to life: their parents 
begged yesshu bar yossef’s parents to stop yesshu bar yossef from doing this as it was 

frightening their children: i used to wander in to yesshu bar yossef’s fathers carpenter shop 
where yesshu bar yossef would work with his father. It was weird: Every place else around there 

smelled like camel piss but yesshu bar yossef’s fathers shop smelled like apple juice: Everyone thought 
he was fruity: yesshu bar yossef and his father stared at their work and worked so slowly you could almost 

not see them move: i asked yesshu bar yossef’s father why they worked so slow: yesshu bar yossef’s father said: 
we work slow because we try to place as little awareness as necessary on our wood and at the same time place as much 

attention as possible in sensing every particle of our mind and body while we work so we don’t throw our life away on wood: 
i asked: but you’ll never finish your masterpiece cabinet in the corner: yesshu bar yossef’s father said: my son is my master 

piece: winked and laughed and sucked his tongue into the space wh ere he was missing a few teeth: one day when he was four years old 
yesshu bar yossef wandered into temple on the sabbath: yesshu bar yossef looked like he was in a drunken trance: and as loud as thunder 
yesshu bar yossef started yelling something I can never forget: the good news of reality is joy: help those dead to reality who want to awaken 
to wake up: feed those hungry for knowledge of reality: do not fly to the old babble in parts of your being: do not drown in your old vomit: 

you have destroyed lies in you: do not crawl in to them again: if you think the kingdom of god  is in the air: the birds will get there and you 
will not: if you think the kingdom of god  is in the ocean: the fishes will get there and you will not: if you think the kingdom of god 

is in the earth: the worms will get there and you will not: the kingdom of god  is in your self:1 If you believe i or you are 
better than other people you’re an asshole: Awake and sing you who sleep with your mouth open under camels: yesshu 

bar yossef turned and walked out: a few years later yesshu bar yossef left home and we never saw him in 
temple again: i don’t know what happened to him: someone told me he was at a secret creepy school 

in the mountains: someone told me he was in china: Another time in egypt someone told me he was 
fishing in the north: someone told me his brother yakov had started a new hebrew cult called 

christianity: someone told me he was dead: years later in joppa someone came by with a scroll 
called: said yesshu bar yossef: he the gospel of yakov son of yossef and miryam and brother 

of yesshu bar yossef’s brother yakov was making a killing by getting converted meals  
but didn’t want to be pig meat eaters who liked free communal circumcised 

into his cult by offering them circumcision avoidence payoffs: then he 
took a stick and made a pictue of a vagina in the dirt: I asked him  

what it was and he said a fish: I told himI was too busy 
selling a camel and i didn’t have time to look  

at eye sucking  
grafitti porno: 
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                                                                                              the strangest person                                            i ever met was 
                                                                                yesshu bar yossef: yesshu                                  bar yossef was weird: 
                                                                           when he was little people we                           re always complaining to  
                                                                      his mother and father about yesshu                    bar yossef killing their children 
                                                                 by throwing them off roofs and then b                ringing them back to life: their parents 
                                 ı      begged yesshu bar yossef’s parents to stop  l    yesshu bar yossef from doing this as it was       B   
                                       X           frightening their children: i used to wander in    X    to yesshu bar yossef’s fathers carpenter shop           X    
                                    X   X   where yesshu bar yossef would work with his fat X X her. It was weird: Every place else around there   X   X 
                                             smelled like camel piss but yesshu bar yossef’s fath        ers shop smelled like apple juice: Everyone thought 
                                         he was fruity: yesshu bar yossef and his father stared       at their work and worked so slowly you could almost 
                                      not see them move: i asked yesshu bar yossef’s father w     hy they worked so slow: yesshu bar yossef’s father said: 
                                  we work slow because we try to place as little awareness as     necessary on our wood and at the same time place as much 
                                attention as possible in sensing every particle of our mind a    nd body while we work so we don’t throw our life away on wood: 
                             i asked: but you’ll never finish your masterpiece cabinet in th   e corner: yesshu bar yossef’s father said: my son is my master 
                             piece: winked and laughed and sucked his tongue into the space wh ere he was missing a few teeth: one day when he was four years old 
                            yesshu bar yo ssef wandered into temple on the sabbath: yesshu bar yossef looked like he was in a drunken trance: and as loud as thunder 
                            yesshu bar   yossef started yelling something I can never forget: the good news of reality is joy: help those dead to reality who want  to awaken 
                             to wake    up: feed those hungry for knowledge of reality: do not fly to the old babble in parts of your being: do not drown in your   old vomit: 
                                you     have destroyed lies in you: do not crawl in to them again: if you think the kingdom of god  is in the air: the birds will get there    and you 
                                   w       ill not: if you think the kingdom of god  is in the ocean: the fishes will get there and you will not: if you think the kingdom      of god  
                                                is in the earth: the worms will get there and you will not: the kingdom of god is in your self:1 If you believe i or you           are 
                                                better than other people you’re an asshole: Awake and sing you who sleep with your mouth open under camel               s:  
                                                      yesshu bar yossef turned and walked out: a few years later yesshu bar yossef left home and we never 
                                                           saw him in temple again: i don’t know what happened to him: someone told me he was at a  
                                                               secret creepy school in the mountains: someone told me he was in china: Another time in  
                                                                    egypt someone told me he was fishing in the north: someone told me his brother  
                                                                          yakov started a new hebrew cult called christianity: someone told me he 
                                                                               was dead: years later in joppa someone came by with a scroll called: 
                                                                                     the gospel of yakov son of yossef and miryam and brother of 
                                                                                          yesshu bar yossef: he said yesshu bar yossef’s brother 
                                                                                               yakov was making a killing by getting converted 
                                                                                                    pig meat eaters who liked free communal 
                                                                                                        meals but didn’t want to be circumcis 
                                                                                                           ed into his cult by offering them 
                                                                                                              circumcision avoidence payoffs: 
                                                                                                               then he took a stick and made 
                                                                                                                 a pictue of a vagina in the 
                                                                                                                    dirt: I asked him what 
                                                                                                                       it was and he said 
                                                                                                                        a fish: I told him 
                                                                                                                          I was too busy 
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The endosperm accounts for 
about 82 percent of the 

kernel’s dry weight and is the 
source of energy (starch) 

and protein for the 
germinating seed. Starch is 
the most widely used part of 
the kernel and is used as a 
starch in foods—or as the 

key component in fuel, 
sweeteners, bioplastics and 

other products. 

 
The pericarp is the outer 

covering that 
protects the kernel and 

preserves the 
nutrient value inside. It 

resists water 
and water vapor—and is 

undesirable 
to insects and 

microorganisms. 

The germ is the only living 
part of the 

corn kernel. The germ 
contains the 

essential genetic information, 
enzymes, 

vitamins and minerals for the 
kernel 

to grow into a corn plant. 
About 25 

percent of the germ is corn 
oil—the 

most valuable part of the 
kernel, 

which is high in 
polyunsaturated fats 
and has a mild taste. 

The tip cap is the attachment 
point of the kernel to the cob, 

through 
which water and nutrients 

flow—and is the only area of 
the kernel not 

covered by the pericarp. 
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            On the northern shore of lake Nemi, right under the precipitous cliffs on 
            which the modern village of Nemi is perched, stood the sacred grove and  
            sanctuary of Diana Nemorensis, or Diana of the Wood. In this sacred  
            grove there grew a certain tree round which at any time of the day, and  
            probably far into the night, a grim figure might be seen to prowl. In  
            his hand he carried a drawn sword, and he kept peering warily about  
            him as if at every instant he expected to be set upon by an enemy. He was  
            a priest and a murderer; and the man for whom he looked was sooner  
            or later to murder him and hold the priesthood in his stead. Such was  
            the rule of the sanctuary. A candidate for the priesthood could only  
            succeed to office by slaying the priest, and having slain him, he retained 
            office till he was himself slain by a stronger or a craftier. 
             
            The post which he held by this precarious tenure carried with it the 
            title of king; but surely no crowned head ever lay uneasier, or was 
            visited by more evil dreams, than his. For year in, year out, in summer 
            and winter, in fair weather and in foul, he had to keep his lonely  
            watch, and whenever he snatched a troubled slumber it was at the 
            peril of his life. The least relaxation of his vigilance, the smallest  
            abatement of his strength of limb or skill of fence, put him in jeopardy; 
            grey hairs might seal his death-warrant. To gentle and pious pilgrims  
            at the shrine the sight of him might well seem to darken the fair landscape, 
            as when a cloud suddenly blots the sun on a bright day. The dreamy  
            blue of Italian skies, the dappled shade of summer woods, and the  
            sparkle of waves in the sun, can have accorded but ill with that stern 
            and sinister figure. Rather we picture to ourselves the scene as it 
            may have been witnessed by a belated wayfarer on one of those wild  
            autumn nights when the dead leaves are falling thick, and the winds  
            seem to sing the dirge of the dying year. It is a sombre picture, set 
            to melancholy music—the background of forest showing black and  
            jagged against a lowering and stormy sky, the sighing of the wind in  
            the branches, the rustle of the withered leaves under foot, the lapping  
            of the cold water on the shore, and in the foreground, pacing to and 
            fro, now in twilight and now in gloom, a dark figure with a glitter  
            of steel at the shoulder whenever the pale moon, riding clear of the 
            cloud-rack, peers down at him through the matted boughs. 
 
 
                                                The Golden Bough:  Sir James George Frazer: 1890 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

UNLESS A CORN FALL INTO THE GROUND AND DIE IT WILL NOT BRING FORTH A FRUIT    JOHN 12:24 
 
 
 

CONTRA INDICATION 

 
 
 
 
 
 
  



 
 

: 
 
 
 
 
 

 

ABSTRACT 
 

 
 
 
 
                                                                                              the strangest person                                            i ever met was 
                                                                                yesshu bar yossef: yesshu                                  bar yossef was weird: 
                                                                           when he was little people we                           re always complaining to  
                                                                      his mother and father about yesshu                    bar yossef killing their children 
                                                                 by throwing them off roofs and then b                ringing them back to life: their parents 
                                                          begged yesshu bar yossef’s parents to stop             yesshu bar yossef from doing this as it was 
                                                      frightening their children: i used to wander in           to yesshu bar yossef’s fathers carpenter shop 
                                                 where yesshu bar yossef would work with his fat        her. It was weird: Every place else around there 
                                             smelled like camel piss but yesshu bar yossef’s fath        ers shop smelled like apple juice: Everyone thought 
                                         he was fruity: yesshu bar yossef and his father stared       at their work and worked so slowly you could almost 
                                      not see them move: i asked yesshu bar yossef’s father w     hy they worked so slow: yesshu bar yossef’s father said: 
                                  we work slow because we try to place as little awareness as     necessary on our wood and at the same time place as much 
                                attention as possible in sensing every particle of our mind a    nd body while we work so we don’t throw our life away on wood: 
                             i asked: but you’ll never finish your masterpiece cabinet in th   e corner: yesshu bar yossef’s father said: my son is my master 
                             piece: winked and laughed and sucked his tongue into the space wh ere he was missing a few teeth: one day when he was four years old 
                             yesshu bar yossef wandered into temple on the sabbath: yesshu bar yossef looked like he was in a drunken trance: and as loud as thunder 
                              yesshu bar yossef started yelling something I can never forget: the good news of reality is joy: help those dead to reality who want to awaken 
                                to wake up: feed those hungry for knowledge of reality: do not fly to the old babble in parts of your being: do not drown in your old vomit: 
                                    you have destroyed lies in you: do not crawl in to them again: if you think the kingdom of god  is in the air: the birds will get there and you 
                                          will not: if you think the kingdom of god  is in the ocean: the fishes will get there and you will not: if you think the kingdom of god  
                                                is in the earth: the worms will get there and you will not: the kingdom of god  is in your self:1 If you believe i or you are  
                                                better than other people you’re an asshole: Awake and sing you who sleep with your mouth open under camels:  
                                                      yesshu bar yossef turned and walked out: a few years later yesshu bar yossef left home and we never 
                                                           saw him in temple again: i don’t know what happened to him: someone told me he was at a  
                                                               secret creepy school in the mountains: someone told me he was in china: Another time in  
                                                                    egypt someone told me he was fishing in the north: someone told me his brother  
                                                                          yakov started a new hebrew cult called christianity: someone told me he 
                                                                               was dead: years later in joppa someone came by with a scroll called: 
                                                                                     the gospel of yakov son of yossef and miryam and brother of 
                                                                                          yesshu bar yossef: he said yesshu bar yossef’s brother 
                                                                                               yakov was making a killing by getting converted 
                                                                                                    pig meat eaters who liked free communal 
                                                                                                        meals but didn’t want to be circumcis 
                                                                                                           ed into his cult by offering them 
                                                                                                              circumcision avoidence payoffs: 
                                                                                                               then he took a stick and made 
                                                                                                                 a pictue of a vagina in the 
                                                                                                                    dirt: I asked him what 
                                                                                                                       it was and he said 
                                                                                                                        a fish: I told him 
                                                                                                                          I was too busy 
                                                                                                                                       selling a camel 
                                                                                                                            and i didn’t  
                                                                                                                             have time 
                                                                                                                                           to look at  
                                                                                                                                             eye suck 
                                                                                                                                              ing g 
                                                                                                                                               rafit 
                                                                                                                                                ti p 
                                                                                                                                                 or 
                                                                                                                                                  n 
                                                                                                                                                  o 
                                                                                                                                                   : 
  
                                                                                                                                                 
 
 
 
 



<<
  /ASCII85EncodePages false
  /AllowTransparency false
  /AutoPositionEPSFiles true
  /AutoRotatePages /None
  /Binding /Left
  /CalGrayProfile (Dot Gain 20%)
  /CalRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CalCMYKProfile (U.S. Web Coated \050SWOP\051 v2)
  /sRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CannotEmbedFontPolicy /Error
  /CompatibilityLevel 1.4
  /CompressObjects /Tags
  /CompressPages true
  /ConvertImagesToIndexed true
  /PassThroughJPEGImages true
  /CreateJDFFile false
  /CreateJobTicket false
  /DefaultRenderingIntent /Default
  /DetectBlends true
  /DetectCurves 0.0000
  /ColorConversionStrategy /CMYK
  /DoThumbnails false
  /EmbedAllFonts true
  /EmbedOpenType false
  /ParseICCProfilesInComments true
  /EmbedJobOptions true
  /DSCReportingLevel 0
  /EmitDSCWarnings false
  /EndPage -1
  /ImageMemory 1048576
  /LockDistillerParams false
  /MaxSubsetPct 100
  /Optimize true
  /OPM 1
  /ParseDSCComments true
  /ParseDSCCommentsForDocInfo true
  /PreserveCopyPage true
  /PreserveDICMYKValues true
  /PreserveEPSInfo true
  /PreserveFlatness true
  /PreserveHalftoneInfo false
  /PreserveOPIComments true
  /PreserveOverprintSettings true
  /StartPage 1
  /SubsetFonts true
  /TransferFunctionInfo /Apply
  /UCRandBGInfo /Preserve
  /UsePrologue false
  /ColorSettingsFile ()
  /AlwaysEmbed [ true
  ]
  /NeverEmbed [ true
  ]
  /AntiAliasColorImages false
  /CropColorImages true
  /ColorImageMinResolution 300
  /ColorImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleColorImages true
  /ColorImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /ColorImageResolution 300
  /ColorImageDepth -1
  /ColorImageMinDownsampleDepth 1
  /ColorImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeColorImages true
  /ColorImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterColorImages true
  /ColorImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /ColorACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /ColorImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasGrayImages false
  /CropGrayImages true
  /GrayImageMinResolution 300
  /GrayImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleGrayImages true
  /GrayImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /GrayImageResolution 300
  /GrayImageDepth -1
  /GrayImageMinDownsampleDepth 2
  /GrayImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeGrayImages true
  /GrayImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterGrayImages true
  /GrayImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /GrayACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /GrayImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasMonoImages false
  /CropMonoImages true
  /MonoImageMinResolution 1200
  /MonoImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleMonoImages true
  /MonoImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /MonoImageResolution 1200
  /MonoImageDepth -1
  /MonoImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeMonoImages true
  /MonoImageFilter /CCITTFaxEncode
  /MonoImageDict <<
    /K -1
  >>
  /AllowPSXObjects false
  /CheckCompliance [
    /None
  ]
  /PDFX1aCheck false
  /PDFX3Check false
  /PDFXCompliantPDFOnly false
  /PDFXNoTrimBoxError true
  /PDFXTrimBoxToMediaBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXSetBleedBoxToMediaBox true
  /PDFXBleedBoxToTrimBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXOutputIntentProfile ()
  /PDFXOutputConditionIdentifier ()
  /PDFXOutputCondition ()
  /PDFXRegistryName ()
  /PDFXTrapped /False

  /Description <<
    /CHS <FEFF4f7f75288fd94e9b8bbe5b9a521b5efa7684002000410064006f006200650020005000440046002065876863900275284e8e9ad88d2891cf76845370524d53705237300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c676562535f00521b5efa768400200050004400460020658768633002>
    /CHT <FEFF4f7f752890194e9b8a2d7f6e5efa7acb7684002000410064006f006200650020005000440046002065874ef69069752865bc9ad854c18cea76845370524d5370523786557406300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c4f86958b555f5df25efa7acb76840020005000440046002065874ef63002>
    /DAN <>
    /DEU <>
    /ESP <>
    /FRA <>
    /ITA <>
    /JPN <FEFF9ad854c18cea306a30d730ea30d730ec30b951fa529b7528002000410064006f0062006500200050004400460020658766f8306e4f5c6210306b4f7f75283057307e305930023053306e8a2d5b9a30674f5c62103055308c305f0020005000440046002030d530a130a430eb306f3001004100630072006f0062006100740020304a30883073002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee5964d3067958b304f30533068304c3067304d307e305930023053306e8a2d5b9a306b306f30d530a930f330c8306e57cb30818fbc307f304c5fc59808306730593002>
    /KOR <FEFFc7740020c124c815c7440020c0acc6a9d558c5ec0020ace0d488c9c80020c2dcd5d80020c778c1c4c5d00020ac00c7a50020c801d569d55c002000410064006f0062006500200050004400460020bb38c11cb97c0020c791c131d569b2c8b2e4002e0020c774b807ac8c0020c791c131b41c00200050004400460020bb38c11cb2940020004100630072006f0062006100740020bc0f002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e00300020c774c0c1c5d0c11c0020c5f40020c2180020c788c2b5b2c8b2e4002e>
    /NLD (Gebruik deze instellingen om Adobe PDF-documenten te maken die zijn geoptimaliseerd voor prepress-afdrukken van hoge kwaliteit. De gemaakte PDF-documenten kunnen worden geopend met Acrobat en Adobe Reader 5.0 en hoger.)
    /NOR <>
    /PTB <>
    /SUO <>
    /SVE <>
    /ENU (Use these settings to create Adobe PDF documents best suited for high-quality prepress printing.  Created PDF documents can be opened with Acrobat and Adobe Reader 5.0 and later.)
  >>
  /Namespace [
    (Adobe)
    (Common)
    (1.0)
  ]
  /OtherNamespaces [
    <<
      /AsReaderSpreads false
      /CropImagesToFrames true
      /ErrorControl /WarnAndContinue
      /FlattenerIgnoreSpreadOverrides false
      /IncludeGuidesGrids false
      /IncludeNonPrinting false
      /IncludeSlug false
      /Namespace [
        (Adobe)
        (InDesign)
        (4.0)
      ]
      /OmitPlacedBitmaps false
      /OmitPlacedEPS false
      /OmitPlacedPDF false
      /SimulateOverprint /Legacy
    >>
    <<
      /AddBleedMarks false
      /AddColorBars false
      /AddCropMarks false
      /AddPageInfo false
      /AddRegMarks false
      /ConvertColors /ConvertToCMYK
      /DestinationProfileName ()
      /DestinationProfileSelector /DocumentCMYK
      /Downsample16BitImages true
      /FlattenerPreset <<
        /PresetSelector /MediumResolution
      >>
      /FormElements false
      /GenerateStructure false
      /IncludeBookmarks false
      /IncludeHyperlinks false
      /IncludeInteractive false
      /IncludeLayers false
      /IncludeProfiles false
      /MultimediaHandling /UseObjectSettings
      /Namespace [
        (Adobe)
        (CreativeSuite)
        (2.0)
      ]
      /PDFXOutputIntentProfileSelector /DocumentCMYK
      /PreserveEditing true
      /UntaggedCMYKHandling /LeaveUntagged
      /UntaggedRGBHandling /UseDocumentProfile
      /UseDocumentBleed false
    >>
  ]
>> setdistillerparams
<<
  /HWResolution [2400 2400]
  /PageSize [612.000 792.000]
>> setpagedevice


