
 



 

People are crazy; LΩƭƭ try and explain this little story without it getting too boring. 

It was the end of a Christian Christmas charity do; without too much explanation, it was a friend of 

the girlfriend sort of event. When we were leaving, this guy goes ΨHI!Ω, first of all I wasnΩt sure he was 

even speaking to me seen as LΩŘ walked past him and I was heading out of the door. Surely enough I 

turned around and this young chap is beaming at me, and all I can really say is ΨHi, erm, do I know 

you from somewhere?Ω His response was simply ΨNo, but it doesnΩt mean I shouldnΩt say hiΩ. 

 

It felt like he was trying to teach me some moral lesson, where talking to strangers is OK. ThereΩs 

being polite, being weird, and then thereΩs being Christian. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 



 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 



 



 



 



 

 

 

 

 



 



 



 



 

 



 

 



 



 



 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 



 



 

 



 



 



 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



              



 



           



 



 



 



 



 



 

 

 



 



 



 



 

 

 

 



 



 



 

 

 

 


