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1. Come, people . . . the guillare is here! The guillare, that's me… 

My appointed time is here. I want to celebrate this passover with you.  

Come. I can leap into the air and talk like crazy and . . . See, I made you laugh! Come, and 
I'll make you laugh till you pee in your pan ls .  . . you'll die laughing when I show you that all 
you have to do to aristocrats who go around All smug and puffed-up like balloons when they 
make war and commit butchery . . . is to uncork them, pull out the stopper in their ass and 
–pfffft!! - they deflate and burst open like blisters!  

2. This is my blood. Drink. Please Drink.  

Truly I tell you, one of you will betray me. You don’t believe me. I’ll show you.  

3. This is my body given for you. Do this in remembrance of me. Take this and divide it 
among you. Eat.  

For who is greater, the one who is at the table or the one who serves? Is it not the one who 
is at the table? But I am among you as one who serves. Who has the authority? 

I’ll show you.  

4. Enough. 

Many will die in future because of God and His will. If will by God, then it must be for some 
reason.  

I now see I must tell you what I learned from God, unless He Himself prevents me.  

Do you know, Peter, that I am to be crucified. Yes, I told you. But I didn’t tell you that you 
too, with Andrew and Philip here, will be crucified, and that Bartholomew will be butchered by 
barbarians, and that they will behead James the son of Zabedee, and that another James, the 
son of Alphaeus, will be stoned to death, and Thomas will be killed with lance, and Judas 
Thaddaeus will have his skull crushed, and Simon will be sawed in half, these things you 
didn’t know, but I am telling all of you now.  

You John, will live to ripe old age and die of natural causes.  

As for you Judas, keep away from fig trees, and you’ll be fine.  

Come, come. Gather around me. I jusy want to celebrate.  

There is no further reason to fear the future, once revealed.  
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