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Preface

When I first started writing joke Bible verses and parody stories, I thought I might get a handful of Twitter followers and make a few people laugh. In the two years since then, I’ve published two books, and now this book you’re reading.


The MisreadBible: Genesis was fairly easy to write because I’ve always enjoyed the stories of Genesis, and they’re laid out more or less chronologically.  A MisreadBible Christmas was a little trickier because I had to fit the two completely different nativity narratives together, but Christians have been doing that for centuries, so there were sources I could use to help. It was also a lot of fun trying something new by parodying  A Christmas Carol .


The exodus narrative from Exodus to Deuteronomy was more of a challenge. Firstly, it’s much longer than either of my previous books. Secondly, the narrative isn’t always chronological. Thirdly, there are so many fucking laws and rituals! Still, I’ve enjoyed the experience of writing this book, and I’ve tried to make it flow together as a coherent story, in much the same way that the original authors didn’t.


It’s been interesting creating the turbulent love-hate relationship between Moses and God, which I feel is one of the main things that drives the story.


As a character, God is clearly a narcissist. He craves the love and adoration of his people, but he’s quick to lash out at the slightest infraction. He can go from caring and compassionate to jealous and wrathful on a whim, and if he were a real person, I’d wager he had some sort of mood disorder. It’s difficult to sympathise with his motivations, his idea of justice, and his extremely low opinion of humans, especially his barbaric views on women, slaves, and non-Israelites. He sees humans as his toys which he can play with as he wishes, and they are expected to kowtow to him and thank him for their existence, however miserable.


I’ve attempted to make Moses my mouthpiece throughout this book, much in the same way that Aaron was supposed to be Moses’s, although his views and morals are less than stellar too. There’s already tension between him and God in the Bible. He does a fair bit of talking back, but for the most part, he’s merely a long-suffering servant to God and an unwitting babysitter to a horde of barely functional people.


I think my version of Moses is a lot more ballsy; he’s much more willing to speak out against God. But over time, the stress takes its toll on him as God grows more and more volatile and violent. Moses becomes almost like an abused spouse who, though he wants to defend his children (in this case, the Israelites) from their controlling and brutal father, he knows that in the end, Daddy will get his way. There’s a constant tension between the urge to protect and the fear of punishment.


Anyway, I hope that I’ve injected enough humour into this book to make its themes palatable. Like any other Bible stories, there are feats of magic (or miracles, as they like to call them), larger than life heroes and enemies, and absolutely absurd premises and situations. And like any of my stories, there’s smutty humour, sarcastic exposition, and lots of childish name-calling. I hope you enjoy it.
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Introduction

Genesis 37-50; Exodus 1:1-5

Here’s a quick recap of how the Israelites, known to the Egyptians as the Hebrews after their ancestor Eyebrow, came to be in Egypt.


Jacob (aka Israel), the progenitor of the Israelites, lived in Canaan with his sons Reuben, Simeon, Levi, Judah, Issachar, Zebulun, Dan, Naphtali, Gad, Asher, and Joseph, his four wives, and his daughter Dinah. Of all his children, Jacob loved Joseph the most, and so, in a fit of rage, his other sons threw their brother into a pit (admittedly, something which anybody who has siblings has been tempted to do at one point or another).


Unfortunately, while the brothers were having a picnic, some Midianites came along and sold Joseph to a bunch of Ishmaelites who whisked him off to Egypt, briefly transformed into Midianites, sold him to the Egyptians, transformed back into Ishmaelites, and sold him to the Egyptians again.


Forced to come up with an explanation for Joseph’s disappearance, the brothers decided that it would be best to tell their father that his beloved son was dead, having been savagely torn limb from limb by a wild beast. It seemed like the kindest way.


Meanwhile in Egypt, Joseph ended up being falsely imprisoned for raping his owner’s wife. Luckily, he managed to use his dream interpretation skills to secure his freedom and make himself very powerful and wealthy, rising all the way to the position of governor of Egypt.


Some decades later, during a famine in the land of Canaan, Jacob sent his sons to Egypt to get supplies, and they met up with their long-lost brother Joseph. After all those decades, they didn’t recognise him, so he played a light-hearted prank on them where he had them arrested and thrown into prison where they spent three days fearing for their lives.


After fucking them around for a bit, Joseph finally revealed his identity. He gave them shitloads of gifts and invited them all to come and live in Egypt.


And so, Jacob and his sons, including Benjamin who had been born while Joseph was away, and their respective families all emigrated to Egypt.


Slaves in Egypt

Up the Chuff

Exodus 1

Four centuries and many generations after the death of Joseph and his brothers, 7 their descendants, the Hebrews, had bred like rabbits; after all, God had blessed Jacob and his offspring with super potent sperm.


8 Pharaoh, the king of Egypt, sat on his throne looking out over his land. He’d built a mighty kingdom, one more splendid than that of his father. Every day, as he watched his people going about their lives, he noticed how the Hebrew population was growing, and he was becoming concerned. He thought to himself, ‘My kingdom is swarming with foreigners! If they were to join forces with my enemies, they could overthrow me with their superior numbers!’


9 He turned to his advisor. ‘Look at all the Hebrews!’ he declared. ‘We’ve got to do something to stop the bastards breeding!’


His advisor sighed and said, ‘Maybe they have too much time on their hands. I mean, there’s nothing much to do around here.’


10 ‘That’s it!’ cried Pharaoh. ‘If we put the buggers to work, they’ll be too busy to breed!’


11 So, that very day, he ordered his soldiers to round up the Hebrews and put them to work at his building sites and quarries. Then he appointed Egyptian slave drivers to oversee them.Under the harsh tyranny of the Egyptians, the Hebrew slaves toiled and built Pharaoh’s treasure cities of Pithom and Rameses. 12 However, this did nothing to stem the population growth, in fact, it only seemed to make the Israelites hornier!


13 So, the Egyptians worked them even harder, and the slave drivers grew crueller, 14 but the harder the Hebrews worked, the more rampant they became.


15 Now the king’s concern was quickly turning into paranoia. He had to put a stop to the Hebrew propagation before it was too late! 16 He called for the Hebrew midwives Shiprah and Puah, and told them, ‘Whenever an Israelite gives birth, if the baby is a girl, the mother can keep her, but if it’s a boy, shove him back in.’


17 The midwives, who were quite knowledgeable on such matters, knew that there was no way they could stick babies back up their mother’s vadges, so they ignored the king’s command and continued to deliver Israelite babies indiscriminately.


18 When Pharaoh discovered that the midwives had disobeyed his orders, he was furious. He called them to the palace and demanded, ‘Why haven’t you been shoving boys back into their mother’s chuffs as I ordered you to?’


19 ‘We tried,’ protested Puah, ‘but they won’t go back in!’


Shiprah chimed in, ‘I even tried holding their lady flaps open while Puah ran at them with the babies headfirst, but you just can’t get a grip on the bastard things!’


‘It’s like trying to insert a greased melon into an eel’s anus!’ lamented Puah.


The king threw up his dinner.


20 Meanwhile, God, who had overheard the conversation, thought that the midwives’ comments were the funniest thing he’d ever heard, so he decided to impregnate them. Everyone found this really strange because they were both in their 80s and no man would touch them. 21 For this reason, the midwives feared God.


22 And Pharaoh concluded that if the boys couldn’t be returned to sender, he’d have them all drowned in the River Nile.


Moses: Baby to Man in a Few Short Verses

Exodus 2

At this time, there was a Levite woman who married a Levite man, and she gave birth to a Levite son. Although neither of the parents is named in this chapter of the Bible, the man’s name was Amram, and the woman’s name was Aunt Jochebed. Yup, the tradition of Hebrew inbreeding was still going strong!


2 Now unfortunately for Jochebed, she’d given birth to a son during Pharaoh’s infanticidal rampage, and she knew that she’d have to hand her baby over to be drowned. This would have been fine if the child had been ugly, but her son was beautiful! So, she decided to disobey the king and hide her infant son.


3 After three months, concealing the baby was becoming difficult; I mean, he kept on crying and seemed to be getting bigger every day, so she made a little basket out of papyrus leaves and coated it with tar to make it watertight. Then she put the baby in the basket, put a lid on it, and placed it amongst the reeds at the edge of the same river that everyone used for water and bathing because obviously nobody would ever happen across it there! Satisfied that the child would be able to fend for himself inside a sealed basket, she returned home.


4 However, her daughter Miriam (again, not named in this chapter) was sceptical of this plan, so she hid in the bushes to keep an eye on her baby brother.


5 A while later, the king’s daughter, who for the purposes of this story, we’ll call Princess Thermouthis, came with her slaves to wash herself in the river. As she was frolicking merrily in the water, she spotted the poorly concealed basket amongst the reeds, so she sent one of her slaves to retrieve it. 6 When the basket was opened, she saw the boy and knew at once that he was one of the Hebrews, for he was wearing a yarmulke. She was just about to find a rock to bash his little head in when he began to cry. And so, Thermouthis took pity on the lad and decided to raise him as her own.


7 Just then, Miriam stepped out from behind the bush and asked, ‘Hey, should I go find a Hebrew to nurse the baby for you?’


8 The princess replied, ‘Ah!’ for she got a fright. Then she said, ‘Yeah, that’s a good idea. I’m sure that one of the women whose sons we drowned will still be lactating.’


9 So, the little girl went off to fetch her mother, who eagerly accepted the offer to breastfeed her son for money.


10 A couple of years later, when the child was weaned, Princess Thermouthis came back to collect him. Now up until this point, the boy hadn’t been given a name, so the princess called him Moses; a supposedly Egyptian name with a Hebrew etymology referring to the fact that he was  drawn out from the water. Either she was extremely skilled at Hebrew wordplay, or the person who wrote the story was just making shit up.


11 Skipping forwards forty years, and the now fully-grown Moses was out watching the slaves toiling, which was a popular pastime in those days. While he was there, he saw an Egyptian slave driver thrashing a Hebrew, and he thought to himself, ‘Working them to death is one thing, but beating them up is a bit much.’ 12 So, he decided to kill the Egyptian and bury him in the sand, which seemed like a better solution than simply using his authority as a prince to command him to stop flogging the Hebrew (not a euphemism).


13 The next day, he was out watching the toiling again, when he saw two Hebrews fighting. ‘Fellas, fellas!’ he lisped. ‘Stop fighting!’


14 ‘And what will you do if we don’t?’ called back one of the men. ‘Are you going to kill us like you did that Egyptian slave driver?’


‘How did you find out about that?’ yelped Moses.


‘I didn’t,’ laughed the Hebrew. ‘I’ve been randomly accusing Egyptians of crimes for years hoping I might get one right eventually, and then I could act like I was psychic and freak them out!’


‘Oh, so you don’t know that I killed an Egyptian…’


‘I do now,’ sniggered the man.


15 ‘Shit!’ exclaimed Moses, and he bolted off to Midian to sit by a well.


After this, the Hebrew told on Moses, and Pharaoh put out wanted posters saying, ‘Moses: Wanted dead or super-dead!’


16 While Moses was resting at the well, the seven daughters of a local priest came to get water for their sheep.17 He paid them no attention until a rowdy mob appeared wielding pitchforks and torches. He leapt to the girls’ defence and managed to disperse the crowd with a thrilling display of Egyptian ninjutsu.


Puffing and panting, he asked the girls, ‘What was all that about?’


‘Oh,’ they replied nervously. ‘There have been certain allegations made against our dad.’


‘Oh, okay,’ he replied sheepishly. ‘Who’s this Pedro Phile guy they kept screaming about?’


The sisters said nothing but hurried to fill their buckets with water and leave.


18 When they got back to their father, Reuel, he asked them, ‘What took you so long?’


19 ‘We got attacked by angry villagers,’ sighed the girls.


‘Oh, for fuck’s sake!’ he moaned. ‘Not again!’


‘But some Egyptian dude saved us, and we were able to get water for our sheep.’


20 ‘What? And you just left him there? Why don’t you invite him back here for dinner?’


So, they went back to the well to collect Moses, and they brought him home to their father.


21 During the course of the meal, Reuel had not only convinced Moses to stay with them but married him to his daughter Zipporah whilst pretending to say grace.


22 Nine months later, Zipporah gave birth to a son, and Moses named him Gershom, which means, ‘God, that happened fast’.


23 By this time, Pharaoh had died, but the Hebrews were still being used as slave labourers.


24 Now God, who’d apparently been turning a blind eye for the past 400 years, heard the Hebrews’ anguished cries.


‘Shit!’ he exclaimed, ‘I promised Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob that I’d look after their kids. I turn my back for just one second and they go and get themselves all enslaved!’


25 So, the Lord decided that he’d have to come up with some convoluted way to free the Hebrews from their oppressive overlords.


Moses and the Magical Talking Bush

Exodus 3

Forty years later, after some nasty business involving an altar boy who just wouldn’t keep his mouth shut, Reuel had been moved to a different parish and changed his name to Jethro, and Moses was working for him as a shepherd.


2 One day, Moses was tending the flocks in a field near Mount Horeb, when he noticed that a bush had caught fire. He ran over to see if he could put it out, but as he drew closer, he saw that though the bush was covered in flames, it wasn’t being consumed.


3 He shrugged, said, ‘Well, you don’t see that every day,’ and turned to leave.


4 Just then, the bush cried out, ‘Moses!’


He nearly shit himself.


‘Ahhh! Put me out!’ shrieked the bush. ‘For the love of God!’


Quickly, he doused the flames with water from his flask, and the bush breathed a sigh of relief.


‘Thank you,’ said the bush. ‘Because you have done this, I will grant you three wishes.’


‘Really?’ asked the shepherd hopefully.


5 ‘Nah, just kidding,’ laughed the bush. Then it took the form of an old man with a white beard, and behold, it was God!


‘Jesus Christ!’ yelped Moses.


6 ‘Not quite,’ remarked the Lord. ‘I am God, the God of your father. The God of Abraham. The God of Isaac. The God of Jacob. The God of that guy Lemuel who lives next door to you.’


The shepherd approached sceptically.


‘Don’t come any closer!’ warned the Lord.


‘Why not?’ asked Moses.


‘Because your feet reek, and I don’t want you stinking up my mountain! Seriously, you should take those sandals off every once in a while, and let your feet breathe!’


The shepherd grew self-conscious and pulled his robe over his face.


7 The Lord continued, ‘I heard the Israelites complaining about being slaves in Egypt, and I decided that rather than just freeing them, I would punish the Egyptians in cruel and unusual ways!’


‘But what about the Israelites?’ entreated Moses. ‘Aren’t you going to free them?’


8 ‘That’s the beauty of it,’ laughed the Lord. ‘Eventually, Pharaoh is going to get so sick of being fucked with, he’s just going to let the Israelites go!’


‘Okay, but that sounds like overkill…’


9 The Lord ignored him and continued, ‘I’m going to take you to a land flowing with milk and honey; the land of the Canaanites, Hittites, Amorites, Perizzites, Hivites, and Jebusites.’


‘And the peoples of the land won’t mind us all coming to live there? There  are thousands of us.’


10 The Lord cackled maniacally. ‘I’ve appointed you my representative. You’re going to go and speak to Pharaoh for me.’


11 ‘I can’t talk to Pharaoh; he wants to kill me! Besides, I have this terrible lisp!’


12 ‘Don’t worry, little buddy. I’ll go with you. And when the Israelites are free, they can come and worship God on this mountain.’


‘Why are you referring to yourself in the third person?’


13 The deity didn’t reply, so Moses asked, ‘Do you have a name or anything? Surely it can’t just be God.’


14 The Lord replied, ‘Ah Yeah Awesome Ah Yeah!’


‘That’s kind of a long name,’ remarked Moses.


‘It means, “I am but a yam”.’


‘That’s weird. Do you have a shorter name I can use?’


‘Well, you can call me Yahweh, though I’m kind of worried about people using my name willy-nilly.’


‘Erm…’ replied Moses.


‘Here, I wrote a little poem about it.’


‘You write poetry?’


15 ‘Yeah,’ gushed the Lord. ‘Listen to this:


‘This is my name, my very own name.

No one else has it. No one’s called the same.

So, if they ask you, “What is God called?”

Tell them I’m Yahweh, and they’ll be enthralled!’



Moses stood in stunned silence.


16 God coughed awkwardly and said, ‘Anyway, go to the elders of Israel, and say to them, “Yahweh, the God of your fathers, the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, told me that he’s going to set us free, 17 and we’re all going to Canaan where the land flows with milk and honey.” 18 I’m sure they’ll listen to you.


‘Then go to Pharaoh and say, “Yahweh told us we could go and worship him in the Desert of Shur.” 19 He’s not going to listen to you, because he’s a stubborn git, but that’s cool because it means I get to do nasty things to him. 20 After I’ve bent him over my knee and given him a thorough smiting, he’ll eventually let you go. 21 Oh and get all of the Hebrews to see if they can steal some of their neighbour’s shit. 22 I’m going to need a lot of riches.’


Exodus 4


1 ‘But what if nobody believes me,’ whinged Moses. ‘Surely, nobody will accept such an outlandish claim without evidence.’


2 The Lord replied, ‘What’s that in your hand?’


‘Quit changing the subject!’


‘No, seriously, what’s that in your hand?’


‘It’s my shepherding staff,’ sighed Moses. ‘Why?’


3 ‘Throw it on the ground.’


‘But it’s my favourite staff and this whole area is covered in sheep shit!’


The Lord’s anger waxed hot. ‘Just throw it on the fucking ground!’


So, Moses threw his staff to the ground, and behold, it became a snake! He looked at it in terror, and then squealed and ran away.


‘Hey!’ yelled the Lord. ‘Come back!’


Moses returned warily. ‘A snake… Why’d it have to be a snake?’


4 Then the Lord commanded, ‘Reach out and take the snake by the tail.’


‘Piss off!’ spat Moses.


‘Just do it!’ bellowed the Lord.


So, Moses took the snake by its tail, and it magically transformed back into a staff.


5 ‘See!’ chided the Lord. ‘I wouldn’t let anything bad happen to my special little guy.’


The man was still in shock.


6 ‘Now,’ ordered the Lord, ‘put your hand inside your cloak.’


And he obeyed.


7 ‘Now whip it out!’


So, Moses sighed and pulled out his cock.


‘Eww!’ cried the deity. ‘Put it back! That is  not what I meant!’


He hastily manhandled his love dart back into its sheath.


8 ‘Well,’ remarked God, ‘if they don’t react to the trick with the staff, that second trick is definitely going to get their attention!’


Moses blushed.


9 The Lord continued, ‘If they still don’t believe you, take some water from the river and pour it on the ground, and it will become blood before their very eyes!’


10 ‘Pardon me for saying, but I’m shit at speaking in front of people.’


11 ‘Who gave humans their mouths?’ yelled the Lord.


‘Atum?’ offered Moses.


12 ‘The Egyptian gods aren’t real, you dunderheaded simpleton!’ fumed the Lord. Then he sighed and said, ‘Look, if you’re really worried, I’ll hold up cue cards.’


13 ‘Can’t you send someone else?’


14 The Lord was positively incensed. ‘You know what? I’m not used to getting all this backtalk from humans! Abraham was so obedient that he was willing to sacrifice his son to me!’


‘Wait, you asked someone to kill their son?’


15 The Lord grew flustered, ‘W…well. Look, if you’re not going to do it, I can offer the job to your brother Aaron. 16 I was just going to let him be your sidekick, but I could just as easily hand the whole thing over to him!’


‘I have a brother?’ lisped Moses tearing up. ‘I never knew I had a brother. Why the hell didn’t anyone tell me?’


17 ‘Yes, and he’s coming out to meet you. Now just take your stupid stick and fuck off!’


Off with His Turtleneck!

Moses returned home to tell his father-in-law Jethro that he was leaving. He found him in the stable milking the horses. ‘Hey, Dad,’ he said. ‘I’ve decided to take my wife and son and return to Egypt.’


Without even glancing up from what he was doing, Jethro replied, ‘Oh, fair enough.’


‘You don’t seem to understand,’ protested Moses. ‘We’re going back to Egypt where my people are enslaved, and Pharaoh wants to kill me!’


‘Have a nice trip.’


Moses shrugged and walked away.


He put his wife and son on a donkey along with some supplies, and they set off to Egypt.


19 While they were riding, the Lord appeared and said, ‘Oh, by the way, I forgot to tell you that Pharaoh is dead, so you’re safe to go back to Egypt.’


20 ‘Why didn’t you tell me Pharaoh was dead?’ groaned Moses. ‘Also, I’m already heading back to Egypt!’


21 ‘Great! When you arrive, perform those magic tricks I taught you for Pharaoh son of Pharaoh. 22 He’ll be willing to let the Israelites go, but I’ll fuck with his free will and make him change his mind.’


‘Wait, why are you going to do that?’


23 The Lord inhaled deeply in frustration and said, ‘Because I want to take out some of my anger on him, okay? Now, when he refuses to let you go, threaten to kill his son.’


‘Jesus!’ exclaimed Moses.


24 A few days later, Moses and his family arrived at a rest stop. He was just getting a coke from the vending machine when the Lord pounced from the shadows and tried to kill him.


‘What the fuck are you doing?’ squealed the bemused man.


25 Thinking quickly, Zipporah took out a piece of flint and lopped off her son’s foreskin.


26 ‘Holy shit!’ screamed the Lord. ‘Your wife’s a fucking psycho!’ and he ran away shrieking.


‘Now look what you made me do,’ scolded Zipporah, shaking the foreskin in her husband’s face.


‘What the hell is going on?’ wailed Moses, picking himself back up off the ground.


‘I have no clue,’ sighed his wife. ‘Let’s just meet up with your long-lost brother…’


27 Later that day, they arrived in the Desert of Shur where Aaron was waiting for them. When the two men saw each other, they ran together and embraced, sobbing on each other’s shoulders. 28 After their tearful reunion, Moses related everything that had happened in Midian and introduced his family. 29 His brother explained that he’d been working with the Lord for years, 30 and that he’d already performed miracles for the Israelites, so they were already sold on this whole God idea.


31 And as the sun set over the dunes, the brothers knelt and prayed.


Let My People Go!

Exodus 5

A few days later, the brothers arrived in Egypt, and they went to Pharaoh’s palace to confront him. In the throne room, Moses stepped forwards and declared, ‘The Lord said we could go and pray in the Desert of Shur. Let my people go!’


2 ‘Who the hell is this “the Lord”?’ sneered the king.


3 ‘The God of the Hebrews!’


‘The god of eyebrows? I’ve never heard of him…’


‘Not eyebrows, Hebrews! The Israelites!’


‘Oh, Hebrews!’ cried Pharaoh. ‘It’s hard to understand you with that silly speech impediment!’


Moses backed away self-consciously.


3 ‘Well?’ asked Aaron. ‘Are you going to let us go?’


‘No. I don’t know this “the Lord” guy, and even if I did, I’m the pharaoh. Who is “the Lord” to give me orders?’


‘Wait, “pharaoh” is your title?’ exclaimed Aaron.’ I thought that was your name! What is your name then?’


‘Come off it!’ sniggered the king. ‘My name is common knowledge! Do you really expect anyone to believe that you’ve been living in Egypt all this time but don’t know the name of the pharaoh? It would be kind of like if it weren’t mentioned in any of the Egyptian records that a group called the Israelites/Hebrews have been here for 430 years working as slaves!’


‘Look,’ sneered Aaron, ‘if you don’t let us go, our God is going to smite you with plagues!’


4 ‘Oh, fuck off!’ spat Pharaoh. ‘We’ve got a tight schedule here, and you’re keeping people from their work.’ 5 And he had them thrown out of the palace.


6 On that day, the king decreed: 7 ‘You are no longer to let the Israelites drink their soft drinks through straws! 8 And if they think they can have any of the cans I keep in the fridge, they have another think coming!’ 9 Then he began to grumble to himself, ‘Bloody slaves with their stupid made-up gods trying to slack off!’


10 So, the Israelite foremen told the slaves what Pharaoh had decreed, 11 and the slave drivers forced them to labour even harder. 12 But the Israelites struggled to work without adequate refreshments, 13 and when they couldn’t meet the quota, their foremen were beaten. 14 Of course, this could have all been prevented if the Lord had just used his magical God powers to teleport them out of there, but, you know, mysterious ways and all that.


15 The foremen, who were getting sick of being beaten, went to Pharaoh to complain about their treatment. ‘How do you expect us to drink without straws?’ they moaned. 16 ‘Our moustaches are getting all sticky, and the sand is blowing everywhere and getting stuck! It’s a fucking nightmare! Why are you doing this?’


17 The king rebuked, ‘Because you’re a bunch of lazy bastards, that’s why! Expecting time off to go trekking into the wilderness! 18 Has nobody explained the concept of slavery to you?’


‘Wait a second,’ objected the foremen. ‘We didn’t request any time off. Who asked for time off?’


‘Maybe you should go talk to Moses and Aaron!’


19 So, the foremen left Pharaoh and started back to the brickyard. 20 On the way, they bumped into the brothers, and they said to them, ‘What’s the big idea, you arseholes? 21 Because of you, our upper lips are like sandpaper! May the Lord judge you harshly for doing this to your own people!’


Moses Wants Answers

Exodus 5

After his confrontation with the king and the foremen, Moses was feeling pretty annoyed and unappreciated, so he went to the Desert of Shur and asked God, ‘What the hell were you thinking? 23 When I went to Pharaoh to ask him to free my people, he took away their drinking straws and made them work even harder! Now the Israelites are all pissed off at me!’


Exodus 6


1 The Lord replied, ‘Did you do the snake trick?’


‘You mean where I put my hand inside my…’


‘No!’ interrupted the Lord. ‘The one where you turn your staff into a snake!’


‘Well… no…’


‘Well, there’s your problem!’ snapped the Lord. ‘I suppose I’ll have to do all the work with my own mighty hands.’


Moses stood in silence.


2 ‘I’m going to let you in on a little secret,’ continued the Lord. ‘Back in the days of your forefathers, Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, I used to go by another name…’


‘Okay…?’


‘To them, I was known as… Gertrude!’


‘Gertrude?’ laughed Moses. ‘That’s a stupid name for a deity!’


‘Jesus, are you always this impertinent?’ retorted the Lord. 3 ‘I have chosen you for something special, so I’m going to reveal to you my true name! My true name is Yahweh!’


Moses burst out laughing again, ‘Gertrude! What a ridiculous name!’


‘Hey!’ objected the Lord. ‘I just opened up to you about something very personal because I’m trying to get across to you how truly special and important you are to me, you snivelling lump of detritus!’


Moses opened his mouth to speak but thought better of it.


4 The Lord continued, ‘I gave your ancestors the land of Canaan as an eternal gift. Then they decided to piss off to Egypt, which was kind of hurtful! 5 But when I heard them moaning and groaning, toiling under their Egyptian oppressors, I remembered my promise to them. Would you believe, it just slipped my mind for four centuries?’ He chuckled to himself. 6 ‘So, I want you to say to the Israelites, “I am the Lord, and I will rescue you from the Egyptians!”’


‘You want me to pretend to be you?’


The Lord was growing irritated. ‘No!  I am the Lord! You’re just relaying my message! Tell them, “I will free you from slavery, and I will save you with great judgements!” which means I’m going to fuck with Pharaoh and the Egyptians.’ He cackled with glee. 7 ‘“I will take you as my own special people, and I will be your God, and you’ll have to go around telling people how awesome it was that I saved you from the Egyptians! 8 I’ll bring you to the land that I promised to your ancestors, for I am Yahweh!’


A fanfare sounded, and lights appeared in the sky spelling out ‘Yahweh’.


‘Well?’ sighed God. ‘I expected you to be awestruck! Seriously, a little genuflection wouldn’t go amiss!’


9 Moses coughed. ‘The lights were… pretty?’ he offered.


10 ‘Oh, fuck you!’ spat God. 11 ‘Just get your arse to Pharaoh and tell him to let your people go!’


12 ‘But the Israelites didn’t listen to me, and Pharaoh won’t listen to me, and this morning while I was shaving, the razor slipped, and I circumcised my lips and it’s made my lisp even worse!’


13 ‘Fine!’ fumed the Lord.


There was a flash of light and suddenly, Aaron was standing beside Moses.


‘Your brother will speak for you!’ declared the Lord.


Aaron, who was somewhat stunned after being teleported muttered, ‘I’ll speak for Moses?’


‘See, he does as he’s told!’ beamed the Lord.


‘What the hell is happening?’ wailed Aaron.


Exodus 7


1 The Lord ignored him and continued, ‘I will make you a god to Pharaoh, and Aaron will be your dynamic sidekick. 2 You will perform magic tricks that will astonish and amaze. Moses will be silent but powerful, and Aaron will be outspoken and witty, kind of like Penn & Teller.’


The brothers shot each other confused looks and shrugged.


3 The Lord continued, ‘And just when Pharaoh is willing to let you go, I will harden his heart so that he won’t listen. 4 That’s when I get to do all kinds of depraved things to him! 5 And everyone will know that I’m a fucking badass!’


‘But what about my people?’ screamed Moses. ‘They’re still enslaved!’


5 ‘Listen here, pecker-face!’ growled the Lord. ‘I’ve been planning this show since the beginning of time and I’m not going to let you ruin it with your backtalk! 6 So when you’re standing before Pharaoh, and he asks you to perform your best trick,  Aaron will do the snake trick!’


7 ‘Aww, come on! I don’t even get to do the snake trick?’


‘That’ll teach you,’ chided God.


8 ‘Bloody deity’s pet,’ grumbled Moses.


His brother stuck out his tongue and walked away.


9 By the time the Lord had finished speaking, Moses was 80 years old, and Aaron was 83.
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