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It’s awfully high, isn’t it?

Isn’t it.

Should we be this high?

Well, we are.

Yes. But that doesn’t mean we should be.

Well, we are. So, there you have it.

Is that meant to be a consoling rebut?

It’s more like a Zen position.

We “are”, therefore, we are here?

We be here. “Ohm...”

We be bloody high up.

It’s all a matter of perspective.

It’s all a matter of measurements. Inches to miles.
It all depends on how you look at it.

You’re right. Let me have a look. We’re bloody high up.
Now, what’s the point in fretting about our altitude?
I’m arealist. High is high. If I fall, I fall down.
Not necessarily.

Not necessarily? How so?

I don’t know but I’m sure it’s not that absolute.

For the entire skit contact me at me@johnmcagie.com.
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