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Why does everything have to die in
this world? I don't believe it has
to. Why are the steps to Heaven so
often cold and filled with pain. What
strategy does death play to Heaven,
to thin out the stars of an
overpopulated universe to make room
in the clouds for unhatched souls? Or
is it simply to cause pain to those
who love? At the blink of an eye,
Heaven could uninvent death and stop
the world’s hearts from breaking.


