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So You’re Dead…    

    
Don’t be surprised that you are dead.  It had to 
happen sooner or later and even though your are 
currently shocked, you’ll have lots of time to get over 
it. 
 
Lots of time. 
 



    
 

 

                                              
 

Just like any new endeavor, death goes more smoothly 
if you read and follow the directions.  The beginning 
of a long and happy afterlife is really no different than 
putting together a bicycle using Japanese instructions 
written in English by a Peruvian copywriter. 
 
You must read the rules, tips and suggestions very 
slowly.  This isn’t so much because they are written in 
a complicated fashion; it is just because you have an 
unlimited time to read them. 
 
So, pull-up a fluffy cloud, pop the top of that perfectly 
chilled beer that just appeared by your side, adjust 
your new shades on your nose to block out the now 
not-so-deadly UV rays of THE LIGHT and enjoy. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

    
Section One    

    
Yes, You Really Are Dead 



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
 
The first thought you have to put out of your mind is 
that there was some sort of mistake make about your 
death.  Almost everybody that ever said they died and 
came back has said that the Almighty made some sort 
of goof and killed them too soon.   
 
Not only does a statement like that fly in the face of 
the idea of an infallible god, it makes no logical sense 
either. 
 
God very rarely makes mistakes and even if he (or 
she) did, do you think he would admit it to you, a 
lowly recently dead person?  What court do you plan 
to take your appeal to if you are still convinced God 
screwed up? 
 
Besides, even if there was some sort of mistake about 
your death, if you compare your short, brutish life on 
earth to the unlimited reaches of eternity a few more 
years would make very little difference anyway. 
 
Trust us.  You are dead, you are supposed to be dead 
and dead you are going to remain for more time than 



    
 

 

                                              
 

you can possibly imagine. 
 
The First Steps    
    
The first thing the newly dead always experience is 
the feeling of floating over their now un-occupied 
bodies.  You have already gone through this stage 
because you are now here reading this guide but it still 
requires some explanation.  We will also go into some 
basic rules for the beginning deceased. 
 
The reason you floated over your un-occupied body 
before you traveled here via the tunnel of light was 
simply to show you that you really didn't want that 
corpse anymore.  In older times, before television, 
movies about near-death experiences and religious 
internet pages, people were very attached to their 
bodies. 
 
When they died we constantly got complaints up here 
because their bodies didn't accompany them into the 
afterlife.  You wouldn't believe how upset your 
average Egyptian Pharaoh was when he realized he 
couldn't bring all the cool stuff left with his body in 
the pyramid.  Others, especially body builders and 
fashion models -- people wrapped up in their bodies 



    
 

 

                                              
 

on earth, were mad because all the work they put into 
their physical bodies was wasted because they 
couldn't take it with them. 
 
So, now newly dead protocols (see appendix IIV) 
require the subject (in this case, you) to see what a 
pathetic sack of human protoplasm your body truly 
was.  Most people looking down on their own corpse 
never want to look at it again.  It was like being naked 
and looking in a three-way department store mirror, 
wasn't it? 
 
This, of course, leads to your next question:  Why did 
God give me such a crappy body in the first place?  
Many people, especially those that had disfiguring 
injuries, obesity or the heartbreak of psoriasis in life 
are really angry with their maker and think they have 
at the very least a good case for a post-mortem 
lawsuit. 
 
If you are one of these angry people, please get form 
GD47701-502 from the main office and file your 
claim in triplicate.  Possible damages in the form of a 
better looking celestial body may be gotten through 
filing this form.  You might want to do a little research 
by interviewing a few thousand of your deceased 



    
 

 

                                              
 

relatives first because if you all were ugly, you have 
grounds for a class-action suit. 
 
Due to a severe lack of lawyers in Heaven, you will 
have to file the suit and represent yourself.  All 
attorneys in this part of the afterlife that aren't already 
in Hell are tied-up in the criminal justice system trying 
to keep their clients from the lake of fire.  (For further 
information, see the chapter -- "Things You Should 
Know if You're Damned To Hell.)    
 
 
    
The Tunnel of Light    
    
The bright white light that led you to a vortex-like 
tunnel and finally spit you out like a wet carp at the 
gates of the afterlife was totally free of charge and 
was a courtesy provided to you by the Heavenly 
Welcome Wagon people. 
 
While this service was free, the Welcome Wagon does 
accept donations of time and manna.  Soon a 
representative from the Wagon will drop by your room 
with a basket of welcome to death goodies and 



    
 

 

                                              
 

coupons. 
 
 
 
 
 

    
    
The Gatekeeper     
    
The gatekeeper is the first entity you meet in the 
afterlife and it is important that you introduce yourself 
and wait patiently while he begins your afterlife 
orientation.  Expect to fill out a few forms and sit 



    
 

 

                                              
 

through some introductory videos. 
 
You will need no passport, visa or other 
documentation to enter the afterlife but you will need 
to remember your social security number and be ready 
to state a smoking or non-smoking housing 
preference.   Note: if you always wanted to smoke 
during your life but didn't because you were afraid of 
the health risks now is the time to start.  Smoking is 
perfectly safe here because you are already dead. 
 
The gatekeeper will be happy to answer your 
questions as you begin your afterlife.  Please try to 
limit your questions to a few hundred.  Even though 
this is eternity, your gatekeeper has to keep the line 
moving and has to deal with thousands of the newly 
dead every day (and that is only counting your planet). 
 
    
    
    
    
    
    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
Housing and Meal Plan    

 
The gatekeeper will provide the newly dead with 



    
 

 

                                              
 

applications for housing and meal plans.  Those of you 
that can't read will be helped by former NCAA 
basketball tutors.  Special provisions will also be 
made for people that died before they developed the 
ability to speak, people that lived in refrigerator boxes 
on earth and are confused about Heavenly apartments.   
Newly dead that are intimidated by filling out forms 
will be assisted by former IRS agents that will gladly 
fill out your forms for you as part of their Purgatory 
sentences. 
 
Entering "ND's" (newly dead) will be required to live 
in dormitories for the first ten thousand years of the 
afterlife.  This rule has been in effect for some time 
and there are no exceptions.  Housing is scarce in the 
bardo, at least until the final judgment. 
 
You will have the choice of three meal plans 
depending on your preferences.  Because of the 
Biblical phrase: "The lion will lay down with the 
lamb" there are no meat dishes provided by Heavenly 
meal plans.   You can order take-out food though.  
Expect a three year wait for most orders.  Dining 
rooms are in every dorm and vending machines are to 
be found on every other floor. 
 



    
 

 

                                              
 

Laundry Service    
    
Since you are no longer alive you no longer sweat or 
excrete any sort of fluid.  Therefore, laundry service is 
totally unnecessary.  You will be issued new sheets 
and towels every three thousand years.   
 
    
Other Dorm Rules    
    
In Heaven, drugs, alcohol, pornography and firearms 
are not only allowed, they are encouraged.  Members 
of the opposite sex are allowed in your room, although 
you'll find that gender has very little meaning when 
you are dead. 
 
Transportation  
 
In the afterlife, you'll find that you can get around 
easily by just thinking of where you want to be.  This 
will result in a floating feeling and you will suddenly 
appear at you destination.  Other transportation can be 
provided depending on the historical era in which you 
died.   For example, cave men and women prefer to 
walk (hunched-over) on foot while most dead Roman 



    
 

 

                                              
 

citizens prefer to be carried by slaves or to ride a 
chariot.     
 
Please remember no matter what mode of 
transportation you use that the streets in the afterlife 
are paved in gold and must be maintained in their 
pristine condition.  This means that you should be 
careful of any oil leaks in cars and any other kind of 
leak with horses and oxen. 
 
Communications 
 
You may have noticed since you died that you have 
been doing very little talking.  Like most dead people, 
you may feel that you have nothing to say.  While this 
may be true, you will find that you can communicate 
quite well by just projecting your thoughts.  This 
overcomes many language barriers between our 
residents.  For example, in life you would have had a 
lot of trouble telling a third century Mongol that his 
yak is parked in your spot because of obvious 
language difficulties.  Now a simple thought will get 
your message across and his yak away from your 
door. 
 
Initially, you may have a little trouble controlling your 



    
 

 

                                              
 

thoughts and communicating clearly.  Using our 
previous example, you may think: "You stupid jerk, 
move that Yak right now -- all I need is some yak shit 
on my curb!".   The mogul in question, after reading 
your thoughts will no doubt try to decapitate you with 
some sort of sharp implement.  Don't worry, you are 
already dead and he can't hurt you.  Still, control of 
your thoughts will lead to a much more peaceful 
eternal rest. 
 
For those that are still having impure thoughts that 
don't want known to everybody a simple "do not 
disturb" sign hung on your forehead will tell others to 
stay out of your mind. 
 
This ability to read minds and send your thoughts 
through time and space may not seem like much to 
you now but is one of the better parts of the after 
death experience.  For the first time in a very long 
while you won't hear from a single long distance 
phone company.  They don't exist up here because 
there is no need for them.  No longer will you have to 
be bothered by inane come-ons from these companies.   
Never again will you have to deal with the phone 
company at all!  See, being dead does have its 
advantages. 



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
Conversation Do's and Don'ts    
    
Since being dead is a new thing, you may want to 
review some of these conversational faux pas so you 
won't appear to be a total moron to people that have 
been around here for a while.  
 
• "How are you?"   On the surface, this greeting 

seems harmless enough, but if you think about how 
everyone in the afterlife is, (i.e.: dead) you'll 
realize who silly the question it is, even if well 
meant. 

 
• "Have a nice day!"  This is another phrase used 

almost as a reflex by newcomers to eternity.  Old 
habits of speaking are very hard to break, aren't 
they?  In this case, you will look like an idiot if you 
say this to someone up here -- in Heaven, every 
day is a "nice" day. 

 
• A lot of people have been known when parting to 

say: "Take care!"  In Heaven there is no need to 
"take care" since by definition, nothing bad can 
happen to you. 



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
• "Keep in touch!" while being a vapid thing to say 

in a place where everyone is always instantly in 
touch with each other it is less a little less 
ridiculous to say that than the other: "Write when 
you get time!". 

 
A few other tips on communications would be a good 
idea here.  Since every single person that has ever 
died throughout the history of your planet right now 
exists on the Heavenly plane, you will find a wide 
range of communications styles, idioms and accents. 
 
People that died during the time of the cave people 
think in simple images, much like small cats and rock 
stars.  Because of this, you might tell a caveperson 
that the stars out in the cosmos are evocative of 
Vincent Van Goh's "Starry Night".  The caveperson 
will then mentally transmit to you an image of him 
beating your head in with a large club since the only 
thing a caveperson cannot stand more than an art snob 
is a smart-ass art snob. 
 
Communicating with other forms of life in Heaven 
might be difficult.  Doggie Heaven is right next door 



    
 

 

                                              
 

(yes, it does exist) and from time to time you might 
run into a canine resident of the afterlife.  You will 
find that they operate on a much higher level mentally 
than you do and it will be irritating that they seem to 
be talking down to you.  With a little practice you will 
get the hang of conversing with all kinds of life forms 
in the afterlife.  From the highest, most intelligent dog 
to the lowest, non-intelligent and slimy television 
evangelist. 
 
     
Insurance 
 
It is probably painfully obvious to you by now that life 
insurance is totally unnecessary in the afterlife.  All 
other forms of insurance are likewise totally not 
needed.  Since you came up here with nothing you 
have nothing to protect.  Health insurance is a non-
player up here.  You have no health to insure.   
Automobile insurance on earth was established to 
protect you when there was a car accident.  In the 
afterlife there are no accidents, no such thing as 
whiplash and very few lawyers around to sue you.   
Fire insurance is unnecessary in the afterlife because 
in Heaven no fires are allowed and in Hell you can't 
afford the coverage.    



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
This lack of insurance leads to another big plus of the 
afterlife.  There are no insurance salespeople  here!  
Those newly dead insurance salespeople that do arrive  
here (usually due to a paperwork bungle in Hell) 
usually take on new more pleasant jobs and discover 
to their surprise that people stop avoiding them. 
 

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

Section Two -- Meeting and Greeting  
 

 
Meeting dead relatives -- a reality check    
 
When your initial orientation is complete you can 
expect to mingle with the "general population" of the 
afterlife.  The first thought you might have is to visit 
long-lost dead relatives.  This is perfectly normal, but 
you should be warned about what to expect. 
 
In life, everyone has the fantasy of meeting members 
of their families from generations past.  Meeting your 
great, great grandfather sounds great when you are 
alive.  It is easy to imagine him as a wise old friendly 
guy.  When you arrive at the afterlife and look him up 
you might find out more than you want to know.  He 
might really be a hard to get along with buffoon who 
will hang around you, literally for centuries, telling 
you things you really don't want to know. 
 
Worse yet, your old relatives may want to have 
nothing to do with you.  Other than DNA you really 
have very little in common.  Time and distance keep 
your interests apart.  Except for the novelty of meeting 



    
 

 

                                              
 

long-lost dead kinfolk we recommend you only look 
up relatives from the past two generations. 
 
Keep in mind that your dead relatives won't appear to 
you as they did on earth.  Everyone in the afterlife 
gets to pick what age they want to appear here.  Some 
that spent their time in life being "a woman 
imprisoned in a man's body" will appear in Heaven as 
their true gender.  Others might appear as totally 
different species. 
 
You will find that before you went to earth you put in 
a "wish list" of choices for your existence on the 
physical plane.  Your first choice might have been 
"rich white guy" with your second choice being 
"attractive golden retriever".   Way down the list might 
have been "strong and honest cockroach".  The 
category awarded you was dependent on your 
seniority and your brownie points with God (see: 
"brown-nosing the Deity, scoring points and getting a 
great life" in July's issue of Dead Times). 
 
When people return to the Heavenly plane they 
usually want to appear as their first choice regardless 
of what they were on earth.  So don't be surprised if 
you find your mother is a bitch -- and an attractive 



    
 

 

                                              
 

tail-wagging one at that. 
 
 
People You Always Wanted to Meet....    
    
Probably don't want to meet you. 
 
The afterlife is chock-full of the famous and near 
famous of history.  From Socrates to Hitler to 
Benjamin Franklin to Gandhi, they are all here and 
because eternity is so long you are bound to meet 
them.   Please don't expect a lot of attention from them 
though.  You may have thoughts about time and space 
you want to share with Einstein but he doesn't want to 
share them with you.  You may want to talk politics 
with John F. Kennedy but he is on a cruise with 
Marilyn Monroe and isn't available.  You may want to 
whack Hitler with a big stick for what he did to your 
family in 1944 but he is involved in a ten thousand 
year IRS audit and can't be reached. 
 
Just as on earth, famous people tend to travel in 
cliques and don't want to be bothered by the "great 
unwashed" (in this case, you) so don't expect to 
become best friends with Winston Churchill or 



    
 

 

                                              
 

Liberace just because you are both dead.  Everybody 
up here is dead -- it's no big deal. 
 
    
    
    
Meeting Elvis    

    
He's not here, so quit bugging us about him, okay? 
 
    
    
    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
Meeting the big "G".     

    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

For some reason, the newly dead expect God to drop 
everything and rush down to the gates of the afterlife 
to meet them just because they croaked.   
 
Trust us, he has better things to do than to waste an 
afternoon shaking your hand and convincing you there 
was no mistake when you died.  Smiting the sinners 
alone takes the better part of the day and you wouldn't 
believe the mail he gets.  Still, eternity is, after all, 
eternity.   
 
You can expect your allotment of "face time" with the 
big Kahuna sooner or later.  Right now the wait is 
roughly twenty thousand years, which in terms of 
eternity is just around the corner. 
 
You may, from time to time run into Jesus, the 
apostles and various saints and martyrs around the 
afterlife.  For example, Jesus appears many Tuesday 
nights at blues bars on the golden strip blowing horn.  
If you are lucky, he may autograph your bar napkin for 
you.   T-shirts CDs and tapes are available for sale in 
the lobby.  Please don't shout requests when he is 
playing.  It is rude and not appreciated at all by the 
“Son of Man".    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

Meeting Other Religious Celebrities    
    
Just about every religious personality, icon, idol, 
fanatic and apologist is hanging around the afterlife.  
This leads to some spirited debates and quite a few 
religious conflicts.  While we don't have Crusades or 
other religious wars in Heaven we do have our share 
of hotly contested religious soccer, touch football 
games and golf matches.  Buddha has a six handicap 
in golf and you may notice Krishna out on the driving 
range hitting three hundred yarders. 
 
A Word About Religion 
 
There are no religions in the afterlife.  Since most 
religions on earth had the sole purpose of getting you 
ready to be happy when you were dead now that you 
really are deceased there is very little point of even 
talking about them.  Even if it turns out that your 
activities in life mean you will eventually be damned 
to Hell there isn't much you can do about it now.   For 
this reason you will find it almost impossible to find 
anyone around here interested in reading the Bible, the 
Koran or any other religious books except in an 
attempt to see where they screwed-up. 
 



    
 

 

                                              
 

Because of this, you can finally do what you always 
wanted to on Sunday mornings -- sleep late! It makes 
little sense to waste an hour worshiping a God you 
will probably run into on the street corner anyway.  
Except for scoring an occasional brownie point with 
the "G-man" by helping out by cleaning an occasional 
celestial sphere or toting his golf bag during his next 
game with Ra, worship, singing hymns and taking up 
collections is pointless here. 
 
    
    
Your Spirit Guide     
    
Also known as your Angel, your spirit guide was the 
entity that whispered in your ear during your life on 
earth.  You know, right when you were about to enjoy 
doing something wrong this voice would mutter 
something that ruined the whole thing.   Your 
Guardian Angel was in charge of looking over your 
entire existence on earth and now that you are dead is 
no doubt on a well earned extended vacation in some 
other galaxy.  If you'd like you can contact your spirit 
guide through the mental communications procedures 
listed earlier in this guide but we recommend against 
it.   Your spirit guide is sick to the teeth of you and is 



    
 

 

                                              
 

glad to be away for a while.  Also, consider the fact 
that your Guardian Angel knows every single evil, bad 
and stupid thing you did during your life on earth.  Do 
you really want this person around to tell everybody -- 
especially just before your final judgment? 
 
The Day of Judgment    
    
Because of the back-up and the lack of lawyers we 
mentioned earlier it may be some time before you 
stand in front of God to receive your judgment.  The 
wait is currently seven to ten thousand years.  Other 
people, considered really evil are judged on an 
accelerated basis.  For example, Stalin only has five 
hundred years left before judgment and anybody that 
was a mime in life gets judged right away. 
 
You will be tried using the system of justice in effect 
when you died.  If you died during pre-historic times a 
shaman would wave some eagle bones in your 
direction and others from your tribe would simply 
stone you into Hell.     In your case the system used  
will be the one that allows a trial by jury, deal making 
with the prosecutor and multiple appeals that could 
last millions upon millions of years.      
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

Chances are that by the time you are tried and all the 
appeals are over that God will lose interest in your 
case and it will fall through the Heavenly cracks.  If 
the worse happens and you are dammed to eternal 
punishment, be sure to pick up our guidebook titled: 
So, You're Damned to Hell... A Novice's Guide to 
Sheol. 
 
Heavenly Entertainment     
    
It is best not to focus on your upcoming damnation. 
There are many types of entertainment in the afterlife.  
These include watching earth, attending concerts, 
haunting, reincarnation and of course, livestock 
mutilation and UFO games. 
 
You will find that simply watching what is happening 
on earth is very entertaining.  You can view your old 
planet any time you want by mentally tuning in 
community access channel seventeen.  Enjoy the 
antics of billions of aimless beings intent on blowing 
themselves up.  You'll howl at what the political 
leaders are saying and you'll look forward to ribbing 
them about these comments when they croak and 
appear in your Heavenly neighborhood.    
 



    
 

 

                                              
 

Just when you think humans have done every stupid 
thing you can imagine, they will surprise you.  Quite 
frankly, we think the real reason God even has an 
afterlife is to pay you back for all the yucks you've 
given him over the eons. 
 
    
    
Concerts    
    
Every dead musician that ever lived is still in Heaven 
awaiting judgment (except  Lawrence Welk, who we 
sent to Hell right away.  Ditto for John Tesh when he 
shows up).  You will be able to catch Jimi Hendrix 
who is jamming in the Woodstock Lounge with 
Momma Cass.  Beethoven plays nightly with Jerry 
Garcia.  Their opening act is John Lennon doing an 
acoustic set with Curt Cobain.   Tickets are free, drugs 
are plentiful and you won't believe the mosh pits we 
have in the afterlife. 
 
 
    
    
         Haunts    



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
During your life did you really like horror movies 
about poltergeists and hauntings?  We send out tour 
groups daily back to earth to haunt, scare and vex the 
living.  These hauntings can last from a few days to a 
few years and while out in the field you will be 
expected to send back quarterly written reports about 
your activities.   
 
Keep in mind that nobody is allowed to return to the 
world of the living to settle any kind of score from 
their lives.  You won't be allowed to go back to haunt 
your murderer, or ex spouse for example.  If we 
allowed this sort of thing the afterlife would be almost 
totally empty and life on earth would be one non-stop 
horror movie.  You will be allowed to haunt other 
people's murderers and spouses however.  You'll find 



    
 

 

                                              
 

that haunting is still a fun activity and you won't have 
any trouble coming back up here when you are done. 
 
 
    
Going Back As A Cow...    
    
Not many people aren't interested in reincarnation.  
Most lives are miserable when compared to the fun 
you can have in the afterlife.  Still, some want to go 
back and can be sent back into life.  If you are one of 
these people you will have to apply at the Office of 
Reincarnation located near the main office.   
 
Expect to fill out a few forms, including a legal release 
allowing us to bulk-erase your memory of your 
previous life, your afterlife and of course, this booklet.   
Keep in mind that reincarnation assignments include 
the risk of being born a starving child in Africa or 
worse yet a person that thinks disco music is cool.   
 
We advise you stay up here with us dead folks, but it 
is totally up to you. 
 
 



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
 
 
 

 
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    

Section Three – Eternity is Longer    
Than You Think     

    



    
 

 

                                              
 

    
The final section of this booklet is dedicated to 
acclimating you to the fact that eternity lasts quite a 
lot longer than you think.  When you thought of 
eternity during your life on earth it was comforting to 
think that your existence really didn’t end with death.  
Now that a million years isn’t even considered a long 
afternoon, you may have second thoughts abut the 



    
 

 

                                              
 

concept of eternal life. 
 
You aren’t alone with your doubts.  There isn’t a soul 
up here in the afterlife who isn’t bored out of their 
celestial minds.  Most residents can stay busy for a 
thousand years or two before ennui sets in. 
 
You can read all the books you wanted to read in life 
but didn’t have time.  You can do and re-do your nails 
and hair, you can finally get around to seeing all the 
episodes of those made for TV mini-series that you 
never had time to do on earth.  
 
Later, you will resort to travel.  You can travel all over 
the universe.  Since you have no body anymore there 
is no need to worry about moving from place to place.   
 
Even with all these things to do and see it is certain 
that within a million years or so you will get bored on 
a cosmic scale. 
 
What can you do then?  You can’t say “there is 
nothing to live for anymore.” 
 
You can’t commit suicide.  It would be redundant. 



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
Here are a few suggestions that others have tried and 
found somewhat helpful. 
 
 
Assistant to God    
    
We have a mentoring program that lasts about twenty 
million years.  In this program, God Interns, or “GI’s” 
study at the feet of the master him/herself.   
 
You’ll learn a little creation, a little damnation and 
such skills as how to create life and then destroy it 
with floods, fire and disease. 
 
This program isn’t a career track one and there is on 
possibility of using your new-found skills in a 
meaningful way.  God has had his/her job for some 
time and even though he/she constantly talks about 
retiring, don’t count on it. 
 
 
    
    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

    
    
    
    
    
Enlist in the Angel Corps    

    
Have you ever wanted to smite Satan with a big 
sword?  Have you ever wanted to say “be not afraid” 
to earthlings who were scared out of their minds by 
your mere presence?  Have you ever wanted to follow 
people on earth around and keep them out of trouble?  
Then the Angel Corps is for you.   



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
Their motto:  “The Angel Corps needs a few good 
pan-dimensional ex-living beings” doesn’t exactly 
sing, but it gets the job done. 
 
As an Angel Corps member you’ll get wings, a halo 
and three months paid vacation a year.   
 
Other powers given to you after a rigorous ten 
thousand year boot camp include the power to roll 
away stones, tell girls who thought they were virgins 
that they are pregnant and occasionally play a bit part 
in a movie. 
 
 
Become a Fate Facilitator    
    
This is a favorite among the bored residents of the 
afterlife.  After a short course in “Cynic Dynamics” 
you are sent back to earth to facilitate all the things in 
the lives of the living that are irritating and make no 
sense. 
 
You will start out by making sure that the toast always 
falls butter side down when dropped.  You will be the 



    
 

 

                                              
 

one who makes that cold sore or huge zit appear on 
the face of a teenager just before their big date.  You 
will be the person who makes terms like “Army 
Intelligence” and “Happily Married: the oxymoron’s 
they have always been. 
 
Personal injury lawyers on earth don’t just magically 
appear at car accidents, a Fate Facilitator makes sure 
they are there.  All the little ironies on earth that drive 
people crazy don’t just happen, they must be caused 
and you can be the entity who makes it happen! 
 
 
 
One Final Reminder    
    
We are sure that by now you have more questions 
about your beginning death experience than we can 
possibly answer in this booklet, even though we have 
unlimited time to do so. 
 
By now the reality of your non-existence is settling 
over you like a warm beer shower on a hot and sticky 
day.  This feeling may last for a few thousand years 
but you will have plenty of time to adjust to your new 



    
 

 

                                              
 

surroundings and we’re sure you’ll get the hang of 
being dead very soon. 
 
Remember that after your upcoming final judgment 
you may have to adjust to an afterlife in Hell. 
 
While this is considered by many to be a bad thing, it 
should be mentioned that many of the most 
entertaining people who ever lived will probably 
accompany you.   
 
From pirates to robbers, rapists, televangelists, rock 
stars and drug screening urine collectors, you will be 
in very stimulating company. 
 
If the worst does happen and you are Hell-bound, be 
sure to pick up the companion book to this work 
titled: 
 
So You’re Damned for Eternity… A Beginner’s Guide 
to Eternal Torment. 
    
In that book, we cover: 
 

1 How to get lakefront property on the Lake of 



    
 

 

                                              
 

Fire. 
 

2 Gnashing of your teeth made easy 
 

And 

 
1 Here’s Lucifer! A profile of your new boss. 

 
Relax.  There is at least a small possibility that you 
won’t go to Hell and that you’ll forever be up here 
with us in Heaven. 
 

    
    
    



    
 

 

                                              
 

    
    
    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



    
 

 

                                              
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
“Death is just a distant rumor to the young.” 
                                    Andy Rooney 
 
“The only thing wrong with immortality is that it tends 
to go on forever.”  
                                     Herb Caen 
 
“Big deal!  I’m used to dust” 
                     Epitaph suggested by Erma Bombeck 
 



    
 

 

                                              
 

“Death is nature’s way of saying ‘Howdy’.” 
                              Unknown 
 
“There are worse things in life than death.  Have you 
ever spent an evening with an insurance salesman?” 
                             Woody Allen 
 
“Exercise daily.  Eat wisely.  Die Anyway” 
 


