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In 2024, in fact just last week, I found some old pages of a book on 
the village green. The fragments which were readable, as decoded 
and translated by me and my mates scholars in our local pub, has 
changed our understanding of Recuperative Theology for ever. 
(Although it might have been the Guinness.)


page 91     

            from a dream                       resisted the wind

turned the pages of [the?] hymn book
                                             pious sentiment

              I wondered                         not       explained

                                                             constructed like
                                                    every wicked thing


                   lower part


       'Strange               singing 



page 147

         He only comes when I ask

        I lost my faith


       clarity Grace
                                                      in love


                 never see the king


                            stupid. It's j[uly?]                      a man

                                                        wretched



page 229

               [th?]e Bible with its pages folded and under[stood?]
          unchanged                                         persuasive
                                                          absolute. T[ime?]


                existed

                                                                   gone


                              dying on the wind


              unchanged     loss.
                                            get out,


of love 



page 261

                                            Doubting
                       clever old

                     no celestial                              cross

                                            think that doubting
lacked                        sacraments               a citizen o[f?]
                 the moon
         night                       liturgy                       devo[tion?]
     ins[tant coffee?]                syllables and pro[jectiles?]
redshift, blue shift                         motion of the stars;
                                                              light
wind                               bodies           [sl?]ow and then

                            tears: what a stupid man


                                               spectrum!
                          love
faith                            love
          opposed, but to[tally?] equal
            lost perhaps



page 341

                                     not welcome, and never could be


                                  hazy on the do[ctrine?]

                                                           God is God 
self       exists
                                                                       look up
and won [the quiz tonight]

                                               hope I do' –
I remember
                                                  no memory
that doesn't                                            lean
                    very slight[ly?]
                                        at the threshold
                                        extra [gravy please John]

                                                                    never again
drink



page 353
                                                     probabilities – perhaps
                                                         some thread of time
             parallel


                    folly of       hope


page 362

never              imagined.


        don't understand it 
                   I ow[n?]                     time


dead
the world turned


                                        wonder and gratitude

                               absurd
       nothing                            happens



page 365

                                     noises of

                                              sensation


      sensation of d[rink?]

                                   brief time             The glass


                deep
     'Get out of my light



page 367

You are not free                                       never were



                        dreadful peace       threatened



           of dust
                                                                crumbled


page 369

                  displaced the univ[ersal?]


     days of ordinary grace.
                                                   Here you are.



page 375

                                               indifferent
   doctrine and legislation        universal light
sacred nor prof[itable?]



page with no number

                            everything



                                driven by God


absolutely improbable


                                                  broken by nothing




                        the wonder
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