
Exodus 33 
 
In Which God Finally Cracks 
 
By God (translated by Doomburito) 
 
 
--- 
 
“Does God seem weird to you?” 
 
Miriam looked up from her book and shrugged. “They’ve always seemed weird to me.” 
 
“No,” said Moses, as he paced in front of his sister. “Like, weirder than normal.” 
 
Miriam tilted her head. “Normal-normal or God-normal?” 
 
“What’s the difference?” 
 
“Normal-normal doesn’t involve food falling from the sky and talking burning bushes,” said 
Miriam. 
 
“I saw a talking doll once,” said Aaron. “It’s not that big of a deal.” 
 
“Aaron, that was a ventriloquist,” said Miriam. 
 
Aaron’s eyes widened. “Even more impressive, a talking doll ventriloquist!” 
 
“Anyway,” said Moses. “Ever since we returned from the mountain, God has been acting really 
distant. We used to talk every day and they’ve barely said a word to me all week. And when 
they do talk, it’s usually just small grunts and half-hearted mumbles.” 
 
“Maybe they’re going to break up with us,” said Aaron. 
 
Miriam whacked him. “Aaron!” 
 
“Oh man, do you really think so?” moaned Moses. “What if they met some other tribe that gives 
better goat sacrifices?” 
 
“Moses, God is not breaking up with us,” said Miriam. “We’re the chosen people, remember? 
That’s not something that God would just take away on a whim.” 
 



“God does a lot of things on a whim,” said Moses. “They told me that they created the universe 
just because they were bored.” 
 
“You made a mini-fortress out of mashed potatoes because you were bored,” said Miriam. “I 
don’t think you can judge.” 
 
Moses scoffed. “Come on, that’s different.” 
 
“Why? Because God didn’t eat the universe afterwards?” 
 
Aaron raised his hand. “Hold up. God eats universes?” 
 
“What? No,” said Moses. “Well, it’s possible, I guess. The topic hasn’t come up.” 
 
Miriam looked at Aaron. “Don’t you have a prayer session to lead?” 
 
“They were all cancelled,” said Aaron. “God said they didn’t need us to praise them today.” 
 
“See? See?” said Moses. 
 
“Okay, I admit, God not demanding our eternal love and praise is weirder than normal,” said 
Miriam. “But you two are buddies, right? You just need to sit God’s ass down and have a 
heart-to-heart.” 
 
“Two problems with that,” said Moses. “God doesn’t have a heart and God doesn’t have an 
ass.” 
 
“But perhaps they can still lend an ear?” Miriam said sagely. 
 
“God doesn’t have any-” 
 
“Just go talk to them, jackass.” 
 
--- 
 
Moses found God near the base of the mountain. As Moses watched, God began to erode the 
gravely upper cliffs above. A family of goats nimbly jumped to another series of rocks just in time 
to prevent themselves from falling to their death. 
 
“Hey God,” said Moses. “Uh...whatcha’ doing?” 
 



“Nothing,” said God. With another shake, more footing collapsed, yet the goats managed to find 
stable footing yet again. “I don’t know why I thought it was a good idea to make these things so 
agile. How the hell do you people manage to kill them?” 
 
“Usually with big pointy sticks,” said Moses. “You know, if you want us to sacrifice some goats 
for you…” 
 
“No, no, I’m fine,” said God. “I was meaning to talk to you about that, actually. From this point 
forward, I’ll be handling my own goat sacrifices.” 
 
“But that’s kind of our thing…” 
 
“Not anymore,” said God. “The children of Israel’s services are no longer needed.” 
 
“Holy shit,” said Moses. “You are breaking up with us!” 
 
“Don’t be so dramatic”,” said God. “I just think it would be better for the both of us if we went our 
separate ways. You all can keep going to the promised land and I’ll chill over in heaven for a 
few millennia.” 
 
“But we don’t know how to get to the promised land without you,” said Moses. “Heck, even with 
your guidance we’ve been wandering in circles for years.” 
 
“Sherman knows the way,” said God. “He’ll guide you. He’s a good angel, one of my top 
interns.” 
 
“Sherman is a psychopathic lunatic,” said Moses. 
 
“And what better angel to help fend off the other murderous nomadic tribes between you and 
your goal?” said God. 
 
“There are more?” 
 
“Oh sure,” said God. “We’ve got the Canaanites, the Amorites, the Hittites, the Perizzites, the 
Hivites, the Jebusites…” 
 
“And they all want to kill us?” 
 
“That’s the price you pay for being my chosen people,” said God. 
 
“But you’re breaking up with us.” 
 
“Well, they don’t know that.” 



 
“Any chance we could get you to reconsider?” asked Moses. 
 
“Look,” said God. “I know we’ve had our laughs. Freeing the slaves, killing tons of Egyptian 
children, drowning an entire army. Good times, good times. But the fact is, you’re all incredibly 
needy and frustrating and I just need some me-time, you know?” 
 
“But-” 
 
“Shhh,” said God. “Just go. It will be easier for both of us. Also, you’re scaring the goats.” 
 
--- 
 
And so, dejected, Moses returned back to camp and began packing up the tabernacle. 
 
“Woah, woah,” said one of the Israelites. “What are you doing? I was going to get my daily pray 
on, dude.” 
 
“No more praying,” said Moses. “God’s done with us.” 
 
“They’re going to leave us all alone to die in the wilderness?!” cried the Israelite. 
 
“They said Sherman will guide us.” 
 
“So they ARE leaving us all alone to die in the wilderness!” 
 
The commotion caused more Israelites to come over and investigate. As panic spread across 
the camp, Moses continued to silently remove everything from the tabernacle. 
 
“Moses, what’s going on?” said Aaron, pushing his way through the crowd. “What are you doing 
with all my tabernacle shit?” 
 
“I’m moving the tabernacle away from the camp for a while,” said Moses. “I need some me-time 
to think about the best way to proceed with all of this.” 
 
“But the tabernacle is huge, you just can’t carry it by yourself and-” 
 
“Shhh,” said Moses. “Just let it go. It will be easier for the both of us.” 
 
--- 
 
Moses moved the tabernacle out into the wilderness and meditated inside for days. Some 
Israelites would occasionally stop by to see if there was anything they could do to help (although 



the majority stopped by to see if Moses was quite finished moping yet so they could finally pack 
up and hit the road). 
 
After some time, a giant cloud pillar floated down to the front of the tabernacle. The people knew 
better than to mess with freaky supernatural cloud formations, so they watched from a distance 
and quietly hoped that God and Moses could resolve this themselves without the need to wait 
another forty days or some other bullshit. 
 
“Moses,” said God, entering the tabernacle. 
 
“God,” said Moses curtly. “How are your goats?” 
 
“Oh, you know,” said God. “Could never trick them into falling so I just gave them all heart 
attacks. I sacrificed some to myself but it just wasn’t the same.” 
 
“Is that why you’ve come?” asked Moses. “The goats?” 
 
“Screw the goats,” said God. 
 
“Um, is that...a command?” 
 
“Sweet mercy, no,” said God. “I just wanted to see how you’re doing. I’ve noticed you haven’t 
left camp yet.” 
 
“Why do you care?” said Moses. “I thought you were going to leave us to go hang with your 
angel buddies.” 
 
“See, this is exactly what I’m talking about. You’re all just so stiff necked that-” God took a deep 
breath. “No, I promised myself I wouldn’t get into this.” 
 
“We’re stiff necked?” said Moses. “You’re the one with the hundreds of rules we have to follow!” 
 
“Ten. I gave you ten rules.” 
 
“I’ve done everything you asked,” said Moses. “And yet when you feel it’s convenient, you 
peace out. I didn’t want to do any of this. I was content just being a no-name shepherd, but you 
forced this all on me.” 
 
“Were you content though?” asked God. “Were you really?” 
 
“Yes.” 
 



“You don’t think you were longing for something more? That deep down you really desired the 
adventure of a lifetime?” 
 
“Absolutely not.” 
 
“Okay, fine,” said God. “Yes, you’re right. I did put a huge burden on you. Perhaps I do owe a bit 
of responsibility for the Israelites’ current situation.” 
 
“All of the responsibility.” 
 
“I’d say it’s 50/50,” said God. “If things had gone my way exactly, everyone would have just 
blindly followed everything I’ve ever asked without complaining, but apparently that’s “too hard” 
and “complete tyranny.” Even so...I guess I could owe you a favor or two.” 
 
“Well, first of all, don’t abandon us,” said Moses. 
 
“Fine. Then tell the people to at least try to follow the commandments. Like, 80% of the time 
would be swell. If you need to covet your neighbor now and then it won’t be the end of the 
world.” 
 
“Deal,” said Moses. “Second favor: I want to see your face.” 
 
“Pttth, yeah, okay,” said God. 
 
“What?” 
 
“No man can see my face and live,” said God. 
 
“Seriously?” asked Moses. “What happens?” 
 
“I dunno, you burst into flames or something. Probably because I’m so hot.” 
 
“You don’t actually know, do you?” 
 
“Of course not,” said God. “No one has seen my face before.” 
 
“If you’re worried that I’ll think you’re ugly-” 
 
“NO, THAT’S NOT IT. YOU’LL DEFINITELY EXPLODE.” 
 
“Fine, fine!” said Moses. “Can I at least see some part of you? As a symbol of our trust?” 
 



God considered this. “Okay, I’ve got an idea. Go out into the desert and find a rock with a cleft in 
it. Stand on the rock and I’ll cover your face while I pass by.” 
 
“Why do I have to stand on a rock?” 
 
“Just do it.” 
 
Moses sighed and went out into the desert. After a bit of searching, he found a huge spherical 
boulder with a crevice down the middle. With a bit of effort, he managed to climb on top of it. As 
soon as he found his balance, the entire sky darkened. Moses looked up in wonder and 
anticipation, but his smile soon fell as he tried to comprehend the enormous shape before him. 
At the scale it was, he couldn’t even tell what body part he was looking at. Was it God’s foot? 
God’s hand? 
 
As he tried to understand, his eyes drifted to the cleft rock he stood on. Slowly, he turned back 
to the sky, then down to the rock. Sky, rock, sky, rock. Suddenly, it dawned on him that the 
shapes were oddly similar. A warm breeze began to blow. 
 
“Ah,” said Moses. “God might not have a heart, but they’re certainly an ass.” 
 


