
“Beelzebub is sitting in your backseat, 

[Chip looks alarmed.]



yelling misdirection in your ears.

[There’s the little devil.  He probably 
scared poor Chip half to death, 

maybe more than Babb’s driving.]



Just keep listening to Jesus. 



There’s absolutely nothing to your fears.”



There are times I hate my neighbor.



Can’t forgive myself none either.


