Sorry No!
“I’m sorry”, (We must be polite here), 
but you do not qualify for Income Support.

What did you say your name was?

G-d? (And you refuse to give your second name), 

And we can’t find your National Insurance number.

Are you quite sure you don’t know it?

I don’t care if you’ve worked voluntarily for millions of years, if you are not prepared to take up paid work at 48hrs notice…

Omnipotent or 80% incapacitated?... A doctor will decide which.

Are you available on Tuesday to see him?

Can you stay in that day?

A child “Living at your right hand”, that’s a non-dependant adult, we’ll have to deduct it from your housing benefit.

It’s a very confusing application. Can you speak English?

Are you British? If you are not British we can’t pay you. You’ll have to go back.

You support starving people! Well we don’t support “Economic Refugees”.

And you’ve not stated your date of birth.

You’re not married I see, so you’re a single parent.

I’ll inform the child support agency.

Who is the mother? You will have to tell us. You can’t keep it a secret forever.

If you need a loan you should apply to charity first, but I don’t suppose you’ve ever considered charity, G-d. They never do.

Well yes, we wouldn’t pay Superman either – he’s an alien immigrant.

What’s you address? You haven’t filled it in. You haven’t got one. Oh! Good.

This is an easy claim – Homeless – We don’t pay you anything… You’ve no other means of support? (Sorry, we must be polite here)

The sum the government, have decided by law, you need to live on, is Nothing.

Now don’t get angry G-d…I’ll call my supervisor, …I’ll call THE POLICE. G-D DON’T GET ANGRY…G-D!!!!
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