
my bible



the old testament, as interpreted by 
taylor pannell 

in her own writing and drawings



i’m not sure why, but i’ve come to 
picture the spirit of god as a pair of  hands

my roommate said it’s like some VR artist 
avatar and i like that

1:1:2



did adam feel his rib missing

1:2:23



the raven never comes back

i am so distracted by this fact, the
poor raven who just keeps flying.

1:8:6



not much trust 
out in the desert

2:17:6



sacrafices:
a ram is a 
good guess

3:5:15



the symbolic staff

when it budded with almonds
it was a sign to the 
rebellious

4:17:10



forgetting is the problem

5:11:18



they knew all the
walls would crumble
soon enough

only one admitted it

6:2:9



such a strange and 
morbid story

7:19:29



such a lovely bond

8:1:16



david: what gives, saul?
saul: i wanna kill you

9:18:9



disgust is ridiculous

and distances you from people

10:6:16



it was a dead give away

11:3:25



guest room for god’s prophet

12:4:10



like a hamlet tragedy

13:10:4



god’s home decor

14:4:3



i’ve torn my clothes
but not on purpose

15:9:3



just staying awake at church
for two hours is hard

16:9:3



a beauty pageant
uncovers a conspiracy
and ends with a hanging

17:2:17



why bad things happen
to good people

18:1:10



a friend once told me
that tears of deep sorrow
taste the saltiest

19:42:3



i wonder if this will happen

the world is already kind of melting

19:97:5


