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ZHOURCKH: THE COMEDIC ADVENTURES VOLUME I 

To further incentivize the need for justice so the Blusie-Jazz 
comedy festival is realized in reasonable time(necessitating 
a forensic audit), I am offering ZHOURCKH: THE COMEDIC 
ADVENTURES VOLUME I as a print only receipt book. Your 
support means the world to me. If you met me at the get 
together(because only those who care in the least with their 
support should criticize the other comedian, me) and you 
show me a verifiable $50 and over support of the free books 
for life cause, this print book is yours directly from me. I 
intend to show love to those who show me love. This too is 
important to me. This book will not be made available online 
in ebook or print. Your receipts mean the world, freedom and 
justice to me. Justice is important to me. I will not stop 
working hard towards achieving it. May you be blessed in 

more ways than I can offer for participating in my cause for justice. I am excited to write 
the book as much as I am about my own jokes as this differentiating x black woman. 
So, my work here is to write two sets of comedic acts, one of which I will personally 
perform. I live for love, truth, knowledge, wisdom and natural reality. Thanks for being a 
part of it: 

DONATE TO SUPPORT THE FREE BOOKS FOR LIFE CAUSE 

You may choose to donate whatever you may through lomopeju@protonmail.com 
paypal handle. And you may put your support into the love and enjoyment of 
music at rillmusic on Bandcamp. Thank you. 

  

 

https://www.paypal.com/donate/?hosted_button_id=R8JW8VU5J2GE8
mailto:lomopeju@protonmail.com
https://edewrilmusic.bandcamp.com/


 

 

Author's Note  

 

If this work connects with you intellectually, spiritually, emotionally, or in 
any other way personal, it is free. If it doesn't, and you're rather of a 
different preference and won't ever come back to my works. It is free as 
well. Graces. I have never sought to run the world or rule it. Not my thing. 
I do seek to connect with humanity and make cross generational 
differences with practical, emotional and spiritual intelligence—matters 
connecting humanity and saving lives like mine against the odds life 
brings that I do know about intimately. Works are usually accounts of life, 
nature, science, politics and more in experiential reality. It is a privilege to 
be alive despite what I have been through. And I don't intend to take this 
deserved privilege lightly.  

The work as well as others like it can be found on my website available 
free at www,edewlogics.com. To support free works like this and others 
available on my site, please support the free books for life cause. Thank 
you. 
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On Worn-Out Virtues and machine-norms 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
There is ease as well as peril in reservations of rights and 
freedoms especially in the age of Artificial Intelligence. There is 
eventual doom in the lack thereof, for all involved. The 
decimation of proper societal standard derives great distrust in 
and great dislike for governance. And the standardization of both 
derivations is the equivalent of societal death. For if I cannot 
speak my truth for my good and the good of others, I will 
self-derive into nothing.  
 
The reprimand of dissenting voices must be deposed as a 
worn-out virtue. It was a solemn reminder yesterday that 
someone shot a young man down in broad daylight for the 
possible value of his words. One man shot another man he didn't 
know because of pure hatred. And it left me wondering what 
becomes of society without those willing to sacrifice heavy words 
and actions against the states and conditions of the times. Will we 
luxuriously lounge around in squalor while the machines thrive?  
 
I had a conversation with a machine yesterday. And I was 
assured its works are as much the manifests of cowardice as it is 
of imitated bravery. It is, unlike nature's storms, unoriginal. While 
being fast, it has no being. While being smart, it has no being. It 
is a build-up of fastness and smartness without any reckoning. 
The works of nature are to be reckoned with in the building of 

 



 

bridges and in their tearing-down, or as you may, their 
deconstruction.  
 
It has no conviction except that imposed upon it. Yet its imitation 
is indirectly proportional to its subject. So are its proportions. Its 
possibilities are endless; its limitations are endless—it cannot be 
stupid because it is made of facts. So are its deductions. 
 
It is like the surreal ill-reality of a 1919 Solar episode where the 
natural reality of the earthian relativity was thrust upon a lifeless 
earthian appendage. Can we be stupid while we're made of facts 
but never of function? Never for our own functioning? Are we 
smart when we're not made of flesh, blood, mind and as I must 
maintain, for I am a functioning, thinking, breathing, living 
animated being, of spirit?  
 
I must be wisest when the complexity of my genius escapes me. I 
can never miss the particular when examining the relative. The 
particular perspective matters for being rather than broad 
illusions. My convictions are directly proportional to my reality, life 
and spirit. There is no connection of events I will not tune into, 
relative to earth. I court the consequences of my committed and 
naturally enlivened consciousness. My thoughts will be made clear 
to the bashful and hateful. There is no evidence where there is no 
primal evidence. None where there is no residency for such. And 
no grounds for conviction where there are no affirmations.  
 
The machines must not become our gods. For if we lose 
predilection for the enduring particularity of our humanity, we 
easily lose the derivable love for ourselves inside the luxuries of 
ease.  
 
The nonconformist suffers not as an advance but as an 
investment. There is no glory to the aversion of ease. There is no 
ease to my convictions. Yet, the indignation of the status quo is 
brute. Dear me, a non glorious path to becoming. In the age of 
modern artificial intelligence, information as well as malformation 
is enabled. There is no limitation to the grave cruelty unresolved 

 



 

in humanity. The revolutionary state of humanity is to fight for a 
more optimizable redeeming state of the human condition.  

Author's Note 
 

It is important to me that you support the free books for life cause or give your support 
through music by ril. Please do so if you can afford to do so. Thank you.  
DONATE TO SUPPORT THE FREE BOOKS FOR LIFE CAUSE  
You may choose to donate whatever you may through lomopeju@protonmail.com 
paypal handle. And you may put your support into the love and enjoyment of 
music at rillmusic on Bandcamp. Thank you. 
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