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WHAT?Z OH BOB, YOUR OWN CRUCADE
FOR PURITY IC€ RAPT WITH ARROGANCE.
YOU'RE OUT THERE ACCUCING

PEOPLE OF BEING TOO-CIMPLE

OR TOO-CONTRIVED.

LADIEC AND GENTLEMEN...
THE POET.

ICIT CO
DICTACTEFUL

FOR YOU TO EVEN
ACKNOWLEDGE
MY NEWFOUND
TRANCCENDENCE?

I'M MORE CARING.
LEQC CELF-CENTERED.
UNACCUMING.

| BELIEVE I'VE FINALLY
BECOME A TRULY
GOOD PERCON.

THERE'C NOTHING WRONG
WITH BEING FABULOUC.
I'VE REACHED A POINT WHERE
IT'C JUCT EAGIER TO LET
OTHER PEOPLE BLOW
MY HORN FOR ME.
NOBODY WANTC TO LICTEN
TO AN OLD HAG TALKING
‘BOUT HOW HER CHIT
DON'T CTINK.
THAT'C NOT ME.

YOU WEAR THAT EFFORTLECC
COOL UKE A BADGE,
ENTITLING YOUR JUDGMENTC.

AND WHO CAN BLAME YOU?

THE VERY NOTION OF HUMILITY
MUCT CEEM COMPLETELY
ALIEN TO COMEONE WHO
LIVEC HIC LIFE ONCTAGE.

THEY ARE.
AND I AM.

ANDIDIDN'T
SAY  WASN'T
ARROGANT.

YOU KNOW WHAT I THINK?

ANYBODY THAT CALLS
HIMSELF A GOOD PERSON HAS
SOMETHING TO HIDE.

ANYBODY THAT SAYS HE
AIN'T ARROGANT CAN JUST
GET OFF HIS HORSE.

ANYBODY THAT CALLS ME
APOET IS JUST BEING
HONEST.

THECE DAYC,

MY WHOLE THING IS
HUMILITY. | JUCT CAN'T
CTAND ARROGANCE.

WELL, I THINK
YOUR HUMILITY
IS ARROGANT.

NOTHING
HUMAN IS
ALIEN
TO ME.

JEEZ BOB!
NEXT TIME COMEONE ACKC
“HOW HUMBLE I€ GOD?"
I'LL BE QURE THEY ACK




