INEXPLICABLE:

Transcending the Prison Bars of Logic
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Nadia:  (shaking her head) I detest this poem! It glibly denies what is obvious:
the reasons millions are starving are all too clear.

Wan-Sze: (nodding) Moreover, it valorizes Jack Daniels and Jim Beam. Those
companies are part of the problem — not the solution — to the world's
suffering.

Kasim:  (shrugging his shoulders) A poem s just a poem. Why take any human

words seriously?
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