Living Godless
I’ve been tagged by my friend and fellow Youtuber, that jolly entertaining fellow, MacNutz2, as some kind of sick revenge for my dragging him into the Dickhead tag. I’ve been kind of busy for a while, so this one’s a little late in coming, but since late is better than never let’s give it a crack, shall we?
So in this video I’m going take a minute or two to describe what living my life without god is really like in the hope that it might be at least a little insightful.
Every morning, once I’ve finished swearing at the alarm clock, I crawl out of bed, thanking no one in particular for another beautiful day, and head to the bathroom to produce my own version of a Kent Hovind lecture. 
After that I take a quick shower, have a light breakfast, brush my teeth and juggle my time between working on a YouTube video and getting my kids ready for school.
After dropping them off I spend the next twenty minutes driving to work and planning my day, and then get into the lab and start working. Time flies by pleasantly enough, I enjoy my lunch, maybe go to a meeting or two and before I know it I’m heading home to hug the wife and kids and see how their day went.
We all watch a little TV, have a nice supper, maybe I do a bit more video editing, and before you know it it’s the end of another day and time for bed. And as I turn out the light, I don’t bother talking to the ceiling and slowly fall asleep safe in the knowledge that the laws of physics will ensure that the sun will be rising again in the morning.
So, you see, apart from a few subtle differences, my godless life is really not that much different to a theistic one. In fact the only really significant difference I can see between myself  and someone who believes in an persistently undetectable yet omnipresent deity, is that I… get a little more fucking privacy.

