I am doomed to remember a boy with a wre
because of his voice, or because he was the ¢
I ever knew, or even because he was the in
mother’s death, but because he is the reason I |
I 'am a Christian because of Owen Meany. I m

to have a life in Christ, or with Christ - and
for Christ, which I've heard some zealots claim

sophisticated in my knowledge of the Old T:
not read the New Testament since my Su
except for those passages that I hear
I go to church. -l’m somewhat T

John Irving, A Prayer for Owen Meany (1989)



