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ST PETER:
Come on now, move along, move along. Rejects to the left, accepted to the right. Let's keep it moving. I haven't got all day. Right you: Name

DAMIEN:
Damien Smith

ST PETER:
Right, Smith, Smith, Smith. There's an awful lot of you, isn't there. Here you are, Damien Smith. Net Wealth 750k. Not bad, not bad.  Looks like a keeper. So. How will you be paying?

DAMIEN:
I'm sorry?

ST PETER:
How will you be paying?

DAMIEN:
Paying for what?

ST PETER:
To enter heaven.

DAMIEN:
I didn't realise I had to pay. 

ST PETER:
Doesn't have to be cash. Credit card'll do. Barclaycard? American Express?

DAMIEN:
As it happens, luckily, I did bring my wallet with me.

ST PETER:
American Express. That'll do nicely. Now take the queue on the right.

DAMIEN:
Is that it?

ST PETER:
Yes. Queue on the right.

DAMIEN:
But I have sinned.

ST PETER:
Join the club mate.

DAMIEN:
So. I'm definitely in. I'm really going to Heaven. Wahay.

ST PETER:
Yes, yes, queue on the right.

DAMIEN:
But it's not because I'm virtuous. It's because I'm rich.

ST PETER:
Well, you're not exactly Jeff Bezos, mate. Let's not get carried away. Still as long as right side of 500k, you're in.

DAMIEN:
I have tried to be good.

ST PETER:
What?

DAMIEN:
I have tried to be good. I am, was, a practising Roman Catholic.

ST PETER:
Keep that one quiet if I were you. Hold on (Checks another list) Oh no, you're alright. We had to chuck a load of Catholics out last year. 

DAMIEN:
Because of the abuse scandal?

ST PETER:
They only tried to get a refund. Fuck off. Bloody cheek I call it.

DAMIEN:
Ah, so I was right, you can't get into Heaven, if you have sinned terribly?

ST PETER:
Not generally no, but we mainly chucked 'em out because their cheques bounced. I mean, who writes a cheque these days. The worst ones are these Mexican drug dealers. They drive up in a JCB with the  bucket full of dollar bills. When have I got time to count that lot?

DAMIEN:
Mexican drug dealers?

ST PETER:
Yes.

DAMIEN:
But they're evil.

ST PETER:
That’s a bit racist isn’t it? 

DAMIEN:
They decapitate people. They corrupt governments. They inflict appalling misery on the poor all over the world.

ST PETER:
None of us are perfect. Have you got something against Mexicans?

DAMIEN:
Certainly not. I assume racists are not allowed in?

ST PETER:
Depends. We make ‘em take the pointy hats off though.

DAMIEN:
Is there no one you won’t let in - even the worst of sinners. 

ST PETER:
Thing is, we used to do all that morality stuff: Are you a sinner? Have you been good all your life? Trouble was, nobody had. Nobody was getting in. Everybody was going down the left queue. You couldn't shake a stick in hell. Poor old Beezlebub, wandering about with his red-hot poker. He said I haven't seen this many arseholes since the Jim Davison Comeback Tour. Couldn't cope. Had a breakdown. In the Priory for six months.  

DAMIEN:
But I was led to believe that - the meek shall inherit the Earth.

ST PETER:
Of course they will. Of course they will. Of course they will. Just as soon as we've finished with it. There's not much left down there is there. Already getting a bit hot. Anyway we don't want the meek clogging up the place. Takes two of 'em half an hour to go through the door. After you. No after you. No after you. Have you ever held a conversation with the meek? I've had more excitement talking Ray Mears about how to survive on Canvey Island for a month with two sticks and a length of string. 

DAMIEN:
It is easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than for someone who is rich to enter the kingdom of heaven 

ST PETER:
Oh yeah, who told you that?

DAMIEN:
Jesus.

ST PETER:
God, not 'im again.

DAMIEN:
Is there something wrong with Jesus?

ST PETER:
No, no. I mean the man MEANS well, of course he does. But I spend half my life explaining the stuff he comes out with. I bet he told you he walks on water.

DAMIEN:
I believe that happened, yes.

ST PETER:
Were you there?

DAMIEN:
No, but...

ST PETER:
God, that man's more trouble then a busload of priests on day trip to Legoland. We only sent him down to see if it was worth investing in Roman Infrastructure and goes all hippy on us, doling out loaves and fishes gratis. Decimated the baking and fishing sectors, he did. Mr Kipling nearly went out of business. 

DAMIEN:
But he did say, it is easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than for a man who is rich to enter the kingdom of heaven.

ST PETER:
Yeah, well, of course, that all depends on the size of the camel and the needle dimensions. I bet somewhere in the universe there are loads of microscopic camels passing through unusually massive needles. It's the law of averages, isn't it. (Shouts) Oy you, out. And don't let me catch you sneaking in again. These old ladies leave all their money to some donkey sanctuary and still think they're coming in. 

DAMIEN:
Isn't that Mother Theresa over there?

ST PETER:
What, the one talking to Robert Maxwell? Yeah, that's her, silly cow. 

DAMIEN:
I thought she made a vow of poverty.

ST PETER:
She did. But people kept sending her money. Didn't know what to do with it all. Stuck it all in Nationwide ISA. Haven't you seen the interest rates in a Nationwide ISA. No wonder she was borastic. 

DAMIEN:
I notice some people have haloes and some don't? Are they the ones who've sinned.

ST PETER:
No, haloes are £100 a month. Plus VAT. Mind you, we told Hitler he couldn't have one. We do have some standards.

DAMIEN:
So I'll just make my way in shall I.

ST PETER:
Yes. Queue on the right.

DAMIEN:
I just somehow feel I've been cheated. I've tried to live a faultless life and it turns out I needn't have bothered.

ST PETER:
Listen mate, what would you have done? If you'd  known.

DAMIEN:
Well you know, some bad things.

ST PETER:
Like what 

DAMIEN:
I once nearly had sex out of wedlock.

ST PETER:
Nearly. Right. How do you nearly have sex. Is that like half way in or what. Be honest. You'd never have done anything bad even if you had the chance.

DAMIEN:
No, I think you're right. I probably wouldn't have done a single bad thing.

ST PETER:
There you are then. Right. Haven't got all day. In you go.

DAMIEN:
Okay and thanks.

ST PETER:
Just doing my job. And have a word with Jesus when you get in. Get him to show you the walking on water thing. It's a scream. I still can't see how he does it. Next.
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