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2nd Timothy 4:3-4
3 For the time is coming when people will not endure sound teaching,
but having itching ears they will accumulate
for themselves teachers to suit their own likings,
4 and will turn away from listening to the truth
and wander into myths.

There was a village that was known as Mythropolis,
Which was ruled by a chief named Mythrotellus.
He was really quite weak,
and never would speak,

Still the people were awed by his pompousness.

He was married to a voluptuous adulteress
Who the people regarded as some goddess.
But she was quite barren,
and spoke only by swearin'

Yet the people were swooned by her lovelessness.

Isaiah 5:8
8 Woe to those who join house to house;
They add field to field,
Till there is no place
Where they may dwell alone in the midst of the land!

Isaiah 5:20
20 Woe to those who call evil good, and good evil;
Who put darkness for light, and light for darkness;
Who put bitter for sweet, and sweet for bitter!
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