No hocus-pocus about death and God
or obsolete fantasies of heaven for him.
There was only our bodies, born to live
and die on terms decided by the bodies

that had lived and died before us.
If he could be said to have located
a philosophical niche for himself,

that was it—he'd come upon it early
and intuitively, and however elemental,
that was the whole of it.

He, protagonist
portrayed in Philip Roth's Everyman
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