
Total Isolation

When you enlist in the Army 
Your life is no longer your own 
Joining is the last decision you make 
Your intelligence is of no use 
And your training a waste of time 
There is no way you can get prepared 
For a life without freedom 
When you lived a life with 
Choices for everything 
There is only one way to march 
One way to shoot a rifle 
There is one way to make your bed 
And there is only one way 
To don your protective mask 
There is one way to throw a grenade 
And one way to dig a foxhole 
There is no time to think about 
Theories of war or the Geneva conventions 
There is never a time when you 
Can let your guard down 
Your life is totally committed 
You have your reasons for enlisting 
But they matter less and less 
Enlistment is a one way tunnel 
And there are no stops or ways out 
You can shoot yourself in the foot 
But then your job will just be harder 
You can follow your job to the letter 
And yet be valued the same 
As the biggest screw-up 
You could follow directions exactly 
And still get captured 
The others fail you all the time 
But if you ever fail them 
The cost is enormous 
If you fail to listen to instructions 
You could be the next victim 
Of the war on terror 
You could pay attention to 
Every last detail 
And still end up needing to be 
Identified by DNA 

The Dark

Is is dark now 
And I fight to stay awake 
I never was this tired before 
But my time in the Army 
Sure was exhausting 
And many things I still remember 
Happened at night 
The night of our arrival 
At Reception Battalion 
Lasted far past midnight 
It took us hours to get into formation 
And to stop talking 
I don’t remember 
What processing they were doing 
That took all that time 
The night watch was so long 
I read my green Gideon’s pocket bible 
And scoured its indexes 
Finding helpful verses 
I still don’t know 
What we were watching for 
At Basic Training 
Day started in a flash of light 
The light switch was flipped 
And we jumped out of bed 
And ran into formation 
Then we ran out into the dark 
And stopped under stadium lights 
My arrival to my Duty Station 
Was in the deep of night 
So idyllic with the palm trees 
And the fresh sea air 
I was lost of course 
Following Drill Sergeants orders 
I didn’t get on the bus 
With the rest of the soldiers 
But I found my way to my unit 
With a lot of help 
Ironically the cab dropped me off 
Within feet of my assigned battalion 
I walked to and from my job 
Usually in the dark of dawn or dusk 
And I wore my sleeves long 
And wore mountain boots 
Because it can get chilly 
With the air conditioning so high 

Fear and Excitement

My experience in the Army 
Was full of fear and excitement 
I was terrified of being tortured 
But I was thrilled beyond imagination 
At being part of history 
The risk is beyond human 
But with the adrenaline going 
You forget all the problems that could arise 
I knew what I was doing was important 
And it was exciting work 
For someone just out of high school 
Hawaii was a dream on earth 
And the activities were plentiful 
The land and ocean are breath taking 
But the people are what keep you there 
One bus travels the perimeter of Oahu 
From North Shore to Waikiki 
By Scofield Barracks and Pearl Harbor 

Location is everything 
And that was perfect 
But my mind was tormented 
With long bouts of depression and paranoia 
In my barracks 
I was kept awake 
With fear of deployment 
And fear of chemical attack 
I had no trouble at work 
My supervisors were amazed at my performance 
I tested out of a year of college 
And maxed out my sit-ups portion of the PT test 
But worries worked at my stomach 
And I could never relax 
I saw the island 
But had trouble enjoying anything 
It was not that I was just negative 
But my mood kept me on a bad course 
When I went in for counseling 
They knew something was wrong 

Commitment and Freedom

A perfectly made bed 
And a perfectly pressed uniform 
A hard run across the pavement 
And push-ups on the living insect ground 
coverings 
A breakfast of hard grits 
And salty juice 
A bleached protective mask 
And a lubricated rifle 
A rotating shift 
With different days off every week 
Are far from a perfect way 
To get an edge on life 
Running is the only freedom 
When you are being put under combat stress 
You’re only break is when you are in church 
service 
When the drill sergeant is always breathing down 
your neck 
Over 5 years later 
Outside the grip of Uncle Sam 
There is a calm deep inside 
A feeling of silence never leaves 
There is no reason to always be alert 
There is no threat of attack 
There is no one to make all your decisions for you 
There is a freedom in being done with war 
There is no allegiance that you have to die for 
No commitment that might end your life 
There is an excitement that comes 
When you can go anywhere tomorrow 
There is a contentment that comes 
When you know you are working for peace 
There is a way that you can relax 
When you will not be insulted for slipping up 
There is a confidence that comes 
When you can plan your own day 
War brings nothing good 
And being done with it is the greatest relief 
Why should we sacrifice 
For decisions others have made? 
What war ever brought less war to follow? 
And when will they ever end? 
Maybe if they stop enlisting 
The Army will have to cease hostilities 

Desert Mist

My eyelids are heavy as depleted uranium 
My heart is burned with radiation 
In a flash of the flares 
And in the yellow smoke 
My mind turns to my childhood 
To others taken away 
In the silent night 
Fire fights lit up the sky 
One side obliterated in hours 
Burning carcasses littered the desert 
The Army goes rolling along 
Over barricades at 40 mph 
Pausing only seconds between firing 
The young knights barely of age 
Trampling the cavalry of years gone by 
I dream of a time 
When my boots were always polished 
And my shirt ironed flat 
Of fears lived 
And hopes vanished 
The god of war is steel 
And the protector is a rubber mask 
In danger I plead with logic 
And critical time slips by 
There is no escape 
From the grips of Uncle Sam 
This is a time 
That I remember all too well 
When staying awake 
Is the least of your worries 
When hitting the target is an empty goal 
And clearing your rifle seems unimportant 
There are times when you want to fly away 
And now I can 
But when you are in the middle of the beast 
There is little you can do 
Suicide seems rational 
But that would bring little relief 
When you hear Gas! Gas! Gas! 
Two and half seconds is not fast enough

Animal Epic Poem

Ecclesiastes 3:19 
In a blink of Gods eye 
We share the animals life span 
No one knows the fate of the beast 
Back to the earth or raised to glory 
We are made of clay 
And share in its instability 
From nothing but matter we were designed 
And back to organic sludge we will return 
How are we different 
From those we lead to the slaughter? 
Jeremiah 9:10 
Drowning in our own pollution 
Our mega cities vacant as a ghost town 
All this comes from sin 
And Gods wrath 
Art and Ecology 
God mourns for the livestock 
Which he can no longer hear in the fields 
Wild animals roam 
In what has become badlands 
Daniel 1:8 
With nothing but the fruit of the vine 
We need not feast on another’s life 
Daniel was stronger than the kings best men 
Living on nothing but herbs and clean water 
Wisdom and understanding, health and vitality 
Do not arise from piles of carcasses and the devils 
water 
Matthew 25:40-43 
Your dog was hungry 
And all you gave him was the scraps from your 
table 
Your dog was hot in the car 
And you let the heat damage his brain 
You left you dog chained up outside 
And he came back with frostbite 
Your dogs brother was in the kennel 
And you left him to die 
Your dog needed to visit the vet 
And you said you couldn’t afford it 
As you have done to those which society does not 
value 
So you have done to the Son of God 
Hebrews 2:10-11 
Christ was the supreme sacrifice 
With his death, no animal needed give its life 
As a sheep transformed into lamb chops 
Jesus identified with our woolly friends 
Paying the ultimate price 
He asked us to eat His body 
And drink His blood 
And we are His sheep 
To be sacrificed in our choices 

Plush Valentine

Strong hooves and a beaming smile 
I reach out wide to hug you 
I give you my plush heart 
And shower you with muzzle kisses 
I know you like chocolate 
Would you like your very own 
Plush M and M friend 
We can move to the beat 
We can boogie-woogie the night away 
We can sit together under the plastic tree 
And find shade under the brown tent 
Lets share the grass 
And roll around in plush meadows 
You are always on my mind 
Even in my dreams 
From when we are set on the couch 
To when we count the sheep 
Each day my love for you grows 
As our friendship progresses 
I even care for your child 
As if he were my own 
Lets be more than friends 
Lets make memories together forever 
And walk into the everlasting pastures 
Hoof in hoof 

New Calf

I am so excited 
About your new friend 
The little calf 
Who follows you around 
And looks up to you 
And shines when he sees your smile 
Art and Ecology 
He can barely stand for long 
His legs are wobbly 
And his balance isn’t developed 
But he has the heart 
Of a seasoned ox 
With each new step 
You record his progress 
And he surprises you each day 
He still talks in simple words 
And is puzzled with most of life 
Everything is new to him 
And he feels awkward and uncomfortable 
When he is alone 
He looks to you for guidance 
And he is impressed by your wisdom 
I look forward to meeting 
Your little one 
To watch him graze 
For the first time 
And jump over the fence 
For greener grass 

Today an Ox

Today is the day 
You become an ox 
I have seen you grow 
In stature and wisdom 
Over these last few years 
As the grass grows and withers 
You have learned about 
Your fellow grazers 
The folly of revolution 
How to cheer each other up 
To not wander outside 
Developing your inner joy 
Seeing beyond toys and entertainment 
To a bond of friendship 
And taking time to rest 
Along the way 
You have a love of learning 
And have grown capable 
To lead entire herds 
As each day passes 
I enjoy each stage of your growth 
You are now capable 
Of making decisions for others 
And see the bigger pasture 
And seek to stop the suffering 
Of the steer

What is Rational?

W hat is the definition of rational? 
Believing that man is the highest good 
Or that his intellect can grasp everything 
Do you think you can disprove God 
By quoting a famous atheist? 
You win an argument 
But just show your own limitations 
And your own weak intellect 
Not everything is meant to be 
Analyzed in the Scientific method 
What cannot be disproven 
Is greater than that which can be proven 
Guess and check can only go so far 
And scientists are as bigoted 
And resistant to change and new ideas 
Than as are any other bureaucrats 
The ideas of Science may have 
At one time been an area for non-conformists 
But it is no longer 
Everyone believes in Science 
And that is a great weakness 
The masses can be convinced of anything 
Scientists fail to realize 
That it was their community that 
Made a fool of Galileo 
The first scientist was a smart ass 
When your belief system 
Can only understand matter-energy 
Aren’t you smart enough 
To realize that it cannot explain 
Anything important 
It is not wrong to have a theory 
To explain something 
But when you use it as an excuse 
To hide from spiritual realities 
Who is the greater fool? 
It doesn’t matter how good you are at debate 
Or how many facts you have on your side 
Some things just don’t make sense 
Just because the entire Scientific establishment 
Believes in one thing, the masses think it is true 
No matter how many times 
Society confuses facts with truth 
The number of believers is growing worldwide 
It is interesting that those who think 
They are so enlightened 
As to be better informed than God 
And think that they are the enemy of the 
establishment 
That their ideas resonate best with 
The people who create the problems 
They are trying to fix 
If the same system that said the world is flat 
Now even admits they cannot observe 
95% of the mass of the universe 
Why should I believe them about evolution? 
For a community that shuns innovators 
And anything unusual or different 
And is mainly motivated by prestige 
Why would I believe anything 
They print in numbers 
And collect evidence for? 
If scientists would study other philosophies 
They would start to realize that the world 
Is much bigger than Science 
And that the real problems in life 
Are not going to be solved by more technology 
That we are never going to resolve 
The true cause of suffering through education 
That the innovation that will bring solutions 
Is something that was written down 2,000 years 
ago 
That the most unusual ideas were some of the 
oldest 
That we are just re-inventing what China 
Designed thousands of years ago 
Without the Scientific method 
If the Chinese were not smart enough 
To keep the empire going 
How are we going to be able to survive 
A few more generations of Science? 
One of the big problems with Science 

Is it has no ethical foundation 
Just as you cannot add security onto technology 
Not designed with a firm foundation 
Ethics are not just an add on 
People do not become ethical by 
Attending a one semester course 
Or even after earning a Ph.D. in philosophy 
It is not that we do not know enough 
To do find a solution to our problems 
But that we need a way to stop 
Ourselves from creating more problems 
Self control is the key to our survival 
But the solution is not an invention 
But supernatural intervention 

Theology includes Philosophy

Everyone has a perspective 
Everyone has opinions 
There is nothing theological 
That is not influenced by philosophy 
We do not live in a vacuum 
And ideas come from somewhere 
There are no new philosophies 
Just restatements done with less eloquence 
There is no way to only study the Bible 
We are only fooling ourselves 
And no one else 
We cannot distance ourselves 
From our own foolishness 
We are corrupt to the core 
It is not possible to read the Bible 
Without prejudice and without feelings 
The Bible is not meant to be 
A list of rules or a systematic theology 
Don’t you think there is a reason 
That there are so many views on 
Every branch of theology? 
The Bible is not meant to be interpreted 
The same by the entire church 
The Bible is not about a set theology 
No one will ever uncover 
The full philosophy of the Bible 
The greatest theologians 
Have only scratched the surface 
And were wrong more times 
Than they were right 
Verses don’t mean just one thing 
The Bible should not 
Be read in any set order 
Verses should not stand alone 
There are no hidden meanings 
But few meanings have been found 
There is more to a single phrase 
Than can be understood 
By the human mind in all eternity 
And the Bible is only one small part 
Of who God is 
To say we were only influenced by the Bible 
Or that we believe what the Bible says 
Does not adequately explain our beliefs 
We have presuppositions and experiences 
But these aren’t necessarily stumbling blocks 
Feelings are great and mental exercises are of use 
But we need to reflect on our background 
Or we will be repeating the mistakes 
Of even the greatest of theologians 
It is ok to not be right on even the main points 
To disagree creates a healthy diversity 
The church does not need core beliefs 
Our doctrines only hold us back 
There is more to life than theology 
And there is more to the Bible 
Than your statements of faith 

Conservative Curriculum

Some study to learn 
What others have dreamed of 
Some study to learn 
What is popular 
Some study to learn 
The values of the past 
Some study to learn 
The traditions of their ancestors 
Some study to learn 
What they already believe 
Some study to learn 
What is well understood 
Some study to learn 
To be respected by others 
Some study to learn 
The path well traveled 
Some study to learn 
From a specific ideology 
Some study to learn 
From what others tell them 
Some study to learn 
To be opinion leaders 
Some study to learn 
To memorize information 
Some study to learn 
Rules others have made 
Some study to learn 
What is practical 
Some study to learn 
What is widely accepted 
Some study to learn 
What isn’t controversial 
Some study to learn 
Without questioning 

Liberal Arts

There are few colleges 
Where you can create 
Your own major 
There are few colleges 
That encourage you to think 
There are few colleges 
That care about 
More than reputation 
There are few colleges 
That don’t bend over backwards 
For a few dollars in grants 
There are few colleges 
Who dare to have a vision 
There a few colleges 
Who don’t depend on sports 
For getting funding 
And recruiting students 
There are few colleges 
Who are not indebted to 
Government and big business 
There are few colleges 
Who control their own curriculum 
There are few colleges 
That challenge the status quo 
There are few colleges 
That prepare students 
For unpredicted changes 
In the future of society 
There are few colleges 
That take pride in 
Creating controversy 
On campus 
There are few colleges 
That spend as much 
On human development 
Than on Scientific research 

Heaven and Earth

There is a rhythm that exists 
Deep inside your spirit 
When all you hear is breathing 
And your mind is all alone 
Thoughts take flight 
And you see nothing 
Returning the power to Heaven 
And the ten thousand things 
Follow your mind 
Liberation is a subtlety 
And freedom comes from control 
The hierarchy reflects nature 
And the order is transparent 
Within an instant 
Everything fades away 
The mind is ruler 
And the body follows 
When the mind is empty 
The body is fully alert 
With each breath 
Heaven takes more territory 
And the Earth longs 
For heavens leadership 
A unity exists 
When Heaven is patriarch 
And his rule is sage-like 
And shows perspective 
The Way leads to your heart 
And is illuminated by your breath 
Heaven leads the Way 
And each member settles in 
For a long peace 
And a stable rule 
The Way is narrow 
When your mind is a casualty of war 
It broadens 
As Heaven is seated on your throne 

Toy Society

Children are prized above all 
They are the friends 
Of the powerful elite 
The presidents dump truck 
Is pushed by a toddler 
And the famous actors 
Sign the diapers of their fans 
The toy entrepreneurs 
Load up the toy boxes 
In their factories 
And the children 
Drive around the boxes 
In battery operated 
And joystick controlled 
All terrain vehicles 
The children go to play 
At the toy research centers 
To see what toys 
Are the most popular 
And for quality control 
They are played with 
Under supervision 
Of the toy managers 
To make sure they 
Are safe for play 
Day care for the toys 
Is provided by toddlers 
And teams of seamstresses 
Are trained to be 
The top surgeons 
Of the toy leaders 
Each toy is treasured 
For its entire life 
The toy gets a new 
Assigned kid to look after 

When the previous kid 
Begins to grow up 
No toys are ever given 
To animals to martyr 
There is always 
A loving home 
For every toy 
They will always be warm 
And kept clean and dry 
There are always activities 
To keep the toys busy 
They have a great Christmas party 
Where they meet new kids 
And a holiday parade 
Where all the toy stars 
Are dressed up and honored 
There are award ceremonies 
For the kids favorite 
Toys of the year 
When the kids grow up 
They are used as heaters 
What if farm animals ran the world?

Non Exclusive Patriotism

I voluntarily served my country and am 
permanently disabled because of my service. This 
is why I am receiving funds from the Veterans 
Administration. I am a disabled veteran. I served 
my country, because it is a beautiful country and it 
is my country. Many people see America as being 
on offshoot of England and based on the 
Enlightenment and that our closest allies are 
England and France. They see American history 
and culture as that of rich white men, as taught in 
history books and the mass media, that is accepted 
by the mainstream of opinion leaders. The mass 
media, called popular culture, is all over the world 
and is developed by a couple of rich white men, 
who don’t even pay taxes in the United States. 
These multinational corporations have nothing to 
do with America. I see America as reflected, by 
the people who live here, currently and I see 
America as an immigrant nation, except for the 
Native Americans. The only thing that is 
exclusively American is Native American culture. 
When I study about the culture of historic and 
ancient Asia, this is as American as studying 
about the the American Revolution, the American 
Civil War, or World War II. I think that people, 
who got into America legally, from any other 
nation and follow the laws are just as much 
American as people who came over on the 
Mayflower who follow the laws. Not just those 
who sell out their culture for popular culture, but 
keeping their customs, from the countries they 
came from are just as American. The really unique 
thing about America as I have, come to realize, 
after my service in the military is that we have a 
goal of toleration for people of different 
backgrounds and especially of other religions. 
That is one of the major things I seek to further, in 
my writings and artwork. This is often referred to 
as multiculturalism. I don't see why we need to 
put up artificial boundaries between us and other 
countries around the world. We can be seen as 
doing the right thing, as well as they can be, even 
if we order our society in different ways, or that 
they may appear farther ahead than us in some 
areas doesn't make us less of a nation. We don’t 
need to think of ourselves, as the best nation on 
earth. We are one, among a number of great 
nations, and we don’t need to be culturally 
exclusive to prove it. 

Diversity, Freedom, and Confidence

Like phenomenology and theoretical physics of 
the early half of the 20th century, the modern art 
of Picasso was visionary for his time. The variety 
of his interests in art and the diversity of his 
creations reflect a complex person. His bold break 
from tradition showed a confidence in his vision. 
Picasso and his work are the epitome of freedom 
of expression. The twentieth century has brought 
in many concepts that are poorly understood, 
because they are strikingly different, than any 
ideas in the past, and they are so sudden, that 
there are few frames of reference for evaluating 
and relating to the revolutions in: art, science, 
philosophy, and politics. Although few people 
understand Picasso and can describe his art in a 
way that gives him the credit for the changes he 
inspired, and his personal creativity, confidence, 
and unquenchable freedom of human spirit, we 
can see his art bringing about a fundamental shift 
in the range of forms in which artists are able to 
express themselves and be accepted by part of the 
population. It is hard to understand abstract art 
and it is even harder to create good abstract art. 
This is partly because our imaginations are often 
confined to what we can see, hear, and touch. We 
do not dream big enough, to allow ourselves the 
freedom to capture ideas, that we have not been 
told by others. Art is not what people think 
photography is. It is not a Science, and it is not 
intended to be a reproduction of images or an 
exact duplicate of what was seen. Art is a way of 
expressing emotions and if we want everything to 
be recognizable without thinking, we would 
probably prefer photography. Art transcends the 
limits of a strictly empirical and rational approach 
to life, where we observe things in a way that can 
be measured, and hold to some predetermined 

beliefs about life that other people have come up 
with. Artists have to have the freedom, to imagine 
a world of possibilities, and their works are meant 
to elicit emotions, beyond just what the subject 
can be described in words. Abstract art also 
allows more freedom of interpretation and 
encourages diversity in points of view. It is not as 
accurate as a worded description, but is not 
limited to narrow interpretation either. The whole 
creation is greater than the sum of its parts in art, 
which is much harder to so with words. It is not 
an understanding of life that is academic, in its 
strictest sense. It is something that must be 
experienced. The feelings it brings about, in the 
observer, are more important, than a technical 
understanding of how it was made, or the exact 
intent of the artist. In a world when we get into 
wars over words, try to explain phenomenon in 
purely mathematical formulas, and reduce 
morality down to legalese, we need something to 
get us to see the world with our heart, instead of 
pursuing understanding, with only our heads.  

The Theoretical and Everyday Life

In the first 30 years of the 20th century 
(1900-1930), discoveries made by leading 
physicists, challenged the old order of thought. 
Where we first saw the world in only three 
dimensions and fundamental particles as simple, 
solid objects, we now found that the absolutes, 
rules, and language that we were educated in did 
not hold true in many situations which we found 
ourselves. Most people who believe in Science as 
a world view do not really understand the 
Scientific process. Science was never meant to be 
a world view, but was a creative process that 
would evolve its beliefs over time and continually 
change the foundations of its theories, as more 
evidence came in. Science does not have any 
definite assumptions, that which it does hold true 
is under a constant evolution, and science can not 
say anything about God one way or the other, but 
scientists are just as bigoted as anyone else. 
Scientists are experts about the scientific process 
and established theories, but they are not experts 
on ethics or spirituality. And we don’t figure in 
the circumstances under which scientists work: 
scientists are usually employed by research 
institutions and get funding from the defense 
department and big business. They are taught to 
reject theories that are not approved, not only by 
independent verification, but also by the culture of 
assumptions that the Scientific community 
perpetuates. Announce to the world that you are a 
Creation Scientist and see how many publishers 
will publish your books, feature your work in 
established Scientific journals, or what research 
institutions will hire you. Modern physics 
challenges everything we were taught in school. 
We are taught that the more we know, the more 
our questions will be answered, the more we will 
understand the world, and the easier things will 
get for us in life. But 20th century physics has 
proved just the opposite for us. And it is true as 
much in our everyday lives as it is in theoretical 
physics. In the Postmodern world, nothing holds 
up as an absolute and their is no central or 
dominant world view. We have nothing to guide 
us, but our own intellects. For every view, there is 
a counter and the only thing that is believed as 
wrong is actually believing anything is absolutely 
true, or being committed to anything besides your 
job. We have no compass in this brave new world 
and the more we learn, the more we realize our 
limitations. We understand that we live in a world 
carefully crafted for us and we are standing at the 
edge of a cliff, trying to balance between chaos 
and totalitarianism. We cannot be free to the point 
of having no beliefs and no direction morally and 
expect to keep our affluent existence. We have to 
realize that building prestige and building wealth 
is not the answer to our problems. There are two 
worlds in violent opposition to each other. We 
have the first world where we are dying from 
being so well fed and are biggest problem is 
getting rid of all our waste, where we are 
technologically advanced but morally bankrupt. 
The other side of the world is rich in culture, 
history, and diversity. But it is at the stone age in 
technology and the greatest problem is where the 
next meal is coming from. We have to learn from 
each other if we are to survive, because 
technology doesn’t always win. And when 
someone else is defeated, we lose more of our 
soul. 

The Case for Liberal Christianity

If we follow the example of the early Church, as 
recorded in Acts, we see the early Christians as 
members of a ideal collective community like an 
Ashram, Kibbutz, or Monastery. If we follow 
Jesus example, we would carry out the Gospel, 
while doing good works, especially in service of 
those rejected by society. Convincing people to be 
born again was originally linked with helping out 
those in need in practical situations. Christianity is 
inherently liberal in its social aspects. Now we see 
famous people, like the American president claim 
that they are born again Christians, the word 
Christianity loses all meaning. Voting 
conservative counters all the money sent to help 
starving people in Africa. Conservatives (in other 

word, people following atheistic convictions) 
voting either Republican or the very similar 
Democrat, in the United States, just perpetuate the 
establishment, which is referred to in the Bible as 
the world and Christ told us to be no part of. In 
fact, Jesus was most critical of the equivalent of 
the Church establishment, which at that time was 
in the form of the Jewish establishment - these are 
the people referred to as the Pharisees and 
Saducees. Although I believe that Christianity is 
socially liberal, I hold to what the Bible says on 
salvation and eternity. I see helping others out 
who are in need, as another note in the same song 
on the same instrument. I believe that our 
American society is pluralistic and that holding 
people to Biblical standards who aren’t born again 
doesn’t make any sense, if you believe in eternal 
salvation and a literal interpretation of the 
miraculous of the Bible. The Bible is not about a 
set of rules, but about a relationship with God. 
According to Jesus, following the Ten 
Commandments alone not only doesn’t get you to 
Heaven, but is impossible. And according to Paul, 
the only way we can keep from sin is by the direct 
divine intervention of our savior, Christ. Not only 
is it non-sensical to expect people to follow the 
laws of the Bible, without becoming born again 
first, it actually goes against an orthodox 
interpretation of the Bible. Furthermore, if I had 
the choice of living in an idealistic society with 
conservative Christians as leaders and live in a 
predominantly atheistic society, I would definitely 
choose the later. The only kind of Christian 
dominated society I would want to live under 
would be directly under the authority of Christ, in 
the flesh. The thing on the mind of most 
conservatives to change about society is to 
persecute or severely limit the rights of people 
who are homosexual. Although I believe that 
homosexuality is a sin, I believe divorce is also, 
but I don’t see many conservatives giving up 
sexual relations with their previously divorced 
spouse. And these are the same kinds of people 
with the same reasons for discriminating against 
people of color and women in previous 
generations. Instead of targeting people, because I 
don’t agree with their values, I seek to help those 
out who society has rejected. The most rejected by 
society are animals. Cute little furry animals are 
kept as prisoners and tortured, so that the 
chemical and meat industries can collect more 
cash from unsafe products. Their habitat is 
destroyed all over the world, in a senseless rush to 
use up all the worlds potentially renewable 
resources in a couple generations. Also, prisoners 
are discriminated against. We often see them as 
the enemy in our society, but we all have sinned 
and are to forgive our neighbors. So we should 
help people who have made mistakes to get back 
a productive place in society and find a way to 
keep from getting sent back to jail. 

The Public Mind, American Democracy

Many young people are critical of America and 
then my parents generation will say it is the worst 
form of government, except for all others. 
American democracy works, but not for the 
reasons people think. Sure we are free to vote, but 
there are only 2 parties that have a chance of 
winning and they are almost identical. Many 
young people get upset because they want real 
change and they believe that our democracy 
should allow them to make radical changes. Then, 
when they realize it is not possible: they stop 
voting, they get involved in violent protests and 
sabotage, they take out their frustrations with their 
cars, drink heavily or take drugs, or try to do 
various lobbying efforts. The reality is that we are 
not ruled by a democracy but by a dictatorship, 
but instead of using violence to control people, 
the dictatorship uses the media to control our 
world view. People say that is not true because we 
can say almost anything we want about the 
government and there are no censors. As long as it 
is not communicated to enough people in a way 
that will convince them, then the government 
doesn’t care. Controlling peoples minds is the best 
way to control the government. People will put up 
with almost anything, as long as they think they 
are well enough off financially. People like to talk 
about freedom, but really all most people want to 
do is just follow orders. Most people don’t care 
about doing what is right or wrong, as long as 
they are members of a large group that can tell 
them what to believe. It is not that the average 
person wants to cause problems for others, its just 
that they are unwilling to change anything about 
their lives to help. They key for individuals, who 
want to do what is the right thing and not just 
what is comfortable, I would like to introduce: the 
concept of no blood on my hands, where we work 
to limit the amount of destruction we cause to 
others and use creativity to go under the radar, so 
that we are following all the laws, but we are at 
the same time freeing them from the media 
controlling our minds and we work to free others, 
on a small scale. No blood on my hands means 
limiting our impact on the environment and the 
poor. Many things fall under this, which is often 
called the voluntary simplicity movement. Some 
of the things I do are: use shampoo and detergent 
that are not tested on animals, I don’t eat beef, I 
don’t drink alcohol, I use open source software, 

and I give to help farm animals left to starve to 
death and to Christian ministries in prisons. Going 
under the radar seems the easiest to do on the 
Internet. Be part of the long tail, where you appeal 
to a small segment of the market or a given 
specialty. You can effectively compete with the 
likes of Google, Yahoo, and Microsoft in concert 
with many other specialty sites, without any 
coordination necessary. You can subvert the media 
by licensing your work under a creative commons 
license. Freeing others comes from sharing 
information that condemns consumerism and 
materialism. Instead of consuming the 
information that is produced for the masses, get 
your information from foreign books and 
international news from other countries. Another 
way to free others is to be positive and encourage 
others. Pray for them and find news of positive 
things going on in the world. Most importantly, do 
not invent any technology that would upset the 
economy, even in a way that would help others. 
The government doesn’t look to kindly on people 
figuring out how to produce energy for free or 
anything that fundamentally advances Science. 
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