
     “Oh, no, they can’t take that away from me…”  Lyrics by Ira Gershwin.  But he was writing 
about the way you look tonight, not your triative consciousnesses.  We can’t see them, or hear 
them -- but we can damn well know when they’re being taken from us.  
    Nothing too radical, mind you.  Not like solitary confinement or waterboarding.  Something a 
bit more subtle, more furtive.  Like massive waves of dope-pushing rapists streaming through 
the floorboards of the South.  Like foregoing measle vaccinations because they cause autism. 
Like protecting a pedophile priest who said God told him to fondle little boys to test his faith. 
Mind, body, spirit … oh, no, you can’t take… 
   But wait a second.  We’re all connected now, or soon will be.  Things are being cleared up, 
they have to be.  It’s getting harder and harder to hide anything anymore, to put out false 
narratives, fake news.  You know something is real and true if you heard it, saw it on … well, let 
me get back to you on this. 
   That is the current state of affairs.  We’ll take some core belief of ours, even a false belief, find 
a talking head to lend credence to it, join a bunch of people who share a small crumb of that 
belief -- and then run with it on social -- some might say, antisocial -- media.  Bingo!  Overnight 
you have a movement.  In the defecation sense of the word. 
   We call that herd mentality, and let the chips fall where they may.  Doesn’t the Constitution 
give us the right to put out false information, even when we know it to be false?  Isn’t Facebook 
protecting our basic values of free speech and free press when it puts out something it knows to 
be false -- letting us decide on its veracity or fallaciousness?   And besides, the internet is not a 
newspaper.  It’s more like a billboard blocking your view, begging for attention as you drive by.  
   In that regard, it has been noted by many that blind adherence to whatever the Internet is 
producing at any given time is diminishing our survival instincts.  Consider that we live in a 
3-dimensional spatial world.  But any flat screen device you’re addicted to cuts down those 
dimensions by one -- a 33% reduction in reality’s living room area.  No doubt, the innovators of 
X-Box and other video game producers understood that their games would be more “authentic” 
in a 3-D venue, and so produced, with goggles, the added depth impression of 3-D warfare or 
whatever nihilistic scenario before the gullible public.  This illusionary technological device of 
adding a spatial dimension has been known since stereoscopic days -- but this total immersion 
of sound and sight with goggles + headphones to block out humanity took the augmented reality 
concept to new highs -- literally and figuratively speaking.  By substituting nature’s 3-D reality 
with an artificial or virtual 3-D reality might well confuse impressionable young minds as to which 
reality was actually operating.  To whit, an entire generation of “gamers” and other addicted lost 
souls would spend hours of their days in their own cocoon of virtual reality, or virtual fantasy, 
take your pick.   No entreaties from their parents to come down from their rooms for dinner or 
even to gather around the family’s TV for post-dinner social interaction could stay these pimply 
homework-avoiders from the swift completion of their appointed rounds.  Swift?  Not so much. 
Some of these brave gamers marathoned through the night.  Is it any wonder then, that an 
entire generation of American adolescence became screen addicted?  Sleep deprived? 
Paranoid?  Depressed?  Suicidal?   You would be too if you lost an entire dimension of reality. 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
   Okay, got it.  But you see, for most of the world’s population, one-quarter uneducated, 
one-quarter illiterate, the small screen in their pocket -- bought with a month’s savings at the 
thieve’s market -- is all they know of the outside world beyond their CO2-polluted valley.   And as 
the world population approaches 70% urban-based by the year 2050, the so-called smartphone 
(or phartsmone as I continue to put it) will become a face-to-interface necessity. 
    Because by then we will be doing practically everything by way of our screens.  There will be 
no cash in our pockets, no credit cards, no I.D’s, no keys.  Our phones will unlock our doors, 
buy our food, find us work, confirm who we are.  And even the word ‘screen’ or ‘phone’ may be 
defunct by then since it’s entirely possible that by 2050 an embedded chip somewhere on our 
body will be sending visual images and audial signals to our brain.  Why carry a piece of plastic 
in your pocket when you can free up both hands to …. to do what?  
   And that is the crux of the matter.  It is not so much that artificial intelligence or some other 
technology will begin to take over human skills.  It is that there will be no human skills left to take 
over.  The idea that at that point we all become artists or pianists or dancers, or simply spend 
our days playing dominos is intriguing but not practical.  Instead, we will find something to do to 
idle the time away.  We will build dams to hold back oceans, invent wars to fight, spaceships to 
carry us to safer ground.  
   But all of that will be machine-based.  Sure, there will be some people at the controls, some 
people doing actual thinking to put the controls in place -- but for most of us it will become a 
game of follow-the-leader.  No need for your thinking, thank you, sir.   Here’s a piece of bread 
for your trouble.  
    Actually, we’ve started down that bleak road to oblivion.  We are already seeing massive 
movement of “migrant workers” who, because of climate changes can no longer live off the land 
they were born upon.  Others, without benefit of standard education, can no longer economically 
support themselves or their families.  And still others cannot abide by political, religious or ethnic 
upheaval in their countries.  So the earth’s crust is beginning to move again, quite literally, not 
by an Ice Age, but by population shift.  And most of this migration is reactive, not proactive. 
That is, it is being driven by empty stomachs, not enlightened brains. 
    This in spite of the world becoming more connective, more in touch with one another, more (if 
you believe the lie) open to diversity.  Quite the reverse.  The world is becoming more extreme, 
more intolerant, more polarized in every way;  politically, economically, socially, spiritually.  We 
are putting smartphones in our pockets, while taking gray matter from out of our minds.  And 
while it’s true that the internet is creating greater dialogue between cultures and societies, 
countries and continents, it is also creating envy among the poor and ever more greed among 
the rich.  It is a sneaky divisive dialogue, all things considered. 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
    History has taught us that irrationality is more powerful than rationality.  The human animal, 
like all animals, has a basic primal nature in spite of its 30% larger brain capacity than its 
nearest primate ancestor.  That’s why we’ve advanced to homo sapien sapiens from merely 
homo sapiens in only the past 50,000 years or so.  Our minds should have become less 
animalistic, more rational, more humane, with that fantastic growth spurt.  But that is in debate.  
    What is clear is that our species has reached, or soon will reach, a tipping point, a point of no 
return.  We will either relinquish our brains to technology that will quickly replace them with an 
indifferently sterile (yet perhaps more rational) set of instructions for survival -- or treat our minds 
as eminent domain, pristine, inviolate, forever sacred territory.  In an actual world, not a virtual 
one, thank you.  
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