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                           “The Struggle”

                                                    By Brit Butler

(An essay with a dark perspective on the foundational beliefs in the world today, Butler’s “The Struggle” is a cry from a fictional character about the illogical and problematic world we live in.)


There was never a reason.  I fought because I had nothing better to do.  I killed because I they told me to.  I never questioned any orders I was given.  Never questioned my so-called authority.  I had no reason to.  It wasn’t my problem.  At least not yet.

My philosophy is simple.  Life is a series of battles.  It’s a waiting room for heaven and hell, nothing more.  Life is an elaborate struggle, composed of all the problems we face day-to-day, nothing more.  What about death?  Death is passing on to the next life.  Being stripped of all you had, torn apart, and being reborn in the next world with no memories of your previous suffering.  Every day we have to wade through the bullshit, fight through and deal with all the problems and complications we face, and for what?  So that we can go home and cry, eat dinner, and go to bed.  We live a life that we don’t control.

What is democracy?  It’s an illusion we create to give us a sense of security and to fool ourselves into thinking that we have control over our existence, our lives, and our fate.  It’s not worth it.  I’m lucky?  No, the lucky are those who don’t exist, who have no mind, no thoughts, no fears, pains, or agony.  They are truly blessed.  This mind I have been given is a curse.  Scientific studies show that people with higher intelligence have more anxiety.  I can vouch for that.  This mind has allowed me to see the truth.  What’s religion?  It’s the greatest and most foolish lie ever created.  A lie through which we convince ourselves that all the hard work we go through will be worth it in the end and will merit happiness and a place in eternity.  It’s a lie that’s lasted since the beginning of human civilization.  This is because it’s more than a lie.  It’s a slim hope that we can eventually find peace and content.  I pity those who buy into such.  What is science?  It’s an attempt to predict nature and the future.  Something, we wish will give us the answers to all our questions.  It’s one more thing to make us secure.  What’s psychology?  It’s an attempt to predict people and to read and control them.

It’s a common belief that human beings are the most advanced race on earth.  It’s just one more lie.  We’re a fickle, weak, fearful, and foolish race.  The fact that we’ve evolved speech is a miracle brought about by our hope to be safe in organized numbers.  So, what are we to do?  Find your freedom.  For everyone there is an outlet.  There is something that keeps them going.  Love, hobbies, family, ideals, philosophies, hopes, virtues, and dreams—these are the things we must strive for.  Forget the rest.  Forget the mysteries of the universe.  Solve the mysteries held within you first.
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