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On the Subject of Belief

In the beginning there was nothing except a universe of possibilities.  There were the makings of things that lived not.  They came in the form of solids, liquids and gasses.  And there were the makings of things that formed a cycle of living, replicating and dying.  And the possibilities of the things with life were vegetable that knew not and animal that had the potential of knowing.

And the universe of possibility was influenced by a force known as energy over the course of a concept known as time.  Energy battered the oceans with mighty winds and broke the land from within with tumultuous eruptions.  And the course of time extended so long, it was named according to the ages of ice, pre-history and others.

And the time became right that the force of energy gave order to the universe of possibilities so that it could evolve to a world of probability.  And that force became known as God, the creator of all things. 

From order came light that was warm and was known as the sun, from which was associated the day and the seasons of spring and summer, and the combustion of elements into fire.  And light was associated with life, health and all that is good.

Conversely came darkness, which was called night, followed by cold and the seasons of autumn and winter, and formations of ice.  And the darkness was associated with death and all that is to be feared.

And from the order of light and dark came balance.  There were oceans, land and space. There were mountains and valleys, forests and deserts, zones of extreme and ones called temperate. And as the kingdom of living things evolved, some became known as male and others female, each being required to come together to replicate.  And some grew where there was more light and others where there was more darkness. And all was balanced; yet some experienced the luck of light and others the unfairness of dark.

And over the course of millions of years of ages and lows and crescendos of energy, the universe of probability evolved to a world that formed the beginning of the age of man.

And in this world the animals that had learned to best adapt to fit the changes of their world and who had reached the highest state of knowing, were called human beings. 

And human beings, in their quest to know all the possibilities of their existence, wondered about the beginning of time and wondered about its end.  And the wisest of the human beings used language to communicate stories to explain the inexplicable.  And to help explain the inexplicable the wise ones referred to the force from which came order as God, the creator. 

And there grew a need amongst human beings to know more about God the creator and to feel a connection with this most powerful of forces.  Thus the wise ones talked of God in terms that the peoples could relate to which was themselves.  Thus it was understood that human beings evolved in the image of God, the creator.

And over the course of the age of man, the wisest of the wise learned how to use symbols to communicate the words in written language.  And each of the wise ones interpreted the stories according to their own memory, experience and imagination.  And the wise men became known as teachers.  And at the end of the day and on the last day of the week, the human beings gathered together around the village fire, their jobs done, seeking warmth, light and community.  And it became the custom for the people to turn to their village teacher and beseech to hear the stories of old and to learn their meaning.

And the human beings listened well to their teachers and recognized that order was good and thus the force known as God must be good and from good comes love. And from love is associated the concepts of peace, joy and hope.  And they learned those who knew love should be grateful and thank their God that they live in the light and pray that all may experience light and love.  

And as the stories of the wise ones progressed over time, there became rules that governed the rights and wrongs of behavior and provided order amongst the human beings.  And, as in the physical world, there became a balance of wrongs and rights, good and evil.  And the converse of God the creator is the evil of Satan that God made as subtle to tempt human beings to do wrong. 

And the wise ones accumulated their stories into books known as great. And over the course of time to what is now called the present, there developed communities of believers of one or another of the interpretations of the wise ones’ stories. And the term religion was used to differentiate one set of beliefs and believers from another. 

And many human beings believed according to the religion that was prevalent in their extended communities, and others believed not and others did not know whether or how to believe. And the people who believe are said to have faith for they believe without tangible proof. They find solace amongst the community of believers, comfort in shared understandings and have faith that when this life is over they will be closer to the goodness and light that is God.  

And amongst those with faith are  believers in their religions who hear the actual word of God and of God’s prophets in the great books. And they believe theirs is the only way to believe. Other believers allow for differences of opinion in their interpretation of the great books. They choose to use more of their imagination and make the word of God fit the way that makes the most sense to them.  

And some of the human beings grew to know God as an image of perfection who shares ongoing love only with those who truly believe the wise ones’ stories as the actual word of God.  Thus God’s word is their truth and God’s eternal love is reserved only for those who believe as they believe and who die in the mercy of their God’s hand and the rightness of their truth. Theirs is a God to be feared, worshipped, obeyed and fought for against foes of their God. They feel righteousness in their knowledge and see virtue in their limitation of imagination and choice.

And others have grown to see their God as one more human, less perfect. This force created order but knew within the order there were pockets where goodness and light were unfairly distributed.  This God’s love comes not from perfection of deed but from the energy of striving to achieve goodness.  God’s energy lives within the hearts and minds of those who know, imagine, feel, communicate and make their own choices as to how they believe.  It is an energy that comes from the goodness that is the essence of order and from the memories of those whose wisdom, imagination and choices are most God-like in their goodness.

Theirs is a God who learned to a laugh when all that was created was less than the perfection that had been the goal.  How silly to have created a serpent more subtle than good!  That was the bad news.  But there is always a good side, for the serpent came to represent the inevitable choices of knowledge and ignorance, good and bad, in a world of light and dark, fair and unfair.  

And laughter is integral to the ability to rise above the inequities of balance, to find the goodness and love that is God within: laughter and kindness, common sense and personal accountability. Without the serpent there would be no need for a sense of humor as humor and laughter are human characteristics that are unmentioned in the great books. 

And over the ages there have always been individuals who have formed communities, separate from the mainstream religions of old.  Some have sought to worship the sun and others have been attracted to the opposite of light and the force known as Satan, the god of darkness.  Others have been influenced by one or another of human being whose communicates his knowledge with the highest level of prophecy.  Yet others define themselves according to the indefinable term spirituality.  “I’m not religious, I’m just spiritual,” they say. 

And there are many that continue to search for something to believe in and many others who think not at all about belief.  Indeed many of the non-thinkers associate themselves with a religion yet neither practice nor  pay attention to its teachings.

And there are some that have given great thought to the concept of faith and belief that has evolved through the ages.  They have concluded that the religions of the present and even the concept of a higher being, omnipotent, all-knowing and loving belongs not in their personal understanding of living and dying. They have lost the age-old need for human beings to have a relationship with that force that may have caused the creation of order in the universe of possibility.  They welcome the wonders of this life and this world and think not of an extended state of being after their bodies become as dust with the earth.

For some of these thinkers without faith, personal accountability forms the basis for their belief system.  They do their best in this world, believing this life to be a one time performance not an earthly rehearsal. What remains after death are but the memories, good and bad of that person’s deeds in the hearts and minds of those touched by their living. Instead of praying to God for help or to give thanks, they make the time to listen to their own arsenal of voices chosen from the wisest and kindest whom they have known.  Voices whose words could be anticipated by the way those lived their lives; people who one would like to call and say, “I am concerned, come over and have a cup of tea and be my sounding board”.  To know that they will be remembered well for their good deeds will be their comfort in death.  They are people who know themselves well, who understand that others have faith, and are glad for their happiness. They are people who are in awe of the beauty that surrounds them and passionate about living life to the maximum of their capabilities.  Mostly they are mere human beings for whom relating positively to other human beings is the essence of their purpose.

And despite the variations in believers and beliefs, at the end of the day when the flames from the fire that leapt into the air with the voices of the storytellers, were then crimson and gold embers becoming one as ash within the ground. Each human being still makes their way alone or with another to a dwelling called home.  And some pray to their God in the highest and others listen to the force that lies within and yet others think not at all.  

And what does it matter? It matters first for individuals on a personal basis.  For no matter how many loving others surround the bedside of one who is dying, the final breath is exhaled alone.  And it is appears that those human beings who are the most comfortable in their dying are those who are most certain in their belief or non-belief.  The human beings who struggle to last longer than their time are those who have not thought about the meaning of their living and dying or those who sought and never found answers that made sense to them.  Thus this essay is written to encourage thought that results in a belief decision that is right for each human being.

And secondarily the beliefs of others matter because amongst the religions’ believers are those whose teachers interpret the great books as universal dogma. Theirs is the right way, their God is the only God.  Some fundamental believers are overt in their actions and other work with the subtlety of the serpent they despise.  These believers have caused more deaths in the name of God than any other cause of war.  But much of the cause of death is due not so much to the fervor of fundamental believers, as the apathy of the masses who did nothing until too late.  

There is a fine line between the good that has been called freedom of religious belief, the rightness of individual freedoms, and the order that keeps society free.  The role of fundamental believers is as clear as dark and light.  The question is more whether and how the disparate groups of moderate believers and non-believing individuals will assert the voice of human reason, kindness and laughter.
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