Suffering: Adolescence and Adulthood

I for one am very grateful for various forms of Human Rights protection and legislation around the world.

However inadequate or ineffectively enforced, I take comfort from the recognition of, and aspiration for, various freedoms afforded by such rules.

The spread of such checks and balances is crucial in the light of the many cruelties and horrendous despotism of many totalitarian regimes.

Nevertheless, the creation and recognition of Human Rights as a moral and legal principle, however well intentioned, raises the old issue of the so-called ‘Law of Unintended Consequences.’

If unrestricted Aid is a contributory cause to Majority world dependency, do Human Rights also preclude maturation in personal and corporate responsibility?

It’s generally recognised that there is feedback between law and culture, between rules and a society’s norms and values.

Attitudes both bring about changes in law and are in turn influenced by such changes.

But what is our position as individuals?

I suggest that in this country, the intervention of the post-1945 Welfare State, such as the NHS, the Health and Safety Executive and human rights legislation, have all contributed to a rights orientated perspective, and not at all to a responsibilities mentality.

Various Quangos and organs of the state combine to ‘care’ for us and regulate us. On occasion they pin us in straitjackets, always of course, for our own good!

Wealth makes this possible. A useful illustration and parallel is our national decline into obesity. Food, much of it of poor nutritional value, supplied fast and cheaply, is available on demand. So now we have youngsters who are dying as a result of relative wealth and dietary bad practices.

Obesity-related health problems are on the rise, and life expectancy is consequently on the wane.

And we have people who find others to blame, who expect to be looked after, and to be cared for.

For many, it has become a dependency culture.

And with this has come, creeping in the back door as it were, without debate or recognition, an often repeated complaint that when things go wrong, then it is God’s fault.

‘Wrong ‘ here means an unwelcome event, such as sickness, unemployment, death of a loved one, or the disappointment of failure.

These feelings, when expressed, remind any outsider of the outbursts of a stroppy teenager. They sound like the frustrations of an adolescent.

It is easy to subscribe to the view that the world, via the state,’ owes’ its citizens a living. So people demand jobs, welfare benefits, sickness pay.

Equally, it seems that many people agree with the view that God owes them something also.

“I didn’t ask to be born” is a common refrain.

What is noteworthy is how often people complain and blame God when any ill befalls, but do not equally give thanks when all goes well. Humans seem unaware of this glaring inconsistency!

To be fair, I have friends who speak of Christians as God-botherers, and who as far as I know wouldn’t dream of accusing God when things go awry. There again, strangely, many of them use his name as an expletive! Go figure!

But for those others who blame God, here is a fundamental question. What makes you so certain that you didn’t ask to be born?

Plato imagined a cavern, with light and shadows as a basis for his philosophy.

Let us similarly use our imagination and suppose sentient life-forms, essentially empty of experience but self-aware, discovered in a blank basement, as if new-born but with the power of reason.

Screens on all 6 basement surfaces project images they can understand, and offer options.

Tastes and touches of love, joy and peace are downloaded into these entities, as well as pain, cold, treachery and suffering, so that each can know and understand exactly what is on offer. 

The wall screens hold out variations on a theme.

Screen 1 proffers a life span of 40 units, half-filled with content and joy, half with pain and suffering.

Screen 2 proffers a life span of 80 units, with the first 60 units mostly pleasant, but the last 20 units becoming increasingly difficult and problematic.

Screen 3 suggests a life span of 70 units, where much unpleasant experience is packed into the first 18 units, with the concomitant risk that the entity will not escape its adverse effect for the rest of its life span.

Screen 4 also offers 70 units, where there are few highs or lows. Life conditions will be safe, but bland, largely grey in colour, texture and taste.

The screens on floor and ceiling portray something rather different.

The floor screen offers extinction, by way of painless annihilation. If this choice is made, the entity will experience nothing, and the sum totality of its existence will be confined to the basement; there, where it started, it will end, without pain. 

The ceiling screen makes no promises, guarantees nothing, other than an indeterminate life span, which will bring with it existential experiences, good, bad and indifferent. The balance of pleasure and pain is uncertain.

The choice must be made by each entity, and will be forgotten by it when it leaves the basement. It is also crystal clear that all life spans owe their existence to the basement owner. It has supplied the catalytic spark, the sustaining life-force energy and formed the matter for the basement, and indeed for whatever coheres Outside.

The Owner supplies all this. It is the source of all Potential, including these possible lives, and there is no existence outside Its provision.

So now imagine you are an entity in that basement. What choice will you make?

And can you be sure that you have not made one of those choices?

However ridiculous that may appear, there is a deeper point in this scenario.

Whether or not there was/is a Choice, if all Life starts with, flows from and is sustained by the Owner, where does that give any entity any rights in the matter? 

Adolescents often seek to blame others for their own situations. Our legal system excuses children as being insufficiently aware and they are therefore exculpated from bearing the full consequences of their own actions and inactions.

But we are not children. Nor are we adolescents. We have been granted Life: a free gift of sentience, and sapience. 

We can argue as to the existence and amount of free will.

We can repeat the old nature/nurture debate. But none of this means we have any more right than a written word to argue with its Author.

We have no rights as against the Owner, neither to demand an accounting, nor to accuse It of injustice.

No Owner; no life. No life; no existence. No existence; no consciousness. From that perspective, the only rights in the equation are those of the Owner. 

It can do as It wishes, and no one has any right to gainsay It.

I can trace no rights on the part of any subordinate and dependent entity.

Can you?

