
„Bible 3”  

How to change the world

Krzysztof Łukiewski



    
        
          "Bible 3" How to Change the World

        

        
        
          Krzysztof Łukiewski

        

        
          Published by Chris Lukiewski, 2023.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      "BIBLE 3" HOW TO CHANGE THE WORLD

    

    
      First edition. December 18, 2023.

      Copyright © 2023 Krzysztof Łukiewski.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8224713332

    

    
    
      Written by Krzysztof Łukiewski.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Title Page

Copyright Page

Introduction

Chapter I

Chapter II

Chapter III

Chapter IV - Few years later

Chapter V

Chapter VI - The last chapter

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Introduction

[image: ]


Dear readers! 

What should bring joy to most of my future readers,  and perhaps sadden some ,is the fact that this novel will not be long and will not contain unnecessary, half-page, flowery, metaphorical-allegorical descriptions of what was lying on a table or the cut of the characters' pants and the color of their shirts, or even better, how things smelled and what they felt like. There will be no prolonging, because who in our times would read such books? These are not the times of the 19th or 20th century, when there was generally "nothing much to do" and people  wandered aimlessly contemplating blue almonds. Today, there is no longer time for thinking, since smartphones, computers, e-washing machines, and e-refrigerators will do it all for us.

There will also be nothing about complex socio-emotional-psychological interhuman and social connections, and their various aspects and variations. So much has already been written about it that it is enough to make use of what already exists. The problem, however, is that some of us are too preoccupied with worrying and working hard to improve their miserable  fate to read books, while others are working on not caring about fate at all—on not bothering themselves with wasting time on reading books. The times are too anxious and uncertain for reading bulky volumes, it's just not the right atmosphere (unless you're a ten-year-old), and this publication, despite being short, has ambitious goals and perhaps that's why it's perfect for these crisis-transitional times.

At the outset, it would be appropriate to address the controversial  title of this short novella and state that "like times, like title" but that would probably be too harsh  assessment. However, it doesn't change the fact that despite such a monumental title, this book could have been even half as short. Unlike the first two parts with the same title, attentive reading of every sentence and analyzing every word is not recommended. The most important thing is to grasp the idea. It may seem boring to some, like everything related to philosophy, politics or economy, but this time it is at least concrete and beyond the general philosophical-political rambling, about that this is bad, that is bad and so on , to which we have all become accustomed to, solutions are presented, not just general statements like "something must be done to make things right”.  There is also an answer to a simple question - "how?" ...Anyway...

The first man was on the moon over  more than fifty years ago, and the computers of that time were the size of wardrobes... And now?... Some are the size of cigarette packs. We are bombarded by the Internet, television, mobile phones, and "public clubs" where "everyone" has fun. The world has become a village... except that this village is evidently morally distorted, as in one part of it, starving mothers burry  their children, while in another part of the world others surgically reduce stomachs...

Anyway, in the beginning of the 21st century, everything is happening quickly, quickly! Therefore, a writer in our times should (in addition to talent) possess a highly developed "artistic conscience" which, like a filter or a bouncer at a VIP party, will discard everything that is unnecessary, boring, and will only waste the potential reader's time without contributing any useful or important information to their mind, and worse still, not even a trace of entertainment. I warn you in advance - I, despite being aware of this matter,I  am probably not fully there yet, although I am aware of it—at least I try, hence the novella is as short as it could be.

This message  is addressed to every human being on Earth, from Azerbaijan to Zimbabwe, from Poland to Russia, from India to Pakistan, from the USA to China, from Brazil to Congo, from Shiites to Sunnis to Christians to Hindu and to atheists,  from homo to hetero, or any other identity. We all live under the same sun and if there is a Creator we are all his creations. 

This book does not describe problems; instead, it shows solutions. It does not dwell on what is bad, but on what could be done to make things right... Well, and in this book, there is Chris, and just like the whole world today, Chris  is  always in a hurry, so quickly, quickly, let's begin...
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"Whoever decided to build their own heaven found their strength in their own hell.”  Friedrich Nietzsche

The year 1981 was like any other year, where someone killed someone else, someone was born, somewhere there was a war, and somewhere  there was a revolution. The world was gaining momentum. IBM introduced the first personal computer. How the world changed as a result... Significant medical discoveries took place at that time, later important in the field of medicine, such as the discovery of stem cells (which soon will be used to "produce" organs for transplantation and treat various serious diseases), and other less optimistic discoveries, such as the identification of a new disease - AIDS.

In that same year, Bob Marley died, and a certain murderer began serving his death sentence, then started writing children's books, for which he received a literary award, and he came very close to becoming a Nobel Peace Prize laureate. The problem was that he was not affiliated with any religion because he believed in God and communicated with Him directly. If not for that fact, he would have easily qualified for beatification. He wanted to save the world, and perhaps he succeeded to some extent, although not entirely, as we can see in the news every day.

That year also witnessed the aforementioned revolutions and upheavals. In the country where Chris was born, a peculiar state called martial law was in effect at that time. Or maybe it's not so peculiar, considering that in another country - Syria - they have been unable to decide for 30 years whether to abolish it... Who knows...

Little Chris was born one month premature on a winter morning, precisely on January 8, 1981, after eight months and one week of pregnancy. In short, 8.1.81 - he was born then  to make it easy for him to remember. 

Anyway, his mother, after six months of lying in the hospital with her legs up, gave birth through a cesarean section to a premature baby named Chris.

Interestingly, right after his conception, doctors classified Christopher as a high-risk child because he was in a hurry to come out, even though he was still not Chris, just a little something. Therefore, his mother had to lie in the previously specified position. It turned out that Chris could have waited a bit longer because he was born small, weak, and delicate. He was so weak that doctors were ready to issue a death certificate for him. First, they predicted he would live for a week, then a month, then two months, then a year, and then two. When he turned three, doctors gave up playing fortune teller and concluded that "he will live, but who knows for how long?" From that time on, the term "high-risk child" somehow detached itself from Chris, and quite unjustly, as it later turned out, it was forgotten.

During his early years, Chris lived in a tiny one-room apartment on the tenth  and top floor of a block of flats (this name precisely described both the building type and its shape), which was located in an even larger "block" known as the Soviet block. His childhood, compared to his earlier and later experiences, was quite typical, except for the fact that watches on his wrist would sometimes stop or start running backwards. Moreover, in his presence, all other mechanical and electrical devices would malfunction. Some specialists in mysterious powers claimed that it was all due to some energy field or something of that nature.

Probably due to his premature birth, Chrisopher was a smaller, hyperactive boy who ran around the playground with other children from morning till night. The neighbor from the first floor of the apartment building, who took care of Chris when his parents were at work, noticed one thing - "Chris never allowed himself any time for anything." That was true - Chris believed that there was no time. It is not known at this moment whether he was already aware of the lack of time in his mother's womb, which would explain his great desire to be born asap. In any case, four-year-old Chris was convinced that he had to make the most of life, observe and analyze as much as possible, because he would only live "until around thirty," and then it would be the end. This very end  filled him with unjustified joy. It was a different world to which he could always escape when the real world became unbearable and unacceptable. Like when there was a lack
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