
Right
or
Wrong

––––––––
[image: ]


Does It Really Matter?

By: R. David Taylor 

Copyright:

Right Or Wrong; Does It Really Matter? © 2021 by R. David Taylor is licensed under CC BY-NC-ND 4.0. To view a copy of this license, visit http://creativecommons.org/lic © 2021 by R. David Taylor is licensed under Attribution-NonCommercial-NoDerivatives 4.0 International. To view a copy of this license, visit 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/4.0

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Preface


[image: ]


The human mind is a very powerful thing, and yet it’s extremely easy to manipulate. We allow all types of things into our minds, either consciously or subconsciously, without even questioning much of it. Then we use that programmed information to define our existence, our future, and our life. We see things going by during our lives as being right or wrong, good, or bad, yet rarely question why. Our brains are programmed with things that may or may not be the truth because of what we’ve allowed to be downloaded, then we expect that information to lead us in what we have decided is the right direction. Have we been programmed with the truth? Is there such a thing as “absolute truth”?

After a severe car accident and living with extreme lifelong nerve pain as a result, I started to ask if there was more to this life then being successful in the 9 to 5 world I’d been taught to strive for. I started to doubt most everything I’d been taught as a kid. Mostly, I just wanted to know what this crazy life is all about and is there more; what am I missing? Is there more to this life than being born, getting an education, playing sports, finding friends, getting a job so I can eat and live indoors and grow old with a spouse, then retire and die of old age? Is that it? Is that all there is to it? If there was nothing more to this life then raising kids to be good citizens and living in the 9 to 5 rat-race I’d been taught, I didn’t want to continue in this life. I was ready to end it. 

Is there a greater purpose to this life, or are the Atheists right in saying we are just animated dust? I didn’t want to live with my severe nerve pain unless there was a purpose for being here; more than the standard schooling, work, retire and die!

I wanted to find out who had the truth; what was right or wrong? Why is there a right or wrong to begin with, and who decided that it should be that way? 

Have I been told what’s right about how life should be and what it’s all about or is there something more?

Everyone goes through their time on this earth with a lot of unanswered questions, then we try to fill those empty spaces with the desire for, and the drive to make more money, have success in something, or earn recognition and acceptance in a group or profession. These aren’t necessarily undesirable things, but if we live life the way we’ve learned to live it, then what’s the final outcome, what’s the purpose? What happens when we reach the inevitable end? Is there more? If not, then why strive for anything better? What’s the point. If there is more to this life then how do I find it, and how do I know I’ve made the right choice when I do find it?

You may be totally apathetic toward these sorts of questions, but I believe that since you’ve picked up this book then you have probably had the same or similar questions. It would be great to get direct answers about life, but as you have probably learned, no one has all the answers. I do, however, have something for you to consider, and you will have to decide for yourself if it's worth considering. You will need to decide if it’s right or wrong because you’ve decided it’s right or wrong based on the programming of your mind, or is it absolutely right or wrong outside of yours, mine, or anyone else’s personal opinion; or does it really even matter? Apathy is not advised. Like it or not, the truth will win!

CHOOSE WISELY, your future depends on it. 
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The Logismos
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The fact that I’m not a true writer by profession or education is probably going to show in this book, and the exacting format or illustrious and beautifully descriptive wording you find in some books will be lacking. I am not highly educated in philosophical studies and have not gone to a religious university to learn all the ins and outs of religious thought. I went to a standard college in Tennessee for a Speech Communications degree. It taught me to be a good critic and that’s about it.

I am a pilot by profession and have flown all over the world. What I really wanted to do with this book, for myself and anyone else interested in reading it, is highlight some thoughts to determine what’s right, what’s wrong, and does it really matter when all is said and done at the end of our lives. I’ve seen many diverse cultures with a variety of religious and atheistic beliefs. All religions and other philosophical thought processes say that they have the answers to life’s questions. Atheists say there really is no answer. 

I wanted to know what the differences between the various mainstream religions are, or to just understand the different philosophical thought processes so I could see if they have the answers; what makes logical sense and what doesn’t. What is logical when thinking about what God, or A god, wants a human to understand about himself or herself, as well as how he “god,” or she “god” affects the human condition? Does any of this really matter in the big scheme of life?

An even bigger question is, why is religion even a “thing”? Why do humans, in general, want or need a religion in their lives? A rather large segment of the world’s population identifies as “Atheist”. Why is that, and is their line of thinking really the right thing to believe? Is it really the truth? Everyone believes in something outside of themselves. I don’t think we’d have a reason to get out of bed in the morning if we didn’t believe there was a reason outside of our human existence for living. Whether that’s a search for fame or fortune, close relationships, or just a deep desire to get more out of life than you have now, no matter how you define “success” or “happiness” each of us wants something more out of this 80 plus or minus years on this earth we call “life”. 

Over the past 50 plus years of my life, I’ve seen a lot. As a corporate pilot, I’ve been to over 65 different countries in the world, and have met many diverse types of people, in many different situations. Because of all I’ve seen, I’ve questioned what I believe about almost everything. I’ve asked many times, “why am I here on the earth? Why was I born?” “Isn’t there more to this empty, meaningless life than the typical striving for success in the 9 to 5 that I’ve been led to believe?”

Most people put these questions in the back of their mind somewhere and deal with them only when or if they are confronted with impending death of others or themselves, or some other catastrophic life changing event. 

Several years ago, I had one of those events. It was January 26, 2011. Life was better than ever. I’d been married to my best friend for almost 20 years, enjoying my family, and making more money than ever before. We lived on a public golf course. I was flying all over the world and was at the top of my career. I was considered a “Christian” because I appeared to “talk the talk and walked the walk.” I believed in my head what I was taught to believe, but I didn’t want to put too much effort into it. Then my whole world came crashing in!

While driving to the airport, I got off the phone with my wife because I noticed ice on the side of the road. Two and a half weeks later I woke up in the hospital yelling at the doctors, my wife, and mainly at God saying, “WHAT THE HELL HAPPENED!!” All I could move from my waist down was my right big toe. I had not been in a coma, but my mind, my brain, blocked any remembrance of the events that changed my life forever. 

I don’t remember most of February because I lost my mind in late January, and for a long time after that it seemed like I wasn’t in my body. I was lost in the nerve drugs for pain and not sure what day it was for several months. I had never really believed in PTSD; I just thought you had to suck it up and deal with the issues that were caused by any traumatic event that happened. I was starting to understand and experience it firsthand. 

As I started to come back to reality in the weeks and months that followed, and while struggling to learn to walk again, I was told that I had lost control on a patch of black ice and my car had become incapacitated in the right-hand lane of an almost unoccupied four lane highway. Because of the truck and car coming toward me, I was told I got out of my car and scrambled halfway up a large embankment on the side of the highway to get out of the way. The car coming towards me lost control on the same black ice, came up the embankment and hit me as a pedestrian at 45 miles per hour and threw me up into the woods. 

With five broken ribs in nine different places, two collapsed lungs, one crushed disintegrated disc, two fractured vertebra, head lacerations, and a Subdural Hematoma, I was in rough shape. After my drugs were changed, I became more conscious of my surroundings, and I started to learn what had happened. I began to realize that my life as a Corporate Pilot might just be over! “Thanks God!” “THANKS FOR LOOKING AFTER ME!” Sarcasm to the extreme! I genuinely believed, that if there really was a God, He had abandoned me. If He didn’t care about me, why should I care about Him? 

Because of severe, lifelong, and life-altering nerve pain, I started to ask myself and anyone willing to listen, “who has the answers?”  “Is there a religious or spiritual thought process that can answer, “why are we here? “What’s the point of this life and is it worth sticking around?” I was ready to end it. 

Over the next several years I started to see that my family was starting to have some serious psychological and mental stability issues. When I look back, I see that because of the struggle for my health and career, they didn’t have a dad that was involved during a period of their lives when they needed positive input and interaction with a father that could be a good role model. My wife was struggling to hold it all together without a mentally stable husband. I had a job that was sucking life out of me and increasing my depression. I was desperately searching to find something in this world that could give my life meaning, despite my severe nerve pain, and bring me true peace. 

I started looking at the many religions that promised a feeling of hope and wholeness, or a feeling of being complete, with meaning and promise of a positive future. I looked at the many religions that one can identify as “mainstream” as well as many others that are either offshoots of a mainstream belief system or just so far off, that any normal, common sense rational person knows in their heart or mind is just too extreme to be possible. 

With someone of my age, Jonestown came to mind. In 1978, 918 people died at a settlement near an airstrip in Port Kaituma, Georgetown Guyana, from cyanide poisoning in an event called “revolutionary suicide”. There were several murders in the process, but the big question is WHY? Why would 918, presumably normal, thinking adults go to Guyana with a man, any man, for the purpose of finding a better life or to live and push a belief system. “Apostolic Socialism” was the teaching of the leaders of the group; saying, “those who remain drugged with the opiate of religion have to be brought to enlightenment — Socialism.” Some leaders in California state government and many followers took a liking to the teachings of Jim Jones who was the leader of the group. He even proved instrumental in the election of George Moscone to become Mayor of San Francisco, who then put Jones in the position of Chairman of the Housing Authority Commission. Jones was considered educated and was highly regarded in his circle of influence. He enjoyed much public support and was in contact with many high-level politicians in the United States that were favorable toward him as well. 

So, why include this dark history of an event from years ago? With the teachings or thought processes taught by Jones, as well as many others in this present-day world, many would call this a “religion” when in fact, Jones was anti-religion. Even though some things he taught shared more with biblical teachings and Christian revival movements then they did with the Marxism he said he believed, the way he saw it, religion was a danger to society. He was able to convince many followers that he was the answer to the radical religious thought processes he espoused at the time. He was a professing Atheist and led 909 people to drink poisoned kool-aid and was the instigator of 9 or more murders in Guyana because of his “religion”.

The reason for discussing this I believe is very clear. Humanity has an innate desire to follow someone, or something that is bigger, and in some peoples’ minds better than the present; something that will make them feel valued and better about themselves. Humanity wants something that promises more or makes them, at least in their own estimation or understanding, better than they are, or better than they could be on their own. 

The human mind is very powerful but easily programmed. With great minds people have figured out how to cure diseases, make all types of electronic gadgets and have developed great medical procedures. Some people have even gone to the moon and back, but the human mind can be easily manipulated and can be made to believe almost anything. 

In the 1960s, the Russian KGB did some interesting psychological experiments. They learned that if you bombard human subjects with fear messages nonstop, in two months or less most of the subjects are completely brainwashed to believe the false message to the point that no amount of clear information they are shown to the contrary can change their minds. The world saw that play out in 2020 through 2022 with the COVID19 mask mandates and associated issues. 

So, ask yourself, “am I improperly programmed?”  When looking at our lives we need to ask ourselves, “have I been trained to truly see and know what’s right? Is there a “right” or “wrong” and does it really even matter.”

On September 11, 2001, nineteen men believed it was the right thing to sacrifice their own lives by hijacking four aircraft in Boston, overtaking the crews and some passengers and running them into the World Trade Center, the Pentagon, and wherever else they were headed. They believed that taking out the infidel would take them to their seventy-two virgins, or whatever all the goals were, and would be the answer to whatever beliefs they had. That was because their mind had been taught that the plans to kill people in that way was good and necessary. Why was it good in some peoples’ minds and bad in others? WHAT MAKES
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