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Light Years Away – part
5

 


OK. We have to get beyond the idea that
chess and scotch are linked, especially when your opponent is God,
although he drinks a bit. So, to avoid distractions in this very
important discussion, chess has been eliminated.

We also have to admit that God gave
Hank an impossible task, saving Earth. Hank is giving it his all,
but believes that he is losing the battle. Please familiarize
yourself with the first four episodes before you delve into the
deep and confusing predicament that humans have thrust upon
themselves.

For your convenience, I have posted
links 1 – 4 at the end of this piece. They’re free. Each takes
about two minutes to read in whatever format you want. Otherwise,
you won’t know what we’re talking about.

Caution: That may happen
anyway.

 


Now that you’re all caught
up…,

 


God smiled and there was Light. “Well, Hank? What’s the good
news?”

“I can’t win,” said Hank.
“I’ve done my best. Someone once said that if you try to argue with
ignorance, they’ll just bring you down to their level and beat you
there.”

“Oh? Just how bad is
this?”

“Alternate facts have more
appeal power than real facts. I’m having a hard time getting my
message across.”

“I know how you feel about
that.”

“How can you deny what is
before your eyes?”

“I can’t answer to that,”
said God. “I’m invisible. But I get your sentiment.”

“These people spend their
lives wanting to know answers to things, but what I’ve learned is
nothing compares to a good blitz program. I can’t get
traction.”

“Hank, I have mercy on
you.”

“Mercy on me? For
what?”

God produced two glasses with a single
crystal-clear cube of ice in each, and poured honey-colored liquid
into both glasses. He handed one to Hank. “For failing to fulfill
my wishes.”

“I don’t need mercy. I
need help.”

“It appears to me that
humans aren’t going to make the necessary changes to save your
planet. But don’t worry. I’ll always find some place for you. You
could probably consider yourself immortal, almost.”

Hank shook his head. “I don’t want to
be immortal if I fail to save Earth.”

“You’d rather go down with
the planet?”

“I have to figure out how
to counter fake news and how to convince people that today’s
profits don’t mean much if they affect tomorrow’s health. We have
to be responsible.”

“I did give humans
foresight. They’re not using it, apparently.”

Hank sipped his drink. “They’re
ignoring it. How about if you step it up on your end?”

“Me? Like what? Love?
Peace?”

“Right. That sort of
thing. Can’t you send a signal or something?’

“Like a burning bush or
parting the sea? That might convince them. But as I’ve said before,
I can create, but I’m not allowed to interfere. Gaylord will
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