All or Nothing

There is a cliff right in front of me. I stare down it and I see the water crash against rocks at the bottom of the cliff. It is an awe-inspiring sight, the ferocity of the water is unrelenting. That’s what I like about it, I like its strength and its determination. Above all, however, I love the fact that millions of years ago this cliff wasn’t there and millions of years in the future, this cliff won’t be here any more, and each and every wave that crashes onto the rocks contributes to that. No matter how little each wave seems to do, it does something; every wave contributes to the huge force that is needed to carve out this cliff and then to destroy it. 

  It is also amazing to see the whiteness of the water and to watch how it is churning and bubbling and spraying up into the air at different directions and then a few metres further out from the cliff the water is calm as anything. The difference is remarkable and also wonderful. That water could be so close together and yet be so different. Cliffs really are amazing in every single way.

  The book that I take out of my bag is long but soon I have devoured it. Every single word has been taken out of the book and put into my mind and together the words have created a story of interest. But the words alone have little meaning. The words alone have no interest but together they are great. I look down at the rocks again and I see the waves, crashing onto the rocks exactly the same as they were before. It is the same with these waves. Each wave by itself is not so interesting but together they have made a construction of magnificence. 

  Soon it is time to go home. Out in the horizon, the sun has lowered itself beneath the sea in the distance and the sky begins to darken. I look up and see that the clouds above are black and full with rain. I walk slowly. If I am slow enough then it will begin to rain before I get home. I love to feel the rain hit me like a thousand needles drilling into me. I love the feeling that wetness brings, the feeling of relief, of thankfulness, as if my troubles have all been washed away. It doesn’t rain though and I go home dry.

There is a cliff right in front of me. I stare down it and I see the water crash against rocks at the bottom of the cliff. The rain mingles in with the water at the bottom. The calm part of the water ripples with every drop of rain. The ferocious crashing part of the water shows no sign of the rain, as if it is oblivious to the water hitting it from above.  At the top of the cliff, the rain drills into me just the same as I had hoped that it would the day before. The thought occurred to me, each drop of rain by itself is nothing, practically unnoticeable.  Together though, the rain becomes an awesome thing. It can bring about floods, destroy houses, kill people, and destroy livelihoods. And really it is only made up of lots of unnoticeable raindrops.

  It’s the same with people. Every person is an individual and also unique. Maybe they might be fat or skinny or dumb or smart or black or white but really they’re all like raindrops. What each one is doing may not seem much but altogether, the human race can achieve huge unbelievable things. The rain forest is a good example. There may be a lot of trees but there are also a lot of people. If everyone cut down one tree then I am sure that a huge decrease would occur in the size of the rainforest.

  Or another example might be with an abundant race of animals. I am sure that there more humans than there are some species of animals so it may not seem like much for one human to kill one animal but in the end there will be no animals because of this. 

  It may not seem much for one wave to splash onto the rocks, but together, all the waves will destroy the cliff. It is the same with raindrops and it is the same with humans.  The human species will together do huge and powerful things, which will appear impossible. The problem is, with humans, this huge and powerful thing will undoubtedly be horrific and deadly. It makes me sad to be a part of this huge and deadly thing, which together all humans are contributing to. I am angry to be a human. For the first time for 10 years I go home before the sun sets and I don’t notice the rain, and I don’t feel its splendor. I am trying to make up my mind.

There is a cliff right in front of me. I stare down it and I see the water crash against rocks at the bottom of the cliff. I have made up my mind. I jump and I feel the rocks at the bottom. I feel the water at the bottom. I feel the power of the combination and I smile. I have become a part of it.  

