Has Man Really Progressed?
By C. Nemeth

	Lately I am finding that an avalanche of thoughts race through my mind, some so fleeting that I cannot grasp their purpose.
	One, in particular, keeps returning.  I guess I am to address myself to this, thus this essay.
	Man has been here, on earth, now for over ten thousand years, we are told.  And we are also told that we have progressed to a point our forbearers could not even fantasize about.
	Medicine now extends our lives, gives many of us years that let us live on.  We have technology that has given us ease of transportation, comfort, and seen many a burden formally done only with physical labor.  Yes, we have done wonders.  Why then, have we not solved the one big problem in the existence of man?
	I speak of man’s continued animosity toward each other, which keeps us killing each other, not only in our streets and homes, but wholesale, in wars over the years far too many to enumerate.
	Man has solved many a problem yet he never has come close to why we must fight among ourselves.
	There are some who argue that war has given us many improvements that, although first designed for war, later become a useful tool in our lives.  This is true, but I must then ask this question, why could we have not done it without the wholesale taking of so many lives.
	Then others say I should be grateful for all the conveniences and comforts I now enjoy.  This, of course, ignores the cost in humanity we all paid for these benefits.  And we must ask, “Was it all really worth it?”
	What did it cost, in money, lives, widowed wives, orphaned children, etc. so that Caesar could sit on the throne in Rome?
	What of the appalling cost, in lives, to free the slaves?  Why did man have slaves in the first place?
	It has been said that the Manhattan Project, during the second World War, was the greatest outlay in money, manpower and value up to that time. What could all of this have achieved instead of arsenals now around the world, awaiting some crazed leader to use this atom bomb against his enemies.
	I know, all of this sounds as if I am complaining about the situation we live in.  in a way, I am.  But that isn’t the reason for this missive.
	Does man ignore trying to improve our war likewise, does man think that he cannot sole this problem?  I don’t know.  But I think that we, all of us, tend to ignore that which is difficult.  We don’t want to face what we know is wrong.
	Wo, we live in our luxury, and although we talk about war, we really don’t want to think about it.  So, when our leaders get us into a war, we, rather than resist, we hang out the flag and show our loyalty.  We send our finest to war, which they have no idea of why we are fighting, led by a group of incompetents, only to return and endure the anger of their fellow citizens who attack the soldier rather than the politicians.
	Call up your favorite news source and you will find tat we are flirting with war at this very moment.  Just as they did just how many thousands of years ago.  And we say we have progressed…give me a break.
	Is there a root problem to this dilemma?  I’m not sure.  But a thought has been bouncing around inside my head for some fifty or sixty years now.  It first came when I spent countless hours driving from town to town as a sales representative for an auto maker.
	If it could all be boiled down to one basic thing it would be education.  I know, this seems a simplification, but let me elaborate.  First of all, our leaders, once kings, now politicians, would have to advocate what I think.
	Instead of sending our children to learn the latest in technology, the emphasis should first be in helping each child to understand itself.  Then, after the basics of reading, math, and writing, the emphasis hold be on how man could, or should, behave to that we could all exist in harmony, and use the countless funds we now spend on war to increase our weal, every one of us.  Once w educated, the student could then decide upon a career path and train for the endeavor.
	A pipe dream?  Maybe.  But, t me, it’s a lot better than what we are doing now.  We are sitting on a powder keg smoking a cigar.  One day some wild
 idiot will get his hands on a nuclear device and then there will really be hell to pay.
	There is an old expression, “if something can happen, it, most likely will.”
	I am not by nature, a pessimist, but I don’t give any encouragement that things will change.  So, we go on as war has done for all these uncountable years.
	 
