
  OUT ON A LIMB
Fires, floods, storms, earthquakes, volcanos, all 
serve to let us know, despite any opinion, WE are 
not in control of our fate. The elements of nature 
control how and why we live- Nature, the fitting 
nemesis to our growing hubris always bats last. 
By now, most are familiar with the widely disseminated 
notion that some sort of atmospheric  modification is 
happening. Reactions range from outright dismissal of 
observable aberrant phenomena, to elaborate theories 
of cover-up and conspiracy. Whether you subscribe to 
any particular theory is immaterial- Even the most 
benign explanations easily gloss over the fact that we 
are experiencing unprecedented levels of jet traffic and 
the release of their kerosene fuel exhaust- heat and 
particulates into the upper atmosphere. Whether or not 
the 'CHEMTRAIL' horrors that some have attempted to 
document- from advanced radar that is reflected from 
released elements to weather modification, or nefarious 
plots to poison the populace are accurate, the fact is- 
human activity is mucking up the air we all breathe, and 
modifying the chemistry and structure of the envelope 
of atmosphere that create the habitat that sustains all 
life on the planet.
There are studies that indicate as the carbon dioxide in 
the atmosphere increases it may strip important food 
crops of their nutrients. Wheat, rice, barley and certain 
legumes like soybeans are classified as C3 plants, 
which corresponds to their ability as plants to convert 
carbon dioxide into energy. These C3 grasses and 
legumes have been shown to lose up to 15 percent of 
zinc and iron, the top two minerals in the human body, 
in experiments that artificially enhanced the 
concentration of carbon dioxide. These elements are 
crucial for a healthy immune system, cell development, 
hemoglobin production and brain function.
Global iron and zinc deficiencies are already an 
enormous public health problem. A lack of sufficient 
zinc and iron in the diet has led to the loss of about 63 
million life years annually. Even while the annual loss of 
living topsoil, and dependence on synthetic fertilizers 
add to the reduction of nutrition in all crops. 
Add to this research that indicates that pollution is 
linked to a significant decline in cognition, and that the 
impact increases with age- atmospheric particulates 
may be contributing to the onset of dementia.
Regardless of what is happening now, there are definite 
plans afoot to make atmospheric modification one tool 
in the attempt to modify the affects of climate change- 
But researchers at UC, Berkeley, call into question the 
scientific efforts to block sunlight via climate 
engineering, also known as geoengineering. 
'Spraying the skies with chemicals to combat global 
warming will likely come with the unintended 
side-effect of reducing crop yields.'
Geoengineering is the deliberate and large-scale 
manipulation of the weather and climate using a variety 
of technologies. One popular form of geoengineering 
being explored by scientists is known as Solar 
Radiation Management (SRM), a process which 
involves spraying aerosols from planes equipped with 
particulates designed to reflect sunlight in an effort to 
combat “anthropogenic global warming.”
In late October 2016, the United Nations’ Convention 
on Biological Diversity released a report examining the 

problems of geoengineering and whether or not 
humanity will be forced to employ the practice in an 
attempt to halt climate change. The report; 'Update On 
Climate Geoengineering In relation to the 
Convention on Biological Diversity: Potential 
Impacts and Regulatory Framework' found that 
geoengineering “would reduce the impacts of climate 
change on biodiversity at the global level,” but also 
cause unpredictable rain and temperature 
distribution on the local level. There are legitimate 
concerns that unregulated experimental climate 
modification may well cause adverse, unpredictable 
results- on a global scale.

###
Meanwhile; the scars, and cancers that 'civilization' 
imposes on the surface of the planet continue to defy 
any concept of sustainability. Our collective denial of 
the obvious truth that we are responsible for the 
destruction of our home buoys us up, even as we 
watch the sea rise towards catastrophe. Warned of the 
inevitable, meaningful change is glacial- far too slow to 
forestall a collapse of the systems that support us, let 
alone all the other species we share this world with.

This can't go on- and it won't, 
no matter what we intend to do about it.
The dysfunctional  relationship we have with nature is 
doomed to fail, as any dysfunctional relationship must.
Add to that a broken social structure, failing education, 
the corrupt, violence of wealth, power, and governance 
and the apathy and acquiescence of the majority, and 
the future seems bleak indeed.
What do we do with this understanding? This... 
cultural death sentence? We can only do what we 
always do; Carry on, sing a song, tell a story, draw a 
picture, plant a tree, share a meal, speak truth to 
power, stand up for dignity, respect the people, objects 
and resources we interact with, deny hate, build trust, 
and appreciate the contributions of others...Act 
towards everyone as if everyone is dying, because we 
all are...be kind to kindred spirits, and fierce opponents 
to those who would deny the value of any of the above. 
These are the acts of humans being, and being may be 
the best we can expect, maybe expecting less is our 
only option, our salvation? 
Change seems impossible, but happens daily. every 
single day is a process, each decision an act of will. 
Our role is defined by our circumstances, and we have 
agency over that- actually, that alone. wouldn't a world 
populated with those doing their best, be the best 
world? Well, lets do that, for the rest of our lives as 
though we were the last one to have lives, who knows 
what the future brings? (Hint: No one.)
The sky is indeed falling, but not quite yet. 

-Joshua Golden

Should we pause a moment to contemplate how 
weird it is that the president of the most powerful 
nation in the world is a deranged solipsistic deeply 
ignorant narcissistic crybaby liar who lies 
transparently, constantly attacks the system he is 
supposed to head, and inbetween garbled 
word-salad speeches tweets misspelled, 
semi-coherent catch-phrase-studded defenses 
that are transparent bullshit that don't really cover 
up that he's also a criminal and gangster--a not very 
successful one aside from the freakish coincidences 
that made him president? 

-Rebecca Solnit
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Hope for the best.

We're All in it Together
Win or Lose
Karma Bats Last

It is hard to have hope. It is harder as you grow old,
for hope must not depend on feeling good
and there’s the dream of loneliness at absolute midnight.
You also have withdrawn belief in the present reality
of the future, which surely will surprise us,
and hope is harder when it cannot come by prediction
anymore than by wishing. But stop dithering.
The young ask the old to hope. What will you tell them?
Tell them at least what you say to yourself.

Because we have not made our lives to fit
our places, the forests are ruined, the fields, eroded,
the streams polluted, the mountains, overturned. Hope
then to belong to your place by your own knowledge
of what it is that no other place is, and by
your caring for it, as you care for no other place, this
knowledge cannot be taken from you by power or by wealth.
It will stop your ears to the powerful when they ask
for your faith, and to the wealthy when they ask for your land
and your work. Be still and listen to the voices that belong
to the stream banks and the trees and the open fields.

Find your hope, then, on the ground under your feet.
Your hope of Heaven, let it rest on the ground underfoot.
The world is no better than its places. Its places at last
are no better than their people while their people
continue in them. When the people make
dark the light within them, the world darkens.

-Wendell Berry

“The further a society drifts from the truth, 
the more it will hate those that speak it.”

~George Orwell 

“Two percent of the people think; 
three percent of the people think they think; 
and ninety-five percent of the people would 
rather die than think.”

― George Bernard Shaw 

Do What You Can to Survive
Tell me about the water
how you carry it
in clay jars, that gritty
tenderness against your fingers

& the scent of jasmine
sweet as what young girls dream
somewhere in a summer night
the thin cotton

close as your fragrance
or how the oranges mist
your fingernails, juices
staining your mouth

Tell me about the olive trees
a hundred years old
the gray green leaves & the date
palms holding up their glad crowns

or how you can run
over the blowing sand still
with all your life brimming
not a drop spilled
 

~Kathy Epling


