
My vision 

 

A tricky beginning 

 

I was born in a lower-class family, so I was always told 
that money was the only important thing in life. You could 
say that I was raised to be a very materialistic person. I 
never stopped to think about what I wanted to do with my 
life or what kind of person I wanted to be, but money was 
the only cared at that time. Even though I was never 
happy with jobs I had or the people around me, I didn’t 
care, I was getting paid. I never had stability in my life at 
the period. I would go from one job to the next, never 
really feeling content with any of them. I was chasing the 
impossible “American dream”. I didn´t know what the 
f*ck I was doing to be honest. A man´s needs to know 
where he wants to go or to get… and at that age I didn´t 
know my destination simple as that. 

In my twenties, I was full of energy and ambition, wanted 
to do everything and be everything and again was never 
content with anything that would look small, I always felt 
that need to do and achieves big things, be the one that 
would bring family to a wealth and prosperous life. I 
thought that money and recognition was the only 
important thing in life and, as a result, I never really 



pursued anything that could make me happy and bring 
self-fulfilment. Cause of that my life had many turns and 
humiliations moments. I went to different path that 
should have been, but I never stop to look out for a better 
life. I never stop to dream. 

I remember when I was younger, all my friends would talk 
about what they wanted to be when they grew up. They 
would have these big dreams and aspirations. Meanwhile, 
I was just trying to figure out how to make it through the 
day. I always felt like I was falling behind. I had a very 
rough childhood, I was raised by single dad in foreign 
country, life was not easy for us. I never fully integrated in 
the European society with much of my effort while young 
to fit in... Was never enough... and would never be. But 
even with all these barriers I made friends that during my 
youth were a great help and inspiration for my personal 
progress and survival. Looking now in retrospective I had 
nice experiences while been in High school, in 
comparation many of fellow Africans I didn´t grow up in 
the suburbs and I was hanging out around middle class 
kids during my school ( “tell me with you hang around 
and will tell who you are”) , but I do not miss these times 
cause these times represent a period of my life and a 
version of me that I´m not so proud of it apart of all the 
good things. 

I did some bad stuffs... but never mess with anyone’s 
integrity, I only self-sabotage my future. What I can say... 
we were young and crazy. Weed had a better taste then 
philosophy classes, our perception of reality was in 
another level and spectrum. 

I´ll give my last to try to be useful to this society and 
became a graduated in something, somewhere writing this 
piece of cake (cheese cause I love it). A lot of fellows feel 
the same way! This is not just my problem... or that I am a 



unique case...far from the true, I´m pattern inside the 
system. There is a lot of data that can explain our struggle 
and connect to modern day procrastination. And all start 
with the education system...  

 

The decline of education  

 

The failure of the western educational system has had a 
lot of negative consequences on society, school didn´t 
prepper us for life but only to supply the industries with 
more brain less people. The disappointment starts when 
we get to job market finding out what life’s really worth’s, 
we were lied when kids with nobody told us what was 
coming a head. 

The lack of morals and values today has led to a general 
decline in the quality of life. People no longer care about 
what is true, they only care about what they can perceive 
to be true. This has led to a lot of division and conflict in 
the world, and it is only going to get worse. This is an 
explanation of my eager towards money instead of find 
something that I would love to do without getting bother 
in the early mornings when the alarm sounds by lack of 
motivation. 

I believe I would be a way different person by now. 

Anyway. I am who I am now, and I do not regret it, 
because those experiences made of me who I am in this 
present day. 



From my point of view the biggest problem with our 
society today is that people have lost the sense of sharing 
thoughts, emotions and genuine moments of their life’s. 

Humanity have become so selfish that we have forgotten 
what it means to care for one another. The masses have 
become so individualistic that we have forgotten what it 
means to be part of a community. 

We have forgotten what it means to sacrifice for the 
greater good. It seems like everyone is doing everything 
they can to be the loudest monkey in the crowd, a vile 
tribal behaviour, not honouring our place in the animal 
kingdom as the most develop sentient life in this planet. 

 

The toxic media 

 

People are publishing every move they make on social 
media, dressing according to trends so everyone looks the 
same and feel accepted (as if been different or not regular 
it’s a crime) behaving like everyone else just to avoid 
looking foolish. There is too much emphasis on toxic 
masculinity and feminism, and not enough on being 
human, cause we all have a masculine and famine inside 
of us. 

Balance it´s the key. 



We need to start caring more about each other again and 
stop worrying about what everyone else 
thinks(judgement). 

Originality and uniqueness are dead in our times, a 
random act of kindness is crime or is used to be promoted 
on the social medias to gain more attention and 
subscription and therefore more money! Our new god. 

Forget the old gods like Zeus, Krishna, Notus, 
Huitzilopochtli, Ra, Allah and Yahweh cause money is the 
new king and he is ruling the show now. 

People end up doing things that they would never do if 
they knew their friends or family would disapprove of it, 
just to be part of the tribe, we are still monkeys, monkeys 
who have highly advanced technological devices in our 
pockets, but we choose to use it to take pictures of our 
butts... a truly ape behaviour. 

I believe that the only way to solve the problems that we 
currently face is to be aware of our surroundings and to 
start thinking for ourselves. We live in a dystopian world 
already and it is up to us to change it. We cannot keep live 
the way we are living now, that’s not the way. We need to 
be more aware of our environment and start to act and 
not be a mere audience. 

” Be the black sheep in the crowd” 

 



 

Integrity and Money 

 

“In his Netflix series, Wild, David Attenborough explores 
the different ways that animals deal with integrity. One of 
the things he found was that, in the animal world, most 
things are relative. For example, a chimpanzee might steal 
food from another chimpanzee, but this is seen as 
perfectly acceptable because it is seen as a way to get food. 
This is because the food is not important to them, it is 
only important to their hunger. ” 

It´s important to remember that money is not the only 
thing that matters in life, and that it is not always the best 
measure of someone’s worth. Money can be a tool that is 
used to manipulate and control others, and it can be a 
source of envy and hate, people kill each other over 
money, families get separated, couples get divorce. It’s 
important to remember that there are other ways to 
achieve happiness and success, and that it is possible to 
have integrity without having a lot of money. 

Even though people may think that it´s okay for someone 
who have more financials mean to diminish other that do 
not have such arguments we can still do something about 
it, us as a collective body. Cause one drop of water alone 
cannot change the course of the river but river moving in 
one direction it´s unstoppable! 



So, to say, status give us qualities, how higher the status 
more likely people will look to you with better impression 
and more respect, not because you are remarkable 
sentient being but because you got shitloads of cash or a 
position somewhere people envy very much and give too 
much importance. Sadly... 

But honestly the respect from those people doesn’t mean 
anything to me and they do not represent all of humanity. 
I´ve meet many decent and honest people during my 
lifetime and was because of them that I never quit my 
ambitions and size to dream. They are the true inspiration 
It´s just a shame they don´t get the right recognition they 
deserve. 

Materialism and nature of the man (humans are a very 
hostile species not to be trusted in many cases) made this 
world a living hell for most of us. If I was an alien, I would 
never land on this space junk. the risk is too great, and the 
locals(us) are in the stage of mass hypnosis that make us 
very unpredictable and danger. 

We would trap the poor thing just that we could take a 
selfie with him to post on Instagram or derived by our fear 
of the unknow we are capable of barbaric acts, that’s how 
nasty we can be.  

 

 



 

 

 

 

The power of humans 

 

In other hand humans are capable of great things too! We 
build bright to cross the rivers, we made ships to sail the 
oceans, we build planes, and we conquer the skies place 
that was only for the gods. 

Our capability of feeling empathy and love not only for 
humans being but for the all-animal kingdom and 
biosphere its remarkable!! 

For many times we surpassed our limitations and 
overcome many challenges, and that’s what means to be a 
human. We have this duality on us, the good wolf and bad 
wolf. 

I´ve seen people sharing their house and their food with 
complete strangers, sheltering wounded animals and 
adopt them out of unconditional love and helping spirit. 



“In our essence we like one another and we for care for 
each other” 

We can create new things that solve our daily problems, 
we work in group to achieve goals that alone would be 
impossible, the potential of the human being it´s 
undouble huge and immense, so it’s up to us to do an 
internal work and became the best version of our self’s 
and help humanity expand conciseness and awareness.  

 

Our interaction with the 
cosmos 

 

I fear as we get more technological advanced and build 
better ships to sail into the stars going on adventures 
cosmos there´s a chance we would make a few enemies 
along the way and put the whole planet in great danger 
knowing our nature... we are troublemakers. 

Until we master our nature, I strongly suggest not leaving 
the planet or our quadrant in the milky way because we 
are still babies in the universe. Musk and Bezos may 
disagree. 

I don´t care! 



There are many problems over here as I have stated 
previously in this text and the western hemisphere is very 
involved, but they are not only ones causing the mess. 

I had dream… and in this dream I was an astronaut 
traveling in deepest space on a mission representing the 
earth finniest! A wild dream I must confess. 

I was influenced of course by the many sci fi movies 
Hollywood brought us on the big screen. To be honest 
they are very seductive, sexy and even pornographic but 
hide all dangers implied in the plot that is very aromatized 
with the hero syndrome and the happy ending. As I said 
before perceptions is the key in this Era not the true. 

 

The proud species 

 

We are all live in a self-imposed fantasy world perpetrated 
by the system of consumerism aided by our weak points, 
many of us do not care and are disconnect from reality. 

Due the disbalance of our societies all of us in away have 
grown up with some sort of trauma, we are all broken 
inside with hole of emptiness, but no one will admit this. 

God forbids! 



That would make you look weak… we are strong and 
proud species! Right!? 

We die before we show any signal of weakness. Are we at 
our downers period or not? Maybe I´m just dramatizing 
too much cause as the world moves forward our ways and 
routine change as we change too. We could maintain a few 
things and catch the new waves in a healthy way, a more 
balanced life we shall have it. 

It´s certain that the planet will still be here after we get 
wipe out by some odd cataclysm as the “prophets” like 
very much to claim and a new civilization will raise from 
our ashes to occupy a place that once was ours and build a 
new society they will. Would they be better than us? 
☺really wish they do be wiser than us and let them 
become Unique and bright among the stars :) 

I believe "Humanity" can rise to the challenge even with 
all this negatives trates in this Era or in another one. 

“Let it be light”  

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Already done with it? 

 

Wow... what trip!! It´s already over!?  



Can´t be!! 

Ok maybe I will stop procrastinate and write some more 
stuff. Be a real example of a writer ... or maybe not. 

Short stories are good too they awake the spark of 
curiosity on the readers mind leading them to a pursue for 
more insight.   

What´s a better book than this one.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 
 


