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X9. I Woke up this Morning Happily ‘Woke’
 
0. A Fragment of a Rambling Preamble…

This morning I woke up happily ‘woke’. Respectful of others, I do not desire to be either ‘hateful’ or ‘hurtful’. If we were respectful of others, I am sure we would observe that injunction, if only in the hope that others would not be so ‘hateful’ and ‘hurtful’ towards us. (i)

Although some might think ‘this world to be the best of all possible worlds’, and ‘that everything has a good set of reasons for its existence’, still, in my estimation Leibnitz has a lot to answer for for putting such misplaced ‘optimism’ down on paper. Look at this miserable world… The Russian hatred of Ukrainians, the demolition of Gaza and Lebanon, politicians threatening retribution, preachers praising the imposition of suffering as deserved by those peoples so afflicted by pains and pestilence, by famines and all manner of misfortunes… (ii)

Dare I say it, in a hushed voice, maybe we should aim for a ‘perfection of our future’, ‘work towards the best of all possible worlds’, and not just assume that it is already here… although for some, those people for the most part who comfortably live within stable democracies, seemingly less corrupt than totalitarian and fascist regimes, may well feel ‘life is good’ and ‘worth living’, very much a reflex entertained without too much thought and serious thinking… (iii)

But, sadly, even in our midst, people can be quietly seen suffering, working too hard to barely pay their rent, find food for their families in a system where whoever has more power will naturally more profit at the expense of others… a system, that when left to its own devices, will suck the very life-force out society itself. Thence the need for responsible government, institutions able to change direction, people able to be better organized in order to work on their own behalf, right injustices, put their hands up as whistle-blowers, and so on. (iv)

Everywhere there is diversity… Thankfully, we live in a world where every home can be different. Imagine a world that dictated ‘that the exact same pictures would be hung upon exactly the same walls of your home…’ (v)


Everywhere there is diversity… But, I like coffee and also tea, and, didn’t know you just like tea, but, I have presented you with this cup of coffee, maybe in good faith or maybe in bad faith, and expect you to drink it..! Do you drink it in good faith or in bad faith? (vi)


Everywhere there is diversity… We may wish to define humanity as possessing just 46 chromosomes,
 where the male (with a male phenotype that usually) has the sex chromosomes of XY (as their usual karyotype) and the female (with a female phenotype that usually) has the sex chromosomes XX (as their usual karyotype)… but, individual humans can possess anywhere from 45 to 49
, or more chromosomes (and even a mosaic of karyotypes). And in this chromosomal world of dice, not everything turns up either heads or tails… Who knows what chromosomal and epigenetic mix has had in train for us, has as yet not revealed its hand, where, before, our inevitable deconstruction, we could be more open and helpful to one another in the light of this understanding? (vii) 

Thankfully, however, all people are both different and in possession of a common humanity, alas, to varying degrees, in whatever ‘shape’ we might find or wish to define that complex notion that must dialectically escape itself being pinned down. Yet, despite the fact we could all be poured into the same mould, obviously, nature has had other ideas… (viii)

This morning I woke up happily ‘woke’. Abuse me, if you feel you have to, but, I do not wish to hit you, in turn, about the head with ill-fitting labels. Instead, sit down, drink tea or coffee with me, and explain, to that extent you can, why you feel you must object to selectively different differences when there is so much difference all around us? An exercise, I am sure, that would, perhaps, be therapeutic, could be insightful, might be helpful in our understanding of one another… just what motivates you to get out of bed in the mornings, what might trouble the unwinding of your day… as we confess to one another both our strengths and weaknesses, our dreams and desires..? (ix)

Every morning, the sunrise seen is seen as slightly different, ‘promising a new and different day’. For most people, I am sure, would not want to see the previous day, indeed, any day, forever repeated ad nauseum… More wanting to take a chance, play dice, see what turns up when we place our bets… before those around us… ultimately hapless, yet ever hopeful..?! (x)






      Noël Tointon, Wentworth Falls, 2.12.24.
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� 	Where, usually, the first 22 pairs of chromosomes are similar in appearance for both males and females.


� 	Refer to footnotes 16, 17, and 18, etc., in the previous essay Pursuit, III.X.9. E.g., XO; XX, XY; XXY, XYY, Trisomy 21 (Down syndrome); XXXX; XXXXX; etc. Furthermore, people can have a male karyotype (XY) with a feminine phenotype, and, a female karyotype (XX) with a masculine phenotype. Refer to ibid., footnote 18.





