
 

 

Get Off My Back! 

The Earth’s Never-Ending Quest to Make us Move Out 
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 If there is a single thing millions of years of evolution have taught us, it’s that life is hard. 

Very hard. Excruciatingly hard. A multitude of disorders that crop up everyday (poverty, crime, 

depression, sports) all illuminate the same maxim: Life is hard. And we, as a species, usually 

blame our own lowly, miserable population for the unfairness of it all. But maybe we, as a 

“people,” are being a little too hard on ourselves. Maybe the fact that life is so very gosh darn 

difficult is due simply to the fact that we are occupying a planet that, quite frankly, hates us. Earth 

has shown us nothing but scorn and hostility since the first day we crawled from the primordial 

ooze. Tornadoes, earthquakes, hurricanes, and floods---living on the eastern coast of the U.S. of 

A., I thought these were all simply fantastic vehicles for blockbuster action movies or relics from 

eras when we were less in touch with the planet. After all, we celebrate an Earth Day, right? But 

what is horrifying and stunning is that these “natural” disasters actually occur all the time. And 

what did we do to deserve this?   

 Or consider the smaller incidents of natural hostility: the rainbursts that ruin picnics, the 

volcanoes that cover villages, the snowstorms that, while being ferociously cold and annoying, fail 

to bring about school and/or job closings. These are occurrences that we take for granted, that we 

witness and merely shrug off as just another example of the planet “acting up.” 

 But what if this isn’t some little hissy fit? What if Earth is saying, “Enough!” Like the 

parent of a 35-year-old tech school dropout, Mother Nature wants us out of the proverbial 

basement (the basement here being the planet). Consider the following facts and see how 
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“earth-friendly” you feel: 

 

 Fact: The planet has been screwing us over for billions of years, ever since we were tiny 

single-cell organisms just trying to make an honest buck. We, on the other hand, have only 

been seriously raping the environment as late in the game as the start of the Industrial 

Revolution (a paltry 100? 200? years ago!).  

 

 Fact: Although some forces of nature are unarguably cool (rapids, Alaska, wolverines, 

oxygen), the number of things that suck (leeches, humidity, the Grand Tetons, chlamydia) 

far outnumber these measly few. And most “good things” can be simulated artificially in an 

amusement park setting anyway. 

 

 Fact: Every year, children are killed by handguns in thousands of households across the 

country. These handguns are created from metal, which is produced through a careful 

process of refining ore. Ore that can be found in one place. Guess where that is? I’ll give 

you a hint: You’re probably standing on it right now. 

 

 But, you argue, the earth is our mother. The earth is the great womb from whence we all 

issue forth. “Where would we be without the earth?” you query with the naïve bravado of a 

grade-schooler. Well, for starters, we’d all probably live a lot longer. Without all these natural 

dangers to watch out for, I’d say the average life expectancy would reach about 150 years. This 

isn’t based on any math, but is rather a “guesstimate.” And we’d all probably feel a lot better if we 

didn’t have to worry about monsoons sweeping our families away or raccoons going through our 
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garbage cans, right? 

 

 I say the best course of action is to just give the earth what it wants. Let’s get everyone on 

the planet together, build some spaceships and move to another planet (probably Mars, but if we’re 

gonna do this, we might as well do it big and head for Jupiter). And then we can blow this planet 

up. Maybe we can all take one animal each. But that’s only if there’s room. And no useless ones, 

like ostriches. In this way, all parties get exactly what they want: mankind and the planet (until it 

gets blown up).  

 

THE END 


