The Conversation, part 5

me “God, a recent gaff by the leader of our Senate has led to his downfall and opened up old wounds in race relations in our country.  Why is it so difficult for us to all just get along together?”

God “Your situation reminds Me of Zeata.”

me “What is Zeata, dear Lord?”

God “Zeata is the 6th planet in the Creatia solar system in the Bafia Sia galaxy about a half a billion light years from Earth.”

me “Wow! What happened there, Lord?”

God “Well, thousand of your years ago now the Belious peoples of the southern hemisphere of that world through evolution came in contact with the Hapteaus tribes of the northern hemisphere.  Now all the inhabitants of that particular planet were very similar in appearance except for one thing – their noses.”

me “God, You mean their skin color was the same?”

God “Yes, My son, they were all green, a very nice turquoise to be precise.”

me “I see, so they should have been pretty happy with one another then, right Lord?”

God “Well, as I said they’re noses were slightly different.  The Belious of the south had a flared right nostril and the Hapteaus of the north had a flared left nostril.  It didn’t take very long for morons on both sides to notice and start making fun of each other.  ‘Look at that big left nostril’, the Belious youth used to say, ‘you could use it for boat if you’re every stranded on the sea’ or ‘lefty, lefty aren’t they grand, shoved his finger up his big left nostril now he’s lost his hand,’ and the Hapteaus youth had similar taunts for the Belious.”

me “Sounds like the same kind of cruel taunting that our kids do here, Lord.  So what happened then?”

God “There was great tragedy in wars, slavery, tyranny, and finally some appeasement as some of each side fell in love and inter-married.”

me “That should have brought them together then, right Lord?”

God “No, because when the interracial couples started having babies their offspring were different still.  Some had flared left nostrils, some had flared right nostrils, and then two new ones came into being, those that had both nostrils flared and those that had no flared nostrils.  As these children grew there was new name-calling, the children with the flares on both sides became the Big Noses, and the ones with no flares became the Little Noses.  Through evolution and thousands of years later the flared nostrils on the left or right became scarce and the Big Noses and Little Noses became the predominant breed.”

me “What happened then, dear Lord, did they finally see peace on their planet?’

God “Hundreds of years of fighting went by and of course intermarriage between the Big Noses and the Little Noses led to yet another new breed, those with medium sized noses.  Now it was not long before everybody hated these medium-nosed people.  ‘You think you’re better than everybody because you’ve got a well proportioned nose, don’t you Portie’, they used to say.”

me “I think I’m beginning to understand, Lord, no matter what the similarities, people will always find mean ways to accentuate their differences.”

God “ Very good, My son, there is nothing that can ever make people look the same and therefore the differences will always be there no matter what.”

me “So the lesson is we just need to tolerate our differences then Lord?”

God “The lesson is that outward appearances are meaningless.  It’s what’s on the inside that makes the difference.  The Belious and the Hapteaus evolved into the Big Noses and the Little Noses who evolved into yet another nose size, but as long as they defined one another by the size of their nose there could be no real peace and spiritual evolution.”

me “Then what chance do we have here, Lord?  We have so many differences in appearance and cultures in our world that it’s probably hopeless.”

God “A large hurdle to overcome, yes, but not impossible.  I would never make any situation impossible.  It is the hate in your hearts that you must overcome, My son. The differences you see are an outward manifestation of local genetics and years of breeding within one’s region.  The cultural differences are not so great that you should not be able to tolerate them.  Look within and see that all the different races are for the most part the same and all seek the same things in life – to live in peace and prosperity.”

me “What can I do, Lord?  I am only one person among billions.  I would like for our planet to have peace and prosperity for all, but it just seems so hopeless.”

God “Do this the next time you meet someone of a different race, My son, smile as you pass and make sure you make good eye contact.  If everyone on the planet did this simple thing it would lead to world peace in time.”

me “Really, My dear Lord?”

God “Really, my son.  Do any behavior for about three weeks and it becomes habitual and once a behavior becomes ingrained it changes attitudes and once attitudes are changed then real spiritual growth takes place.”

me “But lord, there are some people that if you smiled at them would think you’re coming on to them.”

God “Yes, and others would see you as a nut, but there would be some that would appreciate your greeting and try it themselves and so on.  It could spread love around the globe in time.  What have you got to lose?”

me “I will try it Lord, thank You so much for Your perfect insight, I love our conversations, Lord because you always know exactly what I’m talking about and it’s hard to find that between two people.”

God “Yes, understanding through conversation can be a challenge.  Try this the next time you are conversing with your neighbor or acquaintance, when you ask them what they think about something really listen to their answer.  Don’t think about their dress or appearance like you normally do at these times or think about what you will say next, just totally concentrate on what they are saying and if you don’t understand easily what they mean, ask them to clarify.  If you do this you will have truly meaningful dialogue and gain the respect of others.”

me “Sounds so simple My dear God, but why is it really so hard to do in real life situations?”

God “Because all people are self-conscious.  They are mostly concerned how others will see them rather than truly wanting to know others.”

me “That’s so true, will we ever have understanding between one another, Lord?”

God “In heaven, My son, in heaven.”  
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