“To discern that natural virtues antagonize surrender to God, is to bring our soul into the centre of its greatest battle. Very few of us debate with the sordid and evil and wrong, but we do debate with the good. It is the good that hates the best, and the higher up you get in the scale of the natural virtues, the more intense is the opposition to Jesus Christ.”
 


We, as humans, have a natural affinity for what we consider good as a mosquito does for a lantern, but the allure of natural virtue comes at a great cost.  By pursuing it, we forfeit what ought always to be our driving pursuit—God.


When we turn our attention to virtue in ourselves or in others, we are wont to say that the virtue is good and pleasing, and so it is to our more refined and civilized sentiments.  “Oh, he is a philanthropist who gives veritable fortunes to the underprivileged and downtrodden.”  “Yes, this man is so generous that he is a bona fide saint.”  Well, to you he may be a saint, but to God, he is become a dangerous detractor if this man fails to point to God.  Our goodness may have a golden veneer, but inside it is cankered all through with holes as many that it may be mistaken for a sponge.


Humanism epitomizes this self-righteous ambition, the kind that exalts the efforts and goodness of man, and humanism has its glimmering façade but conceals its faulty, worm-ridden pillars.  Let’s turn, first, to the pretension of humanism.

I. Humanism commends itself to men and women along the vein of improving the human condition.  Only a miserably discontented man will deny the promise of this notion.  Everyone who has breath wishes the amelioration of the world.  No one wants to realize a bleak reality; everyone wants a gratifying place to live.  This is not to say that everyone wants the same reality; nor is this to say that everyone goes about realizing his or her reality in the same fashion.  Some find reality in God, and that reality fuels them.  Others deny God, fashion their own reality by hand, and go to great lengths to make their soi disant reality even more appealing.

II. Humanism seeks human gratification.  The Goth who garbs in all black clothing considers it most gratifying to his internal suppositions about reality to do as he does.  He receives a fetish-like glee in being grim and grisly.  The athlete is no different.  She runs her marathon for the self-satisfaction, the health-benefits, the joy of exercise, or the release of endorphins.  She enjoys what she does.  Even the person who has esteemed that he or she is not worth being gratified does gratify his or her more foundational notion of self-denial.  Self-denial, therefore, is the dominating nature that seeks to be gratified, and it is satisfied.  Whatever the circumstances, we will gratify ourselves.  Why would deny a man satisfaction in life except the intolerably cruel sociopath or the manipulative power-monger?

III. Humanism fosters respect across nearly every segment of society.  Who wouldn’t want respect meted out to all in the sense that we are all intrinsically valuable?  Darkly pigmented men and women are no less of men and women than are lightly pigmented men and women.  A homosexual person is no less of a person than is a heterosexual person—this much is true.  This ideal has stretched so far that even murderers and serial killers are deserving of human dignity.  The man who is executed by lethal injection must have a sterile needle.  The humanist would stack this by saying that we actually owe it to these men and women to be civilized in our dealings with them.  Justice is obsolescent.


IV. Humanism insinuates that we have a responsibility to help others.  Certainly, there are members of our own society and in our own social stratum that are in need of assistance in various ways, and, though we don’t necessarily owe it to them to help them, it is heralded as a great virtue to help another person.  We gain instant fame and are endowed with a sense of newsworthy-ness.

But humanism self-destructs because the foundational notions upon which the preceding four tenets are founded prove an inescapable vat of godless quagmire.

I. Humanism marks man as the pinnacle of the entire world.  Perish the thought that there may well be a Higher Power; if It exists, humanism seems subtly to say, then It wants us to be the very center of it all.  Look at how glorious man is with his form so well proportioned and his mind so attuned to unlocking the secrets to reality.  Surely we occupy the center stage of life.  But have we stopped to consider how: 1) We live merely on the surface of a large sphere and are by no means at the core of it.  2) Our favorite chunk of rock—we call it earth—isn’t at the center of our own solar system.  3) Our solar system, our neighborhood, isn’t at the center of our galaxy but rather in between the outer stretching bands.  4) Our galaxy, the Milky Way, isn’t at the heart of the Universe but rather a small intersection in a cosmic network of galaxies spanning billions upon billions of parsecs.


God went through great lengths to demonstrate that we are not at the heart of the universe; however, it is true that God did create us in His own image, as a crowning glory of all creation.  It is the image in which we have been created that is great and wonderful, not we ourselves but the God-component of our existence.  The very fact that we are not in the center of our universe should teach us something: that we weren’t meant to be there.


II. Humanism also falters gravely in supposing that man is good.  The most empirically demonstrable truth of Scripture is man’s propensity toward immorality, whatever the standard is.  No man has every lived a day in which he can say with all transparency that he had not an inkling to err, for everyone does and frequently so.  Man is not inherently good but inherently twisted, with a perverted constitution.  He knows rebellion and deceit intimately and no amount of self-determination can usurp these proclivities.


III. Upon the conception that man is good, humanism intimates that man has the capability to better his status.  We strive to enlighten ourselves and, subsequently, fancy ourselves as civilized people.  But we no more succeed at this than a man might attempt to out-blow a hurricane or splash water upon shores more vigorously than a tsunami.  Every society that has ever existed has ended in moral degradation and decadence indicating that man has not the vim to better himself.  Oh, he tries and tries and tries as a man trying to lift even one corner of an Egyptian pyramid.


IV. Most heinously, humanism discourages—many humanists deny—the truth of God’s existence.    
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