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	It is a grand decision; discard all that has ever been known for the unknown. The public supports out choice to abandon a planet still lush with life, resources, and hope, for a cold dead world. Why would our fathers shy from the stars and worlds they shall never see if their only option is to make the world they live upon better for their children and children’s children? Why imagine what wonders undreamt of could be wrought upon our home planet with those billions in rockets when those same rockets could be sailing the cosmos running from home. There will come a day when our descendants shall be safely arrayed across the system upon multitudes of planets and moons , staring, searching the void for a pale brown dot. Would you rather these men and women see this brown dead orb ripe with countless hopes and dreams, but dead all the same? Or, do you wish for when, in the not so foreseeable future this day of searching arrives, those men and women behold blue and green? As statistics dictate our race and I would much rather strain to behold that prime example of desolate beauty the pale brown sphere.  Simply consider, I know it may be challenging to comprehend yet consider all the same. Why should we, the “lazy, useless generation” solve all the problems that ail and consume our world, when we could leave it a wasteland of smoke and glass. Choosing instead to pave a road to the orange dust of paradise. Wonder at the marvel of abandoning a terra perfectly suited to our every want and whim to live in pods of glass and alloys undreamt of. Yes, this is what must be done, devastate one world to found another! We, who are incapable of placing our own global affairs in order, riven with rivalries and despair, we must venture into the darkness to light our way.
 The private sector declares that humanities every fault and problem shall be solved by departing for mars, for we shall discover the wealth and knowledge of a barren world. It is interesting, however, for the same private sector creates “green” automobiles composed of cutting edge advanced design and construction techniques. Yet, these “green” vehicles are comprised of alloys and elements that poison our atmosphere, soil, and bodies. Why discern reason and hope in the form of thoughts of capitalism obliterating one thing to sell the solution when you can run into their arms, away from the crushed bones and bleached skulls of those who chose to fight human nature? A nature that imagines, hopes, creates, destroys, and raves at the dying of the light. Humans are beautiful in their single minded determination to both explore new places and destroy old ones. We humans are capable of greatness. It is time for our greatness to be used in vain.
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