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A recent happening at a local university got me thinking. You see, they had a very 
expensive sculpture, entitled “Spaceship Earth” that collapsed because it was created with 
the wrong kind of glue. Seems almost a parallel to our current situation on Earth doesn’t 
it? Have we created the world community with the wrong kind of glue? 
 
What have we tried to glue our world community together with? In the past, we used the 
glue of conflict and conquest, of course many would argue we are still using the same 
glue today, but I would have to disagree. Today we use the glue of economics and only 
resort to force when economics and its sister glue diplomacy, fail. Is economics the 
proper glue to hold our world together? 
 
No one would disagree that economics (the ebb and flow of money and resources) is 
powerful glue, it will force dire enemies to the bargaining table. Unfortunately economics 
can also destabilize and dissolve bonds just as easily if it is not applied correctly. So 
economics requires an expert craftsman to produce the desired bonding, as we have seen 
in the current world, these are few and far between. 
 
So what would the proper glue for a world be? A glue that doesn’t dissolve as many 
bonds as it makes? How about glue composed of equal parts of compassion and 
tolerance? Any creed or belief that says it is better or has more right to exist, or that it is 
the only proper one is not binding glue, it drives disunity, stifles compassion and 
promotes intolerance.   
 
Of course there are obviously creeds and beliefs that by their very nature are intolerable 
to society (those promoting human sacrifice, cannibalism or exploitation of the weak for 
example) and must be expunged in civilized society, compassion and tolerance must also 
be tempered with wisdom and have boundaries.  Of course one could argue that if 
everyone embraced the concepts of compassion and tolerance, such atrocities would not 
be allowed to occur anyway. 
 
If we don’t find binding glue for the world I am afraid we will meet the same fate as the 
sculpture “Spaceship Earth”, a pile of ruble in the early morning rain. 


