
Information as Artillery

You are being bombarded.

The blasts just keep coming, day and night. It’s so bad there’s a perpetual ringing in your
ears, you can’t see straight, you can’t focus, and the people and reality right in front of you
seems far off, disconnected, a blur. The constant barrage of artillery overhead has your
whole being humming, vibrating unnaturally.

You can’t read, or write, or talk calmly, or think deeply, or experience silence. Even in gaps
between the salvos, you’re too shell-shocked to be of much use. Every sensation sets you
off.

That is the environment in which we live.

The trenches are anything connected to the internet or television or news of any kind.
Information is the artillery.

The good news is, you can leave.

You can get the hell out of the foxholes and away from the mud and blood and constant
head-splitting noise. When you exit this battle, there’s no negative consequence, no
dishonor, no desertion, because the battle is not real. It’s bullshit. There are no sides, no
ground to be taken or lost. The only objective in this battle is to occupy you with it, to keep
you from being useful, fulfilled, free, and productive.

You can’t become useful, fulfilled, free, and productive sitting in someone else’s trenches
while information artillery rains down, paralyzing you. You can only lose if you play.

The only way to win is to quit. To enter the fray is to be consumed and lose your sense of
sanity and self. To exit is to regain your humanity and reclaim your capacity for creative
thought.

Don’t let yourself become a casualty. Leave now, before the shell-shock gets worse. Exit
the information barrage. Be alone with your thoughts. Be free.
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