An Epicurean "Sanity Check"

Post by “Cassius” of February 4, 2019 at 4:31 PM

(1) Yes LD but is it inherently impossible to create any kind of society with significant numbers
of people who are relatively intelligent and thoughtful? | don't see that that is naturally
impossible, though it seems so at times. | would think that while utopias of perfection are
probably out of reach, it ought to be possible to improve education and societal structure so
that all wise men don't inherently have to run from any gathering of more than a handful of
people.

(2) But i do think that the most central issue of all is the issue of "knowing that our time is
short, how

do we spend it. | am no fan of country music, but my answer would be close to the lyrics of the
Tim McGraw song -- and | have to believe that Epicurus would endorse that too:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=)jRXGqRofE4

The only issue | have with the lyrics from an Epicurean perspective is that "the good book"
would be the letters of Epicurus and the poem of Lucretius!

He said | was in my early forties, with a lot of life before me
And one moment came that stopped me on a dime

| spent most of the next days, looking at the x-rays

Talking bout' the options and talking bout' sweet times.

| asked him when it sank in, that this might really be the real end
How's it hit 'cha when you get that kind of news?

Man what did ya do?

He said

| went skydiving

| went rocky mountain climbing

| went two point seven seconds on a bull named Fu Man Chu
And | loved deeper

And | spoke sweeter
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And | gave forgiveness I'd been denyin'

And he said some day | hope you get the chance

To live like you were dyin'

Related

He said | was finally the husband, that most the time | wasn't
And | became a friend, a friend would like to have

And all of a sudden goin' fishin, wasn't such an imposition
And | went three times that year | lost my dad

Well | finally read the good book, and | took a good long hard look
At what I'd do if | could do it all again

And then

| went skydiving

| went rocky mountain climbing

| went two point seven seconds on a bull named Fu Man Shu
And | loved deeper

And | spoke sweeter

And | gave forgiveness I'd been denyin'

And he said some day | hope you get the chance

To live like you were dyin'

Like tomorrow was the end

And ya got eternity to think about what to do with it

What should you do with it

What can | do with it

What would | do with it

Skydiving

| went rocky mountain climbing
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| went two point seven seconds on a bull named Fu Man Chu
And man | loved deeper

And | spoke sweeter

And | watched an eagle as it was flyin'

And he said some day | hope you get the chance

To live like you were dyin'

To live like you were dyin'

To live like you were dyin'

To live like you were dyin'

To live like you were dyin'
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