
Who Made THE Mistake? 

 

 For some years up to now, I have seen kind people, good workers, exhausted by the pressure of 

earning a living and excelling in every tasks they do on a daily basis. I have seen them insulting each other 

repeatedly. Whether it be ethnical, cultural, religious or, even, linguistic reasons, they keep seeking the 

black sheep. They are making wars, even though too many wars have occurred on Earth. 

 I have seen children who have to escape from rockets and evil people, while they should be at 

school, having fun with their friends, learning. I have seen some people destroying everything which has 

built this civilisation without caring about that much. I have seen people putting their fellows aside because 

of linguistic, racial, or even ethnical motives without even looking for understanding them or, else, 

preventing them from acting like that for once and for all.   

 I agree with Donald Trump on one and only point: the deportation of employment must stop. Let it 

be Greyhound, Limocar, Orleans Express, or workers who take care of our children, this must stop. Let it 

be ISIS or the ignorance towards, for example, autism, this must stop. People deserve much better than 

experiencing fear, hatred, stress and anger. 

 I spent my whole childhood being bullied, being put aside without knowing the reason why that 

happened. I experienced misanthropy for years. I have never really learned how to repair a social 

relationship, or else, how to eradicate bad thoughts from my mind when there is absolutely no reasons to 

think that way at all. I have had to see people leaving my life when nothing pushed them to do so. I have 

had to see myself making and remaking the same errors of my childhood, thus complicating a friendship. I 

have seen some people telling me everything at the last minute, while I have never stopped telling them to 

be honest with me. I have also made some sacrifices which even my closest friends do not know. At least, 

I am not sure they are completely aware of those.  

 How many innocent children, innocent wives will have to get killed before people understand the 

emergency of that situation? How many people will have to see their ideologies, their ideas and even their 

languages being bullied before today’s society understand this emergency? How many species will have to 

be sacrificed before we understand the emergency? How much time our planet Earth, which has fed and 

sheltered us for millennia, will put up with that pressure? How many friendships will I have to risk before 

others completely understand the difficulties brought by my syndrome? How many fears which other people 

find irrational will I have to face before the society understands? How many people with autism or 

Asperger’s syndrome will have to put up with this pressure before people understand and accept the 

advantages as well as the disadvantages of human differences?   

 In 2000, we feared the Apocalypse, while the new millennium only started, Now, in 2020, the 6th 

massive extinction has officially begun, and the pressure on the Earth is becoming worse. More – verbal, 

physical, violence occurs at every corner of the planet. The economy is falling, bringing with it honest 

workers, families, companies which were prosperous yesterday. Nations bully each other on ideological, 

cultural, racial, religious and even linguistic bases. Perhaps we are experiencing the Apocalypse without 

being aware of that. Who knows? Perhaps our ancestors from Palmyra are sending us a curse for having let 

a small portion of evil people disturb their eternal sleep.  

 I would like to be a billionaire to give employment back, to help, to forgive my mistakes … I would 

like humans to help each other, to communicate with each other in every situation to make our social life 

better than ever. That would make my life easier for sure!   



 I simply would like humans to stop bully each other in order to know who has made that (imaginary) 

mistake. I would like them to prove me that it was the right choice to become a linguistic humanist. 

 


