
Superficial life, full life 

 

Are humans really superior to animals, or are they even intelligent, but still need to 

learn how to bark and meow? 

  

You know that person who leads an absolutely meaningless life, who never gets 

to the heart of things, lives in slavery to the calendar and a clock that shows NOTHING, 

since it is just a small motor that rotates at a constant speed. The citizen runs greedily 

to try to pay the bills, disguises himself as a ghost on Halloween and wears a t-shirt of 

his team during the baseball championship, thinking that he is free, but he is just another 

anonymous person, a mere consumer, who will easily be replaced. when he can take no 

more, and stop standing and producing for the benefit of a minority. 

 

This is John Doe, the one who believes in the Stablishment and swears that 

animals are idiots, they don't understand anything he says. Little does he know that the 

COGNITIVE CHANNELS of animals are superior in number and sensitivity and that is why 

animals can predict a tsunami for example. Therefore, animals live in the present 

moment, without worrying about the past and the future, since they are mere 

assumptions, there is no way to interfere with them, since we live surfing on a "firm" 

land, which floats on a sea of molten lava, which in turn floats in Space, held by the sure 

hands of God, the One that scientists swear by Darwin does not exist. 



It is that same Creator, who endowed the animals with the ability to preach His 

living word to a comatose human being, simply with a dog's lick in the face or the purr 

of a cat lying on the belly of the unconscious person, but giving him the warmth of his 

body as a testimony that he carries within him the spark of life given there in the Garden 

of Eden, without tithes, without being a commercial enterprise and without the need 

for long and insipid blablablablas with strange names and facts lost in the time, since it 

is relative and... The point is that human beings (with small letters) only have to win if 

they have a four-legged friend walking around the house. They are so wise that they do 

not even need clothes and are not ashamed to wear the clothes that Nature has given 

them, contrary to the human taboo on nudity. 

 

Hey, you: adopt an animal, just open the door and let one of them come in and 

stay in your house. If one has not yet appeared, ask God, and He will send his angel. You 

will live a much fuller life, you will no longer skid on the surface of life for a few decades 

and then you will die without leaving a legacy. The fate of those who atrophy their 

neurons and run like a rat on the wheel of fortune after the "how much do I take in 

this?" it is to drown in the shower, while he showers with his mouth open, waiting for 

some great hero to appear. and do for them what each one should do for himself, have 

the company of a four-legged angel and observe life in color, as it should be. 


