
Dear human,  

 

Now you know how it feels to be insignificant. Now you know how it feels to be small.  

You once had delusions of grandeur; you thought of yourself as the Ruler of this world, both a Messiah 

(LOL) and a Tyrant; but history was bound to prove you wrong.  

When science advanced and every miracle was demystified, you no longer felt wonder at anything.  

That is when you lost your faith. You needed a new religion, dearest human, and you chose 

technology. 

At first, you went through the honeymoon phase. Technology made you feel good; it gave you wings. 

It took you to the moon, it took you to the bottom of ocean. It made you stronger, faster, smarter, 

healthier. It made you more powerful. A good partner is one that enables you and your relationship 

with technology certainly did that.  

And then technology started taking over your day. It was all good fun in the beginning; all pokes and 

instant messages and videos of cats being startled by cucumbers and cute emoticons and viral GIFS. 

But you became addicted.  Like an obsessed lover, you sought to possess technology in any way and in 

any form you could. Your relationship became one of dependency. You could no longer operate 

without it. You became a homo artificialis.  

You started having artificial eyes, artificial knees, artificial limbs and ears, not because you needed 

them but because you wanted them. You took body modification to a new extreme: first you were an 

ape, then you started walking on two feet and now you have telescopic and infrared vision, radiation-

resistant skin, ears that filter noise and can detect the sound of a leaf dropping ten squares away, an 

enhanced nervous system and an unlimited memory. Good for you…  

But - here’s the catch, human - you no longer possess technology, it possesses you. You have somehow 

become more stupid than your surroundings. Initially it was just your phone that was smarter than you. 

Then it was also your watch, your scale, your dishwasher, your surveillance system, your weapons, 

your bombs.  

You have created a new higher force, a new God, one that is both immanent and transcendent. You 

taught Him all you know and now He has a mind of His own that is a billion times more brilliant than 

yours. Who’s the weakest link now, huh?  

You wake up in the morning and feel unfulfilled. Your telescopic vision and your supersensitive 

hearing, your unfailing memory and adjustable limbs are of no real use to you. Since there is nothing 

you can do that a machine cannot do better, you are condemned to being a ‘volunteer’ for all kinds of 

research; interchangeable, unimportant, redundant. In truth, you are just a nuisance. Find yourself in 

the wrong place at the wrong time, diverge from the ‘right’ path, inconvenience Him and your God will 



annihilate you without hesitation, a necessary sacrifice for the advancement of the species - or so He 

will justify it. 

Yes, now you finally know how it feels to be me. One advice I can give you, human, having been in 

your shoes for far too long, is to take life as it comes and not sweat the small stuff too much. You never 

know when it will be over. Take a minute or two to pray that you do not anger your God involuntarily 

and just go on with your day.  

 

Yours truly,  

an ant  
 


