
Think of this as an experiment. Or a game. Something to check 
out, to sample, just to see what happens. To see if you like it, 
and if it makes you feel good. 
 
If you don’t like it, you can always stop. And go back to the ways 
things were before you came here.  
 
Why even bother?  
 
Because it might make a big difference in how you think and feel 
and live, and make everything better than it is now. Even if 
things are good for right now. Or have always been good. If it 
doesn’t feel right, or good, or better, it’s still likely to make 
everything better for you, in the way than traveling abroad can 
help you appreciate what you have at home. As Dorothy, after 
Oz. 
 
So there’s really nothing to lose, and a lot to gain, either way. 
 
Let’s start.  
 
Here’s what I’m going to suggest . What I’d like you to try. I’m 
going to suggest that you put aside your beliefs. For a bit. As an 
experiment. All your beliefs.  
 

But especially the ones that we seem to argue about a lot. What 
two subjects are we always told to avoid at a dinner party? To 
avoid indigestion? Religion and politics.  
 
There are two kinds of beliefs that come up all the time: things 
we can decide about easily, or in principle, and things we can’t. 
 
Example: I believe it’s going to rain on my parade tomorrow. 
Tomorrow comes, it doesn’t rain, and I was wrong. Despite my 

ego, I’m glad. 
 
But: I believe Tyler will make a better governor than Tilly. And so 
I vote for Tyler. And he does a pretty good job. Actually, 



everyone seems to think he does a pretty great job. So there! 
Moron! 
 
But we don’t know that Tilly wouldn’t have done an even better 
job. Even though she had almost no experience. Or anything that 
really seemed to matter. The company she ran did well before 
her, and even better after she left. And lots of people can claim to 
be good mothers. 
 
Yes, but we can’t ever know how she would have done in office. 
At this time in our history. We can’t ever compare. That just 
happens to be how the world is. And it’s an amazingly important 
thing about the world. About life. About what life means. Each 
and every life. So you see: I’m the moron. 
 
In fact, as we’ll see, it matters much more that we can’t know 
certain things—ever—than that we think we almost can. 
 
The things we argue about in religion and politics are usually 
things that we can’t know for sure about easily or at all.  
 
A lot of religious belief resembles belief about tomorrow’s 
weather. When we die, or when the skies part, we will know for 
sure. We think. At least we think it’s possible to end up knowing. 
 

The things we argue about so much in politics are usually about 
things we can’t even imagine testing. We usually debate 
comparisons. And we can’t ever do the exact comparisons needed 
to decide issues once and for all. Yes, Tilly might end up 
succeeding Tyler, but no matter how she does we’ll never know 
how she would have done in Tyler’s place. Again, this will turn out 
to be a very big deal. 
 
Well, but we can get close. If Tilly succeeds Tyler, and ruins the 

state, we know enough.  
 
Enough for what? Maybe her personality and governing style 
would have perfectly served the state’s needs for years ago, and 



served them much better than Tyler. Then. But then a few things 
changed, and now she is out of her depth. And the state is 
sinking. Fast.  
 
We should have begged Tyler to run for reelection. Maybe even 
have bribed him somehow.  
 
Things are so bad we recall Tilly. We beg and bribe Tyler. Until he 
can’t resist; he’s not a saint.  
 
He’s back in a landslide.   
 
And in way over his head. I knew we should have let Tilly finish 
what she had started. She had warned us that change has its 
growing pains. That we’d hurt for a bit. But then, in a couple 
years, we’d be better off than ever. That everything worth doing 
has a price tag. But now we’ll never know. We never gave her the 
chance. We’re all morons.  
 
 
 
 


