
A poem about priorities  

 

The day the machines take over.  

 The day that the philosophical paradoxes become incarnate.  

 The day that the contradictions of capitalism will destroy the system.  

 The day that the computers gain personality, will, self-image.  

 The day that the personalities will gain self-image.  

 

The greatest plight of our times, the so-called modern times, is the democratic 

deficit. Nothing is as urgent as the lack of water in the third world, the 

eradication of malaria, cancer and sexual violence.   

 Weapons export to dictatorships must be stopped and the war against 

terrorism must cease.  

 Drugs are the lesser evil and the worst. Worse than corruption, which 

otherwise is worst, except when the refugee crisis is the worst, than it is the 

lesser evil. The refugee crisis comes first; anything else would be inhumane. We 

must face suffering, anything else is too wrong.  

 Almost a billion people are living in hunger and any one of them could at 

any time get leukemia from the power lines. If the economy crumbles 

everything else will immediately suffer the consequences – in a collapse the 

asylum seekers will multiply, the hunger will become worse and hungry people 

are more likely to get violent. Poor people rape.  

 We are depleting the earth’s resources at such a rate that soon no one will 

be left to worry about the nuclear weapons or the sexual violence.  

 Faith.  

 We must stop the faith. Hope. Religion. We must stop the civil 

confirmations, the civil cream pies, the civil cash offerings. The false prophets 

must be stopped, like the diplomats, and the power lines must be installed 

somewhere else.  

 

For thousands of years we have endured the tyranny of superstition.  

 We are not multiplying fast enough.  

 We are multiplying too fast.  

 We need more taxpayers, less taxtakers.  



 Victory will not be won if it is not first won in the discourse, unless we 

first get a grip on the concepts and the debate becomes ethical, presentable. This 

comes first.  

 Our opinions are currency, our opinions are leg-irons, our opinions are 

files and skeleton keys.  

 The morality must be set free. Porn is at the source of it. That is where 

the delusions and anger are coming from.  

 Plastic is at the source of it. It does not erode. Plastic is eternity 

laminated.  

 Nothing infects as quickly as prejudice.  

 

Science will eventually cost us everything. We have no time to lose. Mistrust 

will eventually cost us everything. Hunger is the most distressing difficulty the 

world is facing, disease, nuclear weapons and drones make no difference where 

hunger is concerned. Drones will soon be as passé as napalm and land mines 

and we will still be hungry, we will still not have access to clean water and the 

glaciers of the world will still be melting and women will still be fed roofies at 

parties on the west side, children will still be fed molly at parties on the west 

side, musclemen on steroids will still be fed body disorders at parties on the 

west side.  

 The west side is the hidden tragedy of our times.  

 Suicides are the hidden tragedy of our times.  

 Eating disorders are the hidden tragedy of our times.  

 The asylum seeker circus is the hidden tragedy of our times. It comes 

first.  

 

Dying from time. It is better to die from the present than from the now, worse to 

die from time than lack of time.  

 Yet nothing is as urgent as the refugee crisis.  

 The genocides of Rwanda, Turkey, Palestine. The genocides are the 

worst.  

 Nothing is worse than the holocaust.  

 Sexual violence is more urgent than the holocaust, more urgent than 

AIDS, more urgent than hunger.  



 Overfishing will make the world uninhabitable. Earth quakes. A single 

star will fall in the wrong place and all our plans are for nothing. The earth is “a 

ticking time bomb”.  

 People who do not vaccinate their children. Up against the wall and just 

boom. They deserve no better.  

 People who do not wash their hands and infect other people with 

salmonella. We should shoot them first.  

 People who see other people as tools, as ways of reaching a goal rather 

than goals in themselves. Such people should be injected with AIDS. In the 

eyeball.  

 The holocaust, did I mention that? 

 

Malaria is a little better than sexual violence but worse than assholes in suits.  

 Sexual violence is a little better than child molestation but worse than 

what’s on the radio.  

 Child molestation is a little better than mass murder.  

 Mass murder is a little better than genocide.  

 The genocides must be stopped. That comes first. Absolutely. But the 

mass murders must also be stopped. One does not preclude the other. And then 

the infertility must be stopped. But that can come later.  

 We must sound off our trumpets of war with bellows, castrate the rapists 

with pliers, disassemble the nuclear weapons with pliers and prioritise correctly, 

otherwise we will never succeed.  

 We must discuss our crises on the right platform (hello, safe space!) and 

react immediately and with the pitiless brutality of compassion, solidarity. 

Otherwise we risk exacerbating the situation.  

 The locution creates the world. We must tackle the locution. Put a break 

on this vicious circle. The vicious circle is worse than Ebola.  

 

The greatest threat of our times is the revolution. The public. The people.  

 The greatest threat of our time is the police. The army. The state.  

 The greatest threat of our time is the contractors. They come first.  

 The greatest threat of our time is the floods, the volcanos and the 

holocaust. The Pacific trash vortex. Disposable diapers will make the world 

uninhabitable. Genocides will make the world uninhabitable. Unrestrained 

foresting. All these plane trips. Species will become extinct one after the other 



and finally there will be nothing left but this single little farm-cod somewhere 

close to Trondheim, Norway. It will be her responsibility to maintain life on 

earth, her responsibility to stop global warming and protect freedom of 

expression. If she does not subscribe to the Jyllandsposten no one will.  

 This cod will be the protector of culture.  

 This cod will be the protector of language.  

 This cod will be the protector of science.  

 

First we eliminate the sexual violence and then we eliminate racism and then we 

can go extinct.  

 First we eliminate the nuclear weapons and then we eliminate the 

aluminum plants and then we can go extinct.  

 First we eliminate the patriarchy and then we eliminate the market 

economy and then we can go extinct.  

 First we eliminate pornification and then we eliminate the gender wage-

gap and then we can go extinct.  

 First we eliminate the sadism and then we eliminate the victim complex 

and then we can go extinct.  

 First we eliminate poverty and then we eliminate public firearms and then 

we can go extinct.  

 First we eliminate the lack of tolerance and then we eliminate ignorance 

and then we can go extinct.  

 First we eliminate the naivety and then we eliminate the borders and then 

we can go extinct.  

 And then we can go extinct. That comes first.  

 And then we can go extinct.  

 Et cetera et cetera.  

 And then we can go extinct.  


