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WATER POINTS

Let us imagine a conversation between the Creator [the Lord], and St Francis [Fran], about water. 

Lord:  When I look down, Fran, and see my beautiful blue planet, I am delighted.  

Fran:  Yes, Lord it is not earthy brown, is it? It is mostly made up of water.

Lord: Of course.   That is because I need the water to evaporate and then fall as my rain to make things grow.  

Fran: Yes, Lord, the humans have made a new word for that sort of process recently: ‘recycling.’ Your creation is wonderfully balanced.

Lord:  Quite so.  But it seems to be going wrong.  A little of the water is not salty, so that my plants and animals can drink it to live.  

Fran:  Some of the male tribes people say they only live to drink:  but I don’t think they meant water…

Lord:  Don’t change the subject, Fran.  Because those greedy humans are heating up my air so much with all their thoughtless burning of my oil and coal, it is getting hotter down there and the land is drying out.  Some of my animals, including humankind, are getting thirsty. 

Fran: Well, Lord, they are making   pipelines, and wells to bring up more from underground. [Wheedling] Sometimes they even use photovoltaic solar panels to work the pumps.

Lord:  Don’t try to lessen my wrath by mentioning renewable energy from the sun: you know they have made hardly any use of that.  

Fran:  They use solar pumps in Africa…

Lord: THAT is not where the water is being wasted.   Godammit – no I don’t think  I can use that expression ….some of the rich  tribes down there are using so much water that they are mining the stuff from underground. In California they mine water for their farms.  The water table is getting so deep inside my earth that they eventually will not be able to reach it.

Fran:  Most humans make reservoirs to store the water, Lord.  That shows they care about it.

Lord:  This is what I really do not understand.  I invented rain, and that delivers water from above onto their houses and crops. Right? 

Fran: Yes, Lord. Very clever.

Lord: But what do they do with that rain?

Fran:  Er, they catch it from their roofs in gutters and let it run off down pipes. 

Lord:  And so they can save it in water butts to use..?

Fran:  No-o.. Actually the pipes go into the ground into what they call ‘drains’ and the water runs away.

Lord:  Hah!  And then they have to bring it all back again to drink.  Well really, I thought I gave the tribespeople more intelligence than that.

Fran:    I am afraid it is not that simple Lord.  Humans mix the rain with their excreta…

Lord:  What!  So my beautiful drinking water, which I have purified by evaporation,   becomes undrinkable? I do not believe it.  Why do they do that?

Fran:  It is to get rid of all their sewage Lord. There are rather a lot of humans now…  [Brightly] Anyway they do often clean the water up again and drink it later.

Lord:  Let’s get this clear.  They receive clean water straight onto their houses which they could use.  Instead they send it away, dirtying it as they do so.  They clean it -doubtless with chemicals.  How do they get it back to drink it?

Fran: [unhappily] They pump it up pipes…

Lord:  And I sent the water down on them from above!  Now, using my irreplaceable fossil fuels, they pump it back uphill!   What a waste of time, energy,  pipework – and intelligence.  They harvest crops; why don’t they harvest water from their own roofs?

Fran:  Shall I make your day Lord?

Lord:  [wearily] Go on…

Fran:  Rich humans now often do not actually drink the pure water coming out of their taps.  Paying ten thousand times as much, they buy it in plastic bottles made out of oil.

Lord:  Aargh!  What I freely shower down on them, they bottle and buy at an exorbitant price.  All those resources used up!   Why, O Why?  Is it better water?

Fran:   No. When they have blind tests, people often say tap water tastes better. 

Lord:  Ah free will...  why did I ever grant them that?  They will waste so much that is given to them free that they will run out of resources; [slowly with emphasis] all because those humans forget that I made a law in my creation that, for my earth to survive, everything must recycle. 
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