
1 

Richard Edwards 

Mother Earth - Calling Me? 

 

You asked me the simple question: where do I go next? So, I ask you: have you looked long and 

hard for the answer? Not just any answer but the answer. You asked in your own inimitable way and 

this is how I answer.  

 

I remember the day that you arrived. When I had you there were two billion of you and we all 

thought that the world was crowded. Since then, I have watched your numbers grow to some six billion 

during all the dawns and dusks of your own lifetime. I gave you life and liberty, something that not all 

of mine have, and I hoped for better but it all has come to naught. I had hoped that you would have 

made sense of it all earlier and done more, but it wasn't to be. You're finding out the Laws of Nature are 

fixed and unchangeable. They were written that way, and that's why they are called laws. 

 

These laws and what they mean can't be changed by mere political will, I just can't do that for 

you, I'm afraid. I don't even respond to mankind speaking in one voice, with reason and asking for 

change. Such thinking is remarkable because it suggests that you actually control the world you live in 

– control its every aspect and every development. This isn't the case – I control you. But the very 

thought of mankind speaking in one voice is improbable at best too,  thank heavens.  

 

The Laws of Nature were made to assure that everyone gained and lost in unison, I was always 

better off in total that way. I never had to worry about any imbalance, that was always taken care of. 

Nothing was wasted or lost or dug up or even forgotten; until now that is.  My laws have far reaching 

effects and require that everyone and everything be kept busy. But you had a better way, or at least you 

thought you did. 

 

The thing called money is yours alone and it's so boring. How did you ever get to the point where 

it came to be all about money? Didn't anyone see that there's more to it than that? When you count only 

how much money you make doing something like growing a crop, you tend to just do more of the same 

to try to make more money. That's almost logical in an uncrowded world but this isn't the way I am 

anymore. You might try considering social, environmental and other aspects.  

 

The warning signs were there and you ignored them. A case in point is chocolate. I'm talking 

about Cacao – the food of the Mayan Gods, source of many a mild addiction and now a $90 billion 

annual business. The tree has gone from being a denizen of the upper Amazon and Ecuador to the 

foundation of an entire business in a number of regions around the world, all of them in my tropics. 

That is, it is found today between 18 degrees north and 18 degrees south in Africa and Asia as well. 

What are you going to do now with all that Chocolate?  

 

And would you share your crop? Of course not, that would be out of character for you I must say, 

your insatiable palettes just couldn't stop you and that's why the crop is now grown throughout the all 

the tropics. But that offered other of my life the chance to prosper too – Frosty Pod Rot, Witches 

Broom fungi in the Americas, and the Cacao Pod Borer, which is a moth, to use the names that you 

gave them. In Asia, it is the Vascular Streak Dieback Disease that is the threat. You know you have a 

good thing when there are so many competitors for it. You sometimes call them pests, especially when 

they don't do exactly just what you want them to. All of these life forms have an opportunity to grow, 
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too, when their source of food and life increases. Perhaps they like Cacao too? But I have to admit that 

I have never ever asked them that question come to think about it. They are just glad to find a living.  

 

But my tropics are hard places to live in. The tropics are very desirable real estate and so there's a 

lot of competition for the warmth and moisture. And, not every living thing is as welcome in your 

world as it is in mine. All living organisms have needs and a role; they all take care of something and 

usually very cheaply and efficiently. When an opportunity for Witches Broom presented itself against 

Theobroma Cacao, your yields of your chocolate were reduced by 80% in Brazil, as it happened. I have 

it on good authority that the story in the Witches Broom community was very different. They thought 

that this was great.  

 

The relatively small geographical location that the plant started in meant that there were not so 

many varieties of the plant. This quirky of fate was evolution, that's all. I don't get involved in 

evolutionary matters, by the way, I leave that to the locals because they know best in these matters. So, 

Theobroma Cacao was susceptible to what you call pests, who wouldn't be in the Amazon? I always 

found the place hot and sticky and full of all sorts of life. 

 

 Despite my insistence that poverty reduction is a logical way to go forward, I am not sure that it 

has made much sense to you, I think that you keep missing something. Taking a cue from Nature, the 

path forward ought to be easy. Nature is cheaper than fungicides and she gives everyone a stake in the 

process of growing the crop – the plants, the competition for it (what you call pests). If success is 

defined simply by yields and the more the better, then it is okay to raise these yields from 450 to 1500 

kilograms per hectare per year. If the cost is all that matters then let those who can afford chocolate eat 

chocolate and pay for it, too.  

 

Some of what you are doing works, though. The Cacao Livelihoods Program sounds like a good 

start – let farmers help themselves. Then, there's integrated pest management – use natural foes of the 

pod borer take it on. Yes, put some others of mine to work for you. More living beings are kept busy 

that way; it isn't hurting you either to be that way.  On and on we go, water is a tough problem. Cacao 

trees need water and lots of it to grow and produce. Your ideas for mixing up the plant population 

throughout and produce an environment in which the soils held water in a more efficient fashion was a 

good one. But it was my idea and you just copied it and now have the nerve to call it innovation. 

Bravo! Diversity triumphs and you get this one right.  

 

And now as things get ready to change again, I have been hoping that you would finally 

understand, but I don't think that that has happened. You generated the knowledge and instructions but 

no-one knew how to use them. 

 

 Now, this thing called Sustainability was impressive, it gave a voice to everyone although not 

everyone was ever heard, it seems. When you talked amongst yourselves, I heard hope. I saw plenty of 

opportunities to share the bounty but they never materialized; those with the political power were never 

good at that. But in the nature just isn't democratic. Politics isn't the answer, no matter how much you 

talk, promise and disagree. No political will is enough to make a difference where a difference is 

needed.  

 

Solutions to all these problems – yours and mine - are remarkably simple. The more there is for 
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the more of my flock the better; the fewer who benefit the worse off we all are. The more money 

involved, the less it is really worth. 

 

So, where do we go from here? It is really hard to say isn't it. With more and more of you my 

alternatives are getting fewer and fewer with each day that passes. How can I find enough chocolate for 

all of you to eat? And if there isn't enough, what will you do? Fighting amongst yourselves won't help 

because it all boils down to a struggle amongst all living things – you are all part of the puzzle and 

everyone fits in together.  

 

My friend, you have a lot to figure out.  


