Whenever people talk to me about the strange state of affairs that is our current culture, I seem to always find myself offering the same response. “Surely,” I say, “the pendulum will swing back to center and return us to sense. It just has to.” I say this because with all of my heart I believe that nature seeks a balance. Whether it be social, economic, cultural, spiritual, or just plain logical, I have to believe that balance is the name of the game and once we have traveled too far away from it, the nature of nature will kick in and try to bring things to rights. 

Now, this is all well and good, this belief that nature will take care of itself. But I also believe that we have a duty to help out this effort. We have a responsibility as the most highly evolved species to be aware of the fulcrum point, to desire it above all luxury and comfort, and to give that pendulum a good swing in the right direction whenever we can. I think that if we all just stopped for a moment, if we all just drew a collective breath for an evolutionary moment, we might just come to realize how very, very much we care and how intensely powerful we can be when we put that out into the world. 
Take for example, the current plight of the honeybee. For most of my life, I have held negative feelings towards the bee. They sting. They buzz around your ear. They swarm. This alone is enough for me to categorize them as Insects That Must Be Killed. I have gleefully smoked no few hives in my time as an adult, and felt little to no remorse. They’re insects, and as such hold no rights to mercy since they seem to re-populate themselves so remarkably quickly, right? But then I learned, and now I care. 

Did you know that the honeybee is responsible for pollinating one-third of the food supply for the entire world?  That’s amazing. These little critters range far from home, seeking out new sources of pollen (boldly going where no bee has gone before…) to bring back to the hive. Their homing sense is one of the most refined on the planet.  Then, using a method of communication strangely similar to dance, they convey detailed directions back to the food source to their hive mates. This is how this tiny little insect contributes to the continued survival of the human species.
But now, due to what scientists think may be a virus, the honeybee is dying off. Whole communities of bees are simply collapsing. Think for a minute what that means in terms of your survival. No honeybee, no food. The best guess is that these bees are ranging out to do their inherent task and simply getting lost. Their sense of direction, their sense of home is being obliterated by this virus. Now, I know it is ‘just a bee’, but I think that is simply awful. Can you imagine? Heading out to work one day and then never, ever being able to find your way back home?
What if Neil Armstrong had found life on the moon and gotten lost, forever unable to communicate that back to us? What if Columbus had gone out alone, discovered America and then been unable to remember where it was? What if a cure for cancer were in the rainforests, and the explorer couldn’t, simply couldn’t, find a way back to tell us? This is very similar to what is going on with the bee, just on a smaller, but no less important, scale. 
It is our responsibility to care. It is our collective responsibility to participate in the care and maintenance of our littlest soldiers in the war of survival. How do we do that?
Simply. Switch from sugar to honey and buy local. Not only is it far better for you, but the increased demand will increase the bee population. It is just a stop-gap measure until the cure for their virus can be found, but if there are more bees, the lost ones won’t create such a dire impact. You can also plant bee-friendly plants in your yard, and make the internal resolution to live with them nearby. These are just two very small, physical things you can do to really make a difference in the plight of the bee.  

But I think the single most important thing we can do as humans is to re-evaluate our attitude. We can no longer assume that everything on the planet will continue to exist for our careless use and disposal. This includes the bee. We can no longer afford to think of them as a household nuisance that can be killed off without thought or repercussion. We can no longer treat them as we do big-agriculture stock animals, trucking whole hives hither, thither and yon, expecting them to perform for our convenience. The bees have earned the right through long-time service to exist as they please, setting up shop where their instinct tells them to. 

Do I like it? No. Not so much. I don’t want to live with a beehive in my backyard, and if they move into my house, all bets are off. But I am a practical soul and I like food more than I dislike bees. So there you go, bees it is. 
Some really great links can be found at www.helpthehoneybee.com. It is a commercial site, but the information is sincere enough that Haagen Daaz can be forgiven for trying to sell a little ice cream while they’re educating you. Such is the nature of modern life. 

Maybe one day the pendulum will swing on that, too… 

