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IT IS OUR EARTH, NOT YOURS OR MINE

J. Krishnamurti, Excerpt from Krishnamurti to Himself

Why is there, one must ask, this division—the Russian, the
American, the British, the French, the German, and so on—why
is there this division between human and human, between race
and race, culture and culture, one series of ideologies against
another? Why? Why is there this separation? Humanity has
divided the earth as yours and mine—why? Is it that we try to
find security, self-protection, in a particular group, orin a
particular belief, faith? For religions also have divided humanity,
put person against person—the Hindus, the Muslims, the
Christians, the Jews, and so on. Nationalism, with its unfortunate
patriotism, is really a glorified form, an ennobled form, of
tribalism. In a small tribe or in a very large tribe there is a sense
of being together, having the same language, the same

superstitions, the same kind of political, religious system. And



one feels safe, protected, happy, comforted. And for that safety
and comfort, we are willing to kill others who have the same
kind of desire to be safe, to feel protected, to belong to
something. This terrible desire to identify oneself with a group,
with a flag, with a religious ritual, and so on, gives us the feeling
that we have roots, that we are not homeless wanderers. There

is the desire, the urge, to find one’s roots.

And also we have divided the world into economic spheres, with
all their problems. Perhaps one of the major causes of war is
heavy industry. When industry and economics go hand in hand
with politics they must inevitably sustain a separative activity to
maintain their economic stature. All countries are doing this, the
great and the small. The small are being armed by the big
nations—some quietly, surreptitiously, others openly. Is the
cause of all this misery, suffering, and the enormous waste of
money on armaments, the visible sustenance of pride, of

wanting to be superior to others?



It is our earth, not yours or mine or his. We are meant to live on
it, helping each other, not destroying each other. This is not
some romantic nonsense but the actual fact. But humanity has
divided the earth, hoping thereby that in "the particular" he is
going to find happiness, security, a sense of abiding comfort.
Until a radical change takes place and we wipe out all
nationalities, all ideologies, all religious divisions, and establish a
global relationship—psychologically first, inwardly before
organizing the outer—we shall go on with wars. If you harm
others, if you kill others, whether in anger or by organized
murder which is called war, you, who are the rest of humanity,
not a separate human being fighting the rest of humanity, are

destroying yourself.



