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REFLECTION ESSAY 
	The poem “The Paradox of Our Time” by Dr. Bob Moorehead is an interesting poem, where it discusses about how we are so invested in the value our material possession that we forgot how to value being human. What I reflected upon this poem is that, no thing, property and prestige things you have can equal the weight of being alone, where you have no one to share your things. I have noticed these days that most people are so focused on making money for their family in order to support them financially but they seem to forget that you also need support them emotionally. A family with less love but more wealth is a broken family compared to a family with more love with less wealth is better. I’ve seen and experienced how parents who don’t support their children grow up to be depressed or to become a burden in society. 
	The more we advance into the future with all the innovative technology we have, the more our morals have deceased. Like the poem said “More knowledge, but less judgement”, most people will judge too quickly based on what they have saw other than knowing the situation first. The future for some of us seems dark where capital seems more valuable than lives. With the pandemic going on right now, people who are on the lower class seems to be unfortunate than those on the middle class and above, even education is blocked by a paywall in order to gain knowledge. How else can they climb up from poverty?
	What we need in this cruel world is kindness and compassion. If people cared more and set their differences aside, imagine the development and goals we could reach. Instead, we choose to be aggressive to those different from us, like what caused the Black Lives Matter protest.
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