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Do Unitarians lack imagination? ea t| ) g mea t?

Let’s go fly a kite

Sing with Rising Green Jenny Jacobs asks why some

animals are pets and others

www.inquirer.org.uk are stock
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Save the whales (and the pigs and the
chickens)! says Jenny Jones

Rethinking our

animal relationships

‘Soon the circle [of compassion]... includes first a class, then a nation, then a coalition of nations, then all humanity,
and finally, its influence is felt in the dealings of man with the animal world® - WH Lecky

A while ago | watched the Greenpeace movie, How to Change the World, and was reminded of their early battle
cry, ‘Save the Whales!” At about the same time there were reports of several strandings of whales on British and
European beaches. The outpourings of public compassion reflected our conflicted relationships to animals.

We love them, we care for them and
yet we also treat them - or allow
them to be treated on our behalf - In
ways which would horrify us if we re-
ally understood, if we really saw them.
When | say it’s complicated, that’s a
massive understatement. Why, for
example, does it make the national
news when whales are stranded on
beaches? Why do we feel pain on
their behalf — and at some level we,
too, are hurt? Why do people work
long and hard trying to rescue whales
and lead them back out to sea?

If a super-intelligent alien race landed
on this planet from some far-tlung
galaxy, what would it make of us when
it observed:

»  We treasure some animals as pets and treat them like
favoured members of our family. (Sometimes we get
on better with them than with our human family mem-
bers.)

«  The animals that we designate food are treated as if
they were mere units of production. Their poor, nasty,
brutish and short lives are hidden away from us (and
that’s the way we like it).

.  Certain individual animals achieve fame and are treated
like celebrities — Inky the octopus who escaped from
his aquarium in New Zealand, Shamu the killer whale,
Red Rum, Arkle, or going back a bit further, Cheeta,
the chimp in the Tarzan movies.

«  Teams of us will work long and hard to rescue a strand-
ed whale, whilst other teams (Japanese, Norwegian,

celandic) work long and hard to kill them.
K n Britain we eat certain types of animals, yet we

“Perhaps we can hold
such widely differing
ideas about animals
In our heads because
of how removed we

have become from the

processes involved.”

revolt at the choices made in other
cultures, where horses, cats, dogs,
monkeys and insects may all find their
way onto the dinner table. We find
those choices bizarre or disgusting,
but we do not recognise that our own
choices could be just as bizarre or
disgusting.

e Despite the way we treat some
animals there are others — such as
whales — which fill us with awe, and
for whom we feel instinctive empathy.
| went vegetarian six years ago. At the
time my reasons were largely about
climate change and the global food
supply and only a bit about the quality
of life for the animals. Up until that
point, I'd consumed them with gusto. And for most of my lite
my ideas about eating meat had been pretty mainstream.

Some we love, some we kill

| could both love an individual animal, yet eat another one
which had been killed for me as if the action had no more
meaning, effect or consequences than eating a salad. There’s
a cognitive dissonance. We appreciate the sight of a spring
lamb gambolling in the fields, and watch its mother calling it
protectively to her side. Yet we also anticipate our Sunday
roast with that same lamb, possibly, served up studded with
garlic and spiked with rosemary.

(My mouth can still water at the thought...)

Perhaps we can hold such widely differing ideas about ani-
mals in our heads because of how removed we have become
from the processes involved. We can only carry on eating
meat because we are not confronted with what’s going on

behind the scenes to bring that roast to our plate.

Continued on page 4 >
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