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To my grandchildren

Matilda, Eve and Louis





You are now at the start of life.



You find the world is just so designed that 
everything others can think of that will make 
life good finds its way to you without you 
having to do a thing.



You are fed. You are bathed. You are given 
toys and presents. It all just keeps coming 
and you don’t have to do a thing.



Life, you think, couldn’t be better.



In fact, it will get better but that is when you 
have finally grown up. 



It is important to understand that things are 
this way right now only because you are at a 
very early stage of life. 



You have your parents, you see. And there 
is the rest of the family. And there are your 
parents’friends.



But as good as this is, and as much as you 
might wish this to go on forever, that is not 
how it will be. 

They all find you adorable and wish to do 
whatever they can to make your life as good 
as it could be. 



There will be a time when you get others to 
give you the things you want, you will have 
to give them something else in exchange. 

You must understand that this is how it is 
right now, not how it will always be.



And as strange as this may seem, when that 
time comes, that will be even better than 
things are now, as much as you like the way 
things are now. 

Most importantly, you much never think of 
the government in the same way as you now 
think of your parents. 



The government is not there to give you 
things although they might pretend that this 
is what they do. 



You cannot look to the government to feed 
you, to give you clothes, to keep you warm, 
to give you presents. 



The government does not even care about 
you, not even a tiny bit. They don’t have any 
idea who you are or anything else about you. 



That is the nature of governments. We no 
longer live in a village. The world is large 
and has billions of people.  



Only your family and friends know you. 
Only they really care about you. To 
everyone else you are a stranger. 



Others will be mostly polite and nice to you 
because they are mostly polite and nice to 
everyone. Just like you are to everyone else.   



It may be a bit early to tell you this, but 
everything that you get – food, clothing, 
presents – all of these exist only because 
someone worked very hard to produce them. 
Someone had to work before they could be 
given to you.



If they are to give you something, you must 
give them something back.

Others only give us things because we were 
able to buy these things with the money 
we earned ourselves. We earn money by 
working to produce other things that others 
can buy. 



And one day, if all goes well, you too will 
produce things for others so that you can 
buy from them what you want for yourself. 



And most interesting of all, as young as 
you are, if you know and truly understand 
this, you will know and truly understand 
something very few adults even understand. 



Someone has to produce if you are to buy. 
And if you are to buy, you will first have to 
produce.  



But that is for the future. Life will continue 
to be good and you will seldom be asked 
to contribute to producing food, clothing, 
toys or any of the other things you have and 
enjoy. 



One day you will. And when the time comes, 
you will really want to join in and be part of 
the working world.



But not now. You are still a baby. You are 
still the most adorable creature in the world. 
That time will come, but it has not come yet.

The End


