Titanic Thinking
 
Quite a dangerous place to be.  To think that life in its current state can power through anything.  That what you have now is all you need.  Titanic thinking believes in itself so much that it  boasts that God couldn’t even sink it.  Titanic thinking believes its blueprints disqualifies the chance of catastrophe.  It sings and dances for the moment and forgets how it impacts those relying on its permanence.  

Titanic thinking is titanium to new thought; so hard that it’s impermeable to the very insight that would help.  Titanic thinking steams full-speed without regard of the precious souls on board.  It ignores the ice flows ahead and believes in its self-greatness more than warnings of those around.  

Its false security is its vulnerability.  Titanic thinking places its trust in the hull of man rather than the Maker of nature.  It believes  life is so good, so strong now, how can anything stop it?  The present bliss pales even the possibility of calamity.  It is unaware how fast things can come undone once tragedy strikes.  Its failure mode is unprepared because of this arrogance.  

Titanic thinking has a predictable end.  Its structure of self- assurance always ends at the bottom of the sea.  The glamour and splendor of life today become rusty relics of life sunk too early.  It leaves an unfathomable trail of tears of love ones left behind.  

The saddest thing is, this tragedy was so preventable.   It wasn’t an iceberg that sunk Titanic, it was its thinking.  
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