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HELP!  
The Future Has Arrived
by Greg Albrecht

Omnia mutantur, nos et mutamur in illis (Latin)— 
all things change, and we change with them.  

Fifty-two years ago, in his bestselling book 
Future Shock, Alvin Toffler depicted and 
defined the anxiety produced by too much 

turbulence and disruption in too short a period of 
time. For Toffler, Future Shock is the premature 
arrival of the future before humans are ready for it. 
His assessment is now becoming a disconcerting 
reality, a trauma our world at large is currently 
enduring.  

In his remarkably accurate descriptions of life in 
this second decade of the 21st century, Toffler 
described a culture produced by a post-industrial 
machine-age society in which the old, traditional 
world would be uncoupled from a new, 
“progressive” and enlightened era. Many of his 
prognostications were right on target—we are 
indeed discovering that human beings are ill 
equipped to adjust to tsunami-like change.  

In the wake of tidal waves of societal change, 
some respond by emotionally withdrawing, 
suffering stress and depression. Other reactions 
include anger and fear which fuel resentment-laden 
aggressive behavior. When humans are unable to 
cope with and adapt to increasingly profound and 
seemingly endless innovations, upheaval begets 
more upheaval.  

In so many ways, our world today is adrift, as 
accelerating streams of social change have 
undermined and unhinged historic foundational 
building blocks. Traditional values embedded by 
church and family are being swept away by a 
volcanic eruption of progressive enlightenment. 
Whether fully known and realized or not, all of us, 
at one level, are struggling with the pace at which 

our world seems to be revolving—so fast that some 
report they feel emotionally dizzy and disoriented.  

OUTDATED DEFINITIONS OF IDENTITY? 

One byproduct of disconcerting and bewildering 
hyper-change is a loss of identity. At sea in an ocean 
of instability, people cling to life preservers that 
offer some promise of survival given the impact of 
the flash flood that threatens to engulf them. 
Grappling with challenges and questions to the 
fundamental nature of their existence many, in 
particular the younger generation, are finding new 
ways to be anchored and tethered to reality.  

Many now speak of how they “identify” as a way 
of letting others know their sexual preference 
differs from their biology. Some even adopt a new 
name that differs from their given name on their 
birth certificate.  

In the torrent and trauma of foundational 
upheaval many no longer find meaning and 
recognition in their work and career. Work, as a 
fundamental value, is under siege, increasingly 
perceived as a necessary evil to be endured in order 
that other goals might be achieved. North 
Americans are now less inclined to value work 
while assigning greater esteem to consumption. 
Work is perceived as tasks to be discarded as quickly 
as other means of support can be found—such as 
family, state and other resources. The pandemic of 
the past few years has hastened the practice of 
working from home—in so doing blurring the 
boundaries between work and home.  

The ability to read and write was once valued as 
an essential skill imparting social status. Today, 
electronic skills and dexterity with devices are seen 
as a priority and standard of literacy. A work force 



largely unskilled in this new 
wave of electronic proficiency 
and the digital culture is now 
finding itself disenfranchised and 
if not literally homeless, 
constantly on the move to find 
sources of income, housing and 
survival. Responding to this 
deluge of alienation, governments 
both small and large find 
themselves under the gun to find 
ways to take care of geographical 
nomads and how to describe 
them—homeless, impoverished, 
nomads and vagabonds, under-
employed?  Who are these left 
behind people, and how might 
they be identified? Are such 
people virtually obsolete? 

THE INFORMATION & 
DIGITAL REVOLUTION 

The world of personal and mass 
communication has undergone a 
massive revolution, producing a 
wide variety of new ways by 
which we are informed and how 
we know, connect, relate and 
respond. Communications 
technology itself has presented a 
dizzying array of interactive 

media, understood and mastered 
by the very young (are they its 
masters or its slaves?) with the 
aged left behind. Disposability of 
clothing, products, devices and 
even people are giving new 
definitions to what is meant by 
“built-in obsolescence.”  

This is not the first, nor will it 
be the last culture or generation 
to endure warp-speed change. In 
his book The Pendulum Years: 
Britain and the Sixties, Bernard 
Levin described the changes 
experienced in the United 
Kingdom during the decade of 
the 1960s: “Fashions changed, 
changed again, changed faster and 
still faster: fashions in politics, 
political style, in causes, in music, 
in popular culture, in myths, in 
education, in beauty, in heroes and 
idols, in attitudes, in response, in 
work, in love and friendship, in 
food, in newspapers, in 
entertainment … What had 
lasted a generation now lasted 
a year, what had lasted a year 
lasted a month, a week, a day.” 

In such a culture of frustrating 
instability the young are beyond 
ill at ease—they yearn for a place 

to hang their hat, an attainable 
goal on the horizon towards 
which they may study, prepare 
and work. The young wonder— 
do “older people” even care? 

In such a time, an aging 
population feels somewhat like 
an old farm house long since 
abandoned on the prairie. In 
earlier days the house was well 
kept, perhaps even a dream home 
for a young couple, raising their 
family. But now the former 
residents of the dream home are 
long gone and the house is 
dilapidated. Older folks wonder 
“do my children” care? Does 
anyone care?  

Every generation imagines itself 
to be more intelligent than the one 
that went before it, and wiser than 
the one that comes after it.  
—George Orwell (1903-1950) 

Youthful progressives are filled 
with juvenile idealism, hoping 
for a complete reversal of the 
status quo so that the entire 
culture can be “cancelled” and 
“cleansed.” Older conservatives 
decry renewal, while defending 
traditional culture and the way 
“things have always been.”    

In his book The Go-Between, 
English novelist, L.P. Hartley 
(1895-1972) used the oft repeated 
phrase “The Past is a foreign 
country, they do things differently 
there.”  

The past, it seems, for so many 
today, is indeed a foreign country. 
It is increasingly rejected as having 
no worth—the past doesn’t seem 
relevant or meaningful to the 
complicated, frustrating 
challenges we face today.  

TRUTH IS INCONVENIENT  
Convenient “truth” marches into 
this bewildering, “brave, new 

 

What had lasted a generation now lasted a 
year, what had lasted a year lasted a month, 

a week, a day.  —Bernard Levin
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world” blazing new trails, proclaiming a narrative that 
fits the reality people at large want to believe. 
Convenient truth accommodates itself to reality, and is 
anything but absolute. Convenient truth at large 
rejects the value of studying the past to learn from it.  

When truth is fixed reality adapts to unequivocal, 
eternal verities. When truth is no longer truth, and 
every opinion is equal, then subjective decisions are 
more likely to be accepted and tolerated. Every 
generation that seeks to right all wrongs finds itself 
battling with the unsettling reality that others in the 
past differed, and the notion past generations may 
have had it more “right” than we do now is not only 
inconvenient, it is a painful and disconcerting 
possibility. So why not reject such notions for 
“convenient truth”? 

Every generation, no matter how paltry its character, 
thinks itself much wiser than the one immediately 
preceding it, let alone those that are more remote.  
—Arthur Schopenhauer (1788-1860). 

Increasingly, in this not-so-brave new world, 
subjective and convenient truth breeds frustration 
which in turn produces irrational behaviors and 

mental instability. Sadly, many have been 
convinced that the past has no value and that the 
old, the tried, the true and the traditional must be 
discarded—whether it be defunding authority 
symbols like the police or tearing down and 
removing statues, icons and art of authorities 
once revered.  

But the evils of the past, along with its virtues, 
are not so easily discarded. The past can be torn 
down, ignored and covered with graffiti—but 
progressive, “woke” answers are not a panacea for 
yesterday’s mistakes. As William Faulkner said, 
“The past is never dead. It’s not even past.” 

Make no mistake, human beings have been 
deceiving themselves from the very beginning of 
time, seeking a convenient life of ease wherein 
answers conform to their wishes.  

ON OUR WAY TO ANOTHER PLACE 

“All these people were still living by faith when they 
died. They did not receive the things promised; they 
only saw them and welcomed them from a distance. 
And they admitted that they were aliens and 
strangers on earth. People who say such things show 
they are looking for a country of their own” 
(Hebrews 11:13-14). 

Our Christ-like faith and our Christ-centered 
adventure is a spiritually healthy anchor in the 
the storms of life. The author of Hebrews 
advances the biblical theme that Christ followers 
are never completely at home in their culture, 
“identifying” as aliens and strangers on earth … 
looking for a country of their own (Hebrews 11:13-14) 
en route to an eternal, spiritual destination. In 
some respects, we as Christ-followers are merely 
passing through to a better kingdom, a kingdom 
not from here—“from another place” (John 18:36).  

Aliens and strangers are passing through, on the 
way to another destination. Aliens and strangers 
often feel different from the culture in which 
they work, study and reside because their 

 

“The past is never dead. It’s not even past.” 
William Faulkner

 

... our Christ-centered adventure 
is a spiritually healthy anchor in 
the storms of life.
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Teach us to number our days, that we may gain a heart of 
wisdom. —Psalm 90:12 
 

We sat together in the cold doctor’s office at County 
Hospital in Los Angeles, California. It had been a long 
two-day stretch of testing and we were both tired. I was 

there as a friend, and yet, I was there as far more than just a friend. I 
was there in that doctor’s office to be her memory, and to try my 
best to also be her voice. 

Several years earlier, things had begun to change dramatically 
for my friend, my ex-wife and the mother of our daughter. Her 
speech had become labored, garbled and often hard to understand. 
She’d begun to speak in incoherent sentences more often than in 
clear ones. On top of the speech challenges, her memory seemed  
to become cloudy, patchy, and she had difficulty in remembering 
events we both knew 
well. Sometimes, when 
her level of utter 
frustration with these 
difficulties would boil 
over and bring her to 
tears, she couldn’t speak 
or remember at all. 

And, so we sat, waiting for the doctor to come into the office 
and give us his news. As we did, I held her hand and took a 
moment to reflect upon our family history. We’d been married for 
nearly fourteen years. We had a child together, twelve years in, after 
believing we’d never be able to become pregnant. Sadly, due to a 
number of issues we just couldn’t seem to resolve, we divorced not 
long after our daughter’s arrival. Somehow though, we’d made it 
through the pain and heartache of it all. Somehow, we’d found a 

Today Is a Gift 
Ed Dunn

citizenship is elsewhere—while 
they temporarily reside in a 
dwelling-place they know, they 
have not yet arrived at their real 
home. Christ-followers, even in 
the most stable and secure places, 
often feel like a “duck out of 
water.”   

But on the other hand, we 
Christ-followers are the salt of the 
earth. We live to display the Light 
of Christ, to give evidence to his 
gospel and his kingdom and to 
serve others in his name.  

We may be confused and 
bewildered, but we are not 
overcome. We may feel out of 
place, but we know we are in 
place as we follow Jesus Christ. 
We may feel left behind by our 
culture and society, but our faith 
informs us Christ-followers are 
never left behind by Jesus. No 
matter how great the turmoil, 
Christ-followers experience 
stability, peace and rest in him.  

We take heart, filled with joy, 
thankful that Jesus has overcome 
all cultures and all adversaries, 
and that no innovation or device 
or imagination or invention can 
surpass Jesus.  

Jesus is our Rock. He is our 
Hope. He is our Anchor, the 
Captain of our ship and the Chief 
Shepherd who watches over us. 
We may be in shock as we live 
out the turmoil of upheaval all 
around us, but we are never, as 
Christ lives in us, obsolete.  

Jesus is our guiding Light, our 
Living Water and our Daily Bread. 
Jesus is our Vine to whom we are 
attached, and by whom we bear 
fruit of service and spiritual 
sustenance to others. He is the 
Way, the Truth and the Life.  ❑   

Greg Albrecht is president of 
Plain Truth Ministries and Editor-
in-Chief of CWRmagazine. 

 

Yesterday is history. Tomorrow is 
a mystery. Today is a gift. That’s 
why we call it ‘The Present.’  

—Eleanor Roosevelt


