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The Ant

I came across a medium size rock in the ground, and, suspecting that if I overturned it there would be some sort of bug life underneath, I did just that.  To my surprise, there was an ant colony living underneath this rock, and upon flipping the rock over, hundreds of ants dispersed from where they were, and hurried like little soldiers scattering.  After about five minutes passed, they began to slow down…but for a while they were going crazy.  It makes sense, seeing that their home was just torn apart. 
 There were not only ants underneath this rock, but other interesting life forms as well.  I also saw little potato bugs, tiny insects which I cannot name, as well as what I initially thought were inch worms.  After further observation I decided that they could not possibly be inch worms, because they did not “inch” along…they also weren’t in trees, which I had always believed to be the inch worm’s home.  These creatures were like inch worms in all shape and form, but even smaller and thinner.  Curiously, they also had many legs like tiny little centipedes.  
One observation of mine which I think is extremely interesting was the unique texture and substance of the ground underneath the rock.  Surrounding the rock were pine needles, sticks, and pine cones, but directly underneath the rock was very hard packed earth, and possibly even clay or rotten wood.  It was a stark contrast to the earth surrounding it.  
Now that it has been a while since I overturned the rock, nearly all of the ants are gone, save for a few still scurrying around on the undersurface of the rock.  But where did they all go?  Beneath the rock, where the ground is different, there are tons of tiny passageways.  At first I thought they were merely holes in the ground, but now I can clearly see that these holes are actually the openings to an underground living system.  I have no doubt that if I dug up this piece of earth, I would find tunnels and rooms where the ants live and store whatever it is that ants store.  And although now I am interested in taking a spade and digging a little to see what I find, two things are holding me back.  One, I am worried that these ants’ home is so fragile, that by doing so I would ruin all of their tunnels, and the digging would be in vain because I would find nothing.  Two, I already feel bad for startling the ants like I did when I overturned the rock, I don’t want to completely destroy where they live.  
The more immersed I become in this ant watching, the more I am able to notice even smaller details.  Several ants are actually just now coming to the rock from various places, most likely having missed out on my act of rude intrusion.  They are carrying pieces of something as they go back into the tunnels, which is probably either food or building material.  
Because I was more than pleased with my findings underneath this rock, I’ve decided to overturn its neighboring rock as well and see if the environment differs by much, or if it is more or less the same.  This rock is much, much, larger and much less interesting.  I found a couple of spiders beneath this one, but that is about it.  What does this mean?  Well, obviously it means that the lives underneath two rocks are not the same, much like the lives inside two family’s homes are not the same.  It is fascinating to me that there are little worlds which exist all over this big world.  I doubt that those little ants living under the rock have any idea that such a thing as an ocean exists, or that they could even fathom how big the earth actually is in comparison with the amount of distance they travel over their lifetime.  But the real interesting assumption about this is that ants do not need to know any of this, and so they simply do not.  They have no use for information pertaining to an ocean, and so these little creatures did not develop an awareness of it throughout their entire history of existence.  Humans on the other hand do have awareness about the ocean, as well as about nearly all aspects of earth.  But earth is only one small part of a universe among many.  What else is out there that humankind does not know about?  
Ants, as do most small insects and bugs, have everything they need.  It is difficult to drastically interrupt the well-being of this species because they are so small, and require so little.  It is rather simple to harm elephants, or tigers, for example, because they demand more from this world than do ants.  Humans can hunt the elephant until there are no more.  But imagine how many ant hills humans would have to find and destroy until ants were extinct?  In my imagination it is close to impossible.  Why and how were ants created to be this way?  There are so many advantages working for them that I believe God must’ve played a part in their survival.  Just by observing a family of ants, I have learned of the different things working for them which, without, they would surely not survive.  For one, they live in a world inside a world.  For us, a rock or a tide pool are just small parts of a forest or an ocean.  To an ant however, or to a sea anemone, this is their whole world, and they are protected and safer than they would be outside of this secluded world.  Secondly, ants live with thousands of other ants.  Alone, they would surely perish, but together they create a system of sturdy living.  How easy is it to stomp on an ant and kill it, but how difficult would it be to stomp on an anthill and kill them all?  Although I have no idea how long ants have been on this earth, I assume it has either been a very long time, and/or it will be a long time until they are gone.  
So, I have concluded that ants live in their own world, very separate from large mammals of this earth, and they rely on the buddy system.  Who gave them these resources?  How do they know what to do to survive?  It’s hard for me to believe that someone didn’t give them these things in order to survive.  Ants and other insects were allowed certain resources that ensure their survival, just like humans.  Insects live in large groups, while humans live together in families, communities, and cities; all of these lifestyles offer support and safety.  To me, it seems as though everything in nature is interrelated, and that there is an almost obvious underlying unity to the world.  This unity did not spring forth on its own.  The most reasonable explanation is that there must be a unifying creator as well.
