The End and Start of the World

Amy Deatherage

Rebirth is an undeniable reality in nature, inextricably woven into the ecosystems and
cycles that shape and sustain life on Earth. My poem, “The End and Start of the
World,” is both inspired by this reality and written in light of the current events
unfolding in America. We are living through a time when science, truth, and equality
often feel under siege. As a Chinese-American female in science, I have witnessed
firsthand how decisions and policies made at the highest levels are rippling down
to impact researchers, conservationists, and those dedicated to diversity, equity, and
inclusion in these fields. For all people, but especially those who have dedicated
their whole lives to the exploration and protection of our life-sustaining Earth, the
challenge of this time often feels demoralizing and unfair. But resilience, as
demonstrated by the very nature we are working so hard to protect, means facing
hardship head-on, adapting, growing, and pushing forward despite it. I wrote this
piece for those who, like me, feel the real heaviness of this moment, but refuse to
fall into despair. I hope that these words can be a reminder that, no matter what,
science endures, truth and the pursuit of truth matters, and, even in the darkest
times, there is a beautiful future worth imagining and living for.
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truth, and equality are often under siege. As a Chinese-American
female in science and a student both studying at University of
Hawai‘i at Manoa (UHM) and affiliated with the National
Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration (NOAA), I have

Artist Statement

Far beyond the life and death of organisms, rebirth is an
undeniable reality in nature, woven into the ecosystems and

cycles that shape and sustain life on Earth. Inevitably, the
seasons turn, forests recover from fire, and shorelines rebuild
after storms. Indeed, even in the most extreme environments
and through the most destructive of natural disasters, life finds
a way to return—sometimes scarred, often altered, but never
truly gone. This continuous cycle of catastrophe and renewal is
not just a poetic metaphor; it is a fundamental law of existence
that we have seen play out on Earth over and over again.

This work, “The End and Start of the World,” is both
inspired by this reality as well as current events unfolding in the
United States. We are living through a time in which science,

witnessed firsthand how decisions at the highest levels are
rippling down to impact researchers, conservationists, and
those dedicated to diversity, equity, and inclusion in these
fields. Policies are dramatically shifting, funding is rapidly
fluctuating, and the integrity of science itself is being questioned
in ways that feel both profoundly personal and broadly systemic.

When the people in power dismiss or undermine science,
it creates an environment of doubt, where facts are ignored and
progress is deliberately slowed. For all people, but especially
those who have dedicated their whole lives to the exploration
and protection of our life-sustaining Earth, the challenge of this
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time can feel demoralizing and unfair. But nature teaches us
that resilience is not about avoiding or surrendering to destru-
ction. Resilience means facing hardship head-on, adapting,
growing, and pushing forward despite it. Just as ecosystems
build and rebuild, so too can movements, institutions, and the
pursuit of knowledge itself. I wrote this piece to inspire such
hope, even if that hope is not for the immediate present, but
for the future of science and of this nation.

Throughout history, waves of anti-science sentiment and
the erosion of truth have often emerged during times of
social, political, or economic upheaval. From the suppression
of scientific thought during the Inquisition to the denial of
industrial pollution in the early 20th century, powerful
interests have repeatedly benefited from fostering confusion
or outright rejecting reality. Today’s climate is no different:
whether through corporations prioritizing profit or leaders
seeking control, undermining science and spreading doubt
enable a select few to consolidate wealth and influence while
society at large shoulders the consequences. Yet again and
again both humanity and the Earth endures. Seeing these
patterns across human history reminds us that this is not an
isolated moment of rising distrust, but part of a larger cycle of
change, where even truth itself can become contested ground.

The choice to write in all lowercase was intentional.
Stylistically, it reflects simplicity and informality, stripping
away hierarchy and pretense. It creates a sense of equality
among the words, mirroring my belief in the fundamental
equality of ideas, voices, and people. This piece is an exercise
in creation: a way to make something tangible from thoughts
and feelings that were swirling around in my head.

This piece is for those who feel the real heaviness of this
moment, but refuse to fall into despair. It is also for my
mentors who continue to guide and inspire me, my peers who
stand alongside me, and the generations who will come after
us, continuing these ripples of positive change. These words
can be a reminder that, no matter what, science endures, truth
and the pursuit of truth matters, and even in what seems like
the darkest times, there is a beautiful future worth imagining
and living for. Nature’s resilience is proof that renewal is
always possible. If nature itself refuses to give up, then neither
should we.
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and then,

in a most horrifying, irreparable finale
the world all but crumbled

into some wounded,

grieved oblivion

and the breath

of the earth

fell silent.

so silent.

yet,
quietly,
wind still blew

and,
wearily,
dust still swelled.

then, cautiously, water trickled slowly
down the valley and seeped through the harsh
cracks of the parched, sun-baked earth

and the soil darkened
and softened.

the sun shone resolutely down,
and diligently, seeds long forgotten
rooted,

sprouted,

and grew lush.

and then, soon returned
muffled rustles and soft scuttles,
deep breaths and birdsong,
snake rattles and wolf howls

and suddenly,

the world filled once again

with a most miraculous, joyful noise:
the beautiful harmony of life.





