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THE UNITED NATIONS INTELLIGENCE TEAM LECTURE 2010 

() 2 x / 47 = y: EARTH IS FINITE 

Delivered by Professor A. Martin (U.N.I.T.) 

 
 Every 47 years the world population doubles, 

so it hardly takes a genius to see that we have troubles: 
insufficient food combined with insufficient sense 
and I don’t consider ignorance a feasible defence. 

Every time you make a baby you insult your race and nation 
by laughing in the face of international starvation. 

  
Despite the growth in population, people continue this insanity; 
so if you practise procreation then you’re a traitor to humanity. 

I shall say again what I know I’ve said before; 
it’s easy to explain but it’s harder to ignore: 
unless you cease to make babies anymore, 

the Earth will be one huge Hong Kong by 2554. 
  

This is the reality behind all market forces: 
America consumes over half the worlds’ resources, 
a formidable indictment of a sick and selfish nation 
that has only one sixteenth of the global population. 

The other fifteen sixteenths would use fifteen times as much. 
Do they share responsibility? Well, no, not as such. 

To Americas’ level of affluence, you see, the rest aspire, 
any concern for effluence subservient to desire. 

They’d plunder every fossil fuel they could if they were able, 
but even if the population’s relatively stable, 

by eight times would increase the production of oil, 
coal, metal and minerals: they’d see the planet boil 

just to drive a car and park it at another supermarket. 
The USA, I hear them say, is the land of plenty: 

yes, there’ll be twice as many people there by 2020; 
there’ll be plenty of people, there’ll be plenty of pollution 

so nothing short of genocide will offer a solution. 
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Tag des zornes, tag der zahren, wird die welt in asche kehren, wie Sibyll und David lehren. 
Welch ein graus wird sein und zagen, wenn der richter kommt, mit fragen  

streng zu prufen alle klagen! 
Laut wird die posaune klingen, machtig in die graber dringen, hin zum throne alle zwingen. 

Schaudernd sehen tod und leben sich die kreator erheben,  
rechenschaft dem herrn zu geben. 

  
“It will be impossible for the Earth to sustain a population of 50,000,000,000. 

Since the world population  doubles once every 47 years then 
() 2 x / 47 = y  where x is the number of years required to attain a world population of y, 

if we assume the rate at which  doubles remains constant. 
If we solve for x and we know  is approximately equal to 3,500,000,000  

then x = 156 (log y 954). 
So, how many years are required to elapse before  = 50,000,000,000? 

If y  = 50,000,000,000 then log y = 1070 so x = 182 years 
 = 50,000,000,000 by the year 2181.” 

  
How long will it take the human race to attain 

the total mass all animal life can possibly sustain? 
Just 585 soul destroying years. 

That’s five and a half centuries of turbulence and tears, 
all animals consigned to complete annihilation, 

sacrificed at the altar of human procreation. 
  

‘Was werd ich armer sagen, welchen anwalt mir erfragen, 
wenn gerechte selbst verzagen? Mit zerknirschtem herzen wende 

flehend ich zu dir die hände: steh mir bei an meinem ende! 
Tag der tränen, tag der wehen, da vom grabe der mensch voll sunden: 

lass ihn, Gott, erbarmen finden!’ 
  

Despite the growth in population, people continue this insanity; 
so those who practise procreation are all traitors to humanity. 

I shall say again what I know I’ve said before; 
it’s easy to explain but it’s harder to ignore: 
unless you cease to make babies anymore, 

the Earth will be one huge Hong Kong by 2554. 
  

Tamen omnis contendere debet recordationem marere! 
 
 
 

 


