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Desensitized

There was one part of the book that really disturbed me.  Progressively, I have been realizing how desensitized people are to death.  You see a shooting on the television and you think “oh there’s another one,” or you watch a movie where people are being shot, stabbed or beaten to death and think “that’s just television, no big deal.”  It is a truly sad world and I am distressed by how many times I hear of friends driving while intoxicated; there is no value for human life present and I will never understand these actions or the immature mentality accompanying the actions.


While reading Jazz, I came across a part in the book where Dorcas was shot by Joe.  First, it is sad to hear of a person getting shot in order to be prevented from being happy with anyone else in the future.  Joe felt that his own brief taste of pleasure was worth the consequential sadness; referring to shooting Dorcas.  But who is he to take the life of another and play God?  
Most importantly, I was particularly appalled and offended by how the hostess and Acton reacted to Dorcas being shot.  The hostess was mad that her party was ruined and that Dorcas was bleeding on her bed.  Then there was also Acton who instead of being compassionate about this dying girl he was holding in his arms, was angry that his shirt was getting full of blood!
I do not understand this mentality and never will.  How can you watch a person die and then be angry about where their blood went?  Many people are desensitized this way; for example, people feel that ambulances are an inconvenience, rather than thinking of the individual it rushes to.

I was very angry with Joe and about the responses of the two after the shooting.  Then in class, we discussed how the times made those who came from a slavery background desensitized to death and how love was taught to be shown through violence.  It clicked for me and made sense.  However, I still can’t help but wonder where all these persons involved consciences were, desensitized or not.  I will never understand.
