Gather Ye Rosebuds While Ye May
Commentary by Alan Siddons 

It’s so ironic. The "science" of global warming is only as strong as the evidence that supports it. Yet alarmists have shown themselves increasingly willing to discard that evidence in order to promote hysteria. Thus they knock the legs out from under their own advantage. It’s perverse. All four previous interglacial periods were as warm or warmer than the present.


Were these brief periods catastrophic? If so, then were the far longer periods of bitter cold somehow beneficial? Maybe they were for some species, but not for human beings, as even a microcosm within the present cycle shows.
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Calendar years




One can almost read the ups and downs as a tug of war between abundance and scarcity, with human civilization as the rope. We ought to be grateful for the summer we’re living in. 

Written during the Maunder Minimum: 

Gather ye rosebuds while ye may, 

Old Time is still a-flying: 

And this same flower that smiles to-day 

To-morrow will be dying. 

The glorious lamp of heaven, the sun, 

The higher he's a-getting, 

The sooner will his race be run, 

And nearer he's to setting.

Robert Herrick (1591–1674)

Yet rather than praise the gods for our present good fortune, in our selfishness we disparage it, expecting better, and even teach children to fear it. George Santayana says somewhere that everything evolves to a state of becoming incompatible with itself. Maybe so. Our trust in science first gave us hope and courage. Where has that trust brought us today, however, if not to foreboding and dread? Baseless superstition unleashed in the name of science is precisely what we’ve come to, and Santayana’s strange opinion seems vindicated.

