
Life: 

 

 Studying biology, you can sometimes get a bit too focused on the details of life. The 

more you learn about living things, and about yourself in particular, the easier it is to fall into a 

deterministic view of your own existence. We all know that we are nothing but a simple genetic 

code that expresses itself through biological molecules. These molecules in turn give rise to all of 

the thoughts and experiences that make up a complete human life. Everything you are is a direct 

result of the pattern of As, Cs, Ts, and Gs in each of your cells. 

 And yet, even as a scientist I find this explanation to be inadequate. Life is fundamentally 

different from the other mechanisms in this clockwork universe. Life shows a burning desire to 

simply exist that sets it apart. Life began on Earth almost as fast as the planet cooled enough to 

contain liquid water. Despite a steady series of cataclysmic events since those humble 

beginnings, life has not only survived, but has become ever more complex and diverse, filling 

every exploitable mode of living.  

To my eyes, the odds are staggeringly against life getting to its current state given the 

cold equations of our universe, and yet here we are. I am not religious, and do not believe that we 

should look to religion to answer these questions. Instead, I propose that our mechanistic view of 

life simply falls short in this simple way; it fails to capture or explain the beauty and mystery of a 

universe that seems to want life to exist, where life spontaneously assembles and thrives despite 

all odds. 

When I slow down long enough to ponder it, I am awestruck by the raw force of life, the 

simple and undeniable “desire to be” that characterizes all sorts of living things, from simple 

biological molecules up to the most complex of organisms. I exist only because an unbroken 

chain of genetic inheritance links me to the first molecule that could copy itself nearly four 

billion years ago. All along that tortuous path, that simple impulse to exist brought each of my 

ancestors through countless extinction events that could have ended life on the planet entirely.  

This desire to be is what links us with all other forms of life on this planet, and with any 

other types of life that may exist in the universe. This is what I find to be the most staggering 

thing about our world – the force with which life rails against the harsh and unforgiving 

universe, showing ingenuity and tenacity that humanity can barely dream of, let alone compete 

with. The impulse of existence that characterizes our universe is truly a breathtaking and 

remarkable thing.  


