


Although | had been raised in a devout Christian family, where prayer and
Scripture readings were a nightly ritual, I, like most scientific types, came to believe
in the possibility of a material conception of reality, an ultimately scientific
worldview that would grant a complete metaphysics, minus outmoded concepts like
souls, God and bearded white men in robes. | spent a good chunk of my twenties
trying to build a frame for such an endeavor. The problem, however, eventually
became evident: to make science the arbiter of metaphysics is to banish not only God
from the world but also love, hate, meaning—to consider a world that is self-
evidently not the world we live in...Science may provide the most useful way to
organize empirical, reproducible data, but its power to do so is predicated on its
inability to grasp the most central aspects of human life: hope, fear, love, hate, beauty,
envy, honor, weakness, striving, suffering, virtue. (169-170)



