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Darkness Rising 
 

Just three days after Russia invaded Ukraine, launching an unprovoked war which has only 

escalated over the last three weeks, the IPCC approved its latest climate report, the most dire yet. 

As millions of Ukrainians are driven from their homes by violence, the climate crisis is 

simultaneously displacing people, species, and entire ways of life. 
 

The invasion of Ukraine has upended and destroyed the lives of millions of people, caused 

countless deaths of innocent people and children, and wrought unimaginable anguish and 

meaningless destruction of homes and hospitals, while the accelerating climate crisis promises 

incalculable suffering and millions more refugees. Is there a deeper meaning to these narratives 

of a broken world?  
 

In early March, 2022, Russian troops were shelling the humanitarian corridors Russia itself had 

designated for safe passage of civilians out of Ukraine. At the same time Europe readies to receive 

millions of people expected to flee Ukraine in what the UN calls “the fastest growing refugee 

crisis since World War II”; across the continent and beyond, people and institutions are collecting 

blankets and food. Families prepare to host refugees in their homes. But foreigners from Africa 

and South Asia who try to evacuate from Ukraine are often detained at the border and pulled off 

transport that would carry them out of the war zone. 
 

In the shadow of the Ukrainian disaster lurks a climate catastrophe is also forcing a perilous 

migration. In Emergence magazine, Anna Badkhen writes: “The regulatory vocabulary that 

international relief agencies use for assessments and calls to action describes climate migration as 

‘the movement of a person or groups of persons who, predominantly for reasons of sudden or 

progressive change in the environment due to climate change, are obliged to leave their habitual 

place of residence, or choose to do so, either temporarily or permanently, within a State or across 

an international border.’”  
 

Climate change, experts say, is the primary cause of human migration on Earth. Badkhen writes, 

“Arable land is rapidly ceding to unpredictable weather patterns, drought, deforestation for 

biomass fuels, erosion, or heedless development, often by outside powers; where poverty grinds 

so much human ambition to barren dust.” 
 

Millions of people are on the move, taking with them from their former lives only what they can 

carry. It is a journey none of them wants to take. They are forced to leave home by forces beyond 

their control or understanding. Anna Badkhen writes: “When does a journey begin? When 

droughts parch the land, or mudslides take entire farms and crash them into ravines, or floods 

drown the crops? When herds dwindle, or fish leave for colder seas, or extraction poisons the 

wells? When war breaks out over resources, when political unraveling echoes the steady and 

inexorable deterioration of the home ground itself?” 
 

The misery and heartache abound. The is no end in sight. It will only grow worse. But for now, 

the focus is in those fleeing the madness of Putin. To date, more than three million have fled. 



 

In Emergence magazine, Llewellyn Vaughan-Lee writes: 
 

The unprovoked invasion of Ukraine retells an old story of conquest and control 

bringing destruction and death. With missiles falling onto cities, thousands already 

dead, and over two million refugees, mainly women and children, fleeing, we are 

witnessing a way of life, of freedom, being lost. As these refugees join the millions 

worldwide displaced by conflict and persecution, this war is bringing the added threat 

of nuclear weapons and mass destruction—even as ordinary Ukrainians take up arms 

and build barricades to defend their country. So many lives shattered, dreams destroyed, 

darkness spreading. What is this world into which we have stumbled? Even while, for 

most of us, our daily life appears unchanged, our stores still stocked with food, our 

problems mostly personal, we are walking into a different landscape with few signposts 

for the future. 
 

Meanwhile failure of leadership and our collective inability to respond to the reality of 

climate change is now confronting us with an accelerating disaster. The recent IPCC 

report, Climate Change 2022: Impacts, Adaptation and Vulnerability, reads as “an atlas 

of human suffering” with irreversible ecosystem damage, drought, fires, and floods 

increasing. For Africa’s Sahel pastoralists, the climate crisis has already destroyed a way 

of life that sustained them for millennia. They did not create carbon emissions, but with 

their cattle dying from drought they have become refugees in their own land. And their 

story is just a foretelling of the plight of hundreds of millions who will face water 

scarcity, floods, and famine as the temperatures continue to rise. 
 

An imbalance in the natural world was also the most likely cause of the present 

pandemic, which showed the fragility of our global systems even as it brought anxiety 

over sickness and death and economic distress. And then what should have been a basic 

health concern morphed into conspiracy theories evoking aggression, tribalism, and a 

tangled web of misinformation. Is this simply a response to fear for loss of civil liberties, 

or is there another story hidden beneath these conflicting voices? Is something beginning 

to fracture at the roots of our society that is surfacing in this hostility? 
 

Could it be that these images of a broken world speak with a wisdom we need to learn?  

That our present story—our dream of economic and material prosperity—is over? That 

underneath our intensifying divisiveness the Earth is telling us that conquest and control 

belong to a dying world? That our present way of life is simply unsustainable? And 

maybe we are not as cut off from the natural world as we imagine, maybe we feel in the 

depths below our rational consciousness how our present way of life is tearing at the 

fragile web of life that sustains us all. For centuries we have regarded nature as 

something separate, to be exploited for our greed and endless desires. But how can we 

be separate from the air we breathe, the water we drink, and the land that feeds us? 

There is a knowing in our bodies, even if censored by our minds, how we are part of one 

living ecosystem, which we are polluting and destroying at an accelerating rate. 
 

Stories are what hold us together, sustain us, and give us a sense of belonging. But we 

have no story to support us in this present landscape, only a deep anxiety at what is 



being lost. Our politicians either project denial or, in some ways more dangerously, tell 

us that we can “green the economy,” continue with the fantasy of endless economic 

growth. Or they retreat into the bunkers of authoritarianism and nationalism, seeking 

both power and refuge in old stories that no longer speak to our present predicament. 

Meanwhile social media, which promised to bring us together in new ways, has 

accelerated our divisions, increasing the voices of anger. Is this what it means to live at 

the end of an era, in a post-truth world? 
 

Young people are speaking truth to power, even as they cry out for a future that is being 

stolen and suffer the very real trauma of climate anxiety. They are more attuned to the 

moment than those in positions of power, recognizing how governments and big 

corporations are too addicted to the present ideology of progress and profit to effect real 

change. But while there are many suggestions for a more sustainable future—for 

example, rewilding, agroecology, reciprocity, degrowth, as well as the basic need for 

carbon neutrality—there is no story that speaks to our present condition. We are 

stranded in a dying myth, even as it creates ecocide in the world around us and under 

our feet. 
 

That quote was the easy part. It is a long and challenging op-ed piece which deserves to be widely 

read and debated. We are on a dangerous course. Changes are needed—quickly—to avert the 

coming disaster. 
 

Some readers may think that a Journal about Haiti is not the appropriate space for talk about war and 

climate change. But the world we live in is a highly interconnected world. What is happening in Ukraine 

is impacting Haitians. We are already experiencing gas shortages. Climate change is hitting us also.  
 

We are one human family that sadly is deeply divided. We need to heal those divisions and move forward 

in unity. How we do that…is the beyond me. I saw a flicker of hope in the graduation on Sunday. But I 

also saw signs of the impossibility of change. People are still mired in trivialities…such as how we look and 

dress. In a world of high heels and low values…not much will change any time soon.  
 

We are all displaced migrants searching for a better life. 

 

Final Thought: Last night I was on the balcony when I heard an intense round of gunfire which 

sound very close to us. It was unnerving because of its intensity and duration. We don’t pay much 

attention to sporadic gunfire. This seemed like a gun battle. A year or two ago, there was a similar 

round of gunfire and the next morning the bodies of two dead policemen were found in a field 

not far from us. 


