
Ode to the Individual  

(Does Pineapple belong on Pizza) 

Fare thee well my old friend! Oh, how I will miss the conversations, pondering the universe and 

life itself in a manner of observation of free thought leading to the road to true knowledge. In 

days of old I have traveled with many individuals entwined in conversation subjecting a topic to 

unbiased scrutiny, observing it from its many sides and surmising its consequences in an all-

conclusive big picture. I miss thee! My dear individual your absence has left me, and I am 

subjected to thoughts such as “Pineapple! does it belong on pizza?” as posterity cringes to put 

such “sage’ words on its record. I am amazed at the Facebooked throngs that cannot type fast 

enough to let the entire world know that “Yes! Pineapple absolutely belongs on pizza” or “No! 

only an idiot would put pineapple on pizza!” thus another step in dividing an already divided 

world. I ask you, is it not okay for pineapple on pizza lovers be free to enjoy their choice as well 

as the anti-pineapple lovers to enjoy the absence of pineapple? Can we not agree that it is an 

individual’s choice, and each should be free to enjoy the pizza delicacy in their own way and 

just rejoice in the fact that pizza exists? There is an old saying “safety in numbers” in which 

Jacobsen concluded that "A motorist is less likely to collide with a person walking and 

bicycling if more people walk or bicycle." He described this theory as "safety in 

numbers." Unfortunately, in today’s world no one aspires, and nay has the courage to be 

an individual, as independent thought leads to ridicule, no longer appreciated as an 
intellectual foray into a vast world of creative speculation but looked at as an offense 

against the much-loved pizza. why would an individual go against the masses when 

there is safety in numbers? It is sad That the safe common ground now translates as 

not a protective community but a community where it is safe to hate, and bully those 

who have different opinions, to judge complete strangers based upon the judgers own 

disturbing issues creating a vast mob mentality. All individual pizzas should be rejoiced 

for their differences as underneath the toppings they are all the same, doughy bready 
goodness baked to perfection only becoming diverse by the toppings selected to 

tantalize the individual taste bud. Do you really care if the person that lives three doors 

down from you exercises their freedom of pizza topping choices? Is it necessary to 
deprive another of their freedom to enjoy your own? Does their pizza enjoyment one 

way or another affect your life? I implore that everyone appreciate that they have the 

freedom to top their pizzas to their own desire and feast and let feast.  

Pizza as mind boggling as it can be does not fully describe the state of our world in its 

attempt to divide the people of its inhabitants through media and social media. The 

truest fact is that we are all human beings, that said we all share emotions of love, hate, 

benevolence and greed, power to enable and disable, to share and to take, and to have 
the choice to make planet earth a better place or destroy itself through a common 

narrative.    

I was taught to not judge a person unless you have walked in their shoes, and you can’t 
do that from a keyboard. 


