
MYTH OF ROCK ESSAY

Myth Of Rock Essay, Research Paper. Everyone has a different concept of what reality is. It would seem on the surface
that this should not be the case since.

The legend of Sisyphus and his fate is an echo of our own. Not the divine fable that amuses and blinds, but the
terrestrial face, gesture, and drama in which are summed up a difficult wisdom and an ephemeral passion.
Myths are made for the imagination to breathe life into them. The father was shocked by that disappearance
and complained to Sisyphus. Thus, convinced of the wholly human origin of all that is human, a blind man
eager to see who knows that the night has no end, he is still on the go. Sisyphus is condemned to rolling a rock
up a mountain for eternity. Beginning to think is beginning to be undermined. If there is a personal fate, there
is no higher destiny, or at least there is but one which he concludes is inevitable and despicable. This is the
price that must be paid for the passions of this earth. Putting death in chains seems also to have been a risky
action if considered from a purely rational point of view. Sa wanted Altanagana to pay him his debt by giving
him any of his offspring when Sa also known as Death, demanded. Therefore Sisyphus knows himself to be
the master of his days, the controller of his fate. This work is available here free, so that those who cannot
afford it can still have access to it, and so that no one has to pay before they read something that might not be
what they really are seeking. I would add it is also an activity of the soul in the pursuit of excellence. One
must imagine Sisyphus happy. Finally the gods had enough and condemned Sisyphus to eternal hard labor --
his punishment: rolling a boulder up a hill, only to have it roll back down to the bottom each time he finally
gets it to the top. He is,as much through his passions as through his torture. To spend time doing something of
absolutely no value is to waste your time and that part of your life. A face that toils so close to stones is
already stone itself! They had thought with some reason that there is no more dreadful punishment than futile
and hopeless labor. In this essay I will attempt to determine whether the acceptance of absurdity does indeed
make life better. Pushing the rock is all he does and all he gets to do. He looks at the nature of Sisyphus'
character, the way in which he challenged and defied the gods, and the punishment he received as a result. We
have even thought of publishing a short statement in which the undersigned declare that they have nothing in
common with each other and refuse to be held responsible for the debts they might respectively incur. He
would have to push a rock up a mountain; upon reaching the top, the rock would roll down again, leaving
Sisyphus to start over. His scorn of the gods, his hatred of death, and his passion for life won him that
unspeakable penalty in which the whole being is exerted toward accomplishing nothing. To have the belief to
conclude that all is well, could be a reassurance found delusional. In one of his interv Camus, as a writer,
receives mixed response from the readers. Unconscious, secret calls, invitations from all the faces, they are the
necessary reverse and price of victory.


