
        
            
                
            
        


		
			Advance Praise for The Revivalist Manifesto

			 

			“Scott McKay has written an eyes-open manifesto describing how patriotic Americans can retake their country from the race hustlers, climate fanatics and diversity ideologues who aim to destroy it. Mr. McKay makes no bones about the troubles we are in. The anti-American coalition has taken control of vast areas of American life, including the schools, colleges, journalism, and even many corporations. Yet he is convinced that Americans working together can revive and renew conservative principles, while dislodging the leftists from their cultural redoubts. The Revivalist Manifesto is an important book for many reasons, but most of all because it outlines a path forward in a time of doubt, confusion, and despair.”

			—James Piereson, President William E. Simon Foundation

			“A compelling trumpet blast for a muscular conservatism with no apologies. Scott McKay’s The Revivalist Manifesto is a no-holds-barred huge helping of history and solid arguments for what a real resistance to the leftist agenda destroying America would look like. The Revivalist Manifesto takes on the RINOs and the apologists for the Left that explains where we are, how we got here, and what we need to do about it.”

			—Daniel Greenfield, Front Page Magazine

			“Conservatives now have a fantastic blueprint for opposing, not only the leftists who work to hobble the people, but also the half hearted party members who simply serve as allies of the opposition. Scott McKay’s The Revivalist Manifesto establishes solid grounds to get us back, beyond the MAGA path, to improve the lives of every American. Thanks to his handbook we can go ULTRA MAGA.”

			—Eric F. Skrmetta, co-Chairman (Louisiana), Donald J Trump for President (2016, 2020). 

			“Scott McKay has written a treatise on where conservatism has come from, but more importantly, where conservatism should go. His is an optimistic vision that will revitalize America if embraced. Conservative leaders take note!”

			—Melissa Mackenzie, Publisher, The American Spectator

			“Kudos to Scott McKay for exploring the times in American history where revival has meant survival. McKay articulately makes the case for the revivalism needed now to ensure America remains the greatest country in the world.”

			—Jeff Landry, Attorney General, Louisiana
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			To the signers of our Declaration of Independence, who pledged their lives, fortunes, and sacred honor to bequeath us this Republic, and to those of us committed to keep it.





FOREWORD

			Scott McKay presents a valuable and timely contribution with The Revivalist Manifesto because he has managed here to articulate well what millions of conscientious, freedom-loving Americans are sensing.

			This is a pivotal moment. While our great nation has faced and overcome extraordinary challenges in the past, the crisis today is unprecedented. We are engaged now in a cataclysmic struggle on every front to defend truth, preserve our foundations, and hold fast to who we are and what we stand for. There have always been political skirmishes and policy battles, but this is different.

			The fight for freedom today has entered uncharted territory because the Left has now abandoned all its ties to conscience, common sense, and the Constitution. McKay understands this clearly, and his book is an urgent and necessary call to arms.

			McKay urges conservatives to take a new, accurate assessment of the battlefield and our opposition, and to recognize that the time for pulling political punches has passed. Conservatives today must speak and act with greater clarity, conviction, and consistency than ever before. As McKay says, we must become a counter-revolutionary movement against the Left and its “Progressive Democrats,” communists, deep state operatives, and cultural and institutional arsonists who are advancing their scorched-earth policy through our republic.

			McKay insists that the culture war must be waged and won decisively, and that it certainly can be when we reach the hearts of the American people. He also suggests a battle plan that includes resisting the onslaught of China, protecting our own hardworking citizens, fueling the engines of American entrepreneurship, cracking the powerhold of the elites, and returning to the roots of our beloved country.

			The goals set forth in this book are clear, and the time is short. We desperately need an American revival, and this work can help spark it. Read it, and I think you will agree.

			 

			Congressman Mike Johnson (LA-4)

			Vice Chairman, House Republican Conference





INTRODUCTION

			Chances are, if you picked up this book, you’re one of the millions of Americans who ingests a sizable amount of political news every day and has come to a number of conclusions about this 21st century we find ourselves in:

			First, that it’s unhealthy to watch as much cable news as you watch. You find yourself growling at the TV, and the daily drumbeat of crisis and turmoil is taking a sizable toll on your morale and worldview.

			Second, that you’re struggling with an unwanted impression that America, or at least the America you’ve known for your whole life, is in a steep decline and on its way out. Our culture has turned poisonous; there are radical weirdos you wouldn’t trust to run a lemonade stand becoming city council members, state senators, mayors, congresspeople, and Biden appointees; and from the supply chain to your company’s human resources department it doesn’t seem like anybody can just do a job anymore.

			Third, you’ve come to the realization that voting Republican just doesn’t seem to fix these things—though you know that voting Democrat will surely make them worse.

			And finally, you’re deathly afraid that all this will result in someone else—most notably China—replacing us as the world’s superpower in your lifetime, and the end of Pax Americana will bring with it a lot of nasty things you’d rather not see.

			You’re getting all of these things through the filter of—mostly—corporate legacy media, and it’s making you a different person than you remember being fifteen years ago. You feel helpless. You’re losing your civic spirit. And you’re becoming distrustful of our institutions: cultural, corporate, educational, political. Polls show that even the military is losing the faith of the American people. It’s not hard, given the disaster of Afghanistan and all the stories of “woke” indoctrination of the troops, to understand why.

			This book will help with a lot of these thoughts and feelings if you fit the profile above. Even if you don’t quite identify with all of it, I’m hoping you’ll still see it as promoting a framework for analyzing current events and a blueprint for rediscovering the America you’ve grown up proud of.

			This is, after all, not just the most successful civilization in world history. It’s the most successful and noble civic experiment in the annals of mankind. America’s detractors, particularly the woke variety who bombard the rest of us with various iterations of critical theory, are determined to make us believe we’re a racist, exploitative society that has profited from a zero-sum game at the expense of indigenous people, African slaves, and cheap foreign labor. That our patriarchy has stood in the way of true justice. And that we’re due penance for our national sins.

			All of it is garbage. And in coming years we’re going to litigate that question in the public sphere. Once enough of us are bold and articulate enough, and once there’s enough institutional support to match the monopoly the anti-America set has fashioned out of the cultural institutions it has infiltrated and corrupted, things will turn very quickly.

			In these pages you’ll get an argument for why.

			A racist country? America is the least racist country on earth. Virtually all of the nations of the world, with the arguable exception of the post-colonial states of Africa and the Middle East, were founded on racism—or at least, on ethnicism. The USA, by contrast, was founded on an idea, and a universal idea at that. The document at the heart of our birth as an independent society states that we’re all created equal and endowed with natural rights, regardless of whether we’re ethnic Scots, Hutus, Hmong, Armenians, or Sephardim.

			That’s a lot to live up to. Have we managed it without hiccups? Of course not. We’ve had racism, ethnic strife, rampant injustice, discrimination, and outright abuse of the weak and underprivileged right from the very beginning.

			Fine. Now do Turkey. Or Zaire. Or China.

			Every nation on earth has seen man’s inhumanity to man. Every nation on earth was founded, one way or another, on that fact. Some countries are geographical testaments to the world’s greatest genocidal murderers and their progeny. Others are testaments to the exclusion of those not pure of ethnicity. There isn’t a country on earth that can bear the standard the anti-Americans demand of us.

			This conversation matters. Because if the psychology described above fits you, it’s because you’ve been demoralized by a constant cultural attack on the America you knew growing up. That demoralization isn’t an accident. It’s part of a playbook being put in motion by people who want you not to matter anymore.

			And there’s a reason for it. It’s not that these people are trying to end America. It’s that they’re trying to dominate the America that is coming. They’ve thought this out in a way you haven’t, and they’re likely further along than you are in understanding the future to come—or, at least, the future they think is coming.

			But it’s all right. Understanding the game makes it easier than you think to win it. In these pages we’re going to set the scene for the fight to come, describe the players, and then show how it can be won. And when we’re finished, you’ll see that a revival is just around the corner.





PART ONE

			THE END OF AN AMERICAN ERA





Chapter 1

			Falling Apart

			It’s an ugly time in America.

			By virtually any metric you’d use to judge the cohesiveness and orderly function of a country, we’ve fallen pretty quickly over the past couple of decades. We don’t like each other very much; we definitely don’t like our leaders; every election cycle is The Most Important in Our History because Our Democracy Is in Peril; our influence on the rest of the world seems to be slipping; and our national confidence in, well, everything has fallen off significantly.

			But perhaps we should pull back. To be fair, this country has dealt with much tougher times. Certainly in the aftermath of Pearl Harbor, America looked to be in a lot more peril than we are now. Few of us are dealing with starvation—obesity is a lot larger problem among the poor in this country currently than is malnutrition. In fact, poverty in America essentially means driving a beater of a car and having Roku or basic cable with no movie channels. There aren’t Okies on the roads heading west, vast swaths of the country aren’t absent electricity or running water, and the guys begging on the streets often climb into their SUVs at the end of a hard day of panhandling.

			The behavioral pathologies you most commonly see in America aren’t evidence of hard times. The opposite is true. Recreational drug use, time flushed into the abyss on video games and social media, gluttonous overeating, hyperlitigiousness, a national preoccupation with Mega Millions and Powerball—all of these are things you get in a country so used to prosperity that it’s beginning to forget how the good times came in the first place.

			You might know something about the Tytler Cycle. If not, here’s a quick primer: Alexander Tytler, a Scottish historian who lived at the same time as the American Founding Fathers, theorized a repetitious historical cycle that leads from bondage to freedom and back again. The stages: Bondage, Spiritual Faith, Courage, Liberty, Abundance, Selfishness, Complacency, Apathy, Dependence, and Bondage again.

			Another, simpler way to describe the process Tytler proposed is the old axiom that hard times makes for tough men, tough men make for good times, good times make for weak men, and weak men make for hard times.

			We’re dealing with a bit of that. But attitudes change much more quickly now than when Tytler lived, and weak men can grow tough quickly.

			If you’re being honest with yourself, you’ve seen the current crisis coming for years. It isn’t political, it isn’t economic—though it’s manifesting itself in both of those ways.

			It’s spiritual and cultural.

			While most of us still understand and remember what it is to be American, that isn’t what we see on TV anymore. And it isn’t what we get from our leaders. In fact, a traditional American moral viewpoint such that a mere generation ago was championed by both sides of the political aisle will get you canceled now.

			And getting canceled itself is something mostly new. If you grew up in the middle part of the 20th century, you were raised on the idea that McCarthyism—generally defined as punishing people and ruining their careers for unpopular political beliefs—was one of the most un-American phenomena the nation had ever seen. But at the end of the day Joe McCarthy, the Republican senator from Wisconsin whose public anti-communist campaign in the 1950s was dedicated not to blackballing communists in Hollywood but rooting them out of the armed services in the middle of the Cold War, had nothing on the lynch mobs of Twitter today.

			You aren’t free to hold views the majority of Americans hold, at least not if you want to openly proclaim them while working in the public eye or in corporate America. Organizations and institutions that were formerly crucial in upholding the values and culture of the country as passed from generation to generation are mostly unrecognizable. Sporting goods stores run commercials during college football games touting their corporate missions as the promotion of women’s athletics—all while remaining silent on the fast encroachment by males identifying as female in track, swimming, weightlifting, and elsewhere.

			Nonsense reigns supreme in America. Everyone sees it, nobody is happy.

			In every single national survey recognized by RealClearPolitics from August 1, 2021, forward, at least 52 percent of those polled said America is headed in the wrong direction. The average of the last eight before the end of 2021 had only 29.8 of respondents giving a thumbs-up; 62.4 percent gave a negative response.

			This isn’t just the product of a bad electoral result in 2020. Americans have been in a pretty sour mood for more than a decade—at least since it became obvious that the Iraq and Afghanistan wars wouldn’t be won decisively. Our recent elections are exercises in rejection—Barack Obama was elected as a rejection of old white guy leadership, mostly due to those wars and the economic mismanagement that brought on the 2008 financial crisis, then Donald Trump won as a rejection of the Washington status quo, then Joe Biden won as a rejection (if you’ll allow the point) of Trump.

			And Biden’s approval ratings—negative by a 43.1–53.3 margin according to the RealClearPolitics average at the end of 2021 and trending continuously worse after that—indicate that the 2024 election will be a rejection of Biden, as the 2022 midterm election will likely be a rejection of the Democrat majority in Congress.

			It isn’t just the right track-wrong track number, and it isn’t just the recognition that Biden isn’t up to the job. The American people think America is failing.

			Just after the new year, a Trafalgar Group poll found that most US likely voters believe American society and culture is in decline. That’s bad enough. What’s worse, the opinion is shared by large majorities of self-identified Democrats, Republicans, and independents. The survey found that 76.8 percent of respondents from all political affiliations said that “American society and culture is in a state of decay,” compared to only 9.8 percent who think we’re in “a state of progress.” The remaining 13.4 percent said they were unsure. Trafalgar pollster Robert Cahaly said the dissatisfaction cut across a wide swath of topics and issues. “Social and cultural decline is in the eye of the beholder, but what’s clear is that everyone is unhappy,” he told the Washington Times. “People on the left think America isn’t ‘woke’ enough despite the pushback and people on the right think America is too ‘woke’ in a way that’s being pushed on them.” There’s also a middle segment of voters, Cahaly said, whose views are reflected by comedians like Jerry Seinfeld, who has announced he won’t perform on college campuses anymore for fear of getting “canceled.”

			What we’re getting isn’t any good, and we don’t like it. We’re casting about for a way to fix this and put America back on solid footing, but as we make that effort, we find things keep getting worse.

			The federal deficit is now so high and our national debt so crushing that we’ve spent ourselves into a dangerous inflationary spiral. The federal reserve is expected to start raising interest rates in order to rein in inflation, but the federal government can’t afford to service the national debt at high interest rates. Only a severe period of austerity can reverse the cycle.

			The loss of the war in Afghanistan, precipitated by a willy-nilly pullout of American forces even before civilians and equipment could be evacuated, has gutted American geopolitical prestige. War has already broken out in Ukraine as of this writing and looms in Taiwan and other places as China and Russia seek to divide the spoils from the loss of Pax Americana.

			The dollar’s status as the world’s reserve currency is fraying and might soon be lost—an eventuality that will lead to a severe turndown in the American standard of living. Our people aren’t prepared for it. Civil unrest, or the threat of it, lingers in the air.

			We’re riven by differences over things none of us can control. Our elites insist on pigeonholing us based on race, ethnicity, sex. We thought we had a consensus for a colorblind society where opportunity for all, not guaranteed outcomes for all, was the core value. In a nanosecond, it seems, that was gone.

			And of course many of us were horrified to see Two Weeks to Flatten the Curve turn into two years of medical tyranny where COVID-19 was concerned, as economic lockdowns and infringements on civil liberties in the name of “science” that cannot be questioned have changed American life in quite unwelcome ways while proving wholly ineffective in beating the virus.

			We yearn for a return to normal. We worry, as we see triumphant statists boast, that this is what will pass for normal. And we worry we don’t have the power to take our lives back from unelected bureaucrats at the state capitol, in Washington, and in far-off offices where oligarchs like Bill Gates and George Soros overwhelm the system with funding for things we reject.

			Joe Biden’s presidency looks and feels different from any other in recent memory because it is. Biden didn’t run a presidential campaign in 2020, or at least not one any of us would recognize as normal, and he doesn’t run his own White House. We careen from crisis to crisis, our economy and society rest on wobbling wheels, and the public knows something is seriously wrong—something we don’t have the leadership to fix.

			What we have, instead, are Joe Biden’s Four Zeroes.

			These are zeroes we don’t want, can’t afford, and will suffer horribly from the pursuit of. What are they?

			COVID ZERO

			If you paid attention to what happened in Australia in 2020 and 2021, you saw the utter destruction of a free society by sheer mass hysteria weaponized by psychotics with political power. The Aussies instituted draconian measures like strict lockdowns, alcohol rationing, and quarantine camps, which you would think would have to be the result of mass deaths and overwhelmed hospitals.

			And you’d be wrong. COVID deaths in Australia were among the lowest in the world, but locking down Down Under didn’t stop the Delta variant from tearing through the country and humiliating the tyrants in charge.

			Why are we talking about Australia and its massive COVID overreaction? Because that dystopian reality was exactly what the Biden regime and the Democrat Party clearly wanted from the very beginning of the pandemic. When Biden demanded everybody be vaccinated and when he was willing to shred the Constitution in pursuit of cockamamie COVID mandates for masks and vaccines, that’s what his handlers were pushing for.

			It was always about political power. It was never about public health.

			Don’t think so? Then explain why the regime began rationing monoclonal antibodies—the one universally accepted treatment for COVID infections—so as to deny them from states like Florida and Texas, where the state officials committed to making them available to treat COVID patients. Arguments over other treatments like hydroxychloroquine and ivermectin and the rest notwithstanding (common antiviral drugs should never have been blackballed from use; it’s criminal that they have been), the actions on monoclonal antibodies made unmistakably true what should have never been more than a heinous conspiracy theory.

			This administration clearly doesn’t want to treat you if you get COVID. You getting it and getting over it doesn’t work for them. They want you to take that vaccine. The vaccine is a marker for compliance, and it’s also a bright-line dividing point between Americans who will accept their narratives and Americans who will not.

			So it’s hardly a surprise that Biden otherizes the unvaccinated. In his Christmas 2021 address to the nation, after all, he babbled about a “winter of severe illness and death” among those who didn’t take the jab.

			And in the meantime, the Omicron variant burned through the entire nation, inflicting essentially a bad cold on vaccinated and unvaccinated alike.

			Omicron was a sad wake-up call for the administration, which wanted so badly to set a “COVID Zero” goal like the Australians attempted. Team Biden thought COVID was a killer app for the perpetuation of government power and a way to bring about the “new world order” one of the dumber bureaucrats down under was chatty enough to let slip back in the fall of 2021.

			An honest government would recognize COVID as a coronavirus with an animal reservoir that can never be eradicated, push herd immunity by vaccinating senior citizens and other at-risk folks as much as possible, and then focus on treating the virus with everybody else who gets it as efficiently (common antiviral drugs openly available) and as effectively (monoclonal antibodies for everybody who still has symptoms if antivirals don’t work) as possible.

			But that isn’t what we have, and as Sen. John Kennedy said in November 2021, “The American people, from bitter experience, have learned not to trust the federal government.” Who can trust a government that foisted this campaign of lies and nonsense on us?

			CARBON ZERO

			This was something that slipped out of Biden’s mouth as he warbled about getting to net zero carbon emissions in America by 2050. Of course, during the second presidential debate in 2020, he said he wanted it in 2025, which would essentially result in forcing Americans to pull plows and hammer steel by hand.

			Biden denied during the 2020 presidential campaign that he had adopted the idiotic Green New Deal agenda. He said his was better. And he nearly made himself so toxic that his people wouldn’t have been able to swipe the election away from Trump in oil-producing states like Pennsylvania when he gaffed that he would eliminate fracking. Biden managed to walk that back, sort of, but once he got elected, he went full speed into assailing the domestic fossil fuel energy sector.

			And we went from being a net energy exporter in 2020 to an importer in 2021. By the summer, gasoline prices had skyrocketed, and Biden was begging OPEC and Russia to sell us more oil. The sheikhs and tin-pot dictators in that cartel couldn’t believe the idiocy. And you know what Vladimir Putin’s reaction was.

			Everything about the shortage of oil is a predictable effect of government policy, both thanks to Biden’s having kneecapped the domestic production sector and his runaway deficit spending, and the resulting inflationary effect of that. Therefore it was entirely within the Biden administration’s power and portfolio to address that shortage through sound policy and management. It abjectly, deliberately failed in that regard and was therefore forced to go begging to our adversaries.

			Essentially, the cartel shined Biden on, declaring higher production quotas that its members then failed to meet. From an economic standpoint, nobody at OPEC is obligated to the United States or even acting in their own interests in satisfying those quotas—not when it’s obvious prices will go higher as demand outstrips supply. Make enough oil to keep the shortages from killing the global economy, sure, but not enough to resolve those shortages.

			Do that and the price will continue to rise—and with it, so will the profits from that oil production.

			There’s an extremely simple solution to this, which is to put the domestic oil industry back to work. American supply fixes all kinds of problems vis-à-vis oil prices, economic growth, capital investment, and so on. But politically for the Democrats, domestic oil is bad—a strong oil industry in states like Pennsylvania, Colorado, and New Mexico, not to mention independent oil producers in Texas and Oklahoma getting rich, makes for a bad electoral map for them. And perhaps most importantly, the environmental groups who own this administration’s energy policy won’t be getting what they paid for.

			So politics wins out over economics with this administration as always, and the price of oil keeps going up. Instead of Texas oilmen getting rich off that higher price, Biden was then attempting to make Russian oligarchs and Saudi sheikhs the beneficiaries by going begging at OPEC’s table.

			At this point it might be almost insufficient to say that this administration is blitheringly incompetent on the issue of oil and gas. That’s obvious, unless you want to say that all of this was being done on purpose. I’d agree with that if this was something closer to their core competencies; they’re not incompetent on the border, for example—they’re evil.

			But nobody in the Biden administration knows anything about how the energy business works. Proof of that was found when Biden’s energy secretary, a failed former governor of Michigan named Jennifer Granholm, showed her derriere during a CNBC appearance in the fall of 2021 by laughing when asked what the administration could do to relieve market shortages in oil. Granholm, apparently oblivious to the fact that just before she took office America was a net exporter of oil, claimed that it was OPEC who set oil markets, not the US of A.

			That was, as the old saying goes, shocking but not surprising. Nobody expected Granholm to have the first clue about energy policy; she had zero practical experience with energy markets.

			Just like nobody in the administration knows anything about how transportation and logistics work, something else that was made unmistakably obvious when the supply chain disintegrated in the summer on Gay Mayor Pete Buttigieg’s watch.

			You can look at the resumes of the people in charge of the agencies regulating those things, and you can see clearly that they lack expertise. They think they can try to implement this Carbon Zero/Green New Deal stuff, and hammer (and sickle) all these industries with fantasyland policy, and there won’t be any measurable negative impact.

			And they spent 2021 finding out that they were wrong.

			The real question is whether Biden’s camp is as intelligent as Bill Clinton’s was when the bottom fell out of their first year. Clinton changed course, triangulated, and claimed credit for the successes of the GOP majority that took office in the House after the 1994 elections.

			There is no evidence Team Biden has that same flexibility.

			BORDER ZERO

			Border? What border? There hasn’t been one since Biden took office, and it’s quite clearly not his intention to have one ever again while he’s in power.

			The illegal immigration crisis is the single worst breach of faith by a presidential administration with the founding documents and public trust of its citizenry in American history, and that includes Afghanistan. Biden did everything he could to incentivize illegal immigration for the obvious purpose of embedding as many illegals into our population and onto our government assistance rolls as possible before ultimately granting them amnesty and eventual citizenship and/or voting rights (they don’t care if the illegals end up citizens so long as their vote can cancel yours out).

			The proof of that came when shortly after the flood of illegals went into full deluge mode, several Democrat-run jurisdictions, New York City perhaps most prominent among them, declared that illegals would be eligible to vote in local and state elections. Technically, that can be done without violating federal law requiring that federal elections for Congress, the Senate, and the presidency be restricted to citizens, but there will be local races decided during those federal cycles, and anybody who thinks those cities and states will effectively separate out the illegals from the eligible electorate for those races is kidding himself.

			And it’s worth recognizing that touching off the border invasion is essentially the only thing Biden’s administration has done in its first year that actually worked. Because how could it not? There are nonprofit groups facilitating the invasion into our southern border, and the president first gives an open invitation to the illegals, complete with the promise of free health care and other public-teat bennies, then sends his vice president out to explore “root causes” once regular Americans become aghast at the waves of trespassers wading across the Rio Grande.

			The root cause is Joe Biden. Everybody knows that, including the leaders of the Central American countries whose citizens are migrating here. They told Kamala Harris so, which should have been the end of the border crisis. Had she listened, and the administration reversed its open-border policies, the current flood would have slowed to a trickle.

			But it’s only going to get worse, because the word is out, and American citizenship is being degraded as fast as our currency is debased.

			It’s so insultingly maddening that Biden is mandating vaccinations and negative COVID tests for business travelers from London and The Hague while giving free bus rides to red states for COVID patients from Tegucigalpa and Herat. This is what Border Zero looks like, and it’s up to states like Texas to essentially nullify federal immigration law, or at least to nullify the illegal refusal to enforce federal immigration law, in order to put a stop to it.

			INFLUENCE ZERO

			Let’s recognize that Joe Biden is a longtime peddler of influence and trader-out of American interests. That’s what was clearly evident throughout the suppressed scandal surrounding his crackhead son Hunter’s abandoned laptop, and its implications are nothing short of horrific.

			Was the pullout of Afghanistan truly the product of incompetence or something worse? It’s going to take hearings, the kind of hearings an impeachment trial can generate, for example, to know for sure. But the fact is that nothing about our Afghanistan denouement is suggestive of the ordinary idiocy of the American government. The reason the American people reacted so strongly to that debacle was that it’s a break even from our “bitter experience” as Kennedy puts it.

			You’re surely aware of the fact that had Joe Biden set out to destroy American influence with our allies and our credibility with those with whom we’d like to make common cause, not to mention to destroy any deterrent effect we might still have with our international adversaries, he couldn’t have furthered those aims any more completely than he did with the Afghanistan pullout.

			We’re at a point of international influence we haven’t been since the 19th century, when America didn’t generally even have any interest in overseas affairs. And what does that do? Well, it validates the Left’s view of America. We don’t have international influence because we don’t deserve it. We’re a racist, homophobic, misogynist country whose founding documents are invalid and whose powerful, influential, and productive must wear a hair shirt of wokeness.

			So when Putin wanted to invade Ukraine, weeks went by with weak American diplomacy aimed at deterring him. And he invaded Ukraine anyway. American influence kept Europe from erupting in full-on warfare for three quarters of a century, but it only took a year of Biden’s presidency and its attendant Influence Zero policies to break that streak.

			It makes you wonder if this is what the Chinese bought with that investment capital Hunter finagled during his trip with the Big Guy to Beijing. Or the seven figures he picked up from the mayor of Moscow’s wife.

			Those are the four zeroes. But they don’t add up to zero. They add up to trouble. We’re in a lot of it. God help us.

			How did we get here, and what can be done to get us off this sinking ship? Let’s start by understanding that we’ve been on this trajectory for quite some time.

			For example, it’s a lucky thing the driver wasn’t crushed when a three-story-tall lamppost fell on top of a car stopped on the corner of Pine and Taylor Streets in San Francisco on a Monday evening in August 2015.

			The base of the lamppost had been corroded after countless soakings with urine from San Francisco’s ubiquitous homeless, prompting a spokesman for the city’s Public Utilities Commission to encourage people and dogs alike to water fire hydrants rather than light poles because the fire hydrants are made of stronger cast iron.

			That collapsing lamppost is a perfect metaphor for urban Democrat governance over the past four generations, a topic we’ll return to often in this book. If you want to know what inevitably results from allowing the Far Left to run cities cleared of middle-class voters over decades, picture vast armies of homeless bums gleefully micturating on public infrastructure while public officials merely beg for more clichéd choices amid terror of alienating a prominent, if noisome and not quite sane, constituency until that piddle-drenched infrastructure inevitably topples.

			That is, after all, what Democrat cities ultimately put on display.

			It isn’t just urinating bums in San Francisco, after all. San Francisco is where Kate Steinle was murdered in a senseless spray of bullets from a drug-addled illegal alien criminal five times deported to his home in Mexico. That also happened in 2015.

			Don’t you remember Kate Steinle? She was a beautiful girl. Her murder had a good deal to do with the immediate political relevance of Donald Trump following his decision that year to run for president.

			Francisco Sanchez, the assailant, admitted shooting Steinle but denied he meant it. He said he found the gun wrapped in a T-shirt under a bench after taking sleeping pills he found from a trash can. Sanchez claimed that he was aiming at sea lions and that the killing was accidental. You can’t blame him for thinking the people of San Francisco were stupid enough to believe that. After all, they were stupid enough not to get rid of Sanchez before he killed Kate Steinle.

			The sheriff in San Francisco at the time, a leftist hack named Ross Mirkarimi, refused to cooperate with immigration authorities in turning Sanchez over for deportation despite holding him for a time on a local criminal warrant. Mirkarimi, who helped found the Green Party of California before turning to the Democrats in 2012, was elected to his position in 2011 but was suspended by Mayor Ed Lee after being charged with domestic violence battery, child endangerment, and dissuading a witness in connection with a December 31, 2011, New Year’s Eve brawl with his wife. To be removed from office requires a vote of nine of San Francisco’s eleven county supervisors, and only seven were willing to dispatch Mirkarimi.

			The Steinles rightly sued the city for all they could get, which turned out to be nothing. A judge threw out the suit. Then they sued the feds, and that was similarly thrown out. Sanchez got to keep coming back after multiple deportations and felonies, and when he finally killed someone, there was no recourse available.

			That’s our justice system. Remember that the next time you’re stuck with an IRS audit or a traffic ticket for something idiotic. Or if you’re the victim of a crime.

			On a similar topic, you’ll remember Baltimore’s atrocious former mayor Stephanie Rawlings-Blake, who in September of 2015 agreed to a staggering $6.4 million settlement for the family of Freddie Gray, the serial street criminal whose death in police custody earlier that summer touched off a spate of rioting that placed Rawlings-Blake, then the secretary of the Democratic National Committee, in the national media spotlight.

			Attorneys for the six police officers charged in Gray’s death were astonished at the settlement, as it would seem impossible for any of them to get a fair trial in Baltimore after such an unprecedented sum had been paid supposedly to their “victim.” Amazingly enough, a local jury acquitted three of the officers, forcing then-Baltimore district attorney Marilyn Mosby, who ultimately was indicted on two counts of perjury and making false statements on mortgage applications that she allegedly used toward the purchase of two vacation properties in Florida, to drop the charges against the other three cops.

			She didn’t have a choice. Statements made by another prisoner in the police van in which Gray suffered his fatal injuries indicated that the deceased was throwing himself around the van in an effort at injury and thus a cause of action against the police. Word from the defense was that the prosecution tried to suppress evidence Gray had done exactly this during his past encounters with police custody. It seems that Freddie Gray might really have been killed by too many plaintiff-attorney commercials on TV.

			Baltimore’s taxpayers, who are sorely outmatched by the Democrat vote-farm in most of the city, could only continue decamping for the suburbs rather than stick around to be shaken down for the Gray family’s blood money. Which they did; between 2010 and 2020 Baltimore’s population declined by 5.7 percent, from 620,961 to 585,708.

			And in New York, it’s the acrid stench of urine corroding not so much light poles but public morale. During Bill de Blasio’s time as mayor, the city’s homeless population grew at a double-digit pace nearly every year. Homeless tourism became an epidemic, so much so that nearly one in four of the city’s homeless listed an out-of-town address. Residents shortly noticed that New York’s bums, many of whom are college-aged junkies sporting ironic signs with which to panhandle, were not shy about public urination. In July 2015, one of them turned up in the middle of the street on Broadway and let loose a golden stream of civilizational decline captured by a New York Post photographer. Given the city’s move to decriminalize the use of its streets as a latrine, the display was not especially surprising.

			Those with homes behaved little better under de Blasio’s leadership. For example, also in 2015 the city’s annual West Indian American Day Parade festivities renewed their tradition of a bloodbath of shootings and stabbings, as the pre-party for the parade known as “J’Ouvert” became the venue for one of Governor Andrew Cuomo’s aides being shot in the head. The New York cops were ordered to keep a low profile at J’Ouvert, unlike their firm supervision of more high-profile affairs like the St. Patrick’s Day parade; the not-so-subtle racism associated with the assumption that equal treatment would cause a riot among the darker-hued celebrants in Crown Heights not present among the pale Irish in Manhattan was hard to miss. Naturally, the result of such enlightened policies was that West Indians couldn’t have nice things; but if they could, why would they vote for de Blasio?

			In the classic World War II naval film The Caine Mutiny, Humphrey Bogart’s incompetent character Captain Queeg fouls up an amphibious landing by piloting his minesweeper away from a beach to which he was supposed to escort Higgins boats; Queeg instead drops a yellow dye marker in order to point the Marines to shore while retreating to the safety of the open water. His disgusted crew members respond by singing derisive songs about “Old Yellow-Stain,” with the obvious connotation that he soiled himself in the face of a fight.

			Well, the Democrats who run our major cities are producing multitudinous yellow stains of their own. Those don’t appear out of cowardice in the face of the fight to preserve Western civilization amid the non-potty-trained barbarians inside the city gates. It isn’t cowardice afoot but instead indifference. They simply don’t care about the smell—or the yellow-stained blues afflicting the rest of us.

			You already knew this. You either live in or near one of our eroding cities, or you’ve visited one recently. It doesn’t matter which. They’re all the same. In 2021, an Alabama baseball dad named David Webb took his son to a travel ball tournament in New Orleans and, following his experiences, wrote an open letter to that city’s mayor, LaToya Cantrell. The letter so perfectly embodies the decline we all see that it’s worth reproducing in full:

			I’m just like any other visitor to your city. I came from Alabama this weekend with my 16 year old son to participate in an all-weekend travel baseball tournament at various locations around New Orleans: Avenger Field, UNO, and Belle Chasse High School. It’s been almost 10 years since we were last here. Personally, I’ve been to your City dozens of times since childhood, thru my high school & college years, as a business professional for seminars and shows, as a sports spectator and concert goer, as a father of a family of 4 on vacation, and now as a run-of-mill visitor here for a purpose.

			While visiting this weekend, it was my intent to carve out some time to see the normal historic downtown hotspots we’ve always gone to in the past as a family: Canal St, Bourbon St, French Market, Riverboat, Cafe Du Mon[de], the River Walk, Aquarium, Jackson Square, etc. while also playing our baseball games. And we did. And it was eye-opening to say the least. I thought I’d put my observations together in this letter so you could grasp what a visitor sees today in the specific areas/places I mentioned above.

			First, the blight you have in the downtown area is unfathomable. Entire huge buildings off of I-10 are eye sores, and the first thing visitors see driving into the City. There are numerous dilapidated buildings with no windows, no ply board, graffitied, and/or rusted beyond repair. They are abandoned tired old structures that show scars of Katrina’s aftermath I’m sure; a storm from over 16 years ago.

			Second, the stench is horrific. There’s always been that sewage/garbage smell associated with the old sections of New Orleans. Such smells we’ve picked up on as a kid while visiting. And we understand why it’s like that. Once conditioned to it, it’s pretty much been normal, acceptable, and tolerable because that’s just how it is. You know it’s going to smell so you just ignore it as best you can and move along with enthusiastic intentions of enjoying the sights, the music, the food, and everything else we’ve fondly grown to love about NOLA. But there’s one problem now that knocks ya down almost as soon as you get out of your car: WEED. Marijuana. Dope. However you want to call it. It’s absolutely disgusting. Visitors and locals are smoking that trash in plain view, out in the open, on the streets, in front of kids, families, and your police. And they (police) do nothing about it. Perhaps you have a stand-down order in place to enforce drug use on your streets? Whether it’s for political reasons, a thinly-stretched understaffed police force, or sheer ambivalence, it is destroying your City in my opinion. Allowing people to blatantly smoke weed on your streets is a nasty travesty. It’s also going to cost NOLA in the long run. Promise. Your City has lost its way with allowing this drug trash to run rampant.

			Third, your homeless are in need of attention. We walked miles thru your historic streets this weekend. While doing so, it is apparent that they have free reign. They darken the doorways of closed up shops everywhere. They sleep on dirty streets, walkways, and sidewalks and relieve themselves anywhere they choose, urinating and defecating in front of people. I saw this first hand in the side streets of The French Market. These poor folks need a helping hand. As it stands now, it looks like your City may be avoiding this problem altogether like it doesn’t exist.

			Lastly, I want to strongly encourage you to react. This letter may mean absolutely nothing to you seeing that I’m an out-of-towner. But I also spent a lot of money while I was here, helping NOLA’s workers and presumably adding to your tax base to take care of these problems mentioned. I’m afraid if you do nothing, NOLA’s visitor base will decrease significantly in the time ahead. I doubt you seek such a goal. Tourism is NOLA’s bread and butter. If you don’t act now, and you let this mess continue, things will deteriorate for your wonderful City.

			Have some pride, be a leader, and address this now before it’s too late.

			Regards,

			David C. Webb

			A Paying Visitor

			It’s depressing, to be certain, and it’s everywhere.

			But this book brings good news. Nothing about our current situation is unprecedented. We’ve been through all of it before, in various colors, and we’ve emerged stronger—just as we will this time.

			In fact, what we’re really living through in many respects is a reprise of the 1970s. It’s no surprise, given that we’re currently led by a 1970s throwback politician.

			In some ways, the 1970s wasn’t the worst decade in recent American history. The music was pretty good. Between Lynyrd Skynyrd, Led Zeppelin, the Allman Brothers, Eric Clapton, and some of the other rock greats who made their mark in that decade, its soundtrack was damned solid.

			At least until disco came along.

			That was a pretty good metaphor for the whole thing, actually. The 1970s was a decade spent waiting around for things to either implode or get better.

			Our foreign policy certainly imploded with the Iran hostage crisis, and of course from Henry Kissinger to Jimmy Carter, the post-Vietnam stance of “détente” with the Soviet Union was essentially an exercise in waiting around to lose the Cold War.

			In the 1970s, folks waited around plenty—and not just to get tickets to the Star Wars premiere. Gas lines were a thing, and not a good thing. In the 1970s, there was a lot of talk about “peak oil,” because at the time it was thought that America had mostly tapped out its oil supply, and the rest of the world would eventually follow suit.

			It’s funny how things that are accepted by all the smart people tend to be so wrong. Back then there was real concern about the coming Ice Age, and it was thought that the Earth couldn’t sustain a population billions smaller than it is now. We’ve developed a strange penchant for making elites out of the morons among us.

			For an example, there’s Biden, our back-to-the-1970s president, who’s been wrong about almost everything since he got himself elected to the Senate in 1972.

			Biden’s first major vote was to oppose the construction of the Trans-Alaska Pipeline, which was a curious stance to take given that his opposition came amid the 1973 Arab oil embargo.

			The parallels and ironies of that set of facts alone will make you peruse your vinyl collection in search of some theme music for Biden’s retrograde politics. ELO is a bit too upbeat; Engelbert Humperdinck might be just right.

			That’s because Biden’s opposition to oil pipelines—and in fact his near-comic bumbling on that issue—is like a bad acid trip for the domestic energy industry.

			Just as he opposed the Trans-Alaska Pipeline decades ago, he opposed Keystone XL in this one. This time Biden actually shut that pipeline down, which infuriated our Canadian allies and, together with a number of other moronic decisions, sent the price of oil and gasoline skyrocketing.

			But then Biden dropped the US government’s opposition to Russia’s Nord Stream 2 pipeline, which all but gave the European energy economy over to the Russians. That happened only a couple of weeks or so after a Russian hacking club had shut down our Colonial pipeline, which supplies some 45 percent of the motor fuel in the eastern United States.

			And a ransom was paid to the Russians to reopen it, which reminds one of the Iranian hostage crisis.

			Biden’s administration has taken almost no time to recreate the 1970s in other ways, namely juicing inflation to levels not seen since the aftermath of the Carter administration. Inflation isn’t measured like it formerly was, with a lot of the most volatile prices no longer factoring into the Consumer Price Index (CPI). But in April 2021 the CPI still showed a whopping increase of more than 4 percent, and commodities like lumber, corn, and copper were through the roof. By the end of the year the CPI was scratching at the door of 8 percent, and effective inflation was well within the double-digit range. That put paid to the claim by Biden’s functionaries that inflation was merely a momentary blip as the economy recovered from COVID.

			Here’s one difference from the 1970s: back then the liberals who ran the country simply didn’t know what they were doing. That’s true of Biden now, but his handlers do know. They don’t believe in peak oil, but they’re trying to create it by shutting down exploration and drilling. They’re also working to create shortages of virtually everything as part of the idiotic Green New Deal agenda the Democrat Party has embraced. And when asked about these things, their response is to dismiss them as “first-world problems,” as Psaki did in groaning about “delayed Pelotons” when asked about the supply chain collapse.

			The Black Panthers are also back, though they never really went away. But this time the strident racial Marxism of the Huey Newton set is ensconced in an academic discipline of sorts called Critical Race Theory, which has the full faith and credit of the federal government pushing it from grade school to grad school. And the new gang in the streets with raised fists calls itself Black Lives Matter, though what comes out of the mouths of some of its most vocal proponents sounds almost like George Wallace.

			A lot of the worst things about the 1970s are back with a vengeance.

			That same year Biden voted against the Alaska pipeline, 1973, saw Israel under attack in the Yom Kippur War, a dicey affair that ended inconclusively. In 2021, Israel spent half the summer under attack by Hamas, which launched rockets from Gaza and used children as human shields to hide behind. Both in 1973 and today, the Israelis are feeling left quite a bit alone by their supposed American allies. Then it was our dependence on Arab oil that explained our tepid support; now it’s Biden’s dependence on efforts to get in bed with the Iranians for some strange reason.

			And just like back in the 1970s, there’s a “reopening” of relations with China. When Richard Nixon first broke bread with the Chinese communists, it was seen as a master stroke in international relations, sawing China off from an alliance with the Soviets. But today’s thawing of relations with the ChiComs is a little less sensible given that the world is waking up to the fact that the Chinese gave us the Wuhan virus as an opening gambit.

			The abject failure of the Biden administration or its Democrat allies in Congress to do something about Beijing’s hosting of the “genocide Olympics” in February 2022, amid all of the horrid behavior of that regime in abusing its people in Xinjiang, Hong Kong, and elsewhere, its lack of COVID transparency, or worse, and its overt militarism and piracy of intellectual property makes the current kowtowing look a lot worse than Nixon’s Cold War end run.

			In the 1970s, there was hope that an opening to China would bring about freedom and prosperity there. Now? We’re beginning to find a national consensus in favor of closing that door before we lose all our freedom and prosperity to Chinese dominance.

			It was in the 1970s that we stopped recognizing Taiwan as a sovereign nation, though we continued treating it as one. Pretty soon there won’t be a Taiwan to recognize, the way things are going.

			We’ve gone from Billy Carter to Hunter Biden, and that’s not a good trade. Nor is going from Barbara Jordan to Sheila Jackson Lee. LeBron James has found a way to be more subversive than Kareem Abdul-Jabbar without changing his name, and watching New York go bankrupt again isn’t a fun experience. Nor is recognizing that the 1970s wants its murder rate back.

			The Rocky Horror Picture Show first appeared on movie screens in 1975. There aren’t too many movie screens in use right now, but you can find Dr. Frank N. Furter, or something resembling Tim Curry’s intentionally awful character, at pretty much any local library during Drag Queen Story Hour or in Biden’s Health and Human Services Department, where a man named Richard Levine who calls himself Rachel is our first “female” cross-dressing admiral. Other manifestations of that movie can currently be found on reality TV.

			And Planned Parenthood went from cranking up the post-Roe v. Wade abortion machine in the 1970s to now ramping up delivery of sex-change hormones to kids. That reprise of Planned Parenthood’s business model expansion isn’t overly welcome either.

			But we’ve at least managed to trade bell bottoms for skinny jeans. Whether or not that’s a step up probably depends on the wearer.

			The Weathermen are now Antifa, with a similar sluggishness on the part of law enforcement to do anything about their mayhem. Jim Jones’s sermons are now regurgitated on college campuses and video blogs by the Squad; everybody’s drinking the Kool-Aid, and the same leftist San Francisco politicians who patronized and propped up Jones are still around, more powerful than ever.

			At least The Andromeda Strain was just a movie. It seemed more realistic than the response to COVID-19 has been.

			The good news is that the 1970s begat the 1980s, as after a decade of mostly awful culture and thoroughly awful politics America was desperate for a Ronald Reagan to lead a renaissance.

			Perhaps 2024 will be 1980. That would be fine. We’ll need it after weathering this ’70s show Biden is putting on.

			The things that don’t work in America are the way they are because they’re corrupted and obsolete. But America isn’t corrupted and obsolete. America is still around, and America is still the beacon of freedom, innovation, and prosperity the world turns to.

			As terrible as we think things are, there is still a line waiting to get in. It’s unquestionably a policy failure that two million people immigrated illegally to this country in 2021—but the fact that two million people were willing to break the law to get into the USA still puts us far ahead of anywhere else as a place worth living in. There is no line to get into Russia or Venezuela or Iran. More people want out of China than in.

			America isn’t over. America doesn’t need any kind of “fundamental transformation,” as Obama preened about and Biden mumbles in echo.

			America simply needs a revival. A big one. Not just a 1980-style rout of an election. We need a sea change in how we operate, and current realities indicate that’s exactly what’s coming.

			We need to rediscover our spirit and our civil society. We need a revival of Main Street at the expense of the multinational corporations that have clawed too much of our economy into their orbits. We need the revival of our justice system our juries have consistently demanded from suspect prosecutors and judges. We need a cultural revival, one in which the arts—performing, visual, recording, and otherwise—validate us as a society rather than turn on us.

			And yes, we need a spiritual revival as well.

			In these pages you’ll see a rather stark assessment of modern-day America, though in the context of a broader historical framework. You’ll see a discussion of both the Left and the Right, especially from the standpoint of why neither one seems capable of governing effectively anymore. And then you’ll see a vision of an America that is both not very far away and quintessentially different from what Team Biden has wrought so far in its transformationally awful term.

			Hopefully this book will spark ideas and start a conversation about that vision and how to bring it about.





Chapter 2

			James Piereson and the Fourth Revolution

			Perhaps it isn’t often that a book will recommend the reader pick up another book, but for those who are concerned that America’s precipitous decline over the past decade or so might signal a permanent state of crisis from which we can’t recover, I would suggest some additional research.

			In 2015, a couple of months before Donald Trump descended that escalator and changed American politics in ways our political establishment has still not sufficiently processed, a historian named James Piereson penned Shattered Consensus: The Rise and Decline of America’s Postwar Political Order. It’s a very underrated piece and an excellent read, and what it details is something all patriots should understand about where we are as a country.

			Namely, that we’ve been through most of the things that terrify us before, and we’ve come through them quite well. American society is flexible. It adapts. It flows past problems and makes them irrelevant.

			America moves on.

			Piereson’s book divides American history into three distinct periods, the last of which is coming to an end and causing the dislocation and rancor of the past several years. The eras he describes were born of major societal upheavals—Jefferson’s “Revolution of 1800,” the Civil War, the Great Depression—which concluded with lasting institutional and cultural adjustments that set the stage for new phases of political and economic development.

			Each of the eras Piereson describes was formed by the creation of a national consensus around a set of policies and cultural imperatives that informed the times, a consensus both major political parties generally wedded themselves to.

			Piereson says, in fact, that it’s more accurate to say America has operated on the basis of a one-and-a-half-party system rather than a two-party system through most of its history, because the dominant party will set the agenda for a given era, and the opposition then has no choice but to adapt to the times and take on a “me, too” approach to its search for political power.

			Another way to describe this would be to refer to the Overton Window, the political model first proposed by policy analyst Joseph P. Overton of the Mackinac Center for Public Policy. Overton’s core concept is that politicians are limited in what policy ideas they can support, as they can generally only pursue policies that are widely accepted throughout society as legitimate policy options. When a consensus around public policy forms, as has happened periodically in our history, the Overton Window is thus created. And the Overton Window doesn’t just apply to politics; some version of it or other is present in business, culture, sports…you name it. It’s only the really exceptional, or fabulously incompetent, figures in a given field of endeavor who’ll do something truly outside of the main, and while some of those departures shake the ground, the majority of them are fizzles.

			From a political perspective, when you have a period of upheaval that makes new ideas and practices acceptable to a receptive electorate, that Overton Window shifts and then settles. All the players then calibrate their plays based on the new reality. Any departures from it usually have to be subtle and gradual.

			Consider the attempts during the George W. Bush administration to add some sort of private sector investment option for younger people within the Social Security system, and you’ll understand how difficult it is to change the political consensus.

			In the first historical era Piereson describes, which was set in place with President Thomas Jefferson’s “Revolution of 1800,” the Democratic Party assumed dominance in national politics as the Federalists collapsed. America was mostly a rural nation then, with some lightly industrialized urban areas in the northern states, and we governed ourselves according to the needs of rural and agricultural interests. The international cotton trade, which was at the time centered in the American South and depended on large plantations employing sizable slave labor forces, was perhaps the single most powerful economic reality of the time.

			The Democrats were, by current standards, anti-capitalist, in the sense that national policy was not formulated to incentivize capital growth. They were expansionist; America engaged in diplomatic activity and military expeditions on several occasions for the purpose of adding territory from France, Spain, Mexico, and other nations.

			And of course, they were pro-slavery. It was the coming apart of that national consensus on slavery which brought a bloody end to that first American era in the Civil War.

			Looking back on that era one might have concluded that the Civil War could have been avoided were some grand bargain struck to buy out the Southern plantation owners. But no such bargain was available within the Overton Window at the time. When the war came, that window was obliterated along with the political and social consensus of the antebellum era.

			And after a decade and change of war and reconstruction, a new era and a new consensus emerged. And there were major changes from the America of Jefferson and Jackson to that of Lincoln and Grant.

			This remained an expansionist nation; in fact, with the question of slavery having been removed from the table with the Union victory in the war and the passage of the Thirteenth Amendment, there were no longer impediments to Americans settling the full length and breadth of what became the continental forty-eight states.

			But while the pre-Civil War national economic policy had been pro-rural and anti-capitalist, what came next was pro-industrial, heavily pro-capitalist, and radically pro-growth.
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