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			To America: Resist! 
The dream of freedom will not fade into the night. 
Hope always wins, love always prevails. 
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			INTRODUCTION

			What Happened?

			“He who puts out his hand to stop the wheel of history will have his fingers crushed.”

			–LECH WAŁĘSA, former president of Poland

			AS OF THIS MOMENT, it is unclear what really happened with the 2016 United States presidential election. There were two candidates. One was former senator and secretary of state Hillary Clinton, a woman who had dedicated more than forty years of her life to the application of law and public service. She was, by every single measure, the most qualified candidate for the office of the presidency who has ever existed—man or woman, of any political party. The other candidate was Donald Trump, a notoriously flashy New York businessman, heir to his father’s wealth, with a reputation for ethically and morally ambiguous dealings. Trump had absolutely no government experience of any kind. He’d had multiple marriages, filed six bankruptcies, and been involved in over 3,500 legal actions both in state and federal courts. 

			The choice for the American people was clear. At least it was clear to me and to everyone else around the globe who waited for the new leader of the free world. It had been a long year and a half of one of the most divisive modern U.S. presidential campaigns many of us had ever witnessed. The reason for its ugliness was Donald Trump. The man seemed to take the air out of every room he walked into. His campaign was a freak show, complete with insults hurled at political opponents, calls for violence against protestors, a preoccupation with his hand size and crowd size (Donald, you have tiny hands. Sorry. Remember, it’s not the size that counts), and a maniacal focus on what he called the “dishonest” mainstream media. Journalists were placed in press pens at the back of his rallies and subjected to taunts and threats from Trump supporters frenzied by his screams about “fake news.” Trump joked about killing reporters, said Clinton was corrupted by her years in Washington, suggested she be “taken care of by the Second Amendment people,” and offered to pay the legal fees of supporters who punched protestors. His speeches had no substance; they were delivered in incomplete sentences devoid of any real plans, just promises that complex problems would be fixed easily and quickly, punctuated by chants of “USA!” and “Lock her up!” His supporters applauded his brash, unrefined delivery. Pundits began calling him a “blue-collar billionaire.” His ignorance was praised as evidence that he truly was a “Washington outsider” who would drain the D.C. swamp of corruption. His supporters claimed that even without any history of public service and despite having inherited millions of dollars and being mired in seemingly countless financial scams, he was truly “a man of the people.” I wasn’t as concerned with Trump’s style (I’ve been told a time or two I can be a hothead myself) as I was horrified by his actual message. 

			This man was serious trouble—the kind of trouble I knew a lot about. I was president of Mexico from 2000 to 2006, elected in what was considered the first truly democratic election since 1929. For most of the twentieth century, Mexico was a conservative country run by the nationalist and xenophobic PRI political party. The PRI controlled our lives—everything from the media to what we could learn, buy, and eat. They controlled the people’s dreams, because they alone decided what was possible. They kept the Mexican people in their place with propaganda about “the evil American empire” and the country’s being taken over by pizza, hamburgers, rock ’n’ roll, Motown, and Budweiser. The PRI wrapped up their authoritarian government in patriotism so anyone who disagreed was anti-Mexican. And they silenced dissenters by any means necessary—including making people disappear and rigging elections. I know an authoritarian regime when I see one because I lived it. And I knew Trump was selling bullshit wrapped in the American flag.

			Donald Trump announced his candidacy for president of the United States on June 16, 2015, at Trump Tower with a speech that was nothing but a brazen repudiation of modern American ideals and values. The buffoon rode down an escalator to an adoring crowd filled with paid extras and began a verbal tirade of falsehoods and insults against practically the entire world. First, his political opponents were elsewhere “sweating like dogs” because they didn’t have air conditioners like he did, the country was in “serious trouble,” China was “killing” the U.S., Mexico was “not our friend” and sending people with “lots of problems” who were “bringing drugs,” and “bringing crime,” who were “rapists” (and some, he assumed, were “good people”). He disparaged both South and Central America, and stated that “Islamic terrorism [was] eating up large portions of the Middle East. They’ve become rich. I’m in competition with them.” Trump complained that terrorists had bought a hotel in Syria “without paying interest” and the United States was stupid for not taking the Iraqis’ oil.

			The message was that America was “dying,” America needed money, all the other countries were laughing at America, and Americans were “losers.” China and Mexico were stealing American jobs. Not even America’s nuclear arsenal worked properly. As a businessman, Trump was going to fix all of these problems and fund his campaign with his very own money. He would renegotiate old trade deals and make new deals for America, get rid of the fraud and the waste in government. He promised to build a great wall on the Southern border and have Mexico pay for it. He ended the speech by saying that the American Dream was dead and that he would “make America great again.” In this speech, Trump took the wealthiest, truest democracy on earth and redefined it as an ailing country full of unemployed citizens, foreign criminals, terrorists, and overall losers. Empirical evidence to the contrary didn’t matter, because it all came from “intellectual elites” and “fake news.” Nothing was true except for what Trump said. His speech was so unhinged, many thought Trump’s candidacy was a publicity stunt—maybe to get attention for his various real estate projects and potential television deals. 

			To me, Trump has always been the quintessential embodiment of the “ugly American” trope: a vulgar money-grubber who made his wealth off the backs of people he would never sit down with and kept his wealth by shamelessly manipulating the legal system. Trump represented everything that anti-American ideologues feared—unleashed capitalism, imperialism, a loss of morals and traditional family values. He wasn’t qualified to lead a real business, much less a country. Trump clearly didn’t understand how the world had evolved or how it worked; he didn’t know much about anything past his golden-walled towers except how to take advantage of others. Trump was a joke. But I wasn’t laughing, because I also knew just how much Trump’s message could appeal to the part of human nature that was afraid of change. In a country like the United States, an aspirational society that told people they could reach the top if they worked hard enough, Trump’s “You’re losing because someone else is winning” was a seductive message. It provided an easy answer for those who had been left behind in the globalized economy. This particular brand of “us versus them,” the message of fear and hate and envy and greed, was a disease that, once stoked, wouldn’t heal easily or soon. His promises to “make America great again” with a return to the “good ol’ days” were siren calls to the racist, isolationist, anti-immigration impulses that every country must struggle to rise from in order to truly be great. 

			To his toxic brew of nationalist politics, Donald Trump, an infamous womanizer, also added rampant misogyny. He was caught on camera admitting to grabbing women without their consent, and defended himself against multiple sexual assault accusations by saying the victims were not attractive enough for him to touch. During a live Republican debate, he said that candidate Carly Fiorina had a face “no one would vote for” and Hillary Clinton lacked “presidential looks,” “strength,” and “stamina.” In a truly bizarre publicity stunt, he brought the women who had allegedly been romantically involved with Hillary Clinton’s husband to the final presidential debate. Trump knew he could never win a debate on ideas and principles; he had to make it personal and mean-spirited. Despite it all, Trump held onto the Republican nomination. He then seemed to crown himself king and supreme leader, stating that he alone could fix all of America’s problems. His supporters did not need to believe what their eyes and ears told them about the world, but only what he said, because he was their “voice.” In short, Trump’s behavior, his utter lack of intellectual curiosity, gravitas, and personal restraint, had stripped the decency and respect from what was supposed to be a dignified public discourse between would-be leaders of the most developed country on earth. 

			Why do I care so much about the United States and Donald Trump? Well, what would you do if your neighbor’s house were on fire? Would you sit there and watch just because it’s not your house? Or would you try to help? I feel morally obligated to help, not just because helping others in need is the right thing to do, but because if you don’t do something, your house will soon catch fire too. Mexico and the United States have a long and complicated history, but we are friends and allies. We have made great progress in the past two decades, and I’m not going to sit by and let Trump insult Mexico and its people and all of the work the two countries have done together. In an interview in February 2016 with journalist Jorge Ramos, whom Trump threw out of a live campaign event the previous year and told to “go back to Univision,” I sent Trump a message in his own style: “Mexico is not paying for your fucking wall.” I also said he was an ignorant egomaniac and a false prophet, and if he was so rich, he should pay for the wall himself. Trump demanded an apology, which I gave because I believe in forgiveness and compassion, but I asked that Trump reconsider his stance on Mexico and apologize for his blatant disrespect of the Mexican people. He never did apologize in return, because Trump lacks the moral compass that would make him a true leader. Regardless, I knew a bully when I saw one, and knew how to deal with bullies—head on. I started #NoFuckingWall trending on Twitter and promised to be Donald Trump’s shadow. I had a voice and I had privilege, and I was going to confront this monster at every turn until the election, where I was sure the will of the American people would send Trump and his goons back to their corrupt backroom real estate deals and barrage of lawsuits, and leave the governing to those who cared. I knew the United States was better than Donald Trump. There was no way Trump would be elected president. 

			Tragically, on November 9, 2016, the impossible happened. Donald Trump won more of the electoral college than Hillary Clinton, while she won the popular vote by almost three million, the widest margin by a losing candidate in the history of the United States. Many say that American-style democracy is the most representative of the will of the people, but I think that it is a stain upon the country that the candidate who won the majority of the people’s vote lost the election. The 2016 election will forever be tainted, and nothing will get that stain out except a serious review of the electoral system. Trump, of course, claimed he lost the popular vote only because three to five million “illegals” voted for Hillary—an utterly absurd claim in a country where half of the citizens do not go to the polls. Those who do want to vote often encounter draconian voter ID laws that prevent them from doing so, and gerrymandered districts are designed to give certain parties political advantages. I agree with former president Barack Obama and many others—America doesn’t have a voter fraud problem; it has a voter problem. 

			What we do know today is that America might also have a Putin-fraud problem. Seventeen U.S. intelligence agencies have confirmed that a Kremlin-led network of computer hackers managed to steal campaign data and generally disrupt the elections through a carefully planned disinformation campaign. How many votes were affected by the constant barrage of conspiracy theories, fake propaganda, and leaked Clinton campaign emails is hard to quantify, but Trump’s populist appeal to ill-informed voters, many of whom harbored racist, anti-immigrant, and misogynist views, combined with questions about Clinton’s handling of classified emails and the outdated electoral college system proved too much to overcome. Trump and his campaign associates are now under FBI investigation as to whether they directly colluded with the Kremlin to sway the election in his favor, but only time will tell the truth on this.

			Despite the suspicions, the fact remained that Trump was elected and Mexico would have to dance with the ugly American. Setting aside the issue of Russian interference, I called Trump an illegitimate president because of his constant lies, his lack of knowledge, and his anti-American rhetoric. I carried a heavy heart for those immigrants from all over the world who were now gripped by terror at Trump’s presidency, and for all of our allies who now feared destabilization or even another world war. I wrote an op-ed the day after the election, in which I stated, “We, the citizens of the World, face one challenge today; to keep working to prevent, at all costs, Donald Trump causing more harm to the United States and the rest of the world.” 

			The United States is not perfect, but it brings so much hope to people around the world yearning for the freedom so many take for granted. Trump is a menace to democracy, a menace to the very ideals of compassionate leadership that have come to define America. Make no mistake, the United States is the strongest nation on earth, and the entire world depends on its leadership, but things like “freedom,” “liberty,” and “justice” are only as true and as strong as those who believe and work to keep these ideals alive. Millions of Americans have woken up from their stupor and are standing up for their rights against this wannabe tyrant. Each and every one of them is part of The Resistance.

			The Women’s March, held on January 21, 2017, one day after the presidential inauguration, became the largest ever single-day protest in history. There were sister marches all over the world, including in Mexico. Millions of women, their partners, and their children took to the streets to protest Donald Trump’s terrifying agenda to rip families apart through deportations, destroy environmental protections, and strip the most vulnerable of basic civil rights. Protestors have shown up at every airport in the country, demanding that immigrants be allowed in. Each and every one of these protestors is committed to the fight. In a somewhat controversial statement, the Dalai Lama once said, “Western women will save the world.” I’ve met the Dalai Lama, and I think he’s onto something. Hillary Clinton should have been the president of the United States, but I know it makes her proud that women lead the The Resistance. I am proud to support and stand with them against the forces of hate and bigotry that Trump has unleashed.

			I decided to write these pages because the safety and success both of Mexico and the United States are inextricably tied. I can see our neighbor’s house is smoking and will soon be on fire; it is my moral obligation and duty to speak out. We have come too far together to throw it all away on one man’s delusions of grandeur and willful ignorance. The following are my meditations on the current state of the world, the challenges we face, and the ways to overcome them. I have seen much in my seventy-five years on this earth, both as a public and private person—as a boy who grew up on a ranch, and as a salesman turned political activist who eventually became leader of a country. As president, I traveled the world to promote Mexico’s democracy and Mexico’s interests—from the White House to the Kremlin, from the Vatican to Castro’s dining room, from Tony Blair’s fireside to Nelson Mandela’s offices. I have gone from presidential palaces to slums, spoken with Chinese farmers, Arab leftists, African dignitaries, those who are rich and those who are extremely poor. I am writing straight from my heart to yours. Through all my successes and failures, there is one thing I know is true—if humanity is to survive, it will not be because we built walls, but only because we built bridges. 
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			CHAPTER 1

			Globalization and Trade

			“Geography has made us neighbors. History has made us friends. Economics has made us partners, and necessity has made us allies. Those whom God has so joined together, let no man put asunder.” 

			–JOHN F. KENNEDY, addressing the Canadian Parliament

			A FAMOUS AMERICAN BUSINESSMAN ONCE said, “I know that doesn’t make it any easier for people whose jobs have been outsourced overseas, but if a company’s only means of survival is by farming jobs outside its walls, then sometimes it’s a necessary step. The other option might be to close its doors for good.” That famous American businessman was Donald Trump. 

			This is the same man who burst onto the political stage shrieking about China’s “raping the U.S.,” painting Mexico as a job-stealing enemy, and decrying the World Trade Organization as unfair to the United States. He promised to label China a currency manipulator and bring legal action against it; he promised to rip up the North American Free Trade Agreement between Mexico, Canada, and the U.S. and renegotiate bilateral trade deals with every country. In his speech accepting the Republican nomination for president, Trump said, “Americanism, not globalism, will be our credo.” Soon after being elected, Trump pulled out from further discussions of President Obama’s signature trade proposal, the Trans Pacific Partnership Agreement, which, arguably, would have cemented the United States’ leadership position in the developing world economy. Trump’s mantras were “America first” and “Hire American, buy American.” The United States would make and buy its own stuff, and he was going to bring back all the jobs that had gone overseas because of the evil globalists. Trump was here to save America just by the sheer power of his will and business savvy, because only he understood the system and only he knew how to negotiate things fairly.

			It is a fact that Donald Trump has negotiated his way into six bankruptcies over the years. We also know that the majority of Trump-branded products are made in at least twelve other countries and that his worldwide residential towers, hotels, wineries, and private-club golf courses employ both legal and undocumented immigrants from all over the world. “We will no longer surrender this country and its people to the false song of globalism,” he thundered, but Trump’s business is literally selling his name to anyone who will pay. The irony is not just that he is a direct beneficiary of the globalization economy that he puts down as unfair to the American people but also that way before he came along, America had become the richest country on earth by selling the idea of globalization to the rest of the world. 

			International trade has been around for centuries, but for our purposes we’ll use the period after World War II as the beginning of what we understand as modern globalization. Soon after the global tragedy that was World War II, America convinced the entire world that the only way to have real sociopolitical stability and economic development was through open markets. One had only to see the horrors that lay inside Germany’s walls under Hitler’s Nazi regime to see the results of unhinged nationalist and protectionist policies. The European Union was created to heal the divisions that had devastated the continent and led to millions of lost lives. The thrust of the idea was that countries that were economically, socially, and politically interdependent would be less likely to enter into conflict. The United States also contributed to the EU with a financial aid package known as the Marshall Plan. The goal was to help repair the war-torn continent and, of course, ease trading regulations and stop the spread of communism. The binding together of countries based on shared needs is, in a general sense, the definition of globalization. 

			It is no secret that I fully support global economic exchange. I fell in love with the American business model in my early adulthood and greatly admired corporate titans like Henry Ford and Andrew Carnegie—the men who made the cars and engines that helped the world turn. As soon as I left college in 1964, I started working at the Ford Motor Company, but office work did not suit this farm boy. I needed open air and to be close to the land. I had attended Mexico’s Ibero-American University, a pillar of Jesuit education, and was one of the heirs to a thousand-acre Spanish-style hacienda, but I accepted an offer to work for Coca-Cola driving a delivery truck and selling Coke door to door. I drove all over the entire country of Mexico, competing with the Pepsi drivers, interacting with the incredibly diverse people of my country. The PRI government, of course, feared that the “gringo drink” would displace the traditional Mexican sugared drinks, but it never did. It just created another drink for Mexicans to love. Because of my travels, I was able to touch the hearts and minds of people from all walks of life, and this would later serve me well when I went into politics. I spent fifteen years with Coca-Cola and rose through the ranks to become the president of its Mexican division. At the upper echelons of the corporate ladder, my business travels took me all over the world, and I could see with my own eyes how much the free-market democracies prospered while Mexico was left behind, the majority of its people hungry and uneducated, walled off, and fearful of an invasion by the outside world. 

			Early trade started between tribes of hunter-gatherers and small villages exchanging food and tools. These kinds of exchanges obviously allowed people to learn new skills and are responsible for the development of humankind. On a larger scale, nations used to be self-sustaining because they had to be; they didn’t know any other way. They produced and consumed for themselves. As time went on, nations realized they couldn’t produce everything they needed or wanted. But going from small domestic exchanges to trading on an international level had its problems—there were, of course, some dishonest practices in which people didn’t quite get what they paid for. Trade regulations were put in place to minimize these issues and bring transparency to commerce—to ensure “fair trade.” This set of laws and policies is what we know of today as the World Trade Organization.

			Open trade paved the way for established corporations to invest in developing countries. These developing countries would use these investments ostensibly to create better living conditions and higher wages for their citizens, who were then in a better position to buy more things. Countries like Japan sold to the U.S., the U.S. to Brazil, and on to Africa—everyone selling and buying, everyone generating jobs and higher wages. The United States was able to sell everything from Coca-Cola, Pepsi, McDonald’s, Ford, Chrysler, and so forth, and eventually to more information-based technology like computers and Google all around the world (and spread the message of “democracy” and “freedom” along the way). 

			Separate trade agreements between countries were born out of necessity and convenience. One of the largest trade agreements was the North American Free Trade Agreement (NAFTA), kicked off by President Ronald Reagan and finally signed into law by President Bill Clinton. The United States, Mexico, and Canada created a platform on which they could trade more easily and compete with the giant economies of the European Union and China. Tariffs were removed, which was an enormous benefit for consumers. If an avocado cost $1 in Mexico, it cost $1 in the United States and Canada. With a 20 percent trading tariff, American and Canadian consumers would have to pay $1.20. Because we shared a huge mass of land, our three countries could also produce products together more quickly and cheaply that could then be sold to others. 

			With NAFTA, two developed countries bound their economies with an emerging one for the first time, and Mexico flourished. We learned to use our human capital, created universities and other skill-learning centers, and threw ourselves wholeheartedly into the trade game. Standards of living got better with rising wages and a new sphere of workers who could now afford education for their children. And yes, sometimes things seemed to be working better for Mexico than they were for the U.S. The United States liked and could afford to buy our products, and took advantage of a young, cheap labor force, while Mexico, still a developing country, at times could not buy American products if the dollar was too strong. Trade and currency valuation go hand in hand and are complicated matters but, in general, developing countries develop faster than a country that’s already developed—but that’s because they have more room for growth. Anyone who understands business knows it is much easier to grow a start-up than it is to maintain consistent growth of a business that is already doing really well. This is why Mexico’s GDP could grow at 5 to 8 percent per year while America’s grew at 2 to 3 percent. 
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