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Paw, I wish you were still here to see all of this. I can only hope that you are looking down and are proud of the grandson you chose to raise. If I can become half the man that you were, I will be doing just fine. I love you, Paw. Thank you for believing in me when no one else did. Also, thank you for choosing me when you didn’t have to!


In loving memory,


Jack Graham Newberry
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INTRODUCTION



What if I told you a story? Not just any story, but one that would stick with you for the rest of your life. A story that may change everything. Yes, I mean everything.


In fact, what if I told you that this particular story would also affect not only your life but your children’s lives as well? Perhaps even the lives of your children’s children? Be honest; would you read it? Or would that be too much of a risk? Risk, after all, is a part of life, but risks are often things most people are not willing to take. We are driven by fear and the matters of comfort in this day and age, after all.


Yet I wonder if you would be one of the few who would be willing to take the chance of hearing what you need to hear as opposed to what you want to hear. Again, most people enjoy the easy way in life as opposed to what is real—even though what is real gives them the opportunity to grow and be more than they ever imagined. They still choose comfort. It’s said that the best stories are the ones written with truth. So as I write, I wonder what kind of story you would like this book to be.


Perhaps you are an action/adventure fan? Maybe a romance novel fanatic? Or perhaps you love a good horror read to keep you on your toes! Either way, what if I told you this book isn’t fiction at all? What if this story is full of the real, harsh, ugly truths that we not only need to talk about but must face? Most people don’t like the truth because most of the time the truth really hurts. So what would you choose? Would you choose to be the better version of yourself and keep reading? Or have you already closed the book and walked away through fear of what’s next? Would you choose the truth over comfort, unlike so many others? I guess we are about to find out.


If you’re looking for a “feel-good” type of story, this book is the wrong one for you. In fact, what if I told you that if you are easily offended, woke, or simply someone who doesn’t like to rock the boat or make waves within your own life, you might just need to put this book down and walk away or just simply burn it, immediately? As always, I am not in the business of telling you what you want to hear; I am in the business of telling you what you need to hear.


The truth!


One truth is that this book is going to be a hard pill to swallow for many people, perhaps you as well. It will. This book is going to make you laugh, cry, and shake in anger, but it will open your eyes as well! To quote my favorite Rocky movie, “The world ain’t always sunshine and rainbows, but.” But life and America are worth it!


Trust me when I say this: By the end of this book, you will either hate me or love me, but either way, you will be forced to open your eyes to the real world around you either way. I love this country and believe I have a calling to make people uncomfortable by hammering home the truth. I do this by relentlessly exposing the growing threat of evil—yes, evil—forces, both from within and outside America, attacking traditional, constitutionalized America. I am a blunt instrument of truth. I have to be. No longer is this just about “run-of-the-mill” political correctness and the usual progressive deceit and lies. It’s about stuff for which you might want to cover your ears, or in this case your eyes, but you must pay attention. In this book you will also read about horrors such as Big Tech’s usurpation of power and how it is we the people who are the virus; fraudulent fact-checkers billing themselves as media watchdogs; and how Black Lives Matter, with antifa’s help, is dividing America through intimidation and race-baiting. That’s just scratching the surface of what’s in this book. There’s mention of a whole lot of bad stuff brought together in this one place, and it’s one big red alert! Our entire country is undergoing a real-life version of Invasion of the Body Snatchers, and it’s not an alien invasion. Society isn’t the only thing changing here; the people are. And a war is on the horizon.


I’m also talking about truly sinister forces hard at work to cancel our culture, rewrite the U.S. Constitution, turn high school and college compasses into socialist think tanks, and infiltrate all forms and levels of media and governance. I explain how they are trying to tear down and rebuild our country into a counterfeit America, and they won’t stop. So, yes, be very afraid. Dissenting voices such as mine are dwindling in number, headed toward extinction in a world where many American patriots are being cowered into corners and told to shut up and remain silent. Not me. I’m sticking it out. That’s why I’m here.


Many of you know who I am and are familiar with my first book, America 3:16, which came out in early 2020. Here, in this book, I take a somewhat different tact, almost entirely secular in how I illustrate what’s happening in this country. My goal is to inform and inspire, and to call out by name the detrimental forces coming against us. I want to equip you to be able to handle all this without running away in fear from it. Stand up and do what is right, and stick to your guns, in more ways than one. Be full of discernment. Be cognizant of what’s going on around you and grasp its meaning. Know the good guys and gals from the bad. Know what you stand for.


In case you are just now getting to know me and listen to my podcasts, I’m a guy in my mid-thirties and an Army veteran who five years ago was a nobody. I was outspoken but not a public voice capable of delivering my message of love of God and country to millions. I am now able to do so, even though my shtick is a bit rough around the edges; I’m not a “smoothie.” But I am honest and I stay informed. Just so you know, this gig wasn’t handed to me on a platter; I had to earn it through trial and error, and the investment of immeasurable gallons of sweat equity as well as some risk-taking and prayer. I know there are probably thousands like me itching for the opportunity to speak his or her mind and make a positive difference in this world. Go for it, but you have to work for it.


I come from a broken family, eventually raised by my grandparents, and I’m a pretty serious dude. I don’t joke around (much) and I talk fast—not a common trait among us southern boys (I’m a native Mississippian). But there’s so much bubbling up inside of me that I need to get out and off my chest, and God has blessed me with the voice, forums, and means to do it. So here I am; take me or leave me, but just believe me if nothing else. I am committed to truth, and I detest liars. Plenty of them out there. I am also an avid entrepreneur as the owner or co-owner of several businesses, including the podcast that remains one of the fastest-growing podcasts in the country. Combined, my platforms have reached billions. But I can’t do this alone. Thank you for being a supporter, and if you are not one yet, I hope you will come aboard and join me in fighting for our great country.


In reading this book you will be forced to ask the hard questions, the ones that so many people do not want you to even consider to be possibilities, the ones that in some people’s eyes make you the enemy. The ones that make you not sheep that simply do what they are told. Yes, the real questions. The ones that hurt. The ones that make you lose friends and family. The ones that define who you really are!


You see, so many people simply just go along with the flow, but I am afraid the time for this has passed. The time to sit idly by has long since gone, and it is our time now to stand up for what we really believe and what we really feel! It is no longer time to hide behind a phone or computer screen, afraid to speak up because of what someone on the other side of that phone or computer or screen might say. I know you see it, I know you hear it, and I know that you feel it. Something has changed. Something has happened in our country.


If you are still reading this book, you know the harder and darker truth is that something is wrong with our country. We have lost the thing that makes us who we are: Americans. We have become someone else. We have become something else. However, all is not lost, and we can get it back. The fight is not over, this I can promise you!


If you make it to the end of this book, I guarantee you this: The words “Don’t tread on me” will course through your veins, and new phrases like “Make Us” us!” will be your battle cry!


America is never gone. It is also never out of the fight as long as God-fearing patriots are willing to make the choice and fight for her! So that is what I am offering you: a choice. I have done it before, and I am doing it again because without free will of choice and thought, the whole point is moot. I am offering you the choice to walk away. The choice to simply keep on living your life like nothing is broken and nothing is wrong. The choice to keep on keeping your head down and simply minding your own business. After all, that is what has gotten us to this point in the first place. I am giving you the chance to choose. The real question is: What will you do with it?


Are you still here?


Good!


Then let’s get started!
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One






BE CAREFUL WHAT YOU WISH FOR




This isn’t a book for the weary; this is a book for the truly brave.





There is a dark storm cloud hovering over America, and it’s an ominous one. You won’t see it if you look out the window, but trust me, it’s there. Much as stories of the boogeyman scared you as a child, this threat is far more real. If you aren’t scared of it, you should be.


You can feel it in your gut. It’s a cloud of discomfort, a fog, a shroud that covers the entire United States, stretching from sea to shining sea and blanketing Hawaii and Alaska as well. The cloud represents the sick feeling in our gut. This is no alien invasion, nor is it some weird weather anomaly. It’s a man-made feeling that something reprehensible is happening that we are all part of and have contributed to. I describe it as a blanket of concern that many Americans sense and feel but can’t put a finger on or describe. As I said before, you know it and I know it. Something is wrong within our country, changing us—at least those of us who are vertical and breathing—and eventually there might be no turning back. It’s the rise of socialism and the stink of liberalism coupled with a growing loss of patriotism and freedoms that are supposed to be guaranteed by the Constitution. Furthermore, it’s a growing sense of doom that goes beyond division as it slowly creeps toward irrevocable change. Our culture, our freedoms, our Constitution, and what we consider to be patriotic and traditional values are being destroyed and replaced with a counterfeit “America.” Stick with me on this as we navigate our way through the minefield under overcast skies even when there’s not a cloud in the sky. This isn’t a book for the weary; this is a book for the truly brave.


Those of you who have followed me for years and have read my first book know who I am and what makes me tick—and you know what sets me off. What makes me livid at this particular point in time is what has happened to America, what is happening to America, and what is likely to happen to America in these next few years. I’m not going to sit here and blame it on Joe Biden or whoever else ends up as our commander in chief should Uncle Joe not make it to the finish line of a first term. Donald Trump certainly doesn’t deserve any blame, either. This stuff has been brewing for years, maybe even a decade or so. Now, I’m not saying we’re doomed, but we’ll get back to all that.


I’m like the legendary sportscaster Howard Cosell or a plateful of spinach—if you know who I am, you know me because of one of two things: either hate me or love me. I assume that if you are reading this, you belong to the latter group! If you’re stuck in the middle, you haven’t been paying attention. It’s time to wake up. If you detest me, you probably crave any chance to listen to me or read my books so you can find new ways to hate me. Be secure in the knowledge, though, that I appreciate your patronage. With every hateful comment on and death threat to me and my family, you only fuel my passion for speaking the truth. Many people say they believe things, but very few will ever take the backlash that comes with speaking what they believe. In reading this, you likely sense the things I sense. You notice that what is happening in America—producing that invisible yet detectable dark cloud hovering over our nation—involves more than just politics and political divisiveness. There is so much more to all this than what the talking heads on the Internet or TV can get to—or even want to get to—in a single day. The darker truth is even if they wanted to talk about the changing of America as I describe it, they probably couldn’t because of the threats of “cancel culture” or fears of not being “politically correct.”


Something has changed fundamentally within our society, and it’s because of what we’ve wished for as a society. We’ve wished for mass prosperity and great blessings from God, the government, or whatever it is you believe in these days. We believe that because we are Americans, we are entitled to almost anything imaginable as long as it doesn’t cost us our free time to be keyboard warriors. This goes way beyond the rights and freedoms guaranteed in the Constitution. I look at where we are as a society here in 2021 and I think, Good Lord, you want to talk about our being divided and the world is literally on fire. You see all this and think to yourself, How did we get here? The answer is easy: We got here because we asked for it! We got here because we caused it! We got here because we let it happen!


Be careful what you wish for.


For those who don’t know or didn’t read my first book, let me catch you up. I was born in the most rural town you can imagine: Caledonia, Mississippi. To this day, the town has only about eleven hundred people in it. It’s not exactly a breeding ground for future great Americans that people will write about or at least anyone worthy of getting his own Wikipedia page. Caledonia does have a mayor, but it’s very much a part-time position. The town might call up the mayor from time to time to cut the ribbon at a new gas station opening in town or perhaps even cut someone’s grass—if you ask nicely, have a can of gas on hand, and fix up some ice-cold lemonade to quench his thirst.


About the time I was getting ready to write this book, I ran into a friend who had read my first book, America 3:16. This is a guy who has known me for years. Here’s what he said to me after he had read that book, in which I talked extensively about my background and hellish upbringing (at least the really early years): “You had every opportunity to fail. Everything about your story, coming from a broken home, coming from a broken religion cycle, where religion was used as punishment instead of love, where God was a God of being a bully instead of an embracer of those who are imperfect.” Even my business manager today, who is a black man, said, “If you take everything about you, where you come from, your education levels, what you’ve been through, and you put me, where I come from, my education levels, and what I’ve been through, and you just take the name and the race off of each of us, you will think that I, because of stereotypes in America, was the white male and you the African American.”


In case you are really curious, I am a high school graduate. No college. I come from a broken home. I come from a mixed and distorted view of what religion was and what a relationship with God was, and I rebelled against all that. I fought against that into my thirties, trying to figure out what it meant to be a Christian and what it meant to truly be loved by someone unconditionally.


In my youngest years I grew up in a dysfunctional household. That was before I was taken out of my home and my grandparents finished the job of raising me. I joke about it now, that being raised by my grandparents was like living in the 1930s. Even though I wrote about my grandfather, Jack Graham Newberry, in my first book, he has since passed away without ever getting the chance to read it. Let me tell each and every one of you this: Tell them! Whoever those people are in your life, tell them every chance you get how you really feel. Do not be like me and put it into a book, and they never have a chance to read what you really think as an adult. How you realize that they saved you by choosing you when you needed to be chosen. Love is great, but love is a feeling. Choosing is something that truly stands the test of time. So don’t be like me and put this book down right now. Tell them! This book will be here when you get back.


Anyway, let’s carry on. This is my chance to acknowledge him again and tell you how much I love him and pay tribute to him. He didn’t get to see just how much of a central figure he was in my life as I was growing up. Because of him, I was brought up with core values, and that was how I became conservative. He is the reason you are all here. If he and my grandmother hadn’t chosen me when life wanted to throw me away, I probably would not be here today. That’s how I formulated the views and morals that I hold, and why I can now see the world as we know it in America, and it is not pretty. I turned thirty-four this week (early 2021), and over the last thirty-four years I have witnessed, especially in the last ten to twelve years, the deterioration of our society.


I ask again: How did we get here? We got here because we asked for it. Let me jump on that line of thinking for a bit and give you my “forensic” analysis of what has happened in America over the last fifty or sixty years and why I believe it has happened. Where were we then, and where are we now?


I started doing some research and thinking through some things on my own, passing it through the “Graham Allen” filter. That prompted me to ask the crew on Dear America, my podcast, the same question.


“Hey,” I asked. “Fifty or sixty years ago, what do you think were the most important things to most Americans—what did they think about as the most significant factors in their lives?” We came up with five things instantly: (1) faith, (2) family, (3) freedom, (4) community, (5) less government/more guns. Don’t believe me? Think about World War II. You had boys—children—lying about their age to enlist, knowing they had a good chance of dying. Their main motivation to join the military—their incentive to join—was to fight for their country. That’s it! The money was garbage. There was no free college. There weren’t even store discounts for the rest of their lives for being a veteran. They just believed in America! Though patriotism and sense of duty remain among the several popular reasons young men and woman opt to serve in the armed forces, a RAND Corporation limited survey referenced by Task & Purpose in 2018 showed that more than half serve because of what awaits them when they get out. It’s a 180-degree turn: “What’s in it for economic purposes, such as the need for a job or because of the financial benefits such as health care, active-duty tuition assistance, and post-me? To heck with my service support structures like the GI Bill. Times have changed.” It’s not patriotism, and it’s not just about patriotism and serving one’s country. Now it’s “If you do this for six or however many years, you get to go to college and have it paid for.” It’s a form of bribery. I realize that this motivation doesn’t apply to everyone who joins today, but many of my fellow veterans and families of veterans out there know what I’m saying.


The men and women who came of age during the 1940s were called the Greatest Generation. They saw, felt, and understood what we’re now feeling in 2021: that something was wrong with the world. In their case it was Adolf Hitler and Nazism. Now, that was a true world threat. Compared to that, covid-19—and the debates about whether you should wear one mask or two in public—is nothing. What there was in World War II was big enough that young men felt compelled to lie about how old they were so they could get on a boat, storm the beaches of Normandy, and in so doing most likely die.


Back then, we fundamentally believed in something much bigger than ourselves. This was around a time when America still believed in the fundamental principal of E pluribus unum—“Out of many, one.” I mean, why should that be so difficult to grasp? Why are some people now determined to flush American ideals down the toilet? For example, various groups of people have long been calling for the removal of all references to “God” from US currency and other federal- and state-authorized currencies. Or the recent trend of some athletes, starting with former National Football League player Colin Kaepernick, to shun the American flag during the playing of the national anthem before games. There have even been reports of a movement to consider a second national anthem in recognition of African Americans, with the song “Lift Every Voice and Sing” mentioned as one possibility (and discussed in more detail later in this book). No matter how you slice it, each of those cases involves a splintering among Americans in terms of their regard for long-held national icons. “Out of many, one” refers to thirteen states coming together as one nation; the way I see it, those three examples pull in the opposite direction. What do they gain by this apparent rejection or at least indifference to such idealistic icons? What does America gain by it?


One of the key things in America is that millions of people of all different races, backgrounds, religions, sexual preferences, and political preferences should be able to agree that we are Americans, even though we are not all the same. We are all very different, but even with that reality of diversity, we still choose to live here, and we choose to claim this land as ours. This is a selfless mentality that survived through to at least the 1960s, but what has happened since then? What happened to change our core values?


Let’s go back to that idea of the five things that were most important to Americans fifty-plus years ago. As noted earlier, they were faith, family, freedom, community, and the right to bear arms. There’s nothing complicated there; it’s not hard to figure those out if you were alive then. So, what are the top five things now? It’s a different story. If you had to list the top five things most people care about in 2021, what would they be? After much debate, because they were much harder to identify, we came up with these: (1) Themselves. Looking out for No. 1 ahead of neighbors (assuming you even know your neighbors). (2) Free money from the government (the list of handouts keeps getting longer, with pandemic-related tax-free stimulus checks being the latest craze). (3) Free medical care. The idea of universal health care, much of it to be available at no cost, gained steam during the 2020 Democratic campaign for president, thanks mainly to the influence of candidate and avowed socialist Bernie Sanders. (4) Your truth, not the truth. One person’s opinion, even if half-cocked, is required to be another person’s truth, much like opposite sides of the covid-19 debate (masks versus no masks, etc.), each claiming science was on their side only. (5) Student debts. Anyone burdened by student debt should be a victim, right? It’s not their fault that they went to a school knowing they didn’t have a snowball’s chance in Hades of affording its cost (again, free money all around). When did the US government become a humongous cash cow, with an ATM located in every home across America? “America, home of the free” has a whole new meaning.


Faith is nonexistent, at least in terms of being on the present-day list of five. Expand that list to ten or fifteen things, and chances are that faith still won’t make the cut. “In God we trust”? Not so much. Think about it; the talk gets louder each year about taking that motto off the US currency. Trust in God for what? Duhhh. And forget the family. Nobody gives a crap about the family, at least not as an institution. Be honest: How many of you care more about how many followers and likes you have on Facebook and/or if somebody else is taking care of you? Easy Street. And you still call yourself an American?


So how did we get from “faith, family, and freedom” to “me, myself, and I” within the space of sixty or seventy years? You think that that’s a long time and that, of course, beliefs can change drastically over such a span of time? Ask people sixty or seventy years old how fast their life has gone by, and they will tell you that it’s happened so quickly. It’s a blink of an eye when you place that passage of time next to the history of the world, and the change from “faith, family, and freedom” to “me, myself, and I” has happened in record time!”


I believe it takes three to four decades or three to four generations to feel the pain or repercussions of the sins that came before. In the 1960s a selfish movement came in. The free-love thing started happening. In the sixties, the concept of a traditional nuclear family started being attacked. A big part of that was influenced by Hollywood, with movies such as A Guide to the Married Man and Bob & Carol & Ted & Alice titillating millions of viewers with suggestive depictions of extramarital affairs and broken marriages. That had been preceded a decade earlier, in the fifties, by the start of the communal family breakdown. All that part of a post–World War II society that ditched a commitment to sacrifice and earning your way and subbed in entitlement and enablement. It caused the softening of America, now quickly becoming a nation of convenience, and what’s in it for me? Again, be careful what you wish for.


TV dinners and electronic garage doors ruined America. This started happening in the fifties, with the likes of Quaker Foods and Swanson’s commanding the biggest shares of the frozen-meal market starting around 1954. Before massive television sets came along and started populating households (eventually with multiple sets occupying most homes), every night was family dinner or supper time. The only thing people had to do was eat, sit around the table, converse among themselves about their problems, what happened at work, what happened at school, what they were going to do on the weekend. There were no distractions. It was a communal family thing that put the emphasis on family. Children knew that, and they stuck to it. After school and before dinner, they would go outside and play with other kids in the neighborhood. They bided by the parental instruction that they were to come home when the streetlights came on, meaning that there was no longer enough light to play. Besides, dinner was ready. No ifs, ands, or buts. You had to wash your hands before dinner; you had to sit at the table properly (keep your elbows off the table); and you did not touch your food before your mother did out of deference to her—after all, she had prepared and cooked the meal! And no one touched his or her food until grace was said and the food blessed.


Then came TV dinners, which ruined the integrity of the communal family. A TV dinner is super simple: you cook it in five minutes, it’s done. This is consistent with the emerging selfish mentality that says, I’m tired of cooking for an hour for these ungrateful kids. I’m just going to pop this in the oven for five minutes, then we’re going to eat. Now you’re no longer part of a communal family. You’re focused on what’s coming out of the television; it’s your new master. You eat. You do not speak. You do not do anything. The TV is programming you, telling you what you should think, feel, listen to, and experience and where you should want to go to.


Likewise, garages with electric door openers inflict their damage on a sense of community, one in which most women stayed home all day while the men went to their jobs. A job was nine to five, which required the men to leave their homes at the same time in the morning, then come home at the end of the day at pretty much the same time. Because no one had easy-in, easy-out garages, they parked in their driveways or on the street, where everyone could see everyone else, wait for and yell to everyone coming and going, and even chat with one another for a brief period. They might also grab the newspaper or get the mail out of the mailbox, naturally reacting with the community members around them. Electronic garage door openers were a curiosity at first, installed and enjoyed by a small cluster of homeowners but eventually the world. Then the enclosed garage became standard, and everybody had to have one. Neighbors were still neighbors but no longer conducted friendly interactions with one another. Instead, at day’s end you turned into the driveway, opened the garage door, drove your car in, and closed the door behind you. Good-bye, world. These days, because of covid-19, the Uber Eats guy drops off the takeout meal you ordered at the front door. You never even have to speak to anyone. You grab your food, you sit on the couch, and, boom, you go right in front of the TV. I will say it again: TV dinners and garages started the ruin of America.


In the 1960s, the nuclear family came under even more attack. Chalk it up to the free-love movement: “Why do we have to be married and committed to only one person? We’re animals with animal instincts, it’s not natural to be celibate before marriage. Nor is it natural to be monogamous. What’s natural is for us to bang whomever we want to bang at any time.” That led to a recalibration of our moral compass—in effect, a 180-degree turn. What had once been wrong was now right. Wrong is right; right is wrong. A guiding light was replaced by darkness as many turned from being selfless to being selfish. It’s difficult to be married and even more difficult not to have sex with anyone and everyone you want to. Let’s be honest here: even those who love their spouses are tempted on a daily basis. Science also now tells us that we have chemical reactions going on inside us that trigger animalistic, free-love longings. How convenient; we now find physiological justification for our actions, so how can we be expected to control them? It’s not our fault, and it sure is fun and pleasurable. We were once taught to have self-control; now the green light stays on all the time.


Each subsequent decade has brought a new breakdown of barriers that at one time had been unassailable. In the 1970s, we threw off even more inhibitions. Alcohol and drug use became widespread and more out in the open as people exercised their free will to do whatever they wanted whenever they wanted and wherever they desired. Today, the desire to experience bliss overrides good sense. In the 1980s, it was the rise of the MTV Generation with mass distribution of programming via satellite and cable and a TV in every room. That marked the real revolution of television, accompanied by the explosion of movie theaters and multiplexes throughout America. Music videos are now reprogramming us, as is cable television in general. Both tell us that we should be able to do whatever we want, have all the money we’ve ever wanted to have, drink booze and do drugs and have sex with whomever we want to, and it doesn’t matter what happens.


Fast-forward to the 1990s, which gave us the advent of the Internet Age and, in 1996, passage of Section 230 of the Communications Decency Act as well as, in 1998, Section 512 of the Digital Millennium Copyright Act. As described on the Internet Association website (http://internetassociation.org), these laws “enable the modern Internet to function by allowing everyone to post content online, and by providing intermediary liability protections to websites and apps to allow them to remove or moderate inappropriate content.” Such content moderation might have sounded reasonable and been considered forward thinking at the time. Nearly twenty-five years later, though, the laws have been rolled out in defense of “Big Tech” companies such as Facebook and Twitter, which have exercised almost godlike powers in determining what posted content is appropriate and which isn’t. In so doing, they essentially censored the free speech of a sitting US president, Donald Trump, deleting his posts on the likes of Facebook and Twitter and blocking his access to them. Big Tech claimed that its squelching of Trump’s free speech was justified by his alleged incitement of the riots at the US Capitol building in January 2021, a charge vehemently denied by Trump’s defense lawyers during Trump’s second impeachment hearings and trial.


In early May 2021, Facebook’s oversight board ruled that Trump’s Facebook ban, which was meted out after the Capitol riots in January 2021, would remain in effect, while stipulating that it would be up to Facebook itself to make a final ruling by November 2021 as to whether the ban would become permanent. In rendering its decision, the oversight board said that Facebook’s decision to ban Trump (Twitter did the same, by the way) was “indeterminate and baseless,” adding that whatever standards it applied to Trump in banning him should be “consistent with the rules that are applied to other users of its platform.” Speaking at a press conference, oversight board cochair Helle Thorning-Schmidt said, “We are telling Facebook to go back and be more transparent about how it assesses these things. Treat all users the same and don’t give arbitrary penalties.”


In responding to the board’s decision, Facebook said it would “consider the board’s decision and determine an action that is clear and proportionate.”


At about the same time the oversight board was making its determination public, Trump announced that he would be launching his own social media platform.


Back in the nineties, during the birth and early growth of what became known as “social media,” the emergence of instant messaging and its accompanying immediate gratification apparently started shifting the habits and rewired the minds of tens of millions of Internet users. People started getting used to the fact that they didn’t have to wait for something to happen. No doubt thousands of fast-food restaurants had to innovate new efficiencies to keep up with the new demand to be quick. They had to shorten wait times for drive-through customers (who were made more impatient than ever by the Internet’s amazing speed) to be served their unhealthy food quicker than ever. Jack (in the Box) be nimble, Jack be quick.


Things really started to change in the 2000s with the creation of social media. Most notable was the instant popularity of Myspace after its release (it dominated social media from about 2005-2008), followed soon after by Facebook and Twitter. You can even go back to Napster, which was founded in 1999. It allowed users to download as much music as they wanted for a nominal monthly fee. No longer did you have to go out and buy CDs from brick-and-mortar retailers (remember Tower Records, anyone?). The big kid on the block in the earliest days of social media was Myspace. Through Myspace, people became addicted to caring about what other people thought of them. Bullying in the digital world was created by accident. In an instant you could let whoever was important to you know if he or she had somehow upset you. And in so doing, you could knock the person down a peg on the totem pole of peer popularity. The “Top Friends” list might as well have been a social credit system like you would see in China. Myspace’s success would eventually be surpassed by that of Facebook.


Facebook was founded at Harvard University, where its cofounders, Mark Zuckerberg and Eduardo Saverin, were enrolled. In the beginning, it was purely social—just a means of enabling college students to talk with one another. You couldn’t even get onto it unless you had a university email address. Something changed, though, and its users wanted more connection, more speed, more instant gratification. Social media’s biggest gift of this was also their greatest issue: it gave every single person an opportunity to be heard globally. Whatever they thought, wanted, or felt could be communicated to conceivably hundreds of millions of other Facebook users around the world. Instantly. Who could have ever imagined such power?


The company’s founding, early growth, and apparent greed—the story ends with one cofounder pitted against the other in a lawsuit—are depicted in the movie The Social Network. A hundred years from now, The Social Network will likely be viewed as the story of how the seed that destroyed everything was planted.


Social media added the straw that broke the camel’s back of America’s compass. Ask yourself: How could we as free Americans end up allowing our government to lock us down, keep us in our homes, and allow fear to run rampant in our society as it has during the covid-19 pandemic that started in early 2020? I know why you allowed it to happen. Fear. Everything that has happened over the past sixty years has led to one thing: fear made you do it, plain and simple.


How did we get to this point? It’s been a gradual process over the last six decades or so, as I just outlined. For the past fifty or sixty years, we’ve been heading to where we are now, a point where individualism is no longer important to Americans. It’s no longer important to work hard and work for what you need, where each of us earn our just rewards and individual work ethic and achievement gets noticed and celebrated. Not so much now. Today it’s just follow the crowd and don’t stick your neck out. Outliers need not apply. One person doesn’t wear a mask, we all do. Step out of line and risk the ridicule and wrath of others. It’s the same thing whether you are a millionaire or not. Yet where we are as a society is exactly what we wished for. We wished to have the same things as soon as we got out of college that our parents had to work thirty or forty years for to get. We wished for the ability to have things instantly at our disposal. Along with that, we wished for less interaction. So it is that the breakdown of the nuclear family and of marriage, accompanied by the rising divorce rate, is off the charts. We wished for that because at the end of the day, nobody wants to be locked down with any one person at any one given time anymore.


Many of us today—society as a whole, in fact—are living with the delusion that we “deserve better and that we deserve more.” That is the outgrowth of wishing for something. But I’ve got news for you: the idea that we deserve anything is flawed. It’s a terrible idea because, realistically, we don’t deserve anything but a big old fiery pit at the end of this life on Earth. It’s only through the love and saving grace of Jesus Christ that we even have the opportunity to be something more after we die. But as a whole, there were those who two thousand years ago wanted to get rid of Jesus, too (and some like those are still around today). Why? Because Jesus and God hold us accountable, just as parents and other authority figures used to do before the decades-long crumbling of our moral fabric I described earlier. Jesus and God aren’t there just to make us feel good and dish up whatever we want instantly. If you are among the masses who have such a notion, please explain to me where you got it from and what justifies it. I’d really like to know. Jesus and God make us realize that we’re doing stuff we’re not supposed to be doing. God and Christianity in the school, in the workplace, in the home reminded us of the very things we were doing wrong. But it’s what we want to do, so we have to get God out of here. We wished for that. People don’t realize that, but that was what we did.


Remember: be careful what you wish for.


I’m holding up a yellow caution flag and saying you need to be careful because you just might get it. Beware: having is sometimes nowhere near as appealing as wanting. What we have now is a large group of individuals (numbering in the tens, if not hundreds, of millions) who believe that we are no longer E pluribus unum but “me, myself, and I.” “What can I get out of this society?” they ask. “What can America do for me? You mean to tell me I don’t have to work? I can stay home and make bare minimum, which qualifies me for free health care, free cell phone, free Internet, free cable? Some programs even help pay for my house.” During the covid-19 lockdowns there were people making more from unemployment than they had been making at work. The most dangerous thing of all is not desiring equality but confusing it with equity. Everybody wants everything, to have the same things as everyone else—if not more. This mass mindset has been engineered in this country by pushing the idea of a racial divide. The Democrats are just as guilty as they accuse the Republicans of being. The truth is that not everyone is entitled to the same things. Not even close. Everyone is not going to be the best at what it is they’re doing, and they need to know that not everyone’s going to succeed in life.


The biggest lie we’ve ever been told is that in America, you can be whatever you want to be. That is simply not true. What that motto should say is that in America, you have the opportunity to accomplish whatever you set your mind to along with the reality that you might fail. And most likely you will fail! Join the club. I have failed so many times in my life. I have come up short more times than I can count. I have hurt friends and loved ones and almost destroyed my own business. This is the way real life goes. I’m also willing to bet a load of cash that more than half of the truly successful people in this country have failed at something fairly significant along the way, in most cases probably more than once. And those eighth- and ninth-place ribbons you were awarded in school—essentially for just being present and participating—won’t buy you squat in the grown-up world. All those worthless ribbons do for you is perpetuate the myth that you have achieved greatness solely by trying. Uh-huh. Nope. Doesn’t work that way. Or at least it shouldn’t work that way.


For twenty years the US Army had a recruiting motto that said, “Be all you can be.” It did not say, “Be all you want to be.” There’s a huge difference. There’s no guarantee that you’re going to make it. There’s no guarantee that you’re going to establish a multimillion-dollar company. There’s no guarantee that you’re going to be an astronaut. What if something is medically wrong with you that you don’t know about? The astronaut program has very strict physical, emotional, and psychological standards. It is not an entitlement.


It used to be—that you can be whatever you want to be in terms of accomplishment. It’s even easier today to be what you want to be just by declaring it so. Yet another layer of the absurdity of our entitlement society. I’m talking about how you can has turned into “You can literally be whatever you want to be.” You can be a boy, a girl, a dolphin. Who can argue with you at this point? Where would you begin? It’s outrageous. The powers of political correctness will shut up whatever objection you might have to the subject. The actor Ellen Page comes out and says she’s no longer a lesbian, she’s now Elliot Page. She’s now a straight male who is married to a lesbian. That would be a riddle in any science fiction novel, for sure! Facebook currently says that there are seventy-two genders. Is this living the American dream?


We are supposed to believe that there is no God; there are multiple gods. We are also supposed to believe that when you die nothing happens afterward, which in itself is a belief. The idea that you believe in nothing is an insane concept that simply isn’t true. You literally cannot believe in nothing, because if you believe in nothing you believe in something; it’s just that your something happens to be nothing.


You ask me: How did we get here? I just told you how.


I can progress in my business. I can turn my business from a $5 million business into a $20 million business. But know this: progress isn’t always what’s best for society or your family. In reference to that difference in running a company I just mentioned, growing it from $5 million a year to $20 million a year—think of the time spent away from family, the stress involved, and so on. Is that really what’s best, just so you can have more money? That’s a question every single person has to answer. The problem is that most people will say yes and worry less about the actual relationship toll growing the company has on you and your spouse—or the relationship you do not have with your kids.


I am pro-entrepreneur. All the way. People need to understand, though, that if you are going to make $100 million a year, there is no such thing as a forty-hour workweek. There is no hundred-hour workweek. It’s 24/7 all the time, every single day. You are never off. Even when you are asleep, the engine is running, commerce is happening somewhere in the world. You miss your kids’ games. You are not home all the time, if much at all. You miss date nights with your spouse.


There are pros and cons to everything. We are living with a generation that thinks there is nothing but pros to everything and whatever that “everything” encompasses should be gifted to them at the max level, at the max benefit. When I say be careful what you wish for because you just might get it, keep in mind that the entire past sixty-plus years has been about making America more prosperous, more self-gratifying, and easier. What it has produced is individuals who no longer care about America as a whole; they only care about themselves.


There is nothing innately wrong with wanting to make life easier. In fact, it’s a good mindset. But we’ve seen something time and time again. It’s an old tale: A person comes from nothing and builds immense wealth. The kids live with that immense wealth. The kids don’t do anything with their lives, and in many cases, they just mooch off society. Then their kids have an absentee mother or father who won’t do anything for them because they are emotionally unavailable, concerned only about themselves. Then the cycle repeats itself.


Good times create weak men. Hard times create strong men. It’s one of the most basic things that you can possibly imagine.


We are now in a situation where our country is not our country anymore. America is not America anymore. We are not the only ones who feel it. China feels it; it sees it. So do Russia, North Korea, and others. Many of the countries in the Middle East—they know. They’re not stupid. America is not the same America as before. In the grand scheme of things, a country is only as powerful as its citizens. It doesn’t matter how powerful the president is or the dictator is; if the people are powerful, the government fears the people and acts right. If the people are weak, the government becomes powerful because it no longer fears the people.


This takes me to George Washington, the United States’ first president, who is often referred to as the father of our country. There was something he once said, when he was General George Washington, that goes with romanticizing about how great America has done through the years. Our history books, at least the ones I studied when I was in school more than fifteen years ago, tell us that the Revolutionary War was a magical moment for the colonies. At the time we had a total population of around 2.6 million to 2.7 million people, and everyone just decided one day that they wanted to declare independence from British rule. In so many words, we are told, they proclaimed, “We want to be our own nation, and that’s what we’re going to do.”


That’s not true at all. In fact, it was the opposite—not even close to the unanimity that the history books suggest. It was probably closer to 55 to 45 percent, barely in favor of those who wanted to declare and fight for independence over the others who wanted to keep bending the knee to King George III. Out of that 2.6 or so million people, maybe 10 percent actually took up arms and fought to win the Revolutionary War. What a lot of people today probably don’t realize is how many years the war dragged on (eight!) and the fact that there were many ups and downs. Numerous times during those eight years, we wondered if we were even going to win the war. Great doubt slipped into our collective mindset from time to time.


There was something spot on that General Washington wrote to a friend during one of those times of unspoken great doubt on a night when he and all of his troops were freezing and were out of food: “The reflection upon my Situation, & that of this Army, produces many an uneasy hour when all around me are wrapped in Sleep. Few People know the Predicament we are In.” What Washington was thinking that night, while looking around at everyone under his command asleep, was that they had no idea how much trouble they were in then, how close they were to losing the battle.


We are in the exact same situation in America right now. So many people are asleep, snuggled up in their beds at night or spending private moments in their closed-in garages, without any communication with the outside world except through Facebook, Instagram, whatever news outlet they choose to believe, or whatever TV shows they watch that are telling them what and how to think or feel. They have no clue as to the predicament we are in and how close we are to losing America as it was meant to be.


Be careful what you wish for; you just might get it.
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