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PRAISE FOR HOODWINKED


“Reverend Amanchukwu is one of those rare Christians who takes the fight to the enemy, instead of just waiting around for someone else to engage. There is a war on our children in America, and as parents, it’s our number-one job to protect them. John is leading by example. We need more fighters like him.”


—John Rich, singer and songwriter


“I highly recommend Hoodwinked: 10 Lies Americans Believes and the Truth That Will Set Them Free. Pastor John Amanchukwu’s passion for turning people to God as the source of the ultimate truth is contagious. I applaud him not only for this excellent book but also for his work in confronting these lies head on in his travels to school boards across the country.”


—Honorable Bob McEwen, former U.S. House of Representatives member from Ohio


“I’m thankful Pastor John so skillfully exposes the lies the enemy is trying to get us to believe. Every Christian needs to have his new book. We all need to make sure our pastors read this and get on board—we need to ensure no one gets Hoodwinked ever again!”


—Victor Marx, high-risk humanitarian and founder of All Things Possible Ministries, VictorMarx.com


“John Amanchukwu is a voice of strength, integrity, faith, and boldness that this generation desperately needs. I’m proud to be his pastor, mentor, and father-in-law. I’m blessed to see the impact of his work in my time.”


—Bishop Patrick L. Wooden Sr., Upper Room Church of God in Christ


“In Hoodwinked, Pastor John Amanchukwu boldly tells the truth about ten of the most divisive issues in our country today with the same courage and conviction he brings to truth-telling at a school board meeting, in his church, and everywhere he preaches. Patriots everywhere need to rally around this message and this man.”


—Sebastian Gorka, Ph.D., host of “America First” podcast and former deputy assistant to the president
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This book is dedicated to TEAM Amanchukwu, the fruit and posterity of the Wooden, Weeks, and McNeil families.


To my loving, caring, strong, fervent, virtuous, and bonny wife, Crystal, I salute you for your unfailing support and diligence in being the consummate homemaker while working outside of the home. You are to be commended, revered, and honored, for you’re irreplaceable in our family. May we grow old together and drive slow upon busy roads in the distant future. My love for you endures a lifetime.


To John Patrick, my oldest child, who made me a proud father first; to Pamelyn Jewel, who will be Daddy’s princess forever, and to John Jr., aka “Spiderman,” keep webbing the villains of this age and foes to come— may the words and truth that emanate from these pages be a guidepost for the legacy of the Amanchukwu family.


Your name has great meaning: Amanchukwu means “I know God,” and it’s my prayer and commitment that you serve the God of the Bible for all your days.









FOREWORD


Two and a half centuries ago, America’s Founders established their new nation upon self-evident truths: That all men are created equal, and that they possess the inalienable rights to life, liberty, and pursuit of happiness.


But that was 250 years ago. Today, America is not a republic of self-evident truths, but under the regime of self-evident lies. These lies claim that America is a racist country, that only future discrimination can fix past discrimination, and that our well-being today requires killing off our future. Those spreading these lies claim that if we just spend enough time pumping poison into children’s brains at a young age, it will remove “stigma” and those poisons will cease to be poisonous.


Nobody understands the threats we live under better than my good friend Pastor John K. Amanchukwu. He and I both know what it’s like to be pilloried and denounced for preaching the Gospel. John has been called a “book burner” for trying to make sure kids learn math and reading in school instead of being given pornography. He’s been called a race traitor for trying to save unborn black lives.


Pastor John breaks the mold in another way: He is as bold as a lion in a time when most pastors are cowards. The past few years have sometimes been heartbreaking for me. I’ve seen pastors shy away from crucial moral questions like sexual purity, the sanctity of marriage, or the right to life, because they think speaking about the core moral issues of the present is too “political” for Christian leaders. I had to watch thousands of pastors call themselves “non-essential” and gladly close their churches to worshipers for weeks or even months at a time. I’ve seen pastors who fear their neighbors more than they fear God, and who fear dying most of all—and why would anyone want to follow a “Christian” who is worried about dying?


John, on the other hand, fears only God, and whether he’s taking on school boards or abortionists, he never wilts under pressure, intimidation, or social scorn. He knows that any pastor worth his salt must be a true leader in the community, not just a life coach who is heard on Sundays and otherwise forgotten. He knows that preaching the Gospel should be risky—just as it was risky for Christ two thousand years ago.


Yet for all his bravery, John has always been one of the most personable and humane pastors I know, and I am glad to count him as a friend as well as an inspiration.


Read this book, take it in, and then put it into practice in your own life. Learn how to tear down the façade of lies that dominates our country, and rebuild the deeply moral, Christian nation that this land is supposed to be. You won’t regret it.


Charlie Kirk


Founder, Turning Point USA









INTRODUCTION


THE LIES THAT MAKE US


If a ruler listens to lies, all his officials become wicked.


—Proverbs 29:12


We live in an age of misinformation. Just scroll through your favorite social media app, and you’ll be confronted by fact-checkers and flags designed to highlight information on posts that is deemed to be spurious at best. Helpful, right? Except that more often than I can count, the “misinformation” turned out to be true, and the official story trumpeted by government authorities and parroted by the mainstream media turned out to be false.


As I write this, news outlets all over the world are talking about a hospital in Gaza that was bombed by the Israeli Defense Forces in the war against the Palestinian terror organization Hamas. Five hundred innocent civilians were killed, they tell us. The print edition of the New York Times on October 18, 2023, even showed an above-the-fold image of the hospital’s smoking remains. But there was a problem with this narrative: It came from Hamas, and the Times didn’t even question it. The truth is, a Hamas rocket from inside Gaza misfired, landing in the hospital parking lot.1


But the Times didn’t stop with sloppy reporting. It went even further by falsifying the photographic evidence: The image was of another hospital from an unrelated incident.2


The New York Times was once “the paper of record,” but now it’s as unreliable as Sunday morning gossip at church. Even worse, it’s all too often caught pushing a radical leftist agenda that has no basis in the truth. (The Sunday morning gossips at least start with some small kernel of fact.) So much for objective journalism.


Whether you’re talking about COVID-19 treatments, the outcome of the 2020 election, the truth about Hunter Biden’s laptop, or the dangers of a high-fat diet, you can find answers from across the political spectrum. Many people will say they’re busting through the “misinformation shield” that’s been keeping the truth about what’s going on in the world from the American public. A few years ago, if you believed in UFOs, you would have been considered slightly to the left of crazy, but now, even the U.S. government says they are, in fact, real.3 Turns out they just have been lying to us for decades. The so-called fact-checkers are supposed to protect us from these things, but their corrections often come too late or not at all when there’s an agenda to push. And this method of hiring “neutral” people to fact-check everything—including our opinions—seems a poor substitute for free speech.


The problem is, lies are not harmless. They hurt people because they color reality. Repeat a lie long enough, and it becomes accepted as truth, despite evidence to the contrary. Tell me again how Joe Biden received eighty-one million votes in 2020. Sure. All those votes that came in the middle of the night while the voting tabulation machines were down and then “found” after they came back online were all definitely on the up-and-up. It’s just a coincidence that anyone in the public eye who questioned the official narrative was silenced, canceled, or otherwise destroyed. And talk about a lie that has hurt our country! Stolen elections have consequences, as we all now can see plainly for ourselves.


This book in your hands is about some of the lies that harm our country and our world. They’re not of the UFO or Hunter’s laptop variety; they’re bigger than those. These are the persistent lies that undermine who we are as a people and affect our future. They’re the kind of lies that few dare challenge because they are repeated so often and questioning these narratives might make a person unpopular in certain circles. Truth be told, there are more lies than these harming our society (so don’t be surprised if one day you see a book with the subtitle 10 More Lies Americans Believe). But as a husband and father, pastor, and black American who loves Jesus, these are the lies that are most personal to me—so this is where I’ve chosen to begin.


Lies are funny things. To wield them to full effect, they have to contain a spark of truth—or at least enough plausibility to make us question the truth. When the serpent slithered up to Eve in the Garden of Eden, it wasn’t with a whopper that would be revealed as obviously false in the light of Paradise. Rather, it was with a subtle twist on the truth:


Now the serpent was more crafty than any of the wild animals the Lord God had made. He said to the woman, “Did God really say, ‘You must not eat from any tree in the garden’?”


The woman said to the serpent, “We may eat fruit from the trees in the garden, but God did say, ‘You must not eat fruit from the tree that is in the middle of the garden, and you must not touch it, or you will die.’”


“You will not certainly die,” the serpent said to the woman. “For God knows that when you eat from it your eyes will be opened, and you will be like God, knowing good and evil.” (Genesis 3:1–5)


Satan’s desire was to get the humans to doubt God’s goodness, to believe their Creator was holding out on them. Humanity was made in God’s image (Genesis 1:26–27). They were already like God in every way that matters because He had designed them that way—to be His human family. On the surface, it would seem, then, that Satan’s temptation should have fallen flat. After all, at that moment, Eve was standing in a beautiful paradise with everything she could ever need or want. But notice what Satan added: “You will be like God, knowing good and evil” (3:5, emphasis added).


Our first parents knew what “good” was. They were surrounded by it. They lived in it. They were the product of it. But evil was foreign to them. Satan’s choice of words made it seem plausible that perhaps God was indeed holding out on them. And the devil wasn’t entirely lying, either. The moment Adam and Eve ate from the forbidden fruit of the Tree of the Knowledge of Good and Evil, “the eyes of both of them were opened” (v. 7). They did indeed come to know evil, but not in the sense of being wise about it; rather, they were thrust into it. They knew it experientially. The world around them changed. Sin entered in and brought Death with him. Suffering, pain, and sickness would now be a part of life on Earth. Adam and Eve knew good and evil, all right.


Every lie we’ll discuss in this book is like that. This is one of the reasons they’re so powerful. But that’s all the more reason we need to confront them and learn the real truth. Nothing shatters darkness like a strong beam of light, and nothing kills a lie faster than a strong dose of truth.


Over the past couple of years, I’ve earned a nickname: The Book-Banning Pastor. That’s because I’ve frequently attended local school board meetings to read from the filthy books those boards, teachers, and librarians are foisting upon our children. (See chapter 8 for more on those adventures.) I don’t perform stunts to grab attention, and I don’t lecture the ne’er-do-wells across from me with biblical ethics; I simply read the trash they believe is appropriate for kids to ingest. And guess what? They always stop me. They shout over me. They turn off my mic. (Good thing I have a booming preacher’s voice!) They escort me out of the building. They’ve been hoodwinked into believing that these disgusting, pornographic books are good and appropriate for kids. But in fact, these books have always been part of an agenda to groom kids into sexual perversion. I stand up and reveal truth.


I tell you this to let you know I’m in the truth-revealing business. I guess that’s part of being a pastor. But it’s also part of being a Christian, and it used to be part of being an American. So, I’ve written this book to arm you in the culture war. This is a war not against flesh and blood, but against ideas. As Paul writes in Ephesians 6:12, “Our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but against the rulers, against the authorities, against the powers of this dark world and against the spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly realms.” Make no mistake: there is demonic power behind many of the lies ensnaring our culture. That is why cold facts alone will not save the day. We need spiritual truth, Gospel power, and prayer.


As you come to this book, you may be a believer. Or you may not be. The fact that you picked up this book in the first place tells me you’re concerned about the direction of our nation—and that you have a thirst for truth. Please know that no matter what your background may be or where you currently stand on the lies presented in this book, you are welcome here. One of the problems in our current cultural moment is that we’re very quick to shut others up when we disagree. We translate our personal offenses into a right not to be offended that we have made up ourselves. (See chapter 6 on that whopper.) But that is one of the ways lies spread.


While I hope this book is informative, and even entertaining in places, I also hope it will be one of the ways God arms you for the fight in which we find ourselves. Every chapter counters a particularly egregious lie with real-world data. In addition, Scripture is included throughout so that you might know these rebuttals are not merely the opinions of a so-called troublemaking preacher. They are based in the Word of God.


During His earthly ministry, Jesus said, “If you hold to my teaching, you are really my disciples. Then you will know the truth, and the truth will set you free” (John 8:31–32). Today, there are plenty of people who claim to be Jesus’s followers. But, as He said, a person is only His disciple if they follow His teachings. His teachings—as well as His life, death, and resurrection—are the truth we desperately need.


As a nation, we’ve drifted far from the Judeo-Christian ethics that once filled our public square. I believe America will be saved, but it won’t be without a struggle. Every person who loves God and wants to see His will accomplished on this planet needs to hold on to the truth like never before. It is the only way we will ever find our freedom again. It is the only way America will once more live up to the promise of being the land of the free and the home of the brave.


For too long, we have allowed the lies of progressives and race-baiters to go unanswered. Christian believers and conservatives alike tend to go about life with a live-and-let-live attitude. But in doing so, we have allowed our culture’s most powerful institutions to become indoctrination centers for each succeeding generation. Our universities, K–12 public school system, Silicon Valley, Hollywood, the mainstream media, and Wall Street are in lockstep with cultural Marxists who don’t want anyone to be truly free. And yet, we have something they don’t have: the truth. No matter what they try to tell us, a man cannot become a woman, America is not a racist nation, and porn is not reading material for kids. So, as Paul instructed believers nearly two thousand years ago: “Stand your ground” (Ephesians 6:13).
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THE TERM “HOODWINKED” is antiquated, no doubt. But it perfectly describes the danger of the lies we face in our nation today. The word originally described a person who had a hood pulled over their head so that they were beyond blindfolded. There was no peeking out of the corners of the fabric or squirming to see shapes in the distance. If a hood were pulled over your head, you would be blind, helpless to see your true situation. And it wouldn’t matter how much light were to shine on your face, because it wouldn’t get through the hood.


The problem with being blind is that blind people don’t know what they’re missing. Jesus said as much when He described a group of Pharisees who were teaching the people doctrines of men that were opposed to the heart of God: “Leave them; they are blind guides.If the blind lead the blind, both will fall into a pit” (Matthew 15:14). I firmly believe there are good people in this country. Many of them wholeheartedly disagree with me on some of the core issues we’ll talk about in the following pages—but that’s only because they have been walking through this world with hoods pulled over their heads. Years of indoctrination, easy answers, and being shouted at by those who control the microphone have left them unable to realize that they’ve been deceived.


It’s not enough to speak truth; we must also dismantle the lies. May this simple book remove some hoods.


John K. Amanchukwu Sr. 


October 19, 2023









CHAPTER 1


LIE #1: AMERICA IS A RACIST NATION


I will permit no man to narrow and degrade my soul by making me hate him.


—Booker T. Washington


It’s a bold statement, one as wide as the miles between Portland, Oregon, and Portland, Maine, and as dark as the bloodstained sin of slavery. To say that the United States of America is a racist nation, a country that is irredeemably prejudiced against its own black citizens, is no small thing. Such a notion can’t simply be taken at face value. It requires examination and reflection, and even soul-searching.


There are many who want us to believe racism in America is as obvious as gravity, as self-evident as the truths our nation’s allegedly racist Founders wrote about in the Declaration of Independence. The country’s bigotry runs so deep, they tell us, that the only remedy is to burn down its institutions and start over. These ideas are now widespread, filling our social media feeds and occupying much of the twenty-four-hour cable news cycle. Our schools have even been infiltrated by the ideas presented in the 1619 Project, and so our youngest and most innocent citizens have learned to parrot adults’ talking points about America’s alleged systemic racism.


Every time an act that could be construed as racist takes place somewhere within our shores, the mainstream media and politicians in Washington point and scream, “See! This country is racist!” That tactic is used frequently because it is effective. In April 2023, 59 percent of those surveyed by NBC News said American society is racist.1


But isolated incidents overflowing from ugly hearts do not characterize the masses. The nature of a nation’s soul cannot be determined by its worst examples or an opinion poll.


It’s easy to focus on the negative stories. When a young man like Ahmaud Arbery is murdered while jogging in a mostly white neighborhood because his dark skin makes it appear to his killers that he must be a criminal,2 it’s right to take notice and speak up. It’s right to cry, to be outraged, to demand justice. But I am convinced that for every hate crime committed against black people in this country, there are many more acts of kindness going unreported. Love rarely makes the evening news. It seldom goes viral.


In my own life, I have received tremendous blessings from my white brothers and sisters. In fact, it’s fair to say I wouldn’t be where I am today without the generosity of people that I’m told, every day, must be secretly racist.
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AS I WALKED up to the front doors of Cardinal Gibbons High School, I’m not sure what I was expecting to happen. It was a private school, and my family didn’t have private-school money. My mom was already performing an impossible feat by feeding and clothing four children on $28,000 a year; there was simply no way she could afford to pay that kind of tuition. And yet, the doors of that private Catholic high school were opened to me.


Bishop Michael Burbidge, who oversaw North Carolina’s Diocese of Raleigh—and Cardinal Gibbons High School—had implemented a policy: The school would never turn away any student for financial reasons. And so, for my junior and senior years, I received a full scholarship.


But that wasn’t all: Every month, Brother Gary, one of the school’s administrators, would call me into his office, pull out his old brown-leather wallet, pull out five crisp twenty-dollar bills, and hand them to me. “Go, eat,” he’d say. He knew my family didn’t have much money, and he wanted to make sure I didn’t have to go without.


I’d always smile and shake Brother Gary’s hand. I didn’t know how to thank him, but I appreciated his kindness deeply. The first time that happened, I was in shock. The next month, when he did it again, I couldn’t believe it. After a few more months, I assumed he would eventually stop. But he never did. Every month that I was a student at Cardinal Gibbons, Brother Gary gave me a hundred dollars of spending money just to bless me. And that wasn’t all, either! Every year when the fair came to town, he would give me three hundred dollars and tell me to share it with my siblings. At Thanksgiving and again at Christmas, he would send me home with a big basket of food as well.


Not once did Brother Gary hand me a gift in public; it was always behind closed doors, away from the other students. He practiced Jesus’s teaching when He said, “But when you give to the needy, do not let your left hand know what your right hand is doing, so that your giving may be in secret” (Matthew 6:3–4). It wasn’t common knowledge that I was on a full, need-based scholarship, either. I wasn’t treated any differently from anyone else; I was a member of the student body, at home at Cardinal Gibbons. Brother Gary and the other faculty at the school provided for my financial needs, but they also protected my dignity along the way.


There are millions of people like Brother Gary across this land—men and women who are generous and caring, and who don’t discriminate based on the color of someone’s skin. They see the humanity of every person they meet. They don’t always do the right thing, but when they realize they’ve made a mistake, they try to do better. Kindness is hard to forget, so I think about my years at Cardinal Gibbons a lot these days. I think about Brother Gary and the way I felt the first time he handed me a hundred dollars, no strings attached.


So many voices are telling us America is a racist nation. It’s repeated ad nauseam—so often, in fact, that many people assume it must be true. In a study conducted in 2019, 84 percent of black respondents said discrimination was a major obstacle for them, while only 54 percent of white respondents thought discrimination was a problem for black people. Similarly, 83 percent of black respondents said they thought they were generally treated unfairly by the police, while only 63 percent of white respondents believed black people had a tougher time with law enforcement.3


At first glance, it may appear these numbers simply reflect lived experiences. For some respondents, that may be the case. However, political affiliation also revealed a vast disparity in the same survey: 84 percent of Democrats said racist and racially insensitive viewpoints have become more common, and 64 percent said such opinions are also more acceptable in our society. Meanwhile, only 42 percent of Republicans said racist attitudes have become more common, and just 22 percent said they were more acceptable now than in years past.4


Some people will look at these statistics and say to themselves, Well, that proves it! America really is a racist country! After all, why would so many people attest to seeing something that isn’t there? But there’s a big difference between people believing America itself must be racist and many people in America actually being racist.


If America were truly a racist nation—one that hated people with brown skin—why would brown- and black-skinned immigrants be flocking to our borders, as they currently are? According to the Pew Research Center, as of 2019, one in ten black Americans—about 4.6 million people—were immigrants, meaning they were born in another country. By 2060, that number is expected to more than double to 9.5 million.5 If America were really a racist place, why would the highest median income belong to Asians, rather than white people?6 If America were just brimming with white supremacists, bigots, and racist hatemongers, how in the world did the nation elect a black president in 2008? And then reelect him in 2012?
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IS AMERICA RACIST? It’s an important question and one we should not wave away lightly. At the same time, I think it might actually be the wrong question to ask. You see, racism is a part of our history, and its effects are still being felt. The chattel slavery of Africans for nearly 250 years is not easily wiped away. Segregation and Jim Crow laws, redlining and unequal protection under the law—these things are racist and ugly, and without a doubt, they have left their scars on generations of black Americans. In this sense, yes, America has been stained by the sin of racism. There can be no doubt about it. But that doesn’t mean the United States has always been uniformly racist or that things haven’t improved significantly over time.


Over the course of American history, slavery has been a divisive issue. It was never unanimously celebrated or condoned. There have always been men and women—black and white—who have stood up to oppose the practice.


At our nation’s founding, the issue was so explosive it nearly upended negotiations among the thirteen colonies. Many of the men who gathered in Philadelphia for the Second Continental Congress wanted slavery abolished in an independent America. Thomas Jefferson, who’s often touted as a wicked slaveholder by the Left, actually drafted a section of the Declaration of Independence condemning the slave trade, calling it “execrable commerce” and an “assemblage of horrors.”7 The passage was removed to appease slaveholding state representatives in the hopes of creating a final document everyone would willingly sign. However, within the Declaration’s wording about “all men” being “created equal,” Jefferson and others planted the seeds for the eventual abolition of slavery.


More than four score, that is, eighty, years later, Abraham Lincoln recognized the genius of our country’s Founders and saw in the opening lines of the Declaration of Independence the truth that would set the captive African slaves free:


This was their majestic interpretation of the economy of the Universe. This was their lofty, and wise, and noble understanding of the justice of the Creator to His creatures. Yes, gentlemen, to all His creatures, to the whole great family of man. In their enlightened belief, nothing stamped with the Divine image and likeness was sent into the world to be trodden on, and degraded, and imbruted by its fellows. They grasped not only the whole race of man then living, but they reached forward and seized upon the farthest posterity. They erected a beacon to guide their children, and their children’s children, and the countless myriads who should inhabit the earth in other ages.


Wise statesmen as they were, they knew the tendency of prosperity to breed tyrants, and so they established these great self-evident truths, that when in the distant future some man, some faction, some interest, should set up the doctrine that none but rich men, or none but white men, were entitled to life, liberty, and pursuit of happiness, their posterity might look up again to the Declaration of Independence and take courage to renew the battle which their fathers began—so that truth, and justice, and mercy, and all the humane and Christian virtues might not be extinguished from the land; so that no man would hereafter dare to limit and circumscribe the great principles on which the temple of liberty was being built.8


The pro-slavery movement was never monolithic; there were always critics, detractors, and revolutionaries willing to fight to bring freedom to every American. Speaking of the fight for freedom, let’s never forget the price that was paid to set black slaves free. Approximately 360,000 Union soldiers gave their lives to end slavery and reunite our severed country,9 and when you add in all those who were wounded, captured, or missing in action, the number balloons to nearly 600,000.10 A racist country doesn’t send its young men to die to set black slaves free.


When it comes to the Jim Crow era of America’s story, the situation is similar. Very often, white business owners in the South are presented as stone-cold racists who wanted nothing more than to keep blacks away from their lunch counters and out of their “whites only” restrooms. However, it’s important to remember that Jim Crow was never optional. It was the law of the land, handed down from the state legislatures, which were, in large measure, controlled by Democrats. It was a crime to violate the racist codes. Business owners were not free to disregard the statutes without consequence. Does that excuse segregation? Of course not. Does it mean there weren’t many business owners who were, in fact, racist? Certainly, the answer is no. But it does mean that, once again, painting with a broad brush seems to distort the picture rather than preserve it.


In nearly every area that can be measured, the circumstances of black Americans have improved over time. In 1964, just 27 percent of black Americans over the age of twenty-five had a high school diploma, but by 2015 that number had risen to 88 percent.11 College graduate rates have also increased. In 1980, only 10.5 percent of black people in the United States had completed college,12 but today 45.9 percent have a college degree.13 When it comes to income, there is still a considerable disparity between white and black households, but the wealth of black Americans continues to rise:


The Black middle-class has also grown substantially since 1967. Using the three middle income groups from Census ($35,000 to $100,000), it has more than doubled in absolute terms from 2 million to well over 4 million. It has shrunk slightly as a proportion of the total, but of course for good reason: more Black families are above $100,000. If you prefer to change the definition of middle class slightly, say to the range of $50,000–$150,000, it looks even better: it grew from 1.3 million in 1967 to 4.5 million in 2021, more than tripling! And by this second definition, it grew in percentage terms too (28% to 44%).14


It’s worth asking: Would a racist country really allow black Americans to achieve the American dream? As Dennis Prager has suggested, “The left-wing charge that America is a racist country is the greatest national libel since the Blood Libel against the Jews. America is, in fact, the least racist multiracial, multiethnic country in world history.”15
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I UNDERSTAND A bit about upward mobility. When I was a child, my mother moved our family to Raleigh, North Carolina, where, for several months, we lived in a homeless shelter. After that, we moved to the projects. And from there we moved into a Habitat for Humanity house. My mom was able to improve our situation through hard work and a little something called never giving up—and she was sustained by her faith in Jesus. Sometimes she worked as many as sixteen hours a day to make sure we had a roof over our heads and food in our bellies. Because of my mom’s diligence, my siblings and I developed a strong work ethic. Today, we are all comfortably middle class, and our families are thriving.


Of course, there are many black Americans today who believe the lie that America is racist, and that it’s this racism that has kept them from success. It’s not just black Americans who believe this, either; there are plenty of people from every race perpetuating this dangerous propaganda. It’s easy to see why the Left pushes the race card every day of the year. They might as well shout, “America is broken, and the deck is stacked against you! You’ll never succeed on your own! But if you vote for us, we’ll give you everything you need!” Incidentally, this is also the reason the media depicts the GOP as a party that’s intrinsically racist—never mind the fact that it was the Republican Party that ended slavery and its members who voted in higher percentages than Democrats for the Civil Rights Act of 1964.
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