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	This one is for my kids.

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I. INFERNO

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	1.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	We're better than this.

	 

	You know it.

	I know it.

	Your neighbors know it.

	Your algorithms know it.

	 

	Our institutions are crumbling.

	Schools are running on fumes.

	Democracy sells to the highest bidder

	And insulin costs more than your car.

	 

	We're better than this.

	 

	Every system we designed to serve society is breaking down.

	They've been corrupted.

	Neglected.

	Privatized.

	Cannibalized.

	 

	And what are we left with?

	Chatbots and call centers.

	Data breaches and debt.

	 

	We're better than this.

	 

	We conjured a democracy from dust.

	We came in from the wilderness

	And built town halls, hospitals, and schools.

	 

	Not to make a few guys rich.

	 

	To teach us.

	To treat us.

	To feed us.

	To lead us.

	 

	But now you call your congressman and they just ask for a donation.

	You call an ambulance and they ask you which insurance plan you're on.

	 

	We're better than this.

	 

	We're on a 250-year experiment to prove a simple premise:

	“Everybody in here gets a shot.”

	 

	But if we can’t walk our own streets,

	Or afford our own homes,

	Then all the fancy words mean nothing.

	And every broken system bleeds more life from the American Dream.

	 

	We're better than this.

	 

	You know it.

	I know it.

	Everybody knows it in the quiet center of their heart.

	 

	That's where truth still matters.

	That's where faith still lives.

	That's where courage waits to meet its moment.

	 

	And that's where the next revolution is going to start.
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	It's the economy, stupid.

	Money isn't real anymore.

	 

	Your life savings is just a few keystrokes in a database.

	The government is forty trillion dollars in debt.

	 

	It's all a bit absurd.

	But it’s also deadly serious.

	 

	Because money is survival.

	And not having enough means struggling in ways parties and politicians don't seem to understand.

	 

	Like listening to your kid cough because you can't afford to take them to a doctor.

	Or putting groceries back because your debit card declined again.

	 

	So how are you supposed to get ahead these days?

	Trade crypto?

	Sell drugs?

	 

	Most of us would gladly work an honest day for an honest wage.

	But honest wages don't buy houses anymore.

	Honest wages won’t pay for college for your kids.

	Honest wages don't return enough value to the shareholders.

	So the board's replacing your retirement account with tips.

	 

	Welcome to the Class War.

	 

	Where banks won't call you back,

	But billionaires can move the stock market with a tweet.

	Where three guys could end world hunger,

	But they're more interested in measuring each other’s...

	 

	Rockets.

	 

	It's a late-stage Gilded Age that runs on gig work.

	 

	But the tragedy is there's enough to go around.

	More than enough.

	We're the richest country in the world.

	We could feed every child,

	And fix every bridge,

	And pay every schoolteacher a living wage.

	 

	But we don't.

	 

	And every day we don't is an admission that we’ve lost our nation’s soul.

	 

	But whether our future falls to the oligarchs,

	Or rises with the citizens,

	Is still an open question.

	 

	One that’s up to We The People to decide.
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	So where do you turn when institutions no longer serve you?

	What do you do when the economy has squeezed you dry?

	 

	You blame your neighbor, of course.

	 

	His pronouns.

	His politics.

	His propaganda.

	His pride.

	 

	He's everything that's wrong and nothing like you.

	He’s the perfect outlet for all your anger,

	Because he'll never change a goddamn thing.

	 

	He's a distraction. 

	A scapegoat while the wolves are at your door.

	But don't take my word for it.

	Ask your neighbor what he pays for childcare,

	Or how much his rent went up this year.

	 

	I bet you'll find you've got many of the same frustrations.

	The same fantasies.

	The same fears.

	 

	But waging culture wars is never going to solve them.

	Outrage is just a business now.

	An algorithm

	Inside an echo chamber

	Run by a bot.

	 

	You could chase that dragon forever.

	 

	Or we can all grow the hell up.

	 

	The only way we'll ever solve our problems is by facing them together.

	We should all have freedom.

	We all want justice.

	Democracy is not a tool to keep each other down.

	 

	And anyone that tries to tell you otherwise is lying.

	 

	Because they’re afraid you’ll see the power in the truth.


 

	 

	 

	 

	4.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Your mother is dying.

	 

	Her lungs are black with smoke.

	Her blood runs thick with oil.

	Her pores are clogged with batteries and plastic bags.

	 

	Our civilization has pushed her to the brink.

	Thirsty for energy.

	Ravenous for growth.

	We strip and extract and devour and burn.

	It's the price of progress.

	But what will be the lasting cost?

	 

	Maybe it's the parking lot that melts your child's shoes.

	Or the tap water that always tastes like chemicals.

	Maybe it's the snow that never came this winter.

	Or the smog that never leaves.

	 

	There's a sense of doom that haunts us now.

	An existential shame.

	 

	Some ignore it.

	Some reject it.

	It’s too big.

	Too costly.

	Too late.

	 

	Meanwhile, Momma burns.

	Like a house fire in slow motion.

	 

	But even while she suffers,

	Mother Earth makes room for us to play.

	 

	To swim her ancient oceans.

	To walk her sacred woods.

	We climb on boulders.

	We roll down hills.

	We splash through puddles and feed the birds because deep down,

	We understand that this is home.

	 

	The only one we’ll ever get.

	 

	So say a prayer for your dying mother.

	Kiss her soil.

	Caress her trees.

	Accept that she’s a challenge we're not ready for.

	And hope one day we find the courage.

	 

	Or at least our children do.
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	So how did it all come to this?

	 

	Failing institutions.

	An economic house of cards.

	How did hate become default and Earth become an inconvenient truth?

	 

	It happened the way most things do.

	Slowly.

	Incrementally.

	A million compromises piled up.

	 

	There were headlines.

	There were warning signs.

	But the alarm bells never quite got loud enough.

	And everyone with power learned to look the other way.

	 

	Our leaders have failed us.

	 

	Shamelessly, spectacularly so.

	 

	When we needed solutions,

	They gave us scapegoats.

	When we needed guidance,

	They gave us greed.

	 

	They divided.

	They exploited.

	They hid behind the little flags on their lapels.

	Now we drown in problems

	While they campaign off the mess.

	 

	It's not working.

	 

	America is desperate for new leaders worth a damn.

	You know what they look like.

	You may have seen some in your office, your community, or your school.

	 

	They don’t have all the answers.

	They don’t pretend to lead alone.

	They’re honest.

	They’re human.

	They see the big picture and help the little guy along the way.

	 

	Because real leadership isn’t about waging wars or cashing checks.

	It's about standing up when everyone else lays down.

	It's about sacrificing for people who can't pay you back.

	It's about substance. 

	It's about heart.

	 

	It’s about pointing at the elephant in the room and calling out:

	“Let's eat this thing.”

	 

	That’s the kind of leader we need right now.

	Hell, we need a million of them.

	 

	So grab a fork because we’ve got work to do.
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