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			“You won’t find clearer, more compelling, or more comforting wisdom than what Faust and Manning offer here. If you’re a parent wondering how to raise strong, smart kids in a world gone mad, this book is for you. You’ll finish Raising Conservative Kids feeling empowered to tackle the obstacles ahead!”

			—Allie Beth Stuckey, Host of Relatable

			“Stacy Manning and Katy Faust have written the indispensable guide for all parents who want to raise conservative children but don’t have the benefit of living in a utopian commune on another planet sealed off from Planet Earth. Raising such kids involves neither sheltering them from the world, nor overexposing them to its toxins. It requires a deliberate method of inoculation, in which parents arm their kids with the resistant antibodies they will need to survive in—and even engage--our crazy world. This crisply written book lays this out clearly and concisely.”

			—Jay Richards, Heritage Foundation

			“Successful authors often give new writers one piece of advice: ‘write about what you know.’ In Raising Conservative Kids in a WOKE City, Katy and Stacy don’t imagine how to do it, they tell us what worked. As a fan of their style, intelligence and humor, I already knew the writing would be a joy to read. More importantly, as an admirer of their families, I attest to the truth of what God helped them achieve with their kids. There’s another saying: ‘information is power.’ That’s a lie. Until it’s used, it’s potential power. Put the power of this information to good use.”

			—Todd Herman, Host of the Todd Herman Show
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			This book is dedicated to the parents who seek to join us as we walk the long road of raising conservative kids in a hostile culture.
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			Not long ago, American schools, universities, and media were overwhelmingly liberal. They consciously sought to inculcate liberal ideas such as free speech, freedom of religion, and academic freedom. As a part of this, they were willing to allow a certain space for the development of genuinely conservative points of view.

			I grew up in a conservative home. As a kid I was usually expressing opinions on politics, religion, and much else that I had learned from my father, who was a proud Jew and staunchly conservative in his outlook. I attended liberal schools and universities in New Jersey. But in those days—in the 1970s and 1980s—my liberal teachers and professors really did allow me to express my views freely. They really did let me feel that my point of view was a legitimate part of the discussion, even though my conservative ideas were always a minority view.

			But schools and universities aren’t necessarily like that anymore. Neither are the movies our children watch or the news programs they are exposed to. Since the great cultural upheavals of 2020, Woke neo-Marxists have been actively calling the shots in thousands of formerly liberal institutions across America and in other democratic countries.

			This means that millions of parents are now trying to raise their children in an environment that is no longer tolerant of the ideas and practices they are teaching in their conservative Christian or Jewish homes. A great many schools, universities, and media are now aggressively trying to make sure that children are being shaped in light of a revolutionary set of ideas on subjects such as sex, race, history, religion, the environment, and more.

			How do you raise children when they are effectively under siege?

			I have to admit that when Katy Faust told me that she and coauthor Stacy Manning were going to publish Raising Conservative Kids in a Woke City, I was skeptical. Children do best when they are raised in a community that shares their parents’ values on fundamental issues. If the teachers at school are constantly, explicitly at odds with the parents’ views on a range of crucial topics, it’s time for mom and dad to find a better place for their kids to learn—whether this means relocating to a healthier community, joining with other parents to start a new school, or schooling your children at home.

			But Katy is one of the most stubborn and persuasive personalities I have ever known. Her public speeches across America have become a major force that’s changing the game for conservative parents across the United States. Her last book, Them Before Us: Why We Need a Global Children’s Rights Movement, turned the tables on contemporary theories of the family, in which children have become a commodity that is used to allow adults to assert their rights. Using the language of children’s rights, Katy has made an astonishingly compelling case for the traditional family. As she put it at a conference last year:

			A child is not an item to be cut and pasted into any adult relationship…. Respecting her rights means that all adults—single, married, gay, straight, fertile and infertile—have to do hard things on her behalf. Because the only alternative is to insist that she must do hard things for them. And that’s an injustice.

			In their new book, Katy and Stacy have done what I thought was impossible: they have produced a commonsense guide for parents who have suddenly found themselves sending their children out into hostile schools and a hostile community every single day.

			At the heart of this book is the belief that parents in communities overrun by the present cultural revolution have no choice but to go to war for their children. This means engaging one’s own children first on issues that we’d prefer that they not hear about until they are older. It means teaching them how to respond to Woke indoctrination and ensuring that they can hold their own against a predatory culture that seeks to turn them against what they have learned in their parents’ homes.

			A crucial insight in Raising Conservative Kids in a Woke City is the recognition that even in the middle of a city in the throes of cultural revolution, children have to have at least a small community of conservative adults around them. In addition to their parents, Stacy and Katy estimate that children need three or four more adults—grandparents, aunts and uncles, or adult neighbors—who are not a part of the revolution but actively teaching against it.

			This means that conservatives, if they are to succeed at raising strong conservative children, have to set aside the old concept of a family as consisting of just two parents and their kids. Parents are the child’s most important role models and their first line of defense. But parents just aren’t enough. Children can’t always be on perfect terms with their parents. They need other adults, family and nonfamily, to whom they can turn.

			Stacy and Katy’s Raising Conservative Kids in a Woke City is a gift, a blessing, and a lifeline to families under siege. Parents should read the book, watch these remarkable women speak on video, and bring them to their communities to teach.

			Like the Jewish midwives in Egypt, Stacy and Katy have risked Pharoah’s wrath to help us save our children.

			Yoram Hazony

			Author of Conservatism: A Rediscovery

			January 31, 2023





Introduction

			Stacy here.

			My Consolation Prize, that is, my daughter Evelyn, is a one-woman pro-life rally. By consolation prize, I don’t mean the whomp-whomp-whomp Price Is Right–type prizes. The one and only Manning girl-child is dazzling, and her exceptionalism consoles me as I watch her unfurl into womanhood so gracefully. She’s proof of my outstanding parenting.1

			Little fictions, like what a top-notch parent I am aside, we’ve done one thing right with each of our three kids: we got to them first. We’ve trained them with the cultural long road in mind. We’ve equipped them to fight the raging ideological war because if we have any chance of saving this country, the younger generations are going to have to pull their weight. Too many of Evelyn’s peers have not been so well trained; their parents have not been first on the scene to impart the “why’s” of their political worldview.

			The failure of these parents to train their children provided Evelyn the opportunity to convert SIX of her friends from pro-choice to pro-life on a twenty-minute school bus ride during the sixth grade. In SIX separate instances, she arrived home with another successful conversion to report. Her story was the same every time. Well, it wasn’t the same from Evelyn’s perspective every time; the first time she decided to push back and make her pro-life case, she was awfully nervous. We live in a deep blue city in a dark blue state, and you can be nearly certain that you’re talking to someone on the left every time you open your mouth in these parts.

			Evelyn is so passionately pro-life, and her horror at the practice is so visceral, that she tears up when she talks about the evils of abortion. She has also been armed with facts, she’s confident in her beliefs, and she has the luxury of knowing she’s right. Her first successful conversion was such a victory for her, she breathlessly briefed me on all the juicy details after school that day, marveling that her friend “didn’t know why she thought what she thought about abortion.” Every conversion that followed only emboldened her. In every instance these kids thought they knew what they didn’t and her conversations with them unfolded the same way each time. When she presented them with truth and statistics? They changed their eleven-year-old minds about murdering babies in the womb on a twenty-minute bus ride.

			.   .   .

			That’s what intentional conservative parenting looks like in America circa century twenty-one.

			Not so long ago when the “United” part of The United States was still mostly true, the American people’s vibe was generally “down with Socialism,” we knew that men who played dress-up and wore lady-face could never actually become women, and we mostly agreed that polygamy was regressive and harmed women and children. But, while we weren’t looking, in short order, the world went mad. Even if you weren’t raised in a religious or conservative household, you can see the madness. It’s quite obvious that things just ain’t right because unlike today, you had the luxury of growing up in a country still tethered to reality.

			In one short decade parents of all stripes—Christians, conservatives, and middle-of-the-road types—have looked up to find themselves parenting in the Upside Down, doing a job fraught with more difficulty than munching on a big bowl of broken glass. What happened?

			WOKE happened.

			Wikipedia identifies Woke as an adjective meaning “alert to racial prejudice and discrimination.” If that is what being Woke was limited to, Wokists2 would be happily at home among conservatives, as we right-wing types don’t cotton to injustice and we’re all about championing individual rights; further, prejudice and discrimination is about as un-American as it gets. But because like nearly every institution in the United States, Wikipedia has a massive left-wing bias, it failed to wholly capture Woke.3 Wokists hold a culturally hegemonic worldview that views every subject, institution, Netflix series, and human interaction through the lens of group identity, and then uses every weapon at its disposal to pit one group against the other under the guise of social justice.

			On paper, Woke sounds noble—as is the case with most leftist causes—but the real-life outcome of the Wokist worldview is the rending of our social fabric. You know you’re in the Woke’s presence when emotion instead of facts are the basis for their opinions and its dissenters are labeled “such-and-such-phobes”; when they assume hatred of women, gays, immigrants, minorities, trans, and so on is the motive for disagreements about complex issues, and not conforming to their increasingly extreme policy goals is because you want people to die.4 Wokists have laid claim to nearly every board room, school, and Thanksgiving dinner conversation. They’ve captured our institutions—entertainment, academia, medicine, education, and the entire Democrat Party. Woke mandates that every knee bow and every tongue confess its truth, and if you refuse to submit, the “love and tolerance” mob will impose serious personal and professional consequences.

			You’re reading this book because you know that the Wokists are a pestilence, devouring everything in their path; they’re consuming our country, our workplaces, and especially our children. The gut instinct of any decent parent is to shelter your kids; being fairly decent-ish parents ourselves we can relate. Except shelter is temporary, the Woke swarm is massive, and our crop of young people are their favorite resource to consume. You must teach your children what the swarm looks like, how to identify it, and how and what to think when the Wokists descend on them. You must equip your kids to survive the Woke plague and how to emerge from it unscathed. You want them to be able to answer difficult questions, but you also don’t want to destroy their innocence. What’s today’s sane, rational parent to do?5

			Perhaps you’re stuck, like we are, in a city dominated by Woke ideologues. A city where mainstream media, social media, your kids’ teachers and peers, your neighbors, and maybe even your church folk have bought into the “progressive” insanity.

			Are you doomed? And more importantly are your children doomed?

			You bet you they are. Unless you become very intentional about worldview training from the moment your sweet little angel baby can form complete sentences. The bad news, overtaxed parent, is that this job cannot be outsourced. The good news is that you are exactly the right person for the job.

			Before we get into the “how to’s,” a quick definition. When you hear the word “conservative,” we imagine you think of big-military-loving, small government, flag-waving, low-tax-cheering, homeschooling, gun-nut, prepper, Jesus-Freak types. In other words, our kind of Americans. For the record, two decades ago this was mostly true, but these days, because the other side has gone certifiably bat sh*t crazy, conservative now defines anyone that recognizes historical, economic, and biological reality. If that’s you, welcome to the party, you right-wing nut. I hope you brought along a nice cold beverage to choke down that big red pill.

			The late Andrew Breitbart was famous for saying, “Politics is downstream from culture,” and our polity has become polluted because too many Americans are distracted by our sensualist, you-do-you, amoral culture. Many mistakenly believe that governmental dysfunction is for other people to fix, but if the rise of Woke has crystallized anything, it’s that you may not be interested in politics, but politics are interested in you.6

			So, fellow conservative, it’s past time for you to engage—especially if you’ve been apathetic and tuned-out till now. The truth is, God almighty does exist and He ordains the times and boundaries of nations and people, even for you Godless pagans.7 In other words, you are not living here and now by accident, and neither are your children. He put y’all here, today, for a reason. As our Jesus Freak friends would say, “You are to be in the world, but not of the world.” For those of you who don’t yet belong to Jesus’s fan club, the Freaks understand this to mean that we are not to be transformed by culture, but be transformers of culture.

			Speaking of Jesus Freaks, an introduction is in order.

			Stacy Manning. Senior editor for Them Before Us, Stacy is a standard issue, stay-at-home suburban mom, author, and side-hustle professional. It’s also widely accepted that Mrs. Manning is responsible for inventing the raised middle finger, a.k.a. the Bird of Freedom. She and her husband of twenty-something years8 are raising their three children behind enemy lines in a suburb just outside Seattle. When she’s not sticking her meddling fingers in another writer’s work, she is barefoot in the kitchen making her husband a sammich.

			Katy Faust. Formerly considered a peacemaking pastor’s wife, Katy is founder and president of Them Before Us, a global children’s rights nonprofit. Between soccer carpool and church duties, she’s a mom on a mission against the progressive overreach, a globe-trotting speaker, hand-shaking policy influencer, and regular contributor to a variety of conservative outlets. Katy testifies and publishes widely on controversial topics such as “men and women are different” and “children should not be bought and sold.” She helped design the JV edition of the Witherspoon Institute’s CanaVox, which studies sex, gender, marriage, and relationships from a natural law perspective. She and her husband of twenty-five years are raising their four children on the outskirts of Seattle.

			We are both still deep in mothering territory; between us we’ve got kids from elementary school to college, seven all told. Obviously, we would be much more comfortable publishing this book after successfully launching our broods, our mothering crowns adorned with seven shining examples of conservative adult children. But alas, the time for counting chickens prior to hatching is upon us and we’ve accepted the possibility that we might eat a lifetime of crow casserole should one of our kids become a Bernie Bro in post-production.

			However, our country doesn’t have the luxury of waiting to see if all seven Manning/Faust offspring embrace the free market prior to sharing these parenting principles with you. Evidenced by the fact that in every interaction—whether conversations with close friends or talking heads on major platforms—the same question arises: How can we keep the Wokists from consuming our kids? We needed this book yesteryear, and we regret not knowing how much.

			In these chapters, we will share our hard-won wisdom on how to raise conservative kids deep in the trenches of one of America’s most left-of-liberal bastions. We’ve also committed the sin of (cue the gasps of pearl clutching, judge-y Christian Homeschooling Moms) sending our kids through the dreaded public school system.9 While we have been purposeful about finding our people, which is a huge support in terms of effective inculcation of values, we have not sheltered our children from the world. Rather, we have identified and implemented principles and processes that walk the line between protection and exposure, sheltering and equipping.

			In this book, we are going to share tales of our kids totally killing it. They are an awesome bunch, and we’re proud that they are holding fast to their convictions, but they’re not perfect. With seven between us, we’ve got plenty of material to work with, and you’ll have to suffer a number of mom brags. That said, we’ve certainly walked through some epic failures with each of them, but the choice to share those failures is theirs to make. Thus, we will keep exclusively to cheerleading10 in this book. We are not perfect, and neither are our kids. So as you read, keep in mind that raising kids in general, and raising conservative kids in a hostile environment especially, is messy and wildly uncomfortable.

			We are in this with you, conservative mom and dad. We too feel that everyone and everything is against us. Probably because it is. But we assure you, if you get on and stay on the job, you can successfully raise competent, conservative kids.

			Our failed politicians have shown us that we cannot count on elections to rescue us from the Upside Down in which we currently find ourselves. We wholly believe the next generation is capable of righting America, and that it’s the smallest governmental body, the family, that is the most powerful weapon against the Woke.





Chapter 1
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			What Is Conservatism?

			Stacy here.

			My childhood was a Jerry Springer–style sh*t show. My father was a booze-fueled, race-car-driving womanizer. In other words, a bona fide yahoo. I’d say he had a difficult home life as a child, but the word “home” implies that his family had an address. While he and his three siblings surely enjoyed their waterfront view of the bayou, an address is not a thing when you’re sleeping in a four-door sedan. My mother was provided a childhood that, from all outward appearances, should have culminated in a well-adjusted woman, but she’s been a hot mess most of her life. My parents were a match for all the wrong, dysfunctional reasons, which made for a chaos-laden childhood. My mother was obsessed with my father and misapprehended that, by sheer will, she could transform him from yahoo into the kind of man he had no capacity to be. Her misguided pursuit caused her to sacrifice the physical safety and emotional security of my brother and me. In fact, I believe the regular visits the police paid to my childhood home to quell, yet another, liquor-fueled fiasco lie at the heart of the “thing” I have for men in uniform. You might be thinking that such an exciting childhood sounds like a rockin’ good time, but I must admit to feeling a tad slighted in the parent lottery.

			It was a maximum drama, low-information environment, and my education was not high on
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