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			Epigraph

			But a democracy cannot get at the truth without experience. ... Therefore the great privilege enjoyed by the Americans is not only to be more enlightened than other nations but also to have the chance to make mistakes that can be retrieved.

			—ALEXIS DE TOCQUEVILLE, Democracy in America, 1835
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			Introduction: Welcome

			My name is Craig K., and I’m an Obamaholic.

			Welcome to what Alcoholics Anonymous would call a “meeting in print.” We’re here to admit to each other and to ourselves that the Obama presidency isn’t Obama’s fault—it’s ours. We should be impeached for having elected him.

			For us to blame Barack Obama for his presidency is in the same category as stubbing a toe on a rock and blaming the rock. It’s up to us to look where we’re going.

			Alcoholics Anonymous’s first step is “We admitted we were powerless over alcohol—that our lives had become unmanageable.”

			Our voting has become unmanageable.

			In 2008 we abused our most precious power as citizens: our right to determine how we shall be governed.

			Obamania had the classic initial features of addiction: the buzz, the rush, the flash, the high, the euphoric contentment.

			And now we’re experiencing the inevitable comedown: the crash, the craving when the addiction isn’t satisfied, the misery of withdrawal.

			We have, as is said in Alcoholics Anonymous, hit bottom.

			Which is good, because it means we’re finally ready to recover.

			As recovering Obama voters, we need to acknowledge that when we voted for this president, we did so as the culmination of multiple political addictions and that we urgently need to embark on a 12-step program that will enable us to heal.

			Alcoholics Anonymous says, “Our primary purpose is to stay sober and help other alcoholics to achieve sobriety.”

			Our primary purpose is to vote soberly and help other Obama voters achieve voting sobriety.

			Voting sobriety means never again casting a presidential ballot in the hope that doing so will turn Washington, D.C., into a fairytale kingdom out of Arthurian legend. The president’s job isn’t to pull a sword out of a stone. It’s to manage the nation’s government and to inspire Americans to be their best selves.

			Voting sobriety means never again casting a ballot in a presidential election without carefully examining the background, character, career, and plans of each candidate.

			Voting sobriety means never again casting a ballot in a presidential election for a candidate who doesn’t have a compelling record of numerous, specific, significant accomplishments—not just a high-concept life story and a drop-dead résumé.

			Supporting Obama was like any other addiction: It felt good at the time, but we’ve been in agony ever since.

			Those of us who voted for Obama have a lot of soul-searching to do—and so do those of us who didn’t vote for him, because we didn’t persuade enough other people not to.

			Obama violated every inside-the-beltway cliché criterion for competence. He was all hat and no cattle. It was his first rodeo.

			But his opponent was—well, consider this, from a speech John McCain made on October 8, 2008, in Bethlehem, Pennsylvania: “Across this country this is the agenda I have set before my fellow prisoners, and the same standards of clarity and candor must now be applied to my opponent.”

			Yes. That’s what the poor guy said. Prisoners.

			Look, the real problem with the 2008 election wasn’t the candidates, it was the voters. Which means it’s time for all of us—left, right, and center—to take full responsibility for the fact that Obama is in the White House.

			Obama preached to one campaign choir, “We are the ones we’ve been waiting for.” By positioning himself as America’s ego masseur in chief, he obscured the reality that we were the suckers he had been waiting for.

			Only an electorate whose political immune system had become so weakened that it was susceptible to opportunistic infection by a misplaced religious belief—that voting could be a redemptive gesture, performed as if the voting booth were a confessional, as if the act of selecting names in public privacy were some sort of sacrament rather than simply the fairest way of choosing public officials—could have been asked to cast ballots for such a faker.

			We are the ones we should be blaming for the fact that we’re burdened with a president who, instead of governing from the left or the right, has been trying—with staggering ineptitude—to govern from above.

			Barack Obama has inflicted more damage on US interests around the world than any other political figure in American history. Jimmy Carter’s pulling the rug out from under the shah, which resulted in the takeover of Iran by crazed clerics whose misrule continues to this day, was chump change compared to the mess Obama has made.

			Democratic politicians who are sane enough to be appalled as “Arab Spring” results in one anti-Western Islamist regime after another don’t dare give voice to the full gravity of the Obama presidency lest their entire party be swept way in November.

			Obama entered politics from academia, and like any academic, he wants tenure. But if this president is reelected, his second term will be the end of the United States as we’ve known it.

			Alcoholics Anonymous members refer to the “yets” of continued alcoholism. Alcoholics may not have wrecked their marriages—yet. They may not have alienated their children—yet. They may not have killed anyone while driving drunk—yet.

			The health-care system created by Obama’s legislation will become a bureaucratized waking nightmare continually intruding into our daily lives. If you think health insurers and doctors’ offices are hard to deal with now, wait till they’re under the thumb of the same sort of people who staff the motor vehicle bureau. But Obama’s health-care plan hasn’t gone into effect—yet.

			At the end of 2016, Supreme Court Justice Stephen G. Breyer will be seventy-eight. Anthony M. Kennedy will be eighty. Antonin Scalia will be nearing eighty-one. Ruth Bader Ginsburg will be almost eighty-four. The last three justices to depart the Court were David Souter at age seventy, Sandra Day O’Connor at seventy-six, and William Rehnquist, who died at eighty-one.

			After a second Obama term, this president will be history, but the Supreme Court he leaves behind will have a “judicial activist” majority for a generation—at least 5–4, possibly 6–3. That majority will strike down any limits on federal authority. The states will become nothing but fifty administrative subdivisions of the federal government. But Obama hasn’t been able to create a Supreme Court majority—yet.

			Thirteen days after Obama was inaugurated, Iran launched its first satellite. It was provocatively named Omid—“Hope,” a sarcastic reference by the Tehran regime to one of Obama’s signature campaign themes. The launch should have been a wake-up call to the United States. Instead, Obama reached over and hit snooze.

			The Safir 2 (“Ambassador 2”) rocket that carried the satellite had a range of over 1,500 miles. Those who don’t understand the Iranian nuclear-weapons program think its target is Israel. But Tehran already has missiles capable of hitting Tel Aviv, which is 700 miles away. The Safir 2 launch was intended to demonstrate that Iran is already capable of hitting southeastern Europe.

			Even more ominously, according to the US State Department’s Bureau of European and Eurasian Affairs, “Iran could have long-range missiles capable of reaching the U.S. and Europe before 2015.”

			Obama’s feeble response to Tehran’s nuclear program has encouraged America’s fiercest enemy to build an arsenal that will make Iran a world power. The only serious sanctions this president is prepared to put in place are directed at Wall Street. It’s scary to think that Barack Obama has his finger on the antinuclear button.

			But Iran doesn’t have nuclear missiles that can hit the West—yet.

			Obama has already “pivoted” to “class-warfare” populism (from the Latin populus, “people”): leading the charge against “the rich.” If he’s reelected, we’re going to experience not merely class warfare, but class Armageddon, a fight to the finish.

			Those who believe that Obama is the Antichrist have allowed themselves to become overwrought. There is no question, however, that he’s the Antipresident.

			The day after the 2010 election, which gave the Republicans a majority in the House, Obama said at a news conference, “We’d be misreading the election if we thought the American people want to see us for the next two years relitigate arguments that we had over the last two years.”

			We haven’t experienced the “yets” of our political addictions—yet. But if that’s how Obama reacts when his party loses an election, how will he behave if his party wins?

			Obama’s brand of liberalism isn’t a political philosophy; it’s a debilitating condition—like Parkinsonism, rheumatism, or alcoholism.

			As long as we remain addicted to its quack remedies despite everything we’ve been through since January 20, 2009, we will continue to risk turning the levers of government over to narcissists who’ll manipulate them to gratify their need to command and control rather than use them to serve. We’ll continue to be in danger of empowering megalomaniacs who secretly wish to be not public servants but public masters.

			The United States is no longer an industrial-strength country. The reason we have a former community organizer as president is that America is a neighborhood that has seen better days.

			We, the people of that neighborhood, voted, in our desperation, for a man who turned out to be a community disorganizer. Under this divisive troublemaker, our politics have degenerated into a cold civil war. It’s common for presidents to age quickly in office, but this administration is giving us gray hairs.

			Some of us are saying to ourselves, “Yes, Obama has disappointed, but I can’t see myself voting for a Republican.”

			But November 6, 2012, isn’t the date of an ordinary election. It’s a fork in America’s historic road. One way lies continued development of our country’s and our people’s greatness. The other way lies political, economic, cultural, and spiritual ruin.

			So you know what? If November 6 arrives and you can’t see yourself voting for a Republican, don’t vote.

			Unless we start, as Alcoholics Anonymous puts it, “working the steps,” we’re certain to have Obama again, and after him, more Obamas.

			We’ve got a lot of work to do on ourselves, but we have it within us to do it, taking it one Election Day at a time.

			We won’t get fooled again.

		

	


	
		
			
			STEP 1: We need to acknowledge that we became hooked on a political cult that, blurring the distinction between government and religion, presented a politician as a messianic figure.

			As we recovering Obama voters begin to “work the steps” of Democratic detox and Republican rehab, we can see that American politics has become more like religion—non-negotiable belief in unprovable propositions—and religion has become more like politics: whatever you believe is true.

			Idea for a viral video: An Obama impersonator, shifting his gaze from the left teleprompter to the right teleprompter while making pedantic hand gestures, intones, “I’m not a messiah, but I play one on TV.”

			The national headquarters of mainstream Protestant and non–Orthodox Jewish denominations promote an undefined and undefinable notion they call social justice—a sanctimonious term for Democratic Party talking points.

			Simultaneously, the turning away of Nativity scenes because there’s no room for miracles on courthouse lawns leaves a void that vacuums bogus spirituality into our civic space.

			America’s “progressives” have long spewed venom at “the religious right,” warning that the latter want to turn the country into a theocracy. But in reality it’s “progressives” who want a theocracy—presided over by an elected god.

			At a time when the word religious is used by “progressives” as the R-bomb, the most corrosive adjective that can be applied, the most repulsive characteristic that can be ascribed, turnabout is fair play.

			“Progressives” rail (without realizing the irony: in tones of fire, brimstone, hell-fire and damnation) against “the religious right,” oblivious to the reality that, with their dogmas (“political correctness”), catechisms (ThinkProgress.org), inquisitions (“litmus tests”), excommunications (Joe Lieberman: please do not pick up the white courtesy phone), witch hunts (whatever happened to former New York Times reporter Judith Miller, who narrowly escaped being burned at the stake?), and terrifying visions of apocalyptic end-times (Manhattan flooded with seawater as a result of our vicious, wicked, selfish use of incandescent light bulbs), they have come to constitute a religious left.

			The religious left’s prophet was the far-seeing Al Gore, ever wandering from one five-star hotel to another, his humble mantle—mantle collection, actually—stitched together on self-effacing Savile Row, subsisting somehow on speaking fees of $175,000 per jeremiad, the extent of his renunciation of the pleasures of the flesh ascertainable from his continually expanding girth, warning evildoers (that would be you and me) that this earthly realm will soon be engulfed by “the-fire-next-time,” updated to “global warming,” re-updated to “climate change,” formerly known as weather.

			And the religious left’s philosopher-king is Barack Obama, the sacred oil on whose brow may need to be freshened up a bit now that it has become clear to those who anointed him that the “good jobs to the jobless” he promised in his Minnesota primary victory speech—given, aptly enough, in a city named after St. Paul—have yet to materialize, that “the rise of the oceans” he said would begin to slow has proceeded apace, and that
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