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A couple of weeks ago, I sent out an email entitled 'Talk 
Is Cheap', in which I scornfully observed that while complaints 
about the overgrown, arrogant federal government are as 
common as scoundrels in politics, precious few Americans 
actually get up and take action.  Today, as the latest strident 
diatribe against the "rogue Supreme Court" to cross my desk 
fades into the din of the hundred identical vaporous fulminations 
that preceded it, I find myself tempted to disregard my own 
words, descend to the same level of pointlessness as most of 
these screeds, and just bitch.  Not at the recent Supreme Court 
majorities, though, however much that collection of knaves and 
villains may deserve it.  No, my ire would be directed at the 
pundits and editorialists and public policy analysts who are filling 
the ether with clever, finely-crafted complaints and gripings-- 
each of which ends in a call to do... nothing. 

  
This crowd of noise-makers, taken as a whole, 

constitute the safety-valve of the status quo.  They start out 
echoing their reader's or listener's proper outrage, discuss the 
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issue cleverly or amusingly... and end with an exhortation to 
write to Congress-- at best. 

In many cases, the ending is even more pointless than 
that (something difficult to imagine, I know, when "writing to 
Congress" means urging a specialist in the compromising of 
principles, who is at the top of the beneficiaries-of-the-central-
state heap, to take an uncompromising stand on principle, in 
order to diminish the power of the central state...).  In many 
cases, these thundering, or delicately surgical, exercises of high 
dudgeon end in no more than a wry and clever witticism, which, 
even more than the ridiculous encouragements to "work within 
the system", express the real message of either variety: 
"Nothing can be done." 

  
Needless to say, many-- if not most-- of those equipped 

with a pulpit capable of bringing their comments to the attention 
of a meaningful number of others are not at all interested in 
"anything being done".  They themselves, self-evidently, are 
beneficiaries of the status quo.  "Something being done" would, 
in one way or another, mean "something being done" to them. 

This portion of the punditry tends to consist of those in 
the "write your congressman" category.  They are among those 
who-- as libertarian commentator Harry Browne has put it-- play 
Lucy to the Charlie Browns of the world, endlessly promising 
that she won't pull the football away if he'll just trust her one 
more time. 

They don't want to say outright that nothing can (or 
will) be done, for fear of encouraging their readers to look 
'outside the box' for solutions.  The enervation of public anger 
accomplished by this type of pundit is deliberate, and venal-- 
they want to divert the worried passengers from marching on 
the bridge by talking them into joining the "Issues To Be 
Brought To The Captain's Attention" draft revision committee, 
instead. 
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The rest are voices of despair and surrender, however 
much their expressions may be spiced with acid sarcasms.  
When they suggest that nothing can be done, these 
commentators don't mean "nothing should be done", like the 
others.  Their message really is that "nothing can be done".  
Any critique of current affairs which is unaccompanied by a call 
for action in response unmistakably, if subtly,  communicates 
that the situation is irremediably broken, and efforts to the 
contrary will be unavailing. 

Many of the pundits in this latter category don't really 
care about the message at all, of course.  They are merely 
exploiting public interest in the outrage of the day.  They make 
a living putting the general dissatisfaction into clever words, by 
means of which their customers can vicariously vent, and then-- 
the situation having been duly taken cognizance of and found to 
be hopeless-- move on, with a sense that their civic duty has 
been fulfilled.  A few of these passive observers DO care about 
the message; they are simply suckers for the "You can't fight 
City Hall" gimmick that has left corrupt city halls free to carry on 
unmolested for as long as humans have been out of the caves. 

  
Right now both varieties of "nothing can be done" 

commentators are holding forth with gusto, voraciously feeding 
on the recent, merely corrupt, Kelo decision in which a majority 
on the U.S. Supreme Court defied the perfectly clear words of 
the people; and the corrupt and idiotic 'Ten Commandments' 
decision of a few days later.  The fulminations against these 
outrages-de-jour have supplanted those directed at the Raich 
decision of a few weeks ago, and any still lingering in the air 
related to the court's upholding of the McCain-Feingold outrage 
last year (or any similar offenses in between).  As in these 
earlier cases, and those others of the same sort issuing forth for 
lo, these many decades now, much ink will be spilled over last 
month's judicial defiance of the law of the land, but, as usual, 
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little of it indeed will be devoted to declaring, "ENOUGH IS 
ENOUGH!" 

  
No one blessed with a widely heard public voice will say, 

"Hey.  We can read.  We know what the law says, even if the 
government and its court don't wan  to admit it." t

None will echo Andrew Jackson, who, in response to a 
Supreme Court ruling that he found wanting, famously declared, 
"John Marshall has made his ruling-- now let [us see] him 
enforce it." 

  
No 'mainstream' pundit will, narrow-eyed and angry, 

urge Californians-- and citizens of the eight other sovereign 
states that have legalized certain uses of marijuana-- to carry 
on, and challenge the ludicrous and lawless ruling in the Raich 
case again-- and again, and again, and again, if necessary.  
(Nor will any call upon the California state police to interpose 
themselves between a Californian and her federal persecutors, 
although such was not an uncommon practice in this country's 
youth, when our appreciation of the blessings of liberty were 
less befuddled.) 

  
Similarly, no talking-head, or writer with a national 

pulpit, will make a cause of seeing that the responsible city 
officials in New London, Connecticut are hounded from office, 
charged with corruption, and punished to the fullest extent of 
the law.  After all, in giving the homes of Susette Kelo and 
several of her neighbors to another private interest, these 
officials have, for all practical purposes, accepted a bribe.  An 
increase in tax money which city officials will spend shoring up 
the support of voters--  secured through an exercise of 
governmental power-- is nothing less.  Nonetheless, these 
thieves will likely go unpunished, despite another good example 
offered by our ancestors: When the colonial government of 
Massachusetts undertook to effectuate a minor, but illegal, tax 
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during the revolutionary period, the citizenry promptly burned 
an effigy of the proposed administrator of the tax, trashed the 
building in which he was to work, and drove the lieutenant-
governor and his family from their home-- which was then 
demolished. 

  
Well, each must be his or her own judge of how 

important it is that those to whom we have entrusted a 
monopoly on the initiation of force follow the rules we have laid 
down for them.  I can't make anyone else value the 
preservation of their liberty as much as I do; and I can't force 
those who say "nothing can be done" to recognize that the only 
time something really can't be done is when everyone has 
decided to do nothing.  

What I CAN do-- on, as it happens, this 229th 
anniversary of the signing of the Declaration of Independence-- 
is remind those few Americans that MY small voice reaches that 
July 4th is not the anniversary of our achieving independence.  
It is, rather, the anniversary of our deciding, and declaring to a 
candid world, that we will have it no other way.  It is the 
anniversary of our resolution to act to secure our rights; and to 
never again leave, in the hands of any government, the 
determination of its own limits-- come what may. 

  
Read the law.  Raise your voice.  Act.  And keep in mind 

that the fireworks with which we mark this anniversary are not 
symbolic of a ticker-tape parade.  They represent the bombs 
and bullets, and the din and clamor, of the long, bloody struggle 
of which Independence Day was but the beginning.  We do not 
use them in celebration, but to remind ourselves-- year in and 
year out-- that liberty commands a dear price which true 
Americans must stand ever-ready to pay.
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