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PART I

AMERICA, INTERRUPTED



What the @$%&! just happened to America? What the @$%&! happened to our strength and greatness? What the @$%&! happened to our powerful free market system? What the @$%&! happened to our traditional rocket path of growth? What the @$%&! happened to American jobs? What the @$%&! happened to our prosperity? What the @$%&! happened to the greatest health care system in the world? What the @$%&! happened to our constitutionally limited government? What the @$%&! happened to our superpower status? What the @$%&! happened to our ability to be respected and feared? What the @$%&! happened with multiple bailouts and unprecedented spending? Sixteen trillion dollars in debt?

What the @$%&! just happened?

This is the question most Americans are asking. It’s the question that has been driving us bananas since November 4, 2008, when a newly elected president and Democratic Congress went full steam ahead with a radical plan to transform the United States into Absurdistan. Americans have greeted each day since with an incredulous “What now?” What epically anti-American, destructive, and weird policy, announcement or development are we going to get hit with today?

Team Obama and his determined band of leftists have played a skillful game of political whack-a-mole (or Barack-a-mole). They would pop up with one insane policy and before anyone could even begin to address it, they would pop up with another crazy initiative, and before anyone could begin to address that, up they would pop with yet another maniacal proposal. Nobody could keep up with the leftist madness, which of course was the point. Before we knew what actually hit us, most of us felt like strangers in a strange land.

The last few years have been a bizarre stroll through a surreal landscape. America hasn’t been looking like America. It’s been looking like an America painted by Salvador Dalí, all dripping landscapes, liquid clocks, and warped reality … like what Paul Pelosi sees when he wakes up every morning. It’s as if America has fallen down the rabbit hole. It’s America in The Twilight Zone.

More important, America hasn’t been feeling like America. Everything we once thought we knew for sure is no longer true, and that in turn has rocked us to the very core. We used to know that if we lost our job, we would be able to find another one. Or that if we chose to, we would stay in the same home over the course of a thirty-year mortgage or longer. Or that after a recession we would have explosive comeback growth. Or that our children would have it better than we did. Or that despite downbeat times, we would return to our sunny national outlook soon enough. None of those things holds true today.

The shattering of those assumptions has shaken us. We aren’t used to feeling this strange kind of prolonged uncertainty and fear. We aren’t used to being off-kilter, wobbly on our feet, unable to count on our exceptional nation to buoy us.

The Tea Party grew out of this irrepressible sense that something isn’t right, not because of an external threat, but because of an internal one. That’s why the Tea Party went from being an incipient movement to representing mainstream America—it stood in opposition to all of the things that lent to that sense that something was wildly off: out-of-control spending, taxes and debt, bailouts, widespread government intervention in the private sector, and explosive government. Many Americans, looking at this long litany of offenses, decided to do as William F. Buckley once exhorted, and “stand athwart history, yelling, ‘Stop!’” Which, incidentally, is the same directive most massage therapists utter when former vice president Al Gore disrobes.

The American ability to self-correct is one of the most elemental reasons for our nation’s survival. The Declaration of Independence is famous for its high-concept principles of individual liberty and basic human dignity as well as Thomas Jefferson’s lyrically beautiful prose. But the core of the document is actually the lengthy list of abuses committed by King George, which served as the rationale for the taking up of arms against England in the name of independence. We have a different kind of fight before us now, this time for the very survival of what the Founders built.

What the @$%&! just happened to their—our—country?

One day in 1984, Michael Jackson made a visit to the White House. He was at the height of his fame, with his album Thriller well on its way to becoming the best-selling album of all time. The Reagan White House had asked Jackson for permission to use his smash hit, “Beat It,” in a campaign to combat teen drinking and driving. Jackson obliged, and he arrived at the White House to receive a public-safety award and personal thanks from the Reagans.

The now-iconic photograph of the three of them reveals much about the towering personalities and even more about America. Jackson stands between the Reagans, wearing a tamer version of his famous sequined faux-military costume. Hands clasped in front of him, he waits silently as the president finishes making a point to Mrs. Reagan and she responds. His eyes as wide as saucers as he gazes up at the president, Jackson makes obvious his legendary offstage shyness as he stands mere inches from the Leader of the Free World. The world’s greatest performer had discovered himself on a stage even bigger and more profound than the ones to which he was accustomed. His awe is palpable. And Reagan, the experienced showman, looks just as dazzled to be in the presence of a young man who had set the world (and earlier, his own hair) on fire with a raw, sheer, devastating talent.

The boy from Tampico, Illinois, standing with the boy from Gary, Indiana: two children of the Midwest who went on to become among the most influential people the world has ever known. Both men had recognized and seized the uniquely American opportunity that great risks could be met with great rewards. They also understood that great risks could be met with great failure, that there were consequences to risk and chance, to decisions and gambles, to ideas and the execution of them. And still, they chose to hone their talents, work hard, sacrifice, and persevere until they had achieved their wildest dreams. Because, after all, wasn’t that what America was all about in the first place? The wide-open space to succeed or fail? The land of opportunity, where government was small so individual ambitions could be big? The country in which there was no such thing as dreams too wild to pursue?

America cleared the path. Whether you succeeded or failed was up to you. The one thing this country would never prevent you from doing was trying.

During the 2008 presidential campaign, candidate Barack Obama once referred to his biracial background and itinerant childhood and said, “In no other country on earth is my story even possible.” True. But then in 2009, while attending the Group of 20 (G-20) summit in Europe, he was asked if he believed in American exceptionalism. He replied haltingly, “I believe in American exceptionalism, just as I suspect that the Brits believe in British exceptionalism, and the Greeks believe in Greek exceptionalism.”

Not exactly the way President Reagan would have answered, nor, for that matter, Michael Jackson.

The concept of American exceptionalism has been a victim of its own extraordinary success. In just over two hundred short years, the United States went from being a collection of defiant colonies subject to the rule of a distant tyrant to the world’s greatest superpower; hyper-dominant militarily, economically, culturally, politically, and ideologically. Plus, we have Lady Gaga. No other modern nation had been built not on the ambitions of men but on the freedom of the individual. No other nation or empire had achieved so much so fast. No other nation had achieved such greatness while exercising such profound goodness. No other nation liberated more people and defended freedom more aggressively at such great expense in lives and treasure—and asked for so little in return—as the United States of America.

That exceptionalism became such a given—both for Americans and for the rest of the world—that everyone began to take it for granted. America might have its ups and downs, its economic booms and recessions, its strong leaders and weak ones, its periods of dominance and times of retrenchment, its Godfather trilogies and its Harold and Kumar trilogies, but the assumption was that American power would always be there: reliable, sturdy, clear and present. The idea that American power and exceptionalism might evaporate for good was unthinkable. We had always been the indispensable nation and we always would be. Wouldn’t we?

What made the United States exceptional from the start was its design as a nation of laws, not of men, built on the concepts of individual liberty and equal justice before the law, with freedoms ranging from speech to worship, and rights from gun ownership to assembly. The Founding Fathers institutionalized these freedoms for the individual, so we would be safe from the suffocating burdens and capricious claims of a too-powerful state. Those freedoms would allow individuals to do as they pleased within the reasonable confines of the law and to achieve in ways big and small, the benefits of which would redound to America at large.

Even in extremely difficult times, we had never before lost the ideal—and the reality—of American exceptionalism. Faced with the darkest days of civil and foreign wars, economic depression and recessions, weak leadership at home or aggressive, hostile threats from abroad, the American people always had faith in the uniqueness of our democratic experiment, which produced the greatest engine of economic growth, the most influential culture, and the most far-reaching effects of innovation. In addition to the incandescent lightbulb, the airplane, and the iPad, America gave birth to the ShamWow. And that Chia Pet shaped like Barack Obama’s head.

And yet the man who acknowledged that his story was only even possible in America is intent on destroying many of the very individual liberties and limited government that made it so. Obama has swung a wrecking ball at economic freedom out of the noxious leftist belief that greater wealth redistribution and government-directed enforcement of social and economic “justice” make a fundamentally better nation. He has also swung a wrecking ball at American primacy in the world. He is not seeking the destruction of the free market system and our superpower status for their own sakes. He seeks them as necessary steps to ultimately “remake America” as a European-style redistributive state that seizes ever more power as it cultivates ever greater dependency while it’s forced to wear a dunce cap and sit humiliated in a corner of the world.

In several short years, Obama has fundamentally shifted the balance away from the individual and toward government, and has altered the national psyche from self-reliance to ever-growing reliance on government. It took Thomas Jefferson, Benjamin Franklin, John Adams, and several other Founders a few months to draft the Declaration of Independence. It took Obama even less time to draft and implement his own Declaration of Dependence.

Obama’s reference to “British” or “Greek” exceptionalism reveals his belief that the United States does not stand alone with a particular greatness, but that every nation is great in its own way, and that America is simply one of many nations with something cool to offer. This kind of relativist, multicultural, “we’re all unique in unique ways,” “every kid must win at dodgeball” thinking is the basis for his economic and foreign policies, from his scheme to nationalize health care to his failure to consistently champion freedom for those struggling for it around the world. Unless those struggling include illegal alien abortion doctors who belong to the Teamsters Union. It is the rationale for his Vesuvian explosion of big government and the higher taxes he needs to finance it. It also explains Obama’s irrepressible urge to apologize for past perceived or invented American injustices and ill-conceived foreign “meddling.” In Obama’s kaleidoscopic left-wing view, no nation is better than any other and we’re all socialists* now.

As dark a vision as this is, however, there is something even bigger and more sinister at work, something grander in scale and more destructive in purpose. We tend to think of Obama’s redistributionist agenda as limited to what he calls “spreading the wealth around” here at home.

Obama’s redistributionist scheme, however, is so much bigger than just the transfer of capital within his home country. For Obama, self-styled “president of the world,” the redistribution is global and not strictly limited to wealth. Obama and his single-minded band of leftists are in the process of redistributing everything American: our power, our wealth, our resources, our military and diplomatic advantage, our economic competitiveness, our leadership, our borders, and, yes, our unique exceptionalism.

These are the very things that built American greatness. We value them. He resents them, which is why he is constantly apologizing for them. His intent is to have every element of American greatness turned over to the rest of the world so that they may be watered down and ultimately eradicated.

If his strategy were merely wealth redistribution here at home, we could roll it back with an emphatic change in leadership in 2012 and beyond. But Obama is not content to simply remake America, but to undermine her by placing redistributionism on steroids and then selling out every component of American greatness. He also knew that he had just a few years to accomplish this global dilution of everything American, so he became a Redistributionist-in-a-Hurry.

In 2008, we handed the keys to the kingdom to a man with a hyper-ambitious redistributionism in mind, a globally viral form of it that would ultimately engineer the death of America as we knew it.

Michael Jackson and Ronald Reagan came from nothing to reach the pinnacle of success. They were able to work their way to the very top because government did not stop them, shake them down, and strip them of their earned bounty. Obama told us that his story—like Reagan’s and Jackson’s—was not even possible except in America, but his leftist joyride is destroying the very exceptionalism that made all of our stories possible.

And to think: it’s all by design.

The tyranny we face today does not stem from an external force, but from a far more dangerous and insidious internal one. It’s a threat that moves stealthily, within the system, claiming to represent American values even as it seeks to undermine and ultimately destroy them. It comes from the darkest corners of the failed socialist ideology, but its champions hauled it out of the dustbin of history, slapped some lipstick on it, and rebranded it as “compassion” and “justice” and “fairness.” Those who had tried to impose it from afar failed because Americans wouldn’t tolerate the defeat of their system at the hands of another. But if the threat came from within, from messengers who looked like them, would they resist? Could they resist?

The precedent and pace of American exceptionalism gave us a false sense that our number one status would always be secure and that we didn’t have to spend much time or energy tending to it. Our thundering victory over fascism in World War II left us with a massive industrial base, from which we rapidly built the world’s biggest economy and rebuilt the economies of the rest of the newly free world. Our decisive victory over Soviet communism left us with unchallenged global political, economic, and military power. Those triumphs set in stone our own perception that our exceptional status was unshakable.

While we fought the fearsome ideologies of fascism and communism abroad, however, we turned a blind eye to an ideology that was undermining us from within. We allowed a watered-down socialism to creep in, take hold, and metastasize. We allowed it to slowly chip away at our fundamental principles until, eventually, it stood on equal ground. Once the anti-American radicals who embraced grand redistributionism saw the lack of firm resistance to their agenda, they pushed forward and increased their demands.

Their grand strategy of global redistribution is based on two overarching and interlocking beliefs: first, that by definition, exceptionalism is unfair and unjust, and second, that whatever “exceptionalism” America has enjoyed has been earned at the expense of social and economic “justice.” America, they believe, must be stripped of its exceptionalism if that equalizing “justice” is to be achieved, and that exceptionalism must be farmed out globally in order to weaken America’s power, status, and influence. The United States must be reduced to just another country, such as Myanmar or Ecuador. Nothing special. Just another country on the United Nations roster. What the anti-American radicals were not prepared for and what came as a pleasant surprise to them was the extreme fragility of that exceptionalism.

If America were to be broken as an exceptional power and remade as a redistributive nirvana, it needed to be done at the right moment and with the right Leading Man.

In the modern center-right nation, a far-left presidential candidate could never win a general election, never mind govern from the progressive outer banks. They had tried and failed before with extremists such as Michael Dukakis, Al Gore, and John Kerry, so the Left had to recalibrate. If it were ever to seize the brass ring of the presidency and be able to leverage it into a full transformation of America, the Left needed to go beyond its previous helping of man, ideology, tank, and swift boat. It needed to find the perfect marriage of man and mission.

It took them decades, but the leftists finally found it in the strange hologram of a man named Barack Hussein Obama.

Who was he? Nobody really knew. But he came complete with an Etch-A-Sketch history, making him the perfect vessel for the Left. The biracial son of an absentee Kenyan communist father and an absentee Kansan communist mother who spent his youth in Indonesia and Hawaii, attended Occidental College and Columbia and Harvard universities, and who presented in an elegant way that was non-threatening to whites, Obama was almost too good to be true. America was about to meet the Fresh Prince of Chicago.

What made him even more delectable to the Left was that he was no mere pretender to the throne. Obama was an authentic heir to the radical Left movement of the 1960s, which had been mainstreamed into American politics and culture via academia, Hollywood, and the media. And perhaps even more important, as the first viable black candidate for president, he would benefit from a tsunami of white guilt. A vote for Obama would allow white America to feel they had advanced toward vanquishing racism once and for all. A vote for Obama was a chance for many in white America to give themselves a feel-good moment. Even Joe Biden pronounced him “clean and articulate” during the 2008 Democratic primaries. So many people were consumed with proving their racial tolerance: Look, everybody! No racial complexes here! Just a supremely open-minded, enlightened post-racial voter!

The emotional pull of the racial element was not to be underestimated. A long conga line of white leftists had been defeated for president. But a biracial leftist would be granted all kinds of passes, excuses, and protections. The race card, played subtly by Obama but boldly by others, would prove to be the most powerful weapon in the Obama/leftist arsenal.

Obama also had superb leftist street cred, including personal associations with such notable sixties radicals as domestic terrorists Bill Ayers and Bernardine Dohrn, who wanted to get the socialist revolution going by killing their fellow Americans, the anti-American racist preacher Reverend Jeremiah Wright, in whose pews Obama sat for nearly two decades, and the PLO sympathizer Rashid Khalidi. A true Amalgam of Awfulness. The only thing missing was Louis Farrakhan.

Obama had also apprenticed in the dark arts. And not the cool kind of dark arts they teach at Hogwarts. I mean the dark arts of Saul Alinsky community organizing, which relentlessly stoked class warfare in order to create a pre-revolutionary climate. Obama had never expressed an unadulterated love for America, only deep critiques of its racial divides, social and economic injustices, and bullying ways in the world. His detached persona mirrored a detachment from fundamental American values. The Left tried to smear his critics by saying they were trying to paint him as “Other,” as something other than traditionally American. But in his actions, associations, and words, that was exactly true, and it was precisely the reason the Left knew that in him it had found its deliverance.

It helped their cause that he was cool in every way. He was cool, as in “hip,” with Nas playing on his iPod and his 2008 campaign sending tweets to his followers at Kanye West concerts. But he was also cool as in “unflappable,” which would come in handy as he led the leftist revolution. He was charismatic and charming, a natural salesman who delivered a spoonful of sugar to make the redistributionist medicine go down. He was also calm, self-possessed, intellectual. How could someone that seemingly rational want to radicalize the United States? Most people would not believe the truth about him and his motives—at least until it was too late.

The leftists had found their Dreamboat Date to the Big Dance, and, boy, did they get lucky.

The rest of us, meanwhile, were kidnapped, blindfolded, given roofies, tossed in the trunk, and taken on a $5 trillion bender. When we awoke, we found that our hair was mussed, our skirt was twisted, and our shirt was buttoned wrong. We had a hangover, without first having had any fun, or Bradley Cooper.

What the @$%&! just happened?

Americans are generally slow to anger. Because most of us deeply appreciate and exercise our freedom to go about our own business, we will take a lot of punches, abuse, disrespect, and challenges from our own leadership or from abroad. But at some point, even the most patient and understanding American has had enough. And it’s at that point, when Americans are finally roused from their agreeable acquiescence, that our leaders had better check themselves.

Just as Thomas Jefferson cataloged a long list of abuses of the American people by the British sovereign, many Americans have compiled their own modern list of abuses suffered at the hands of Barack Obama and his congressional toadies:

We are mad as hell about a nearly trillion-dollar economic “stimulus” that stimulated government but did nothing to excite the private economy.

We are mad as hell about long-term high unemployment.

We are mad as hell about taxpayer bailouts of failing businesses and industries.

We are mad as hell that random TSA agents can now fondle us at the airport.

We are mad as hell about a president who has regularly ruled by fiat, bypassing Congress and the public by appointing unaccountable policy “czars” and issuing mandates through executive order.

We are mad as hell about telephone book–sized bills pushed through, unread, by the Democratic leadership.

We are mad as hell about the government takeover and destruction of the best health care system in the world.

We are mad as hell about the multitrillion-dollar price tag to pay for that monstrosity.

We are mad as hell about the shady, slimy, greasy backroom dirty dealing the Democrats did to cobble it together.

We are mad as hell about the legislative tricks and straight party-line vote they used to pass it.

We are mad as hell about multiple annual deficits over $1.3 trillion.

We are mad as hell about a national debt speeding toward $17 trillion.

We are mad as hell that this president’s wife goes on late-night burger runs while telling us to graze in her organic garden.

We are mad as hell about the national humiliation of having our credit downgraded for the first time in U.S. history.

We are mad as hell about the steadfast refusal by most Democrats—and some Republicans—to cut spending in real and deep ways.

We are mad as hell about the Democrats’ equally steadfast obsession with raising our taxes.

We are mad as hell about their weaselly cowardice in their refusal to take on the biggest sources of explosive spending: entitlement programs.

We are mad as hell that illegal aliens are still streaming into the United States.

We are mad as hell about a foreign policy that embraces our enemies and makes our friends walk the plank.

We are mad as hell about the commander in chief apologizing for American power and action.

We are mad as hell about an arrogant leadership that is bankrupting the nation while empowering itself.

Above all, we are mad as hell that American exceptionalism is deliberately being turned into unexceptionalism.

Americans will take a lot, but they will not tolerate the rape and pillage of their nation by the Orwellian forces of a sick and discredited redistributionist ideology. They will reject it even more when they believe their own leadership is hijacking American exceptionalism and deliberately diluting it in order to serve a global redistributionist scheme.

It’s no coincidence that the movement that developed to push back found its inspiration in the Boston Tea Party of 1773. The original tea party was a seminal pre-revolutionary event. It crystallized the colonists’ objections to being ruled and taxed from afar and their desire for the basic human dignity of having a voice in their own affairs. In a significant way, this was the beginning of American exceptionalism: What made these powerless subjects think they could confront the king of the most powerful empire on earth? The courage of those early Americans came when they realized they were not powerless at all. They discovered that their power came not from the barrel of a gun but from their unity around the idea that all men were created equal, endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable rights, that among these were life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.

We were born in revolt: revolt against oppression, revolt against taxation without representation, revolt against those who ruled by royal decree, revolt against tyranny.

The odds were stacked hugely against us. On one side there was the British army: well trained, well equipped, a professional fighting force in their crisp red coats. On the other side, a bunch of farmers with pitchforks, preachers with muskets, country lawyers with bayonets, rich and poor, fathers and sons, a ragtag bunch of men and boys. Their very unexceptional nature is what made their achievement so exceptional. In that motley collection of early patriots, we see the first American ingenuity, the first American feistiness, that uniquely American combativeness and competitive spirit.

Most important, the early Americans knew that their demands were not radical. To King George, they constituted treason. But to the patriots, and later for the whole of humanity, they were basic rights that came not from government but from God. They believed, they felt, that they were on the right side of history. Even then, they knew they were part of a grand political and spiritual experiment. They didn’t know how it would end, but they also knew they didn’t have a choice but to fight.

Several years after the Revolutionary War and the adoption of the Constitution, Benjamin Franklin wrote, “The important ends of civil government are the personal securities of life and liberty. I am a mortal enemy to arbitrary government and unlimited power. I am naturally very jealous for the rights and liberties of my country, and the least encroachment of those invaluable privileges is apt to make my blood boil.”

If Franklin were to get a gander at the unlimited power seized by our current arbitrary government, his blood pressure would be off the charts.

Franklin went on to say: “Only a virtuous people are capable of freedom. As nations become corrupt and vicious, they have more need of masters. But America is too enlightened to be enslaved.”

Are we still too enlightened to be enslaved? Are we still virtuous?

Obama and the Democrats have answered those questions with a resounding no, which is why they are forcibly imposing their own version of “virtuous” redistribution, like a bunch of demented Robin Hoods. The majority of Americans are answering those questions with thundering yeses, which is why they’re opposing the Democrats’ madness. It is as basic a conflict as was the one between the British king and the early Americans: Should the United States be a land of individual freedom, truly representative government, and free market prosperity, or should it be a land of an omnipotent state, central economic planning, and, in the words of Obama, “collective salvation”?

Obama and much of the Democratic Party have answered that pointed question with an emphatic push toward statism. That very anti-American approach has cracked every foundation upon which America has rested, and has led, in turn, to a growing sense of American defeatism, economic crisis and collapse, failed leadership, U.S. impotence abroad, and national malaise. We are watching the sequel to Jimmy Carter unfold, but this time the destruction is much more dangerous and consequential.

The United States has experienced some extraordinary seminal events: the decision to take up arms against England; the adoption of the Constitution; the Civil War and the assassination of Abraham Lincoln; the Great Depression; World Wars I and II; the cold war; the civil rights movement; September 11, 2001. Each event was profoundly jarring to the status quo. The nation was turned inside out, forced to deal with challenges it had never before imagined. And yet, in each case, America managed to find its bearings and ultimately emerge from the test with different national strengths and skills.

The current seminal moment is one of those unprecedented events. The economic meltdown, which began in late 2007—accelerated in the autumn of 2008 and continuing through today—gave rise to two levels of anxiety. The first level is immediate and urgent economic fear: Will I lose my job? Will I ever find another job? Will the bank foreclose on my home? Will I soon be homeless, living in Kenya like Barack’s half brother, George Hussein Onyango Obama?

The second percolates under the first and is far more profound and transformative. It is the feeder notion of an America in decline. It’s the fear that the very nature of America is changing—or perhaps has already been irrevocably changed. It’s the fear that the America of our Founders and of days past—of limited government, individual freedom, free markets, of innocent youth and prosperous adulthood—is disappearing. It’s the fear that what made America great—liberty that led to creativity, innovation, risk and reward, and natural optimism—is slipping away. Who can be optimistic when the government micro-manages us all down to the lowest common denominator, from breast exams to bottled water, from sodium intake to central air? It’s the fear that the once-fearless Frontier Nation is becoming regressively European in its policies and sensibilities.

It is the fear that America the Exceptional is becoming America the Ordinary. Or worse, that it’s becoming America the Weak and Passé, the twenty-first-century Sick Man of the World.

The tangible effects of this era can eventually pass if we change leaders and policies. But the intangible effects will be more insidiously persistent because they stem from a kind of faltering faith. And that is much harder to restore than a healthy job market.

There has been a weird vibe in America for a few years. It has left, in the words of the Grateful Dead, a “smoking crater” in our individual and collective psyches. But just as we have during every other seminal moment, we will turn a crisis of confidence and fear into an opportunity for fight and renewal. And we will succeed because we are not about to be the first generation to drop the “exceptional” ball.

Fortunately, the United States is still a nation of, by, and for the people. Despite the most strenuous exertions of Obama and his dour band of leftists, the country is NOT of, by, and for the federal government. At least it isn’t yet. No matter how many times Dennis Kucinich attempts to lure you into his spaceship, remember that you do not work for him. We still have time to reverse their grand statist experiment, but only if we make the right decisions going forward. No nation is guaranteed primacy. It’s up to the people, who are generally far more rational and grounded than their leaders, to do the hard work of keeping us number one. To stay number one, we’re going to need a president who does more than just wake up at noon and play Xbox 360 in between destroying our exceptionalism.

The United States is not yet ready for the toe tag. America is like those people who are declared dead, wheeled into the morgue, and three days later, sit bolt upright and scream, “I’m alive! What the hell? And how did Jar Jar Binks get into the White House?”

The vast majority of Americans are now sitting bolt upright. It took a while for the country to become hip to what Team Obama was up to, because nobody wanted to believe that any president, administration, or political party was capable of such deliberate destruction. What is this, a Metallica concert? The great awakening began in the summer of 2009, when polling began to show a creeping sense among the American people that the new administration’s policies were veering dramatically off the usual American course. We began to notice that something just might be awry when skateboarding champion Tony Hawk was given permission to skateboard through the White House. Yes, that actually happened. Many were still willing to give Obama and his agenda the benefit of the doubt, but as he doubled down on his redistributive agenda even as it not only failed to produce results but began to make things worse, the dissatisfaction became more widespread.

Conservatives who insisted that Barack Obama is a socialist and anti-American radical have often been dismissed as cranks and conspiracists due to a lack of explicit statements on his part to this effect. Of course, Obama and his allies are smart enough not to openly declare their agenda. They don’t run around wearing Carrie Bradshaw–esque nameplate necklaces that say “Redistributionist.” They don’t broadcast an intent to downgrade America at home and abroad by weakening her economically, militarily, and philosophically. In fact they would vociferously deny this if asked. But if you take a hard look at their actions, the choices they’ve made, the people Obama surrounds himself with, you can’t help but conclude, as I have done, that their true objectives are not what they claim. Their words may be moderate, but everything I’ve seen and heard points to their truly radical intentions. Moreover, this is a conclusion that millions of other Americans have also drawn. They have awakened to the threat. And they are increasingly alarmed and indignant.

That alarm expressed itself in the Tea Party movement, the 2009 election of Republican governors in the deep blue state of New Jersey and the purple one of Virginia, the January 2010 election of a Republican to succeed leftist demigod senator Edward Kennedy in Massachusetts, and the near rout of congressional Democrats in the November 2010 midterm elections. It expressed itself in the outrage over ObamaCare in town halls across the nation. It expressed itself in the election of additional Republican governors and state legislatures who, despite the rancorous pushback from government unions and their allies, effected fiscal reforms to stave off their own states’ declines. It expressed itself in plummeting job approval numbers for Obama and Congress, as well as sustained opposition to his signature legislation, from the “stimulus” to ObamaCare to the Dodd-Frank financial regulatory bill. It expressed itself in a growing backlash against his administration’s war on business. And most important, it has expressed itself in a national soul-searching over what America has been, what it is, and what it should be.

Most Americans reject wholesale the notion that our best days are past, set in amber like an ancient dinosaur fibula. Weakness, uncertainty, and retrenchment are for other, lesser nations—follower nations. We do not follow. We lead, and not “from behind,” either. That’s why most Americans rage against the idea of U.S. decline and will do everything in their power to reverse it.

That impulse is not simply a matter of national pride. It reflects a fundamental understanding of America’s unique role in the world, and that if America goes down, the wheels come off. And we certainly don’t want the country to morph into a gigantic version of Charlie Sheen in his “tiger blood” days. We have a duty not to pack it in, retreat, give up. We are not a nation of quitters. And we are not about to quit now just because we have had a mustache-twirling radical in the White House who has tied the nation to the railroad tracks.

Anger, however, can only take a cause so far. It’s largely a destructive force, which is why most leftists are always so angry. Disingenuous leftist “entertainers” such as Bill Maher, Michael Moore, and Janeane Garofalo have built a cottage industry on being pissed off. Leftists seek to destroy the existing order, which they think is a tool of oppression of whites/the “rich”/heterosexuals/The Man. They revel in chronic outrage over made-up “injustices” in the hope of provoking chaos: once chaos sets in, the established order becomes vulnerable. And that’s when the Left moves in for the kill, fangs bared, going right for the jugular of economic freedom and limited government. It’s the same way Michael Moore behaves at lunchtime. Anger is what drives the Left. It is its indispensable emotion.

It’s also what ultimately limits the Left’s freedom of action. The two main reasons most Americans routinely reject leftist ideology are that (a) its redistributionist “justice” agenda is thoroughly anti-American, which you do not have to be the smart Kardashian sister to see, and (b) it’s driven by negativity, which is as anti-American as is wealth redistribution. The United States has always been a positive, can-do, fearless, upbeat nation, even in our earliest, most uncertain, and darkest times. Optimism is as much a part of our national fabric as are the Declaration of Independence and the Constitution, both of which reflect that vibe: “the pursuit of happiness,” “in order to form a more perfect Union.” The message has always been positive. The Left has always been on the anger wavelength, while the rest of America is on the sunny-side-up one. The Left is much more than the Grinch who wants to steal Christmas. It’s the Grinch who wants to steal EVERYTHING.

The Left also failed to realize that while anger can provoke action, it has a tougher time building anew. For that, you need something to believe in, not simply something against which to rage. If the Left seeks the destruction of core American values in order to replace them with social “justice” ones, the rest of us seek their rebuilding and reinforcement: rugged individualism, personal freedom, hard work, constitutionally limited government, fiscal responsibility, free markets, and a muscular foreign policy.

The desire to reclaim America for those values may have grown out of a seething anger over their deconstruction at the hands of leftists such as Obama, Senate Majority Leader Harry Reid, former Speaker of the House Nancy Pelosi, and other zanies. But if that anger were to continue to drive the push for an American renaissance, it would never be successful. We do not play on the Left’s sick battlefields. Instead, we play on ours, the American plain of optimism.

Accept American decline? Hell, no. First we got angry at the Left’s sacrilege, and now we will buck up and begin to repair the damage.

We must, and will, return to our roots as a nation of Happy Warriors.

The term “Happy Warrior,” which is now firmly associated with Ronald Reagan, originated in a poem written in 1806 by the English poet William Wordsworth called “Character of the Happy Warrior.” Written following the death of Lord Nelson at the Battle of Trafalgar, it is an ode to the warrior who, despite battlefield defeats and painful injury, continues the fight cheerfully because he believes in the righteousness of the cause and the draw of the warm home that awaits him. The poem begins:


Who is the happy Warrior? Who is he

That every man in arms should wish to be?

—It is the generous Spirit, who, when brought

Among the tasks of real life, hath wrought

Upon the plan that pleased his boy thought:

Whose high endeavours are an inward light

That makes the path before him always bright;



Although conceived by an Englishman, the concept of the Happy Warrior became a perfect symbol of American exceptionalism as the United States emerged as a great power. It married American optimism with American virtue. The Happy Warrior was formidable. The American Happy Warrior was unbeatable.

It wasn’t long before politicians saw the political benefit of casting themselves as Happy Warriors. President Grover Cleveland loved the poem so much that he would often recite it unsolicited and requested that it be read at his funeral. Franklin Roosevelt nominated a far-left wealth redistributionist, Alfred E. Smith, at the 1924 Democratic National Convention by cloaking him in non-threatening “reformer” garb and calling him “a happy warrior on the political battlefield.”

Roosevelt himself channeled the concept of the Happy Warrior in his jaunty carriage and frank but rallying messages to the nation during the depths of the Great Depression and World War II. Roosevelt understood the image’s power, both conceptually and symbolically, and he used it to great effect as he sought to move government from a limited enterprise to an activist one.

Flashes of the Happy Warrior concept could be seen in John F. Kennedy, who, during his 1961 inaugural address, said: “Let every nation know, whether it wishes us well or ill, that we shall pay any price, bear any burden, meet any hardship, support any friend, oppose any foe, in order to assure the survival and the success of liberty.” As president, Kennedy was also staunchly pro-growth, cutting marginal tax rates and reining in government spending.

Several years later, the mythology returned, when the 1968 Democratic nominee for president, Hubert Humphrey, explicitly called himself a “happy warrior” as he fought against communism and for social and economic “justice.” He even called his campaign plane “The Happy Warrior.”

Ronald Reagan luxuriated in the concept of the Happy Warrior as he aggressively sought to defend the United States and defeat our enemies. Those policies, paired with his natural “morning in America” demeanor, conveyed the Happy Warrior far more than any campaign plane ever could. Reagan did not need to invoke the Happy Warrior because everybody already knew him to be one.

Bill Clinton—our forty-second president and national treasure—initially presented himself as something of a Happy Warrior running against the tired, older president George H. W. Bush as a devil-may-care rascal infused with a joyful confidence. It was only later that we saw that the Happy Warrior was not happy at all, but a selfish baby boomer possessed by a malignant narcissism.

Clinton’s nomination and election as president, however, revealed a fault line that began with Alfred Smith (who actually opposed the New Deal and campaigned against Tammany’s corruption) and ran through the Democratic Party throughout the twentieth century, but has now completely ruptured.

In 1968, there were three major groups on the political scene: (a) the Great Silent Majority, led by Richard Nixon; (b) the “happy warrior” Democrats, led by Humphrey; and (c) the far-left kooks.

The kooks were made up of aging New Dealers, antiwar radicals, zonked-out hippies, free-love yippies, angry feminists, and coercive racial activists, whose common agenda was to transform America into a socialist utopia. Many of them poured into Chicago in 1968 for the Democratic National Convention, sparking riots that led to chaos and violence. Who knew that utopia involved water cannons and the Black Panthers? The spectacle of a Democratic mayor of Chicago, Richard Daley, having to use police force against a violent collection of leftists, crystallized the moment: the counterculture, led by the anti-American radicals, had taken over the Democratic Party. The year 1968 would mark the last pro-American Democratic presidential ticket in Humphrey/Muskie.

In the years after 1968, the kooks used their leverage within the party to nominate fellow kooks: George McGovern, Jimmy Carter, Walter Mondale, Michael Dukakis, Al Gore, John Kerry, and Barack Obama. The pro-American “happy warrior” Democrats were sidelined by the most radical, anti-American elements of the leftist movement. Some weren’t even part of the Democratic Party at all but were avowed socialists and communists. And yet they managed the wholesale takeover of one of the nation’s two major political parties and commandeered it to one electoral disaster after another.

Those political losses occurred in large part because the centrist Democrats fled what was now the party of the kooks. The old-school Democrats in the tradition of Humphrey and Kennedy and Smith—who opposed massive expansion of government power, believed in a strong foreign policy, and truly loved America—were grandfathered into the Great Silent Majority. Former left-leaning intellectuals, such as Irving Kristol, Norman Podhoretz, David Horowitz, and Jeane Kirkpatrick, led the exodus. No longer welcome in the new-left Democratic Party, they were also increasingly horrified by its rabid anti-Americanism. Many of them had been supporters of Democrats Harry Truman, John F. Kennedy, Senator Henry “Scoop” Jackson, and Humphrey. Now, however, they saw their party being eaten alive by a new virus of radicalism.

They were staunch anticommunists who believed, as did Truman, Kennedy, and Humphrey, in “bearing any burden and paying any price” to defeat that lethal ideology. Their final break with their former party took place over the Vietnam War, which the Left opposed as immoral but which they saw as a necessary exercise of U.S. power. It was an ideological divide that could not be bridged. And they—along with tens of millions of others—turned to the Republican Party, giving Richard Nixon and Ronald Reagan major victories in 1972, 1980, and 1984. Their landslides were a direct result of the abandonment of mainstream Democrats by the new lords of the Far Left.

The only blip on the leftist radar was Bill Clinton, who was a product of two developments: (a) the perceived end of the cold war and global communism, which generated a peace dividend and domestic confidence in handing over the national security controls to a Democrat; and (b) the rise of the Democratic Leadership Council, which cultivated “third way” candidates between the Republicans and the Far Left. For more than a quarter of a century, the DLC promoted centrism and championed moderate, pro–free market Democrats. Its goal was to get Democrats back to the mass-market center in which they had thrived before the kook takeover. During its zenith, the DLC boasted members such as Senators Sam Nunn, Joseph Lieberman, Evan Bayh, and Charles Robb, as well as congressmen such as Harold Ford Jr. and Democratic National Committee chairman and governor Ed Rendell.

Unfortunately, like many of the moderate Democrats it supported, the DLC met a grisly political end. After Clinton, the leftists regained control of the party and began living large again. When the kooks achieved their ultimate victory in 2008, the moderate “Blue Dog” Democrats were whipped into submission by Obama, Pelosi, and Reid, who made sure they voted their way on their highly unpopular, big-government programs, such as ObamaCare and “stimulus” spending. In November 2010, those moderate Democrats were routed. Almost half of the Blue Dog coalition lost reelection, and the DLC found that it no longer had a vibrant Democratic middle to serve. It shuttered in February 2011. Democratic centrism had been rendered irrelevant once and for all. The DLC went extinct because it had no place in Obama’s America.

The time is now ripe for a new brand of Happy Warrior. The new model will turn on its head the concept the Democrats used for decades. The new Happy Warrior will retain the pro-Americanism but discard the impulse toward social and economic “justice.” Instead, the new Happy Warrior will cheerfully fight for constitutionally based first principles and will steer us away from a kook-driven decline that will produce what former ambassador John Bolton has called “a post-American world.” In this “post-American world,” we’ll all speak Arabic, spend Chinese currency, and get abortions at the 7-Eleven. There is no nationalism in the post-American world, only worldism. When the American people become Happy Warriors, the country thrives; when they hibernate, the kooks run wild, putting radicals on the Supreme Court, whacking Granny with universal health care, and importing al-Qaeda terrorists from Gitmo to participate in a poetry slam with Attorney General Eric Holder.

So we must reinvent the Great Silent Majority as Happy Warriors once again. Make no mistake: we are in a war for the nation’s future. Barry and the kooks (not to be confused with Bennie and the Jets) are preoccupied with the destruction of the existing order of economic and personal freedom and redistributing our power and wealth globally in order to punctuate the end of America.

Their efforts have already led to one kind of profound change: events that were once unthinkable are now everyday occurrences. It was once unthinkable that the United States would ever have a national debt careening toward $17 trillion, that our debt would ever be downgraded, that socialized medicine would ever become law, that 8 percent–plus unemployment would be the “new normal,” that terrorist regimes would proceed unimpeded toward nuclear weapons, that tin-pot tyrants would thumb their noses at the United States, that we would spurn our closest allies, that people in one nation fighting against violent oppression would be assisted by Washington while others were abandoned.

The kooks have made American impotence acceptable, and that in turn has made it acceptable to dis, confront, challenge, and downgrade America in ways that would have been inconceivable before the kook takeover. They have converted the United States from the king of the global jungle into a paper tiger, whom very few respect or fear any longer. Everyone from credit ratings agencies to third-rate tyrants now feels free to take a swipe at the American piñata. (And with this piñata, you don’t want to be around when it bursts, because when it does, you’ll be covered in millions of illegal aliens.) The kooks have taught others how to treat us and, indeed, their anti-American behavior has changed others’ behavior toward us.

This is, perhaps, the most dangerous development to emerge from the kooks’ global redistributionism. Whenever America has been perceived as weak, history’s darkest chapters of chaos and destruction occurred. When everyone from big-time foreign enemies to smalltime domestic thugs believe they can hit the United States with impunity, America shrivels up, much like George Costanza’s unfortunate “shrinkage” incident after leaving the pool on a classic episode of Seinfeld.

The leftists, however, did not bank on the rise of the Happy Warrior. The Happy Warrior is the antithesis of the kook. The Happy Warrior takes pride in the very essence of America and seeks to protect it and advance it, as the kooks assault it as immoral, counterproductive, and evil. Two and a half years before they orchestrated Occupy Wall Street, the kooks Occupied the White House. They may have been running the show, but now they have met their match.

Happy Warriordom is about a new positive national attitude, new leadership, and new policy environment that will make the American rebound possible. The United States is, by its very nature, a forward-looking, frontier-driving, dynamic nation. We are instinctively a nation of Happy Warriors. We just have to tap into it again. As Thomas Paine told his fellow Americans when General George Washington’s men were freezing in the snow at Valley Forge: “We have it in our power to begin the world over again.”

The conventional wisdom is that the Founding Fathers gave us three branches of government. Not true. They gave us four: the executive, the legislative, the judiciary … and the American people. As Thomas Jefferson once said, “Should things go wrong at any time, the people will set them to rights by the peaceable exercise of their elective rights.” The Founders vested us with the power to change our government and the direction of the nation because they feared that one day the three other branches would be in the crapper. That day has arrived: the presidency is held by a radical redistributionist, the Congress cannot stop itself from spending us into oblivion, and the courts are legislating left-wing insanity from the bench. All three branches are engaged in social engineering in every part of American life. It is now up to the Founders’ stealth fourth branch to stop it.

A few years ago, I got to know the brilliant former Saturday Night Live player Darrell Hammond, whose masterful impression of Bill Clinton remains one of my all-time favorite comedy bits. One day, our conversation turned to the Islamic terror attacks of September 11, 2001. I spoke glowingly of President Bush’s handling of the chaos of that day. Darrell nodded a few times, and then, after a long moment, he looked straight at me and said, “He got out of the chair.”

I blinked at him, puzzled.

He asked me to imagine that I was the president of the United States. One minute, he said, you are sitting in a classroom in Florida, surrounded by a sea of small, innocent faces. You are reading them a story and speaking about education policy. One minute, it’s a normal day. The very next minute, you are told that a shadowy terrorist group has attacked civilian sites such as New York’s World Trade Center using commercial aircraft. All you know is that two planes have hit their targets. You do not know how many more are still in the air. You do not know how many more Americans will die before the day is over. You just know that you are responsible for the safety of three hundred million of them. You also know that no other president has ever experienced anything like this, so there is no one to whom to truly turn. The nation’s security rests with you and, in your heavy responsibility, you are completely alone.

“The burden must have been excruciating as he sat in that classroom,” Darrell continued. “A lesser person would have been paralyzed under the weight of it. But after only eight seconds, President Bush got out of the chair.”

American exceptionalism is not just a vague, dreamy abstraction. It is a reality based on our extraordinary beginnings, our stunning history, and our unique foundational principles. Part of that exceptionalism has always been a government small enough and agile enough to manage whatever curveball history threw our way. The explosive growth of government and debt has taken that advantage away. But just as we have done in the past, we can restore the nation. We do not lack confidence in America. We lack confidence in our government’s policies. We did not create this economic disaster. Our government’s policies did. We do not have to meekly stand by while they tell us to get used to “the new normal,” to live with less, to accept that our children will inherit a weaker America, that we must atone for our past “excesses,” to forget the impossible dream of America. When they shrug with resignation over America’s decline, they overlook one critical thing: us.

In the age of Obama, if we don’t laugh, we cry. And there’s no crying in a book by Monica Crowley. America: it’s time to rediscover our inner Happy Warriors! And it’s time to march forward with our Happy Warrior’s battle cry to make America America again.

This is our challenge. This is our “shovel-ready job.”

Here’s what the @$%&! just happened … and how we get our groove back. Because when the unthinkable happens, we get out of the chair.
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