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I’M JOINED INEXTRICABLY WITH THIS WEB HE MEANS TO PLUNDER  
By Alice Loyd 
 
Discouraging, appalling, dreadful—leaving me full of dread: the 2016 election results struck me 
down, as they did many others. I had spent some time preparing for the outcome, however, 
with my darkest day arriving a week before November 8 when I read two news articles in 
sequence. The first named a dozen or more elites who were pouring money into the 
Democratic campaign, and the second reported the tragic extent of animal extinction up to now 
and expected within the decade. It came to me in a heart flash that judging by past 
performance the animals would not be spared by a Democratic victory. Few of the nation’s 
elites care much about animals, the climate, or poor people. What could Hillary do to save what 
I hold most dear—what I understand as most vital to my existence—when working within the 
US political and legal system and the priorities of corporations? 
 
Despite the good intentions of the intelligent, graceful, lovable man now in the White House, 
climate change has intensified and human inequality has outrageously grown during these past 
eight years. In a moment of clarity I saw that talking nice, speaking passionately about values I 
believe in, looking presidential—while these are the best I can expect from my nation’s leaders, 
they won’t get the job done that needs to be done, and done immediately if life as I know it is 
to be spared. The last of my clinging to the world I have known and treasured was coming 
unwound. Some would call it losing hope. 
 
I never speak of hope in that sense anyway, and now almost half of US voters have pushed me 
further into the unwinding of even my meager expectations. They chose as president a man 
who violates every tenet of my code of honor and has no regard for the web of life on Earth. 
These voters aren’t worried about the collapse of the ecosystem. Instead they focus on 
immediate frustrations which they hope a man blatantly defiant of climate science and 
progressive ideals will resolve.  
 
At such a time I turn inward to find the goodness I discovered when I was a child. When I was 
eight years old sitting in church one Sunday, unrelated to anything happening around me or to 
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any event I can name, I realized something wonderful. With the vocabulary available to me 
then, I thought, “Fairness exists. There is such a thing as fairness. It doesn’t have to happen to 
be real.” This was my first conscious spiritual understanding, and as I’ve come to call the 
concept “justice” and expanded the realization to include love, truth, order, and beauty, the 
wonder of the original discovery has remained. Throughout my life I’ve needed this connection 
with unseen reality that I acknowledged then, and I need it now. These are the virtues I see 
internal to the living physical planet—to the whole lively universe. That vision is what keeps me 
going, and it is what makes this present grief so deep.  
 
What my society ignores and what Donald Trump seems bent on destroying is inexpressibly 
precious. To me it is holy. How do I feel when my country’s elected leader declares war on what 
I hold sacred? This poem by warsan shire says it well:  

later that night 
i held an atlas in my lap 
ran my fingers across the whole world 
and whispered 
where does it hurt? 
it answered 
everywhere 
everywhere 
everywhere. 

 
I feel wounded and afraid since the election, but I was fearful when my country’s leaders spoke 
words in support of my values as well, because I was seeing their inadequate or contrary 
actions. Justice doesn’t have to be practiced for it to exist in principle, but when the principle is 
not practiced, the world is a dangerous place. 
 
What Trump is doing and planning to do will make the world a more dangerous place for every 
living thing. It occurs to me, however, that events of my early life prepared me to cope with a 
time like this. Youthful recognition that there was unseen goodness came out of necessity: find 
a basis for enduring, or don’t endure. I agree with Alice Miller that for a child to survive abuse 
requires an enlightened witness who will declare the abuse to be wrong. I don’t recall a human 
adult witness to my suffering, but I found an exonerating standard nevertheless. In the Bible 
that I heard read in that church and words sung in the hymns; in the woods where no harm was 
done; at school where we sat safely at our desks; at the piano where the musical scale 
remained dependable—I think these experiences told me what is good despite the hazards I 
lived with. And I think the most important thing I can do now is to stand as an enlightened 
witness to abuse and declare it wrong. To condemn what is perverse and speak up for what is 
good is at least a first right action, and it is one generally missing in American institutions. The 
way I see it, people who voted for Trump have not been taught a better way to improve their 
lives. How can people be enlightened without an illuminating witness? I had a sense of 
goodness as a child, but it is taking a lifetime to put it into practice. 
 

http://amberjkeyser.com/2015/11/warsan-shire
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Our society lacks a unifying wisdom by which to make 
decisions, and the abstract words I’ve chosen for 
communicating my ideals—justice, right action, enlightened—
must be made concrete in order to be useful. In my mind the 
physical planet corrects our varying notions of value. What is 
good, as Thomas Berry said, is what is good for the meadow. 
In 2016 I might say “what is good for the climate.” Earth’s 
exquisitely sensitive, infinitely interconnected ecosystem is 
the model and the standard. Does a thing work for Earth’s 
well-being? What would Gaia do? 

(Image: NASA Earth) 
 
Yet I feel something missing once I turn to the vocabulary of science to say what this election 
means to me. Centuries of Earth-alienating belief structures and political orders have made a 
language that splits reality apart. As I learn about how Earth manages the climate or how plants 
interact with each other, what I encounter is everything, and it stirs my allegiance. I’m an eight-
year-old glimpsing a miracle: the spiritual and physical beauty of the arrangement, what David 
Bohm called the implicate order. This wholeness is now more threatened than before; it is 
being attacked with a vengeance at every level by this president-elect as if with conscious 
intent. To me it does seem we are at war. 
 
A character in LA Requiem by Robert Crais was preparing men for war. Crais writes,  

 
Even your bravest young man didn’t stand there and die for little Sally back home 
or for the Stars and Stripes. If he stood at all it was for his buddies beside him. His 
love for them and his fear of shame in their eyes is what kept him fighting. . . . 
Aimes was looking for young warriors he could train to move and fight and win 
alone. Die alone too if that’s what it took, and not just any man was up to that. 
But poets were different. You could take a poet and fill his heart with notions of 
duty and honor, and sometimes that was enough. . . . Aimes had learned a long 
time ago that a poet would die for a rose. 

 
Ecozoans, Gaians, will die for a rose because they know what a rose represents. Each 
member of the Earth community has been birthed to play a specific role. In this struggle 
we are joining the non-humans whom Bruno Latour refers to as “actors in our 
associations.” As quoted by Herman Greene in “Are Ecozoans Now at War? Should They 
Be?,” Latour suggests that the training we need in order to stand and push against Earth’s 
enemies includes cocooning ourselves in the loops and feedbacks of thermohaline 
circulation, carbon, hydro and nitrogen cycles, deforestation and biodiversity loss, 
greenhouse gas emissions, ecological footprint, acidification of oceans, erosion, 
overgrazing, soil fertility, methane production, and climate change, so that “progressively, 
thread after thread, the knowledge of where we reside and on what we depend . . . can 
gain greater relevance and feel more urgent.” (P. 95) 

https://www.scienceandnonduality.com/david-bohm-implicate-order-and-holomovement/
http://www.ed.ac.uk/arts-humanities-soc-sci/news-events/lectures/gifford-lectures/archive/series-2012-2013/bruno-latour
https://drive.google.com/file/d/0B9DkuXg1ngc9aEVVMFYyUTBpSnc/view?usp=sharing
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The statement that for many years I’ve called my creed was inspired by The Lost Language of 
Plants by herbalist and teacher Stephen Harrod Buhner: My life is so closely coupled with the 
environment of which it is a part that it cannot legitimately be viewed in isolation. The physical 
and chemical environment is an intricately interwoven biofeedback communication loop 
between different elements of the ecosystem in response to changing conditions. The 
chemistries exchanged are released to accomplish specific ecosystem purposes. They are 
messages with meaning, regulating conditions in order to maintain the homeostasis of Earth. 
 
That’s my response to Trump’s call to war. I’m joined inextricably with this web he means to 
plunder, and along with the faithful non-human elements of the ecosystem, I commit to help 
regulate conditions in order to maintain Earth’s homeostasis. “Let the words of my mouth and 
the meditations of my heart“ contribute to this end. 

THE NEW AND DANGEROUS PERIOD OF SOCIAL HISTORY: 
Statement from the President of Pax Romana/Cmica-usa, 9 November 2016 
By Joe Holland 
 

It seems that Trump will withdraw from the Paris Climate Accord, will 
promote greater fossil-fuel dependency, and weaken environmental 
regulation. 

~Herman Greene, Center for Ecozoic Societies 
 
We are now beginning a new, difficult, and dangerous period of social history for the people of 
the United States of America, for the entire human family, and for all the wondrous creatures 
across the vibrant Biosphere of our loving Creator’s beloved garden-planet Earth. 
 
Drawing on insights from the investigative journalism of Jane Meyer in her groundbreaking 
book, Dark Money: The Hidden History of the Billionaires behind the Rise of the Radical Right, I 
suspect that the big winner for this new period is the global fossil-fuel industry. The global 
fossil-fuel industry today constitutes, I believe, the most ecologically destructive political-
economic force on planet Earth. The big loser, therefore, is sustainability for the ecosystem of 
our loving Creator’s beloved garden-planet Earth, on which human civilization and human 
viability, as well as the viability of so many other wondrous creatures, all depend. 
 
Though the fossil-fuel issue appeared only occasionally in the background of the recent 
Republican campaign for the presidency of the United States, I suspect that it constituted the 
core issue for the deep architects of that campaign. I also suspect that many of the campaign’s 
other negative issues, which stirred up so much fear and hatred, were largely political 
manipulations used instrumentally to construct a voting constituency that would then serve the 
core purpose of the fossil- fuel industry – namely, despite global climate-change, to perpetuate 
that industry’s vast global wealth and power. 
 

http://biblehub.com/kjv/psalms/19-14.htm
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As background to that proposed core issue, my own social analysis has elsewhere argued that 
we have been collapsing for some time into the ecological, social, and spiritual breakdown of 
what I have named the now-globalized stage of “Modern Western Industrial-Colonial 
Civilization,” which in the eighteenth century came to be based on fossil fuels. For 
approximately the past 50 years, as I have proposed elsewhere, Modern Western Industrial-
Colonial Civilization –based for centuries on fossil fuels – has been collapsing into the gradual 
end of its 500-year cycle of emergence, triumph, and now decadence. 
 
Today, that final phase of decadence has become acute. Tragically, in that now acute phase, the 
only philosophical ‘logic’ currently holding intellectual power across the global public forum is 
what the late and distinguished British mathematician and philosopher, Alfred North 
Whitehead, called “Scientific Materialism.” 
 
In addition, within its late phase, Western Modernity’s Scientific Materialism has itself been 
collapsing into Friedrich Nietzsche’s dangerous philosophy of Nihilism. In the title of a famous 
posthumous book of Nietzsche’s writings, that philosophy has been described as “The Will to 
Power.” Today, however, Nietzsche’s nihilistic doctrine is more widely known as the political-
economic philosophy of “Neoliberalism.” 
 
As an alternative to the late modern triumph of nihilist Neoliberalism, we now need to respond 
creatively by planting locally, and networking globally, regenerative seeds for what I have 
elsewhere called the future “Postmodern Global Electronic-Ecological Civilization”—based on 
abandoning fossil fuels and embracing renewable energy. Further, to become truly 
regenerative, that future civilization will need to draw for its intellectual foundations on the rich 
ecological, social, and spiritual wisdom of all ancient human cultural traditions. 
 
The two most important human movements on planet Earth currently planting such seeds of 
postmodern regeneration are: 

 the growing global network of “ecological villages,” or in shorthand “ecovillages,” which 
are explained by Jonathan Dawson in his visionary book, Ecovillages: New Frontiers for 
Sustainability; 

 the growing global network of “local living economies,” which Anthony Flaccavento has 
celebrated in his visionary book, Building a Healthy Economy from the Bottom Up: 
Harnessing Real-World Experience for Transformative Change. 

 
In the near future, the Pacem in Terris Global Leadership Ecumenical Initiative plans to 
publish—through its Pacem in Terris Press—important studies to help our human family in 
discovering postmodern regenerative paths that will carry us beyond the late modern 
ecological, social, and spiritual breakdown of the now globalized phase of Modern Western 
Industrial-Colonial Civilization (again now based on fossil fuels), and toward a future and 
regenerative Postmodern Global Electronic-Ecological Civilization, based on renewable energy. 
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PLAYING THE ODDS 
By Jim Schenk 
 
For over twenty-five years I have been predicting that the human species has a twenty percent 
chance of surviving fifty or one hundred more years. While it doesn’t sound like it, I am an 
eternal optimist. But our species is attacking everything on this planet that we are dependent 
on. We are changing the air, fresh water, oceans and soil. We are changing the climate and 
making an immense number of harmful chemicals. Nuclear weapons and viruses are a major 
threat. The list goes on and on.  
 
These things make sense in our present culture. With economics held as primary, with humans 
identified as producers and consumers and Earth identified purely as a resource, it all fits 
together. We have taken this cultural philosophy and pushed it to its ultimate conclusion. 
Money is the most important thing, everything else is secondary. With this election the only 
change I see is possibly a slight decrease in the odds of our species surviving. We have a dike 
with one hundred holes. Over the past years what has varied is the number of fingers going into 
the holes—but never more than four or five. This election might reduce it to one or even none. 
However, either way ninety five or more holes in the dike continue to leak.  
 
While I am in complete support of stopping oil pipelines from being built, passing clean air 
legislation, cleaning up the oceans, etc., etc., I know that doing these things will not significantly 
change the odds. It will just add another finger or two in the dike. Our only hope lies in 
changing the way we think, changing our culture. We need to return to reality and see that 
Earth is primary and that our species is one of ten million species. We need to see that 
spirituality, culture, economics and language are simply activities of our species. We, like every 
other species, are completely dependent on Earth processes working in our favor. 
 
We are no better or worse than any other species, just different. We are not doing anything 
evil. If we believe humans are evil then we must believe Earth is evil—because we are Earth. 
What is happening now has happened throughout human history: situations change, and as a 
result, human culture changes. We are in such a situation now. The only real difference is it 
took thousands of years for humans to make many of the changes. Our problem is we don’t 
have that kind of time. Because most of us live relatively well, it is difficult to see the danger we 
are in and support a rapid cultural change.  
 
I find hope in the fact that what our culture needs to move toward is reality: Earth is primary 
and we are simply one species on it. Other facts that give me hope are that most people in this 
culture are really not happy and are looking for change.  
 
One of our struggles is that people still believe the myth of this culture and feel that if they are 
unhappy it is because they don’t have enough money and stuff. Thus the results of the election.  
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We need to quickly change the culture. To do this I believe we need to develop lifestyles that 
demonstrate a way of living that honors Earth as Primary. This underlies what we are trying to 
do with Enright Ridge Urban Ecovillage where I live. We are demonstrating how we might live 
differently—and sustainably—in our cities. This is not the end all, the ultimate answer. We are 
simply a small demonstration. What we need are hundreds, thousands, maybe millions of 
demonstrations of people and groups living in ways that hold Earth as primary. We need to 
demonstrate that this is a better way of living.  
 
There are already many demonstrations going on. The Center for Ecozoic Societies is also one. 
Many people reading this article also fit into this category. However, we need many, many 
more people and groups working on developing these demonstrations. This, I believe is our one 
hope of changing a deep seated cultural belief. It is our one hope of filling all the holes in the 
dike, or at least a lot of them.  
 
While I don’t think the odds are good, I believe that developing examples of new ways of living 
sustainably is what we need to do for ourselves and for our descendants. It is also a better way 
to live, no matter what the future brings. So, let’s join together and be the change.  

WE NOW LIVE IN THE CABARET: LAISSEZ LES BON TEMPS ROULER! 
By Herman Greene 
 
The elections hit me hard. I have never been directly affected by war or a major catastrophe 
such as an earthquake, the direct hit of a tornado, major flood or drought, a tsunami or a major 
volcanic eruption that buries cities and darkens the skies. I’ve never lived under a dictatorship 
or endured torture or lived under the threat of torture. People have had to live and die under 
terrible conditions. Many people have found themselves relatively powerless in the face of evil. 
Many people have truly been victims and pardon me while I retch when people say these 
people became victims only because they didn’t have the right frame of mind or spiritual 
condition. Many people have suffered grave injustice, poverty, sickness, deprivation, 
unbearable living conditions, and hunger.  
 
I don’t know if I could say what I am about to say if I had had to face such conditions. Perhaps if 
I had, what I have experienced around the elections would have seemed minor. I have this 
rather strange thought that having my hand cut off with a machete, as many have as a form of 
punishment, would be more traumatic than Trump and the Republicans winning so many 
elections and the populist wave that is occurring around the world. I can imagine if that 
happened to me I would be in a desperate state of fear and loathing and I don’t know how I 
would get over it. 
 
But I don’t bring the perspective of that kind of trauma to what I experienced around the 
elections. I can only relate what I experienced to my experience, which has had its pathos and 
hardships if not these kinds of extreme trauma. This is probably good. I suspect that if one has 
suffered extreme trauma it blots out a historical perspective. It is difficult to live history under 
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duress. Duress I would think brings one to this moment—this moment of duress--which 
endlessly repeats itself.  
 
Part of the mystery of being human is that on the whole we are historical beings. We are 
conscious of larger patterns. We weave our actions and cultures out of these larger patterns. 
We do what we can to reduce those elements or factors that bring about extreme trauma and 
suffering.  
 
On an ordinary day, the traumatic potentialities of life recede. We get dressed and go about our 
business. We assume many things are true about the world and that we will be supported. If we 
considered all that could happen to us even on just an ordinary day we would have difficulty 
even getting out of bed. 
 
There are times though when a sense of foreboding overtakes us individually and collectively. 
This is not always directly correlated with the level of immediate threats. We, and I mean 
humanity as a whole, seem to be in such a time. Strange, because there is no world war, or 
pandemic, or great depression. Yet there is a foreboding. After 9/11 Thomas Berry wrote about 
how we were entering a new age of anxiety, I think though it is more than that. There is an 
underlying sense, conscious or unconscious, of foreboding and because of that strange things 
are happening. 
 
Donald Trump’s election has been, for me, the most upsetting thing that has happened in my 
71 years of experience of American history. I am living in a country I don’t recognize. I am 
seeing people I don’t recognize. I don’t understand their language or thoughts. The madding 
crowds at Trump’s rallies bring to mind dark periods of history as I have understood them from 
books or films. Why is it that demagogues rise up and thrill the masses and bring them to a 
state of frenzy? I realize I am not alone, I am somewhat comforted that a majority of voters did 
not vote for Trump . . . and yet I feel alone.  
 
I read of how authoritarian leaders have been cheered by Trump’s election. Fareed Zakaria 
wrote in the Washington Post about those who were cheered by Trump’s victory. 
 

“This was a victory for the forces which oppose globalization, are fighting illegal 
migration and are in favor of clean ethnic states,” declared a spokesperson for Golden 
Dawn, Greece’s far-right party, which is sometimes characterized as neo-Nazi. Viktor 
Orban, the Hungarian prime minister who has said he wants to build an “illiberal state” 
in his country, hailed the results as “great news.” The deputy leader of France’s right-
wing National Front Party, historically seen as ultra-nationalist and anti-Semitic, was 
exultant as well. “Their world is collapsing. Ours is being built,” he said. Syrian dictator 
Bashar al-Assad called Trump a “natural ally.” Rodrigo Duterte, the authoritarian leader 
of the Philippines, said of him, “We both like to swear . . . we’re the same.” Robert 
Mugabe, who has clung to power in Zimbabwe for 36 years while destroying that 
nation’s economy and liberties, has been similarly hopeful. A full-page editorial in a 

https://www.facebook.com/orbanviktor/photos/a.311926051092.193946.298090296092/10154577434131093/?type=3&theater
http://www.nytimes.com/2016/11/17/world/middleeast/assad-donald-trump-syria-natural-ally.html?_r=0
http://www.cnn.com/2016/11/10/asia/duterte-trump-military-exercises/
http://www.thezimbabwenewslive.com/main-news-29997-zimbabwes-president-mugabe-celebrates-donald-trump-election-victory.html
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state-run paper there hailed the election of “the mighty Trump,” and the 92-year-old 
dictator has reportedly described Trump as a “friend.” . . .  
 
What unifies Trump’s foreign admirers is the idea that the existing global order is rotten 
and should be torn down. . . . 
 
But what is this globalism to which these people are so opposed? After 1945, after the 
Great Depression and two world wars, Western nations established an international 
system characterized by rules that honored national sovereignty, allowed for the 
flourishing of global commerce, and encouraged respect for human rights and liberties. 
This order resulted in the longest period of peace among the world’s major powers, 
marked by broad-based economic growth that created large middle classes in the West, 
the revival of Europe, growth in poor countries that lifted hundreds of millions of people 
out of poverty and the spread of freedom across the globe. 
 

Another article in the Washington Post was about how “Trump’s win may be just the beginning 
of a global populist wave.” At first sight, one might think, “well how could that be bad?” Isn’t 
populism, attending to the needs of the poor and marginalized, a good thing? I have learned 
that populism has a more definite meaning than I had thought. At least in one interpretation of 
the term, populism involves the rise of strong leader who has an appeal to ethic and/or 
nationalistic sensitivities and develops a narrative of how the system is rigged and only that 
leader through strong effort can right the wrong. Populism is a turn inward and a distrust of 
foreigners. The Brexit vote preceded Trump’s victory. Following Trump’s victory, the right-wing 
former prime minister François Fillon, who upset former President Nicholas Sarkozy and also 
former premiere Alain Juppé, became the Republican Party’s presidential nominee who will in 
2017 face the further right Marine La Pen of the National Front and a yet to be named Socialist 
candidate. Italians voted to bring down the center-left government of PR Renzi. Hungary is 
already ruled by an authoritarian leader. Beyond Europe there is Rodrigo Duterte in the 
Philippines, Narendra Modi in India, and Vladimir Putin in Russia. I haven’t followed China as 
closely as I used to, but there is something worrying about President Xi Jinping of China. We are 
seeing the rise of a new group of authoritarian leaders in the Middle East. Recep Tayyip 
Erdoğan of Turkey has crushed dissent and departed by the secularism that was a feature of 
Turkish government since Ataturk. There are other signs of upheaval.  
 
In short, the liberal world order, which I had assumed as a basis for my action, may have ended. 
I have a wise old friend who thinks that may be a good thing. I don’t. Take Trump for example. 
In the name of helping the people, he is establishing an even more powerful elite even more 
driven by moneyed interests. He will remove protections for the poor. He will dismantle parts 
of the regulatory state pertaining to business while bringing more intrusive government 
intervention in other areas. He will pursue militarism with increasing zeal. He will support 
authoritarian leaders around the world. He will run roughshod over various cultures and 
cultural protections and against those who want to protect the environment. He lives in a 
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three-story gilded penthouse at the top of Trump Tower on 5th Avenue in NYC that would have 
evoked envy from Louis XIV with his Palace of Versailles. 
 
He will revel in his apparent success as he initially bolsters the world financial system which is 
strangely newly exuberant about his election. He will ride the tide of the economic recovery of 
the Obama years, at least for a while. As an article I read said, Trump is getting more credit for 
the 1,000 jobs he “saved” at a Carrier furnace plant in Indiana, than Obama is for the 16 million 
jobs created during his administration. Trump is a showman and a scoundrel. Yet he will have 
his legions and the realities of a fading world order will pass by unnoticed for them hidden by 
the giddy lights of his grand theater of macabre entertainments and distractions and moral 
relativism, where free speech has become license to say and believe anything you damn well 
please; and they and we will all be ruled by a new and even more arrogant and inaccessible 
global cabal than before.  
 
This has become our new reality. We now live in the Cabaret. As the people of New Orleans, 
the “city that care forgot” (or did it?), say, “Laissez les bon temps rouler! Let the good times 
roll!” 

ABSTENTION 2016, A POST-MORTEM REFLECTION 
By Daniel 
 
What happened? 
What happened is that ninety seven million eligible voters underestimated the danger and did 
not exercise the most basic right and duty of democracy. Some may call it a mortal sin of 
omission. 
 
How have things changed? 
We have not even seen the beginning of it yet: regression on all fronts and for all realms. 
Mental drunkenness and dissociation are now at the helm of RMS Titanic and hate speech now 
has a president. 
 
How did it affect, me, my family, my friends, my community, my nation, the world? 
It threw me into a hard-to-shake state of depression at the realization that a small step forward 
for a demagogue will translate into a giant step backward for the entire planet, minerals, plants, 
animals and humans included. Ecological strategy must urgently be shifted from preventive to 
palliative. 
 
What have I learned that I did not know before and perhaps should have known? How can 
this knowledge help me? 
I have learned not to underestimate danger when my guts tell me it is looming and not to 
overestimate the level of awareness and political maturity of those who claim to be at the 
pinnacle of democracy and like to hold the moral high-ground of freedom and be THE model for 
all to follow. 

http://www.idesignarch.com/wp-content/uploads/Donald-Melania-Trump-Manhattan-Penthouse_1.jpg
https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Versailles_Queen%27s_Chamber.jpg
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cabaret_(1972_film)
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What obstacles, problems, or perils lie ahead? 
We are entering a world in which instead of being “great again,” America has lost credibility 
and respect and has ceased to be the envy of many nations around the world; this will certainly 
not induce restraint among the enemies of democracy. 
 
What openings, possibilities, or opportunities lie ahead? 
Confrontation with one’s shadow is an opportunity to mature and grow. For an individual, that 
process is called individuation and requires a regression followed by rebirth and growth. It 
takes years, if not a lifetime. For a nation, the process of confrontation with the shadow and 
the regression it entails is called middle-age and it takes centuries. 
 
How have I changed? What new commitments or decisions have I made? 
I have lost the faint hope that my direst intuitions of the last 40 years about the dead-end of 
the materialistic frenzy could be delusion on my part. I wish they had been. My commitment to 
actively pursue fall sowing and planting has been reinforced to levels it has never reached 
before. So has my singing of the Canticle of Creatures. 
 
What do Ecozoans need to do collectively now? What is the Great Work now? 
To sow with passion seeds of faith, hope and compassion that may germinate in several 
hundred years. 
 

THE NEXT FOUR YEARS WILL BE A DIFFICULT CHALLENGE FOR THE NATION AND 
WORLD 
by Dave Otto 
 
The election of Donald Trump is very puzzling and troubling, both nationally and internationally. 
His failings as a leader, businessman, husband and person are legion. He has never held elective 
office, has never served in the armed service, is contemptuous of the law and international 
treaties, insults anyone who disagrees with him, and is ill- and short-tempered. He speaks with 
the eloquence of a fifth-grader and his temperament is that of a school-yard bully. Facts appear 
to be irrelevant as he frequently and consistently makes statements and claims that are 
blatantly untrue. 
 
During the election campaign, Trump vowed to rescind Obamacare, which would leave millions 
of Americans without health insurance. He threatened to withdraw from the NATO Alliance, 
which would leave Eastern European nations at the mercy of the Soviet Union. Trump has even 
expressed admiration for Vladimir Putin and is apparently unable or unwilling to comprehend 
the efforts of Putin to reconstruct the Soviet Empire. 
 
A German friend made the following startling observation: there is an uncanny similarity in the 
methods used by the Nazis and Donald Trump to use the technology of mass communication to 
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gain power. Hitler used the radio (new at the time) to mesmerize Germans; Trump has used 
Reality TV and conservative talk shows in similar fashion to seduce the American public.  
 
He claims that global warming is a hoax and promises to withdraw from the recently enacted 
Paris Agreement on Climate Change. His nomination of a prominent climate change nay-sayer 
reinforces his commitment to honor his campaign promise regarding the environment. The 
planet cannot tolerate this irresponsible contempt of environmental science and increasing 
crescendo of extreme weather events!  
 
In short, Trump is a megalomaniac who is unfit to be President, no less leader of the Free 
World! The next four years will be a difficult challenge for the nation and world! 

WHEN MAGIC FAILS  
By Pete MacDowell 
 
Since the election most of the “what now?” articles I have read seem to be stuck in the old 
paradigm: Go on policy defense in DC backed by street action, build the party, and win next 
time with a better message and a better candidate. 
 
This is a failure of imagination that greatly underestimates what we are up against. Trumpism is 
not just a new administration. It is an unfolding magical dance of denial—a ghost dance of a 
dying economic empire. 
 
Trump won the election because he promised to solve a problem that is unsolvable in the 
present world order. We have hyper-globalism, hyper-automation, and hyper-concentration of 
wealth and power. The demand for working class jobs is disappearing faster than non-robotic 
grocery check-out lines. 
 
Uber, Google, and others are hell-bent to eliminate driver-operated trucks and taxi services. 
Economic demand can no longer be propped up by credit when Henry Ford’s workers can’t buy 
his cars. Communities and identities are blown up. Climate change, driven by this system, puts 
the whole pot on a fast boil, driving conflicts, failed states, and refugees. Congress and 
legislatures and judges and most media are routinely corrupted by corporate elites and 
despised by the people. 
 
Hope has abandoned the land and the people call for the strong man. With no clear counter-
vision, people are driven by the right-wing to the ideology of nostalgia and nativism – with all 
the racism and sexism that goes with the package. 
 
In walks Trump, a megalomaniac with the emotional maturity of a seven-year-old, offering to 
be the people’s bully, offering minority scapegoats to be sacrificed and the cult of his own 
personality. The old economic energy and industrial powers wrap themselves in the flag, put on 
their Trump hats, and imagine that they have been returned to their rightful place of power.  
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Trump promises vast expenditures on infrastructure, re-industrialization, the military, and tax 
cuts for the rich all to be paid for by a tripling of the GDP—driven by the super-deals he will cut. 
And when his magic doesn’t work; when trickle down stays up again; when the protests get 
massive; when other countries push back hard, when his polling starts to plummet, then we will 
have a man who controls more oppressive intelligence gathering, police, propaganda, and 
military power than any man in history. He and his allies will do all they can to keep power, 
including possibly martial law, cancelling elections, and unleashing his carefully fed mobs if they 
have to.  
 
What results is a kind of fascism—a corporatocracy verging on kleptocracy—led by their cult 
leader, backed by police and military and the mobs. But Nazi Germany or fascist Italy are not 
the only models. China and Russia are caught in the same desperate contradictions. They will 
not allow themselves to be pushed around by this rube—especially when the whole nature of 
warfare is changing with the weapons of software fast making military hardware, and US 
dominance, obsolete.  
 
But our world is giving birth to another way forward and labor is well advanced. Trump will slap 
the bottom of the baby that will end his reign. Occupy and Standing Rock help reveal its form: 
Property is theft and has no legitimacy as oppressive, un-earned, corporate ownership. We will 
find the way to take back our ownership of the economy, our culture, our land, our 
atmosphere, and our future. The right’s fight to take personhood back from people, in all our 
diversity, in the name of corporate elites and consumerist values will be fought by a much 
deeper, militant, and united movement than we have seen in centuries.  
 
A new paradigm of a resistance culture demanding dedicated lives, new callings, new selves, 
new community, and a new economic model across boundaries can and must emerge with a 
power that will awe us. And that resistance movement will have within it the seeds of a 
renaissance that can make our new world possible. Our imagination has to find its fire adequate 
to the historical moment. 
 
It will all be dangerous—but much less dangerous than letting the mad men rule. 

It will all be difficult—but much less difficult than the dystopia in our present path. 

It will take generations. There will be other magicians who promise false salvation.  

There will also be catastrophes. Such is the nature of massive change. 

It will all be messy and imperfect and evolving. History-making always is. 

For better or for worse, it will have to start with us. 
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EARTH MORNING 
By Betty Luceigh 

 
There are a few beings I love so very deeply that even the thought of 
them being harmed, suffering, or lost is totally unbearable to me. I 
instantly feel my heart ready to sob without restraint. One of those 
beings is Earth. 
 
My feelings upon first readings of the new administration’s attitudes 
and objectives regarding Earth (climate change, loss of pollution 
controls, destruction of national lands) shocked me to my core and I 

wept openly each time I saw yet another report. My first reaction was perhaps childlike: “No, 
you can’t do that! That belongs to all of us! You have no right to do these things!” My words 
were only in my head or in the air of my voice as it left me. They were unheard and of no use, 
though I hoped Earth sensed them and knew she had not been abandoned by all of her 
children. 
 
So I have anguished, cried, felt helpless, felt defiant, felt so many confusing emotions since this 
change in our government. I’ve had some time now to get over the initial shock and start to 
comfort my heart so I can clear my head for what to do. I have taken many walks at my country 
home and looked at Earth nearest me almost as if I were saying “goodbye.” All the while, I knew 
I was imagining a future at its worst. 
 
But NO! This is not the way to face this challenge. It is a phase of waking up to a reality that 
cannot be ignored. It is facing the knowledge that a new urgency is present and I must stand up 
somewhere, somehow for what I love. This reflection is my first step to get past my personal 
fears. I need to share, need to hear from others, and need to connect to other minds and 
hearts. I need to hope we can discover ways to participate in preventing disregard for Earth and 
keep moving toward everything the Ecozoic era stands for. 
 
I learned some lessons for myself while sorting the confusions causing my anxiety. I share them 
here as suggestions to consider, not commands. 
 
One: Allow feelings of love and compassion to empower us. Don’t let anger and disappointment 
minimize our ability to act effectively. It is easy for anger about an issue to be misdirected, even 
toward those of like heart, especially when we feel helpless. We must not be caught up in the 
atmosphere of hate and blame. It’s time to enact our highest values to set an example of being 
steadfast but civil. We must also be forgiving of each other when we have difficulty meeting 
that standard. 
 
Two: Realize the importance of connecting with and listening to those sharing basic principles 
of respect for Earth and inhabitants so that we may find our common voice to express with 
uncommon strength. But also talk patiently to those you know who are not aware of the 



CES Musings Special US Election Issue- 
December 2016  Page 16 of 41 

 
consequences of some of the administration’s proposals. Give them a chance to express 
themselves and listen closely to what you can learn. Start a dialog, not a fight. 
 
Three: CES can provide a significant role by gathering and sharing information and steps of 
action. It might set up an online and email communication system for keeping us up-to-date on 
events and how to take timely actions. Having links to other organizations on the CES site would 
be very helpful for informing us of legitimate sites to consider for adding our voices to petitions, 
giving donations, etc. 
 
Four: Maybe CES needs a short statement of “Our Urgent Purpose in These Times” to help 
refocus our intent and the urgency of participation. I’d like to see a brief version on my 
refrigerator every day and be reminded there is a “we” who care deeply about Earth. 
 
Five: We will need inspiration as we go forward. It may be very difficult for many of us to stay 
positive. We need to keep a strong web of intent by frequent encouraging reminders such as 
photos, artwork, poetry, quotes and such.  
 
So this is where I am this day as a member of CES, a member of humanity, and a child of Earth. I 
feel I only know a few things, likely true despite the current administration. I know all will 
evolve: me, CES, our country, our planet. I know there will be ambiguity. I know some 
significant advances may seem very small at the time. One thing I’m most sure of at this 
moment of writing is that to contribute and/or read these reflections is a step in the right 
direction. It marks a unified transition. Thanks to everyone at CES. 

2016 POST-ELECTION HAIKU 
By Judith Chelius Stark 
 

I. 
Let’s go to the mat 
To wrestle and to meditate 
Peace in the struggle. 

 
II. 

Take consolation 
In love, music, trees, the sea. 
The spirit rises. 

 
III. 

As I plant spring bulbs, 
Tears drench my face and the earth. 
Beauty might save us. 
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EXAMINING THE AMERICAN CHARACTER 
By Richard Register 
 
This man is a loose cannon barreling about the deck in stormy times and predictions can easily 
be way off the mark. As San Francisco Chronicle architecture critic John King wrote departing 
from his usual mainly esthetics-based criticism of infrastructure design in our region, we are 
facing “a future where all bets are off.” With zero commitment to the truth—”there’s no 
drought in California,” after five years of drought, and “climate change is a Chinese hoax 
designed to confuse Americans”—plus his harsh and crude racist and sexist rants (which he 
backs off on, then repeats again later), what can be expected beyond the negative 
unpredictable? If cities in their present form are a major cause for environmental problems, 
could he begin to see the linkages or understand or care? 
 
Something other than attempts to predict the future and guess in the usual way what might 
happen next is called for. Utilizing trends, assessing the interests of existing power blocks, 
analyzing the stunningly wrong predictions of the media, etc., we are up against trying to figure 
out what Mr. Trump means or doesn’t really mean when he himself doesn’t seem to know what 
he’s going to say next. What is called for is a look at the problems in the American character 
and what might improve it—if we can face what we might see there. 
 
As Alcoholics Anonymous points out, if you don’t admit a problem and face it saying you need 
help you are not going to get cured. We aren’t going to move forward from this election in any 
positive manner until we face the darker side of American character. “Facing it” might be the 
only silver lining we are going to get, a shock doctor opportunity to sit still awhile, take a deep 
breath and think about it. If we don’t get that far, how are we going to improve things? Liberal 
pundits saying hang tight and keep trying notwithstanding, even though that in itself is a good 
thing, it’s not sufficient. We need to do a little well-informed soul-searching, amateur 
psychoanalyzing, even, psychoanalyzing our own collective self as a country. 
 
For that and maybe some deeper insights I turn, as I have a few times in my past, to Walt 
Anderson’s powerful book A Place of Power: The American Episode in Human Evolution. This 
1976 book will seem dated to most people, but what it lacks in regard to up-to-date 
assessments of policy progress and improved lifestyle habits, it gains in assessing the more 
long-term trends in national character. That’s been changing rather more slowly than all those 
details of policies and influences of leaders coming and going. 
 
In A Place of Power we find a people arriving in the North American colonies, then the United 
States, who were escaping poverty and religious prejudice, but also bringing with them the new 
nationalism of Europe. The ancestors of Americans were psychologically suspicious of one 
another when they arrived and determined to set up a new system to protect each individual 
from the other. That idea of freedom was reacting to a negative in a reasonable way, but had 
low commitment to any particular place. They carried with them a kind of nostalgia for Europe 
and the botany and food animals and were oblivious of the lessons the Native American’s might 



CES Musings Special US Election Issue- 
December 2016  Page 18 of 41 

 
have provided in their agriculture and wild animal husbandry. There was a tendency for 
escapism into some unknown land to try again if all failed. Working together to solve problems 
was limited to the Amish and a few other in-groups, and a little friendly help out on the frontier 
among familiar neighbors. It was more generally a negative individualistic kind of democracy: 
“we don’t bother each other,” as compared to a kind of positive democracy: “we like working 
together, solving things together, and getting to know each other.” 
 
The book quotes Philip Slater, who wrote in The Pursuit of Loneliness, “The avoiding tendency 
lies at the very root of American character. This nation was settled and continuously 
repopulated by people who were not personally successful in confronting the social conditions 

obtained in their mother country…. 
Escaping, evading, and avoiding 
are responses which lie at the base 
of much that is peculiarly 
American.” This attitude has deep 
grounding in our national psyche: 
“We have to try something really 
different, maybe even scrap it all 
and step into totally new and 
unknown territory.” That would be 
like moving westward, ever 
westward. 
 
I believe we can learn much from 
attempting to face up to this 

mindset that lies deep in the American character. Understanding its roots can give us better 
bearings on how to improve none other than ourselves. We can accept what we have learned 
and go about making a creative peace with it. After all, the universe is constantly reinventing 
new stuff and recreating itself in its evolution. Anything less than this is likely to not help us 
move forward in this very difficult territory we have just entered.  

THE MOON THAT BROUGHT A TRUMP VICTORY 
By Jann McGuire 
 
I live in a red part of the biggest, bluest state, California. My representative in the US House is 
on Donald Trump’s transition team. 
 
A few kindred spirits gathered at my house on the first Sunday after the election, November 13, 
to celebrate the full moon, as usual, but this gathering felt like a funeral. These days many 
funerals are called celebrations of life. The departed loved one’s foibles and accomplishments 
are remembered, tears are shed, and feasting follows. 
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This was such a huge death. Our country’s ideals had been trampled in a hate-filled campaign. 
How do we recall 240 years of accomplishments and foibles? How do we mourn such a loss? 
 
Shameful things about the campaign and victory continue to come to light, even as this moon 
wanes. On Tuesday, November 29, the new moon will bring in new energy. May she bring us 
hope in darkness. 

FIREFLIES IN THE DARKNESS OF TRUMPISM 
By K. Lauren de Boer 

There is a dearth of meaning in American life rooted in the lack of a story, a story that truly 
liberates the human from limited forms of identity, from seeing ourselves as mere consumers, 
or even as mere Americans (or any of the sub-identities within our nationalist identity).…  

Americans tend to equate freedom with individualism and self-reliance. With that comes a 
mistaken notion that to be free is to be separate. But true freedom is found not in separation 
and self-interest, but in a vibrant interiority that thrives from increasing degrees of relationship.  

The difficulty with this election was that people needed positive references to help guide them, 
not the destructive references of anger, hatred, and fear. Bernie Sanders represented a more 
positive reference and ignited passion in many people, but was smacked down by a dying 
system that was nevertheless still powerful enough to overcome his efforts. And of course 
cosmology—a functional story—and a sense of ourselves as an integral Earth community are 
positive references entirely absent from the electoral process. 

I’ve woken many mornings since election night feeling that I cannot wake up from a nightmare 
that is too surreal to believe. And yet I have to believe it and confront it. It’s not only the threat 
Trumpism poses to the health of the planet. Hate crimes and racial incidents are widespread 
since his rise to power. The Ku Klux Klan is holding a celebration of his election. White 
supremacy groups feel like they have a new-found permission to fling their hatred into the 
world. Resentment and fear of women can now be expressed with impunity. Trump is the dying 
patriarchy laid bare. He epitomizes the fear of nature, the body, a united humanity, and the 
spirit. This is the ugliest America. 

And yet…there is more underneath all of this…something to which I choose to adhere and that 
will eventually pull me out of my despair: in many ways, this election was less about ideas and 
issues than it was about a clash between paradigms, or essential world views. One is in 
ascendance, the other is dying. One goes toward the light, one is blinded by darkness. One 
believes in the future, one attaches itself desperately to demagogues who idealize the past. 

Ideologies shift, they come and go. Political factions come and go. They are like the shadows of 
shadows, mirrors that rise up and break and fall away. What endures is a beacon of light that 
people either follow or not, either embrace or reject. That is where the real choice resides, not 
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in seasonal picks between candidates that are lighter or darker shades of each other. When we 
make that choice, the work starts with ourselves. When we strengthen the positive references 
within ourselves, we also provide references for others in a confusing and chaotic time.  

Choosing that beacon of light allows a person to speak with some authority and wisdom about 
what is of ultimate concern to all of the Earth community and what is our responsibility to 
safeguard and nourish in ourselves and others? So we should not be on the defensive or shy 
about our vision of the future. It is those who adhere to the dying system who must defend 
their actions. 

I have the image of fireflies. We are fireflies in the sense that we carry that beacon of light 
within us. We each have our own way of carrying our torch to provide people, and ourselves, 
with the references we need. The 2016 election has made it clear that it is all the more 
important for people of good faith to fill the airwaves and the town halls and the print media 
with messages that give people true references, ones that affirm life and the future. So the 
work continues and is even more important. People need something more to embrace than the 
empty promises of a demagogue. But if that is all that is offered, that becomes a more 
palatable choice than continued disaffection. 

We are in a moment of destabilization. The infantile antics of people like Trump and his 
followers will cause suffering. They will cause destruction and a lot of noise. There will be losses 
to mourn. But they will not extinguish life and the evolution toward the beacon of light. 
Destabilization causes a void, and it is at these moments that something new will arise. 

THE DEAL MAKER MAY MAKE DEALS  
By Roy Morrison 
 
We do not know if a Trump administration will be globally catastrophic, or tend to revert to the 
neoliberal mean, or move in surprising directions. It is business as usual that has already set us 
on the path toward global ecological catastrophe: billions of poor, wars without end, and an 
ever expanding national security state. The United States already is global prison champion. 
Barack Obama already deports millions annually and presides over drone assassinations. We 
should remember the presidencies of Ronald Reagan and George W. Bush. 
 
Trump may accelerate the process of self-destruction, or the deal making business man 
could depart from business as usual and even act as master builder for a global renewable 
resource infrastructure, which would mean trillions in profitable investment making enormous 
amounts of money with a by-product of slashing poverty and carbon.  
 
He would do so because that’s where the money is…why Willie Sutton robbed banks. Economic 
growth needs to mean ecological improvement. Trump may tell miners he’ll bring back coal. 
Reality is that polluting fossil fuels cannot compete with zero fuel cost renewables with rapidly 
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decreasing capital costs and increasing efficiency. A mega-profitable multi-trillion dollar global 
renewable energy system must be built if we are to avoid catastrophe.  
 
This will mean building the largest agglomeration of global physical capital. Renewable 
investment already attracts far more capital investment globally from Wall Street than fossil 
fuels. That’s now business as usual. It does not depend on regulations or Paris climate 
agreements.  
 
For me, I’m working on the pursuit of a sustainable 3-tons-per-person-per-year carbon dioxide 
standard (globally 21 gigatons per year) that’s applicable on all levels from your house, your 
neighborhood, town, state, and nation. We need to understand how much carbon dioxide 
equivalents we each are responsible for and make plans and take steps to reach a sustainable 
level that will of course include the need on all levels for financial support and investment tools 
to help the transformation, in addition to lock law,1 rules and regulations. 
 
First step is a good carbon accounting that will open your eyes. There are good online tools 
available. Global CO2 average is around 4.5 tons per person per year and rising. US average is 
around 18 tons per person per year. China is 6.5 tons. With 350 parts per million of CO2 in the 
atmosphere as goal (we are now over 400ppm), this makes personal actions and goals seem 
meaningless. The total must be understood as sum of our individual acts as social behavior. In 
fact, the lesson of the rise of Trump is that we all must act where we are, right now. We must 
help spark a great global rising from below for an ecological and just future starting from where 
we are. And we have much power where we are to help our community move in the right 
direction. 
 
If we all live like Americans we are doomed. Transformation must be global and rooted in 
pursuit of social and ecological justice for all. The rich must help finance the renewable 
transformation for the poor. We have no choice if we are to survive and prosper. 
 
China National Grid, the world’s largest utility with $50 billion in annual profits wants to help 
build global HVDC renewable energy supergrids to power the planet through renewables. It is 
not inconceivable that the United States, China, and other OECD2 states would cooperate on 
the renewable transformation and making money from it. What choice do we have other than 
self-destruction or a renewable energy future? 
 
Donald Trump is a reality television star and a businessman without a coherent ideology, who 
makes millions licensing his name and whose ghost-written best seller was The Art of the Deal. 
Until 10pm on election night, he had no idea he could really win. His own pollsters told him he 
would not. 

                                                      
1 A lock law requires prices to conform to those of a specified date. 

 
2 Organization for Economic Co-operation and Development (OECD) is a 35-member intergovernmental 

economic organization. 



CES Musings Special US Election Issue- 
December 2016  Page 22 of 41 

 
 
 Yes Trump could bring about an American fascism, world war, economic collapse, and 
accelerated ecological catastrophe. Trump could also tweet madly while making deals that help 
transform global energy infrastructure building a Trump supergrid amidst social chaos 
unleashed by Republican reactionaries. Today in Boston students from several high schools 
organized a walk out and march on the State House to demand the State of Massachusetts 
resist Trump. There’s going to be push back big time and the rise of a strongly progressive 
Bernie-Sanders-on-steroids party, and enormous political consequences for Republicans if they 
do not deliver the bacon. 
 
Donald Trump is smart enough, I hope, not to turn his back in big renewable infrastructure 
deals that will put millions to work building a renewable energy future, further enrich him and 
his cronies, and save his ass politically. If given the chance, the deal maker may make deals 
while consequences may not be what was expected. 

CURRENT 
By Sue Tideman 

Part I 

Mama left us 
    girl eggs 
with instructions: 
 
    Paddle your way 
across the sand 
to the sea.  
 
         I did that, mama! 
 
    Swim out  
as far as you can, 
as fast as you can. 
Farther. Faster. 
    Slip away  
from the ones  
that try to hurt you. 
 
        I did that, mama! 
 
    When you have eggs, 
come back to that sand, 
lay your eggs, 
pass on the instructions. 



CES Musings Special US Election Issue- 
December 2016  Page 23 of 41 

 
        I saw so much, mama; 
                   too much! 
         
        I don’t have eggs, 
        but I want to come back home. 
 
        I want to come back home, 
        and I don’t know which way is home. 
 
        Mama? 
        Which way is home, mama?  

Part II 

You’re one of us, 
    little one.    
Come along  
    with us: 
 
     Swim toward 
the warmer water, 
     cross into  
the warm current, 
     snuggle into 
a seaweed raft 
and rest. 
     
We’re going on  
     a journey, 
a journey to the sand 
     where you were born, 
     where we were born. 
 
You’ll 
      be strong when 
      you get there. 
You’ll 
      have eggs when  
      you get there. 
 
In your nest,  
      home was the sand.    
For now,  
     home is  the journey together.  
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NOT THE US GOVERNMENT NOW BUT OUR WORK TOGETHER  
By Mark Y. A. Davies 
 
The United States Environmental Protection Agency will be decimated on January 20, 2017. 
There will likely be an agency still in existence with the name, but it will do nothing to stand in 
the way of the fossil fuel interests that have just taken over the United States federal 
government. It will for all practical purposes become the Environmental Deregulation Agency. 
 
The appointment of Myron Ebell, one of the worst merchants of doubt concerning climate 
science, to oversee the transition at the EPA and the short list of names for Secretary of the 
Interior make it clear where we are headed. Trump and his key energy advisor, Oklahoma 
billionaire oilman Harold Hamm, have made it clear what the energy source of choice of the 
federal government will be, and they will attempt to create an infrastructure to lock us into, the 
use of fossil fuels for another generation. 
 
Any environmental protection and climate change mitigation will have to come from persons in 
local communities and ecologically responsible states in solidarity and connection with other 
communities and from leadership outside of the United States. The work of all caring and 
compassionate people in the United States working for climate justice will also require 
resistance and direct action. 

DOWNHILL TROMP 
by Padrollian Bassoonius 
 
Though a journalouse and a wordsmutter myself, I, Padrollian Bassoonius, have read and listed 
to too many analusters about the Downhill Tromp insistering they know what the man is 
triumphing to say. Taking himcondon at his warps to be the chump of the working mad, I 
deciphered to cut to the cheese and call up the Tromp on the phone on the off chants I could 
get him to chloriform some of his points. The grate man answered my call: 
 
Tromp: P. B., he who lacks laughs lacks lust. I told them all I was distant to be the Precient of 
the You Us of Abe and now I am. They thought that my chants to be the Precient would be 
undumbed by what I said about gropes of woemams and what they said about me invading 
their space. Little do they know how much space I can invade. I’ve more tricks up my sleaze 
than a Repacallyptic pollcat. I can pureform thinks most people don’t dream poseable. I can 
thank myself faster than a speaking bully, become more powerfall than a loco-motive and job 
buildings with a single bond, and that’s just the short hairs of my enormous eeballities. The 
balancing of the botchit, the immergrunt problem, the Muddled East? Oil as nothing to me. In 
the Tromp world to come we’re repelling the Abummercare and yes, we wall a wall. As to 
locking up the croquehead wicket wench of the West because she’s laterally been getting away 
with murder?—it’s a god thing I’m not an evangelust as would do unspeakered things like a 
Mafiavellie pay back. It was all nonsince and Hilarity’s falsies anyway. 
 

https://pbnoseby.wordpress.com/
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P. B.: Then you didn’t mean what you said about putting Hilarity Cretin in jail; it was just 
somethink you made up to get your soreself erected? 
 
Tromp: Don’t get me wrong, P. B.; they is still massunderstanding me. Now when the media 
typos said I said the elecksham was a fargod conclusion they think I meant it was rigged before 
it happened, witch it was, by the aforcehead queen of the crackheads. But there is somethink I 
knew that they didn’t know, that they still don’t know, which is that lauds don’t apply to me, 
not the lauds of fizzies nor the lauds of the land. I am not subject to space and time, as in I’m 
outsize the page. Yes, P. B., behind the poor receptions that morble man can think I can do the 
unemarginable. I live beyond the dementias where the visible ceases to be. Have you heard of 
Mandick the madjoshem, McNeaty of the X-Men? Morons. You might think I’m speeching some 
nonsince, that I couldn’t pausibly mean what I pronouns I am or what futured past I can make 
happen. But I am the I am, as in my own Iconaclass. I can build a wall with my will; I can altar 
the pastor and chains the future by my saying so. 
 
P. B.: But Dumphole, half the contrary is saying the You Us Of A we thought it was is not the You 
Us of A anymore, as in the contrary opposite of its values. They are afraid of what this contrary 
is becoming in the future, like in the movie Bad to the Future 2 or the Determinator where the 
actors was all livid in the wrong feature. People are lining up in Canada to leave the land, like 
livid as strayjeers in their own contrary.  
 
Tromp: Well, we is all bitter off without them. We don’t need foraknowers unless they apply for 
Visa’s or Massahcards. You have to realasize P. B., that this is just the beginning of somethink 
big. In a couple of months of Earth time, after the precidential adoration, I’m going to have 
cornynation and have myself reckonsized as the King and the Ampupper of the Invisionable 
Humiverse, the impausible realm of the implaudables. My cornynation will inspire new closing 
lines and new reality forums. Queens in Queens and kings in their condos will wonder to attend 
but they won’t know if I’ve invited them. Elderfonts will trumphant, the margin bands will 
margin, midgets will midget, and there will be more invested versions than oil the Muslin Ism 
terriors can wet dream of. No fattened uglies will attend. Wide would I want them? My 
ascension will be the likes of wits the world has never scened, the spectrerole of spectreroles. 
On that day even the Muzzlits in Mecca will gravel to the nude day sun that mosque people 
take for granite, except it will be me, the orbitraitor of the humiverse, the omp of the umpire, 
they’ll be graveling to.  
 
P.B.: But Mr. Tromp, sooner or later there must be some kind of calm down as from down off 
the high whore. What will actionately happen while beaning the Prescient, as in precidential?  
 
Tromp: I’ve been thanking myself a lot about that, P. B. I’m entertainting the ideal of converging 
the Wide House into a Ditsyland theme park as a kind of flogship for making money off the Japs, 
the Chineasies and all the utter forerunners who belief we are, as a naysham, certainfiably 
insame. Instead of us the joke will be them. Wars come to wars, in twenty-twenty as is 
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hindsight to me, I will have a second cumming just like Jesus inspars us to do every year at 
Crassmus.  
 
Before we hung up the phony Mr. Tromp got me to premise I would be fateful of his warps. I 
have. As to what becomics of them, anodder man can say. As for me, being some lackie of the 
homagination, I’m thinking of moping to Iceland. 

CIVILITY LOST 
by Jaime Vergara 
 
December 2016, Mariana Islands. I was at my neighborhood store getting their 13-year-old who 
just came from China to speak English, and I’d shared all the pedagogical tricks I knew. She can 
retain words and speak the language, like naming the goods on display at her store, and 
pronounce all the words she can read. Well, she can’t read either, and she refuses to repeat 
words she hears, which is the gist of my introductory pedagogy. It now appears that she will 
have to decide to learn and not because her elders want her to. 
 
Not unlike many of the students I teach to speak English, the first activity of opening mouth and 
uttering a sound—especially one that was heard before and repeated, is a way of learning to 
speak the language. Unhappily, especially in Sinosphere (except Korea that is ahead of 
converting the language from characters to phonics), memory work is first before 
pronunciation, thus we have a lot of Chinese, Korean, and Japanese students who can write but 
will not speak. 
 
Add the burden of trying to say the “correct” word, particularly the tense in the syntax, and you 
have a learner ever wary about speaking. Frustrated with my “willing” but non-participating 
student, I happened to be at the cashier where one shopper had picked up items in a 50% 
discounted corner and was wondering why a 1.99 item showed up as 1.00 rather than .995, for 
which the salesgirl explained that she entered all her items together and just deducted 50% off 
the whole transaction. 
 
Busybody me, I butted in to explain that, perhaps, when .995 showed up, it got rounded up to a 
1.00, which would not be the case, but it was a funny way of explaining the matter away. 
 
The shopper took exception to my butting in. It would have stayed that way had she not used 
the “f” word for my unwelcome entry into her conversation. Before I knew it, I had lost my 
civility, and after she used the “f” word several times, I too, uttered the word unkindly to her 
and left with a red face for not knowing any better. 
 
Well, it turned out that the shopper, who was chewing a betel nut with the requisite addition 
that made her mouth look foul, was not too kind at being interfered with by a “Filipino,” which 
then got the goat of a Filipina bystander who claimed that I was a Chamorro (I was one of the 
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indigenous people of the Marianno), and how dare betel nut lady castigate me for my ethnicity. 
The negative discourse resumed. 
 
The bystander who defended me as a Chamorro was someone who came to the store often, 
and found a heated conversation in her hands. The poor salesgirl had to referee another 
unpleasant interaction but kept quiet about my being of Philippine descent. She had seen my 
Hawaii driver’s license often enough to know that I was a Filipino but not one of the CWs that 
our betel-nut-chewing shopper was definitely not too fond of, but I could easily fit into the 
educated Chamorro slot. 
  
It was the loss of civility, hers and mine, that characterized the discourse, a quality of the times. 
  
It has been more than a month since we watched the US elections. This was the first time we 
lost our manners in public, as hecklers did at a Hillary, Trump, or Obama rally that tended to 
dominate the sound bites or news reporting. That, and the news services paying attention to 
the fringe, portraying the edge, and staying friendly to the one trailing behind and downgrading 
the one perceived to be ahead. 
  
In an article I wrote I called the election pathway “misogyny,” one of the believable 
perspectives on the US voters sending Trump to the White House. On the other hand Hillary 
and her staff (they pop the champagne corks on election day) took a maternalistic posture with 
no shortage of arrogance in what was expected to be her coronation into the Oval Office. 
  
Trump was portrayed to be just-right-of-center, even if the Ku Klux Klan went out to campaign 
for him, but yes, Trump is hardly your dyed-in-the-wool conservative. Hillary was projected as a 
“criminal” when no one could point to a single charge of a crime she had committed. Both were 
pictured as being centrist. The Donald was way out to the right as a matter of campaign tactic, 
and Hillary was left-of-center to keep the Bernie Sanders’ crowd within the fold. 
  
But the 2016 election was America venting nerves, letting out steam, and Hillary Clinton, trying 
to be the accomplished woman next door to everyone, stayed poker faced above the fray—
until she condescended to fist fights and came off awkward and less than a lady. Obama got 
tired of a heckler, so he gamely told one to go and “organize your own rally.” Hillary and Trump 
could not stay above the fray, exchanged barbs, and each put the other candidate down. The 
media had a heyday. 
  
Hillary and Tramp survived the idiots who will be there to rattle The Donald the next four years, 
but they lost their civility like good New Yorkers would. Of late, the Donald has been showing 
some civil face. He might last the four-year haul. 
  
Civility lost by a betel-nut-chewing female who did not like Pinoys (Filipinos). My civility is also 
taking time to come back. 
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MORE EXPLOITATION THAN REPRESSION 
By Harry Phillips 
 

Commentators like Timothy Snyder miss the mark when claiming that a Trump presidency will 
equate with totalitarianism. We should beware, of course, that there will be assaults on some 
human rights, the wage gap will continue to expand, and current environmental regulations will 
be replaced. But the Trump era, like the neoliberal era, will be more about exploitation and 
profit than repression. There’s still too much money to be made by keeping things the way they 
are, by distracting consumers from real issues. And what exactly were liberals thinking when 
they voted for Hillary instead of Bernie in the primaries? Bernie, like Ralph Nader and many 
others, recognizes that the corporate culture is our enemy and not a candidate in an 
overdetermined election. 
 
What to do now. For myself, I’m moving conversations, casual and otherwise, into big picture 
discussions of the corporatocracy. All the dots connect there. My conservative neighbors and 
friends don’t disagree, especially concerning health care, education, and big-money politics. I’m 
living each day deliberately, as best I can, and not waiting for permission. And I like to broach 
the issue of living, presumably, in a democratic land, where we can forge an activist strategy for 
an issue we care deeply about. To be sure, it is an affliction of the educated class that 
understanding an issue, without acting on it, is enough.  

TOES 
By Joanna Haymore 
 

11/27/2016 
Toes pointing into black depths—face and arms arch, 
I scream inwardly—air bubbles blowing past my ears. 
Ten thousand things I want to shout, twelve to do. 
 
Dance, laugh, and pray—to ease the shame, 
To bear the distaste inside my throat. 
 
Cry and lie down by a cool rock—grasping dirt, 
Stroking moss, listening to crows, the keening hawk, 
Sweeping black and brown feathers through luminous clouds. 
 
Stand still with the red oak, the white oak, the pin oak in my yard, 
Healing the bitter tannins staining my thoughts. 
 

                                                      
 On November 22, 2016, Yale scholar Snyder’s Facebook post listed twenty lessons from the twentieth 

century, adapted to the circumstances of today. facebook.com/timothy.david.snyder/posts/1206636702716110 
 

https://www.facebook.com/timothy.david.snyder/posts/1206636702716110
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Caress, hold close the breath of my beloveds- 
The furry ones, the one with whiskers, 
And those with long hair. 
 
Eat to disrupt the grief, the fear stalking my soul. 
 
Focus and be hard—relentless—defiant 
For the fight all would lose. 
 
Sway with sweetness unshaken from its Source. 

IN GAIA’S LIGHT WE SEE LIGHT 
by Elizabeth Ayres 
 
In an effort to cope with the anger and fear aroused in me by the election, I have turned to 
Holocaust literature for models of strength in crisis. I’m now reading the memoir And There 
Was Light by Jacques Lusseyran, a Frenchman who was blinded in a schoolyard accident when 
he was seven years old, yet went on to become a hero of the French Resistance during World 
War II. The philosopher Jacob Needleman calls this book “a stunning revelation of human 
courage and love in the midst of implacable human evil.” 
 
Lusseyran recounts how, after the surgery that severed both his optic nerves, he was still able 
to see an inner light, which I would say somehow suffused his being and allowed him to 
navigate through the exterior world in a way that was mysterious yet also reliable. Lusseyran 
quickly discovered that negative emotions impinged on the inner light and destroyed its 
reliability. 
 

Still, there were times when the light faded, almost to the point of disappearing. It 
happened every time I was afraid. 
 
If, instead of letting myself be carried along by confidence and throwing myself into 
things, I hesitated, calculated, thought about the wall, the half-open door, the key in 
the lock; if I said to myself that all these things were hostile and about to strike or 
scratch, then without exception I hit or wounded myself. The only easy way to move 
around the house, the garden or the beach was by not thinking about it at all, or 
thinking as little as possible. Then I moved between obstacles the way they say bats 
do. What the loss of my eyes had not accomplished was brought about by fear. It 
made me blind. 
 
Anger and impatience had the same effect, throwing everything into confusion. The 
minute before I knew just where everything in the room was, but if I got angry, things 
got angrier than I. They went and hid in the most unlikely corners, mixed themselves 
up, turned turtle, muttered like crazy men and looked wild.…. I could no longer afford 
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to be jealous or unfriendly, because, as soon as I was, a bandage came down over my 
eyes, and I was bound hand and foot and cast aside. 

 
It is not for me to tell anyone how to be a good and faithful Ecozoan in this tumultuous new era 
that has forced itself upon us. Nor am I trying to counsel inclusive engagement with “those who 
support this new populist wave,” to quote Herman Greene, or even take issue with Herman’s 
declaration of war. But I do want to point out that as soon as we allow ourselves to be ruled by 
any kind of negative emotion, we are in danger of losing the light (i.e., the field of energy) 
which binds us into the cosmos. If we insist on perceiving the world and its inhabitants as 
hostile, we are in danger of losing our intimate connection to that web of life, the flourishing of 
which is our goal. We literally and figuratively lose sight of the meadow, to use Thomas Berry’s 
icon—it will quickly “turn turtle” and disappear from view. 
 
I am a poet, not a philosopher. I am (as Poetry magazine editor Don Share says in a post-
election interview in The Atlantic) “a canary in the mine.” This canary fails to understand any 
‘theology of nature’ that does not take into account Gaia’s own command, as embodied so 
clearly in Lusseyran’s experience: to  remain part of and never separate from the whole. For, as 
the blind man said after his year in Buchenwald, “There is no difference between the light 
within and the light without.” 

BEFORE A NEW DAY 
By F. Nelson Stover 
 
On the morning of November 9, 2016, people around Planet Earth awoke to the realization that 
Donald J. Trump had been elected President of the United States. For some this was the answer 
to a prayer, for others the foreboding of impending disaster. Some were confused and 
dismayed, still others were just relieved that a long, bitter election campaign was over. 
Regardless of one’s internal emotional response, each person worked to create a story and 
understanding of the implications of the US Presidential election both for the larger global 
community and for their own personal lives in the days and weeks ahead. . I interpreted this 
much-watched event in terms of changing worldviews. 
 
Looking over the results, trying to figure out who voted for whom and why, the maps seem to 
indicate that the best single predictor for how any person voted would be the population 
density of the county in which they lived. The people who lived in more densely populated 
areas more likely voted for the Clinton/Kaine ticket, those in less densely populated area more 
likely voted for the Trump/Pense ticket. At Emerging Ecology we have spent the past year 
examining how worldviews impact peoples’ decisions and how these worldviews have changed 
over long periods of time. Some of our research and discussion is available on-line at 
www.emergingecology.org/worldviewsalon.html. We too found that throughout the long 
sweep of human civilization, population density has had a profound effect on worldview and 
that worldview plays a dramatic role in shaping opinions, values and actions. 
 

http://www.emergingecology.org/worldviewsalon.html
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Participants in the nine-session Worldview Salon series that ended in June 2016 concluded that 
around the globe, human civilization stands on the cusp of moving from a society characterized 
by extractive economies, ethical compassion, and urban systems to one characterized by eco-
futuric communities, interspecies jubilation, and embodying mutually enhancing relationships 
between the human and the non-human world. The magnitude of this transition compares to 
the one that happened more than 400 years ago when the lure of urban, industrial and 
technological lifestyles began to overtake the agrarian way of life that had sustained the human 
community for as much as 4,000 years. However, during the conversations at the salons, it also 
became clear that the details of these new understandings and patterns of living were not 
clearly defined nor were the underlying rationales clearly stated in ways that fostered confident 
action and motivated sustained, impassioned commitment. 
 
When individuals or whole societies come to a juncture where their old worldview proves 
inadequate but a new one remains undefined, an interior crisis of courage and conviction 
arises. Inventing new social forms, new personal self-understandings, and new patterns of 
action requires facing ambiguity and uncertainty and raises enormous possibilities of failure and 
confusion. An alternative to creating a new worldview to meet the more complex realities being 
encountered often involves advocating either a) doing current things with more conviction, or 
b) returning to patterns and policies that worked in previous worldviews. These, finally, were 
the two alternatives facing voters in the US Presidential election of 2016. 
 
In this context, I interpret the voice of the people winning in the electoral college vote count as 
saying that we wish manufacturing jobs would return to employ most of the people, we long 
for the days that it was safe to say “Merry Christmas” to anyone you pass on the street during 
the dark nights of winter, and we hope that the exhaust from our cars and the smoke from the 
power plants doesn’t do too much harm to the trees in the mountains and the lungs of our 
children. While the actual majority of voters that entered the polls chose a candidate who 
advocated continuing many of the policies of the recent past, their enthusiasm was less than in 
similarly inclined voters in recent elections. The impact of this diminished enthusiasm was 
compounded by the lack of policies and programs that enhance ecological viability while 
promoting wide-spread social well-being. People looking for these choices often simply stayed 
away from the polls. 
 
Much will change in the United States and in our relationship with the peoples of other nations 
as the transition of power occurs in Washington during January 2017. Some things will not 
change. The sea levels will continue to rise; and people living near the coasts will experience 
more flooding and loss of property. Global climate change will continue unless human actions 
change. The daily production rate of petroleum by natural means will no longer rise and the 
cost of production of crude oil will not substantially decline–new regulations or the removal of 
constraints will not affect these conditions. Gay people in this country and overseas will 
continue to fall in love and live together; they will continue to seek the same recognition and 
protection afforded to any other couples. Women will continue to strive to make their own 
decisions about their bodies and their reproductive options. Individuals will struggle with their 
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gender identity and how to express this in public and in their private daily lives. Diverse people 
with divergent ideologies, theologies, lifestyles and cultural understandings will continue to live 
in close proximity with each other, and people of all perspectives will expect to be treated with 
dignity and respect. Social media will amplify these longings and desires. 
 
Much work needs to be done before the dawning of a new day empowered by a worldview that 
instills ecological inclusivity on our Planet in an emerging Universe. People, generally, are 
reluctant to try new and untested alternatives; failure and tribulation gain few converts. At the 
practical level, renewable energy sources and low-impact living patterns cannot remain options 
for only the wealthy and the secure nor can opulent homes and consumptive lifestyles continue 
to command the support and publicity of the popular press. New interpretations of ancient 
wisdom sources combined with contemporary music, literature and art are needed to empower 
the human role in shaping the Planet’s future. At the individual level, moving beyond striving 
for personal wholeness and individual improvement to a desire to actively shape and enrich the 
future of both the human and the non-human realms calls for new skills, understandings, and 
capacities unimagined in previous eras. 
 
We live in exciting times. The foundations of tomorrow are being built in the neighborhoods 
and communities of today. This work compels me to action and to working with others 
committed to this same work. 

IT IS TIME TO GATHER TOGETHER 
By Susan Meeker-Lowry 
 
Donald Trump as our next president! I think I woke up the day after the election in an alternate 
universe! I keep on hoping tomorrow it will be different, but no, this is the reality we live in 
now. My biggest fear is for Earth. Even without Trump, so much is endangered, so much is 
destroyed, or slated for destruction. But now? I really can’t imagine. Voters elected a president 
and filled the House and Senate with people who don’t believe in climate change, or don’t 
believe our actions have any impact on it. Meanwhile, Native Americans and many others, 
including veterans, fight to protect sacred ground and clean water. Indeed, the Water Wars 
have begun in earnest.  
 
I believe it is time to gather together in person, in the places where we live, to create 
ceremonies and rituals designed to strengthen our spirits, enhance our collective power, and 
vanquish those who would destroy all that is beautiful and full of life for greed and profit. I 
know many in the so-called “new age” don’t believe in evil, rather they see the light and the 
dark. I disagree. Light and dark are both good and necessary. Neither are evil. But evil does 
exist. It is real, and we are undeniably being forced to face it head on. We are entering a time of 
apocalypse. 
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MY POLITICAL, ECOLOGICAL, AND SPIRITUAL COMMITMENTS 
By Nancy Corson Carter 
 
After the cruelty and violence of his campaign, the worst I have experienced in my lifetime, I 
still feel aghast, unbelieving that my country chose Donald Trump to be its president-elect. I 
feel that so many barriers to protect civility and decency, diversity and justice have been 
breached. The result is that no one on any “side” can claim to have emerged unscathed. So how 
are we to go about the healing needed if we are to restore a united nation of equal citizens? I 
am so grateful for all who are working to provide life-giving answers.  
 
My personal commitments are these: 
 

In the political realm: 
 
Although I was active before the election, I have now been to my first meeting of Democratic 
Women; it was inspiring. I’ve been supporting the Standing Rock Sioux in their protests against 
Big Oil. In a local protest I was reminded of Native writer Gerald Vizenor’s call for survivance—a 
combination of survival and resistance. 
 

In the ecological realm: 
 
Walks in the quiet beauty of the North Carolina late autumn and early winter remind me of the 
restorative qualities of the non-human natural world. I commit more than ever to my calling as 
an Earth carer, locally and globally. 
  

In the spiritual realm: 
 
My spiritual practice and allies are more important than ever. Fr. Thomas Keating (who wrote 
this a while ago) challenges me to persevere, to trust in holy alliances: “The modern world lies 
under a pervasive sense of anguish, of being abandoned, or at least experiencing God as absent. 
Yet events that seem to turn our lives upside down and inside out are part of God’s redemptive 
plan, not only for us, but for the world in which we live. God may be preparing a great 
awakening for the world, if God can find enough people to cooperate in this mysterious plan.” 
  
Yes! to lighting a candle each day and facing toward the Light. It takes persistence, courage, 
community, and, above all, love. 

AN AUSSIE REFLECTION ON THE US ELECTION 
By Isobel Bishop 
 
I have, I suppose, more emotional feelings about your election legacy than most Aussies. I lived 
in the US of A twice during impressionable years of my life. Now I am eighty, very healthy in 
body and mind, and I feel it important to say something! 
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In 1960 I lived in a black ghetto in Cleveland for one year, where my husband Jim was the 
pastor in a small Black church—part of the Inner City Protestant Parish, based in New York. I 
was pregnant when we arrived, and our daughter was born three months later. That year, at 
twenty-three years of age, was one of the most profound times in my life thus far. 
 
Everyone was Black—my dentist, hairdresser, supermarket staff—absolutely everyone in my 
neighborhood was Black except Jim, me, and our daughter Rebecca. The significance of that 
year really awoke in me the plight of my own Indigenous people: the Aboriginals, and set me off 
on a very different pathway when I came ‘home’ in 1962. I saw first hand how the Black 
community kept itself in community and deep love.  
 
When we lived in Cleveland, we noticed that in general, Australia was a foreign mystery. Any 
news about it was on page 13 of the Plain Dealer, if there ever was any Australian news. This 
was probably good for my growing up as it told me that you can live without home comforts.  
 
Rebecca as an American citizen, has voted in every election since she was a young adult, and 
now she is in her mid-fifties. Later my family (two more children added, born here in Oz) lived in 
the States for many years, based in Chicago with the Ecumenical Institute, which later morphed 
into the Institute of Cultural Affairs. I have met the most outstanding people in my two times of 
living amongst you and still correspond with many of them. There is much to admire about your 
beautiful nation; thank you so much for that.  
 
I reckon that what lies ahead for your nation is what lies ahead of all of us in white-dominated 
societies around the world. We must listen to the voices of the poor, those left out, those never 
listened to, especially people who are not white, and, yes indeed, those who are white and 
really having it tough, since the manufacturing arm of society has disappeared. The list is a very 
long one—these folks who have been forgotten.  
 
Yes of course there are many in some parts of our cities right here, too. Surely what happened 
in your nation has happened with Brexit, and in parts of France, and in other European 
communities. Unless we Aussies get moving and re-think some of our assumptions, right now, 
we are already going down the dangerous pathway you have trodden 
 
Climate change is the number one issue. Here in Oz we are now receiving climate change 
refugees from the Pacific; already their homes are underwater, with sea levels rising. May God 
help us all. (In practice this means our bodies on the line, and action in community. And forget 
racial divisions.) 
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BOTH USA AND BRAZIL 
By Erivan Araujo 
 
I’m considering the past presidential election in USA and the democratic crisis we undergo in 
Brasil. Both, I take, are determined by a capitalist economic model where power locally and 
internationally is the most pervading criteria adopted as its core element—its concept and 
bureaucratic management strategy. 
 
I am foreseeing, imagining, a basic dialogue comparing interconnected social, cultural, and 
political discussion. We—USA and Brasil—should undergo this dialogue aiming at an 
improvement in our conversation to form a mutual strategical reference for modeling our 
interconnected effort and action. We have historical and institutional differences and 
commonalities. A fundamental step on this direction would be to pinpoint topics for our 
dialogue.  

A PERILOUSLY DIFFICULT BIRTH OF THE ECOLOGICAL AGE 
By Angelo Manno 
 
As Norman Cousins wrote in the 1980’s in the introduction to Earth at Omega, “Global 
civilization must come into its own [in these latter days of the 20th century]or mankind’s 
magnificent experiment in self-awareness and socialization will abort in titanic catastrophe. A 
new organism is in the process of being born and will be born unless it is destroyed.” 
 
The agents of the Technozoic seem to be making their final onslaught through the cabinet 
proposed by not-yet-president Donald Trump. We are in an extremely tenuous situation. Like a 
body riddled with disease, will the immune system of planet Earth prevail against these grave 
pathogens? Or is it so collectively compromised by apathy, ignorance, fear and greed that it 
cannot stand against what the Cree call Wetiko—a malignant psychological disease driven by 
greed that destroys everything—that it cannot survive? These are the questions I am asking 
myself now. 
 
Thomas Berry noted “We live in heroic times.” Part of that heroism is in holding a vision of 
Beauty and the Life Force on Earth prevailing when we are surrounded by what looks and feels 
like doom. Now more than ever, Ecozoans need to hold fast to the vision of an Ecological Age 
and act boldly, knowing the Body Planetary cannot sustain any more assaults. We already know 
our use of fossil fuels up to the present moment will have effects for many years to come. 
 
That is why I am doing everything in my power to prevent a Trump presidency. I cannot see how 
our world can recover from the malignant effects of such an administration. The Electoral 
College, which was created to function as a fail-safe mechanism to protect the country from 
just this kind of attack, is where I am concentrating. I am placing my faith in the wisdom of the 
Founding Fathers and the decency of that body to protect the larger organism from what I feel 
would send our world into a death spiral. 
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By the time this is published, we will know the outcome of the meeting of the Electoral College 
on December 19th. Thomas Berry said we should have confidence in the continuing revelation 
that takes place in and through the Earth. To quote another Berry (Wendell), “We don’t have a 
right to ask whether we’re going to succeed or not. The only question we have a right to ask is 
what’s the right thing to do? What does this earth require of us if we want to continue to live 
on it?” 
 
Do I have confidence? No. But I do act from what I believe to be my calling and with what 
Joanna Macy calls Active Hope. 

WE THE PEOPLE – AN ELECTION JOURNAL 

By Sheri Ritchlin 
 
After the 2016 election, I found myself going back over my own writings at the time of previous 
elections. My interest was always in who “we the people” really are and how we are striving (so 
imperfectly) toward a “more perfect union.” 
 

DECEMBER 2000: Two Consciences 
 
At millennium’s end, the hotly disputed Election of 2000 raised speculation about why the 
electorate was so closely divided in its voting. Either the majority of Americans had become 
centrist and fallen out evenly on either side of the divide, or they were so far apart in their 
views as to be hopelessly split. This is not a schism of science and art (as in C.P. Snow’s “Two 
Cultures“) or even of science and spirituality. It may be a more subtle and interesting division 
that is playing a functional role in the health of the whole. 
 
What if, as a species, we have been endowed with Two Consciences that process and protect 
human experience in a similar manner to the bicameral mind? In simple terms, a Right 
Conscience and a Left Conscience, each acting to restrain or to complement the other? In this 
model, the one I’ll call the Left Conscience exists to protect the planet itself and assures that its 
nurturing of life persists unthreatened. This conscience is directed especially toward the non-
verbal elements of a society that have no voice of their own: the land, the creatures, the poor, 
the disenfranchised, the outcasts. Its hallmark is tolerance and its impulse is maternal and 
feminine.  
 
The one I call the Right Conscience is dedicated to preserving human society, culture and 
civilization. It exists to protect the rights of individuals, to establish and preserve values, to set 
forth standards of rigor that will lead to excellence and to the prosperity of the whole. It 
governs the making of laws, the establishing of order, the preservation of historic treasures, 
and the honoring of the past. Its hallmark is protection of civilized values and it is by nature 
paternal and masculine (In the Jungian sense).  
 

http://sciencepolicy.colorado.edu/students/envs_5110/snow_1959.pdf
http://sciencepolicy.colorado.edu/students/envs_5110/snow_1959.pdf
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The Right Conscience is shaped largely by history and religious tradition. In the western world, 
it receives its imperative from the God of Abraham, whether Christian, Jew or Muslim. In its 
highest expression it is capable of transcendence and sacrifice, martyrdom and miracles. The 
Left Conscience may or may not be rooted in the same religious tradition but at its core is an 
immanent spirituality that is primordial and adaptable in the way that a mother must adapt to 
diverse situations to nurture her young and be led down unpredictable byways by their growing 
up. As the gate through which life comes, her connection with nature is her root, as the culture 
and its laws form the root of the “fathers.” It is not surprising to see the Left Conscience 
flourish on the west coast where people have converged from so many diverse backgrounds, 
leaving their native cultures behind. But the natural law of the Left Conscience is no less 
demanding than the Right, and casual expressions of spirituality do not honor it any more than 
pursuit of the letter of the Law at the expense of its spirit honors the religious tradition of its 
counterpart. 
 
The pitfalls of one-sidedness now become obvious: On the one hand, indifference can be 
mistaken for tolerance, becoming indiscriminate rather than non-discriminatory. On the other, 
power can be mistaken for strength, and the right to life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness 
can be used as a license for material gain at the expense of the ecological system that has 
bestowed the gift of life. The twentieth century was a battleground in which the two 
consciences met again and again as bitter foes. From Fascism to Communism, from Patriarchy 
to Feminism, the two consciences raged against each other, sometimes in distorted and 
dysfunctional forms. The Consciences took on shape and personality made robust yet simple-
minded and predictable by the media, advertisers and the entertainment industry: One wore 
Birkenstocks and ate organics, the other drove BMWs and drank lattes-to-go. It makes sense 
that in times of great change, as we have seen in the last two centuries, each conscience is 
stirred into action to perform what it sees as its essential role. How do these meet and 
collaborate in a single human, or nation, or planet? 
 

SUMMER 2005 - The War of the Worldviews  
 
Coming within days of each other in the summer of 2005, several highly publicized events 
rippled through the global body electric and highlighted the clash that is going on within the 
collective human psyche. They arose among distinctly different groups, yet they overlap in a 
way that demonstrates how deeply the underground structures are being shaken. In this 
context, the red state/blue state divide during the last election suggests something larger than 
a political phenomenon: deeply conflicted and confusing worldviews—not among the politicos 
and pundits, but among the citizenry of planet Earth. 
 
June 29, 2005: The release on this date of yet another version of the H.G. Wells classic, The War 
of the Worlds, provides us with the framing metaphor. Mass hysteria followed the broadcast of 
the 1938 radio version of The War of the Worlds narrated, very convincingly, by Orson Wells. 
The event was a harbinger of the power of the media and virtual realities to impact millions of 
people in the decades to come, much as Gutenberg’s first widespread use of the printing press 
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(the Gutenberg Bible) did in the fifteenth century. The plot summary that accompanies the 
movie trailer tells us that it is the story of Ray Ferrier, a working class man living in New Jersey. 
“He’s estranged from his family, his life isn’t in order, and he’s too caught up in himself. But the 
unthinkable and ultimately, the unexpected happens to him in an extraordinary sense. His small 
town life is shaken violently by the arrival of destructive intruders: aliens which have come en 
masse to destroy Earth.” 
 
The theme of an alien invasion that disrupts the fabric of everyday life and threatens the 
destruction of the structures of a civilization (the root meaning of de-struct) takes on new 
meaning after September 11. But it is also present thematically in the blue and red political 
divisions of the 2004 election, replaying the drama of the 2000 election. On the one side is a 
free and secure way of life that has been fought for and developed since 1776, and on the other 
what is seen by the first side as an alien invasion that threatens to destroy the very structures 
that those efforts have created. Illegal aliens and alien lifestyles threaten to tear apart not only 
the nation but a family structure rooted in fundamental religious values. Fundamental is the 
dicey word here, because it is so conveniently co-opted to fuel extreme expressions of 
fundamentalism as a backlash against social change. 
 
July 2, 2005: On July 3, the other side takes the stage at ten Live 8 rock concerts sponsored 
around the world to draw attention to the plight of the poor in Africa and “make poverty 
history.” While hundreds of thousands pour in to hear live concerts in London, Paris, Tokyo, 
Rome, Moscow and five other cities, it is the power of technology that beams them to an 
estimated two billion viewers worldwide. Hollywood’s Will Smith opens the program in 
Philadelphia, repeating the sentiment of his fictional US president in Independence Day that 
“This is not a Declaration of Independence but a Declaration of Interdependence.” Here is the 
keynote of the new world view ushered in by the Age of Technology with its global travel, 
global economics, and the increasing global consciousness. In tandem with this, if often 
ideologically opposed, is the theme of interdependence which is the foundation of ecology, 
systems thinking, process philosophy and the burgeoning of holistic approaches to major areas 
of contemporary life. 
 

SUMMER 2010 – We The People… 
 
We are learning a great deal about the United States, and also about our democratic process. 
We surprised ourselves in 2008 by electing the first African-American president. We surprised 
ourselves again in 2010 by electing Tea Party Candidates and sending a very principled but 
green freshman class to Congress. All of these candidates ran on a promise of “changing the 
way things are done in Washington.” Now all of them are in Washington and Washington has 
never seemed so broken. 
 
For all of the apparent dysfunction, I think that there are some positive signs in all of this. In 
both the election of the first African-American President and the rise of the Tea Party, new 
voices are being heard—from slave descendants and poor black ghetto mothers, to out of work 
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auto workers and prosperous middle class hockey moms. If the debate sounds contentious, 
deafeningly so, it may be because there are so many more and various voices in the chorus of 
We the People as we enter the 21st century. Our democracy has new challenges. 
 
Politically speaking, things could be a lot worse. That seems hard to believe until you look at the 
countries where people are rising up against corrupt leaders who have ruled oppressively out of 
self-interest and greed. If there is an excess of zeal and principle on both sides in Washington, 
whether for saving Medicare and MediCal and other entitlements or putting an end to 
government overspending and balancing the budget, our politicians are dealing with our real 
issues, and the collision of interests reflects where our own history has brought us. That so 
many people are trying to parse this out—angrily or reasonably—is a good thing. What are we 
learning here? It may take us years to find out. The 2012 Election will be our next big exam. Are 
there other ways to surprise ourselves that we haven’t discovered yet?  
 

NOVEMBER 9, 2016 – “We never saw this coming” 
 
The answer to the last question is yes. A “new way to surprise ourselves” is the 2016 election of 
Donald Trump. Shock is a more accurate word. At last count 65,534,951 Hillary voters woke up 
this morning stunned by the news that Donald Trump had won the Electoral College vote. Even 
some in the Trump campaign were surprised. I am reminded that eight years ago, millions of 
people stood in the places where our hearts are today, shocked by the election of Barack 
Obama. Right now, 62,858,281 Trump voters are rejoicing as Democrats did then. They are not 
all ignorant or filled with hate. 
 
There is always a loser in this process and we are taught by that in a way that we wouldn’t be if 
it didn’t tear our hearts and give rise to our fears. But we must remember that Trump is not 
Duterte or Erdogan or Kim Jun Un. Our process is intact. It is healthy, if bruised. We didn’t have 
a military coup d’état.  
 
The most repeated phrase among pundits and the media was “We never saw it coming.” But as 
I look back on those previous journal entries, the seeds are there. 49% of the popular vote to 
Trump, 51% to Hillary. The country is more divided than ever and the most urgent thing is to 
discover who “we the people” really are, 230 years after the first People sought a more perfect 
union. 
 
“We the People of the United States, in Order to form a more perfect Union, establish Justice, 
insure domestic Tranquility, provide for the common defence, promote the general Welfare, 
and secure the Blessings of Liberty to ourselves and our Posterity, do ordain and establish this 
Constitution for the United States of America.” That is, in essence, the prologue to our 
democracy, according to We the People almost exactly 230 years ago this year. Clever, clever 
People!  
 

http://cookpolitical.com/story/10174
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C.G. Jung described the psyche as a self-adjusting system. I think the body is too. And likewise 
the collective body of a nation. We are an organism; a nation of people. There was a quiet 
wound that we progressives didn’t detect or acknowledge in our own bright certainties. And I 
would say this is a cautionary tale for would-be philosophers, psychologists, cosmologists 
[speaking to my Philosophy, Cosmology and Consciousness department at CIIS in San 
Francisco]. The larger world is not the rarefied Bay Area that gives opportunity and fertility for 
visionaries and tomorrow-shapers. Not that we should give up our vision or our projects but 
that we should remain humble and remember that we are just the eye or the hand, the knee or 
ankle, of something much larger, more diverse, which we are as a whole. We live at the 
pleasure, or the mercy, of that whole.  
 
We should never assume that every person around us—our neighbors, our friends, even 
family—shares our choices and perspectives. That would be our arrogance. A collective egoism. 
We mustn’t glorify We and vilify They or think of ourselves as loving when we love only those 
who agree with us. That only breeds self-righteousness. Exactly what we complain about in 
Them. Anger, death and loss open us up and bring us together in a deeper way. (I am thinking 
of the deaths of Kennedy and King and 9/11). They scrape away the veneer of our well-shaped 
ideas and challenge our certainties. But real change, and even real love, can only come from 
that plowed and harrowed, that hallowed place. And as for spirituality? I have always believed 
that it begins in and flourishes in the dark hard places, those Saturnian times that test and focus 
us. 
 
Is the task of “We the People” to make sure that our vision for the country is always the one 
that prevails? If so, the messy system of democracy is not for us. If it is to form a more perfect 
union, then that requires an expanded, deepened form of what each human being is; to know 
ourselves more insightfully, not only as We the People, but also as I the Person. Donald Trump, 
as many have observed, carries a huge shadow for all of us. By erupting out of the populace, 
Trump forces us to deal much more directly with our differences and unfinished business (like 
the miasma we have walked ourselves into with social media and virtual reality and the rise of 
“fake news”). 
 
The shift from the Center for Ecozoic Studies to Ecozoic Societies takes on significant and 
relevant new meaning. “Studies” are undertaken largely in the realm of concepts and can be 
much more satisfying, as we trim and focus them, than the ever-challenging project of how we 
live together and flourish together with diverse ideas that can never be resolved into a smooth, 
coherent summary. There is an enormous self-reflection going on in this country following 
Trump’s victory. Certainties have been banished and we are forced to look at everything anew. 
Above all, a genuine national conversation is underway in cities, on campuses, and around the 
kitchen table with our families. 
 
It seems to me that the greatest change that has taken place in those 230 years is that We the 
People of the United States are now We the People of planet Earth. The United States is not 
alone in dealing with deep divisions. Elections and referendums are going on around the globe 
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that reflect similar symptoms of our great transition—what Joanna Macy calls “the Great 
Turning.” This morning I read this headline—”Italy’s president: ‘Stay calm, democracy is 
solid’”—after a referendum vote (like Brexit) resulted in President Matteo Renzi stepping down. 
“President Sergio Mattarella says the high turnout—68.5 percent—in Sunday’s referendum ‘is 
testimony to a solid democracy, of a passionate country, capable of active participation.’” 
 
I appreciate that Herman Greene has called us into this dynamic process to have our own 
conversation. It can only result in a deeper and better level of engagement, which offers 
greater hope for Thomas Berry’s vision of an Ecozoic future for our planet. So, as I often like to 
do, I will give Thomas the last word:  

 
We need to live together not in a world of aggression and counter-aggression, not in a 
world of mutual exploitation but in a universe that is the deeper self of each of us. As 
we recover from the sorrows inflicted upon us by the recent destruction of the Trade 
Towers, as we ease the antagonisms that surround us, we need to go further into that 
deeper identity that we have with each other in the Great Self. Somewhere, somehow, 
mercy and justice must kiss in the all-embracing numinous presence wherein peace 
descends upon us all in the dawn of a new day. 

 
* * * * * 

BECOME A MEMBER, MAKE A DONATION, VOLUNTEER 

Your support of CES through becoming a member or making a donation is important. Benefits 
of membership include a subscription to our print publication, The Ecozoic, and discounts to 
CES events. Membership is on a calendar year basis. Memberships received after November 1 
of a calendar year count as membership for the following calendar year.  

You may become a member at http://www.ecozoicsocieties.org/membership/. Or, you may 
send a letter to CES at 2516 Winningham Road, Chapel Hill, North Carolina 27516, USA, with 
your contact information (name, address, email and phone) and dues. Dues for regular 
membership are US$35 (individual or family). You may become a sustaining member of CES for 
US$135 each year or by paying $5 or more monthly through an automatic payment service. 
Alternately you may become a member (and pay by credit card or PayPal) by contacting us at 
ecozoicsocieties@gmail.com. CES also accepts members who pay lesser dues or no dues, and 
we welcome your articles and comments.  
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Except as otherwise noted, the articles in CES Musings are copyrighted under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-No Derivative Works 3.0 Unported License. 

http://www.earthlight.org/essay43_berry.html
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