
Dear Americans, 
 
If I don’t write this down now I’ll probably never get around to writing it.  I’m writing this for my 
kids, my posterity, other young people, the elders of this once great nation who have robbed my 
generation blind and who are responsible for condemning us and ensuring this country’s 
eventual doom.  I’m writing this for history in order to capture my feelings and thoughts 
regarding this election:  the feelings and thoughts of a man soon to turn thirty, who grieves for 
this nation, who struggles to focus on family, job security, and other important duties because of 
the decline of his country.  Rome is burning.  America is burning.  And while it burns we pour 
gasoline on the flames, convinced by politicians and the media that only gasoline can put out 
the flames. 
 
I watch with an overwhelming sense of helplessness as politicians and billionaires rip the United 
States apart for power and personal enrichment, while they carve it up and sell it to our enemies 
and one another.  I don’t really care who agrees or disagrees with me anymore.  I’m going to let 
my guard down for just a moment and share my mind as purely as I can, may God give me the 
wisdom, patience, and strength to do so. 
 
I am deeply frustrated.  I watched all three debates with a heavy heart and much anxiety.  As 
the end of each debate neared the American people were asked to vote on who won the 
debate.  The American people were told it was won and lost by Trump, won and lost by Clinton. 
The sad truth is that it’s irrelevant who won the debates because America lost every time. 
America will lose on November Eighth, as America has been losing time and time again.  We 
lose time and time again because we have turned over the control of this country to politicians. 
We the people lose because we the people are no longer united.  We are blacks and whites and 
latinos.  We are asians, mexicans, and middle eastern.  Christian and Muslim and Jewish and 
Atheist.  We are rich and poor and middle class.  We are republicans and democrats and 
greens and reds and blues and independents and millennials.  We are all these things and we 
are no longer Americans.  We suffer from dementia and amnesia.  We are a divided nation ripe 
to be conquered without recourse.  The sword is being sharpened as I write this. 
 
 If this country falls it will be because we have lost our ability to think for ourselves and to think 
critically.  It is one of the greatest ironies in history that with the advent of the internet and the 
instantaneous transfer of information and its twenty four seven availability via computers and 
smart phones and tvs that we are the least informed.  By informed I mean having an 
understanding of the facts of the situation. Technology has brought about the modern dark age. 
An age in which we regularly ingest and regurgitate information without ever processing it for 
truth.  We read headlines.  We repeat talking points.  We are so divided and hostile toward one 
another that we no longer possess the capacity for rational thought and agreement, we are no 
longer capable of recognizing truth.  Truth has become subjective.  Fiction has become fact. 
Fact has become whatever someone tells us it is and fact can change from moment to moment 
and day to day.  
 



I am so saddened that we never had the chance to vote for a Statesman.  As much as all 
politicians pretend to praise Lincoln he would never be elected today.  I am saddened that I 
have never had the opportunity to vote for a man or woman who could articulate the greatness 
of America and Americans, who could explain freedom, history, and economics.  I never got the 
chance to vote for someone who was willing and able to empower Americans regardless of 
color or creed.  I never got the chance to vote for a President who was a servant of the people, 
the Constitution, a steward of those who gave up their lives for this nation.  I fear the chance will 
never come. 
 
Abraham Lincoln said famously in the Gettysburg Address that “Government of the people, by 
the people, for the people, shall not perish from the Earth.”  Today we are people of the 
government, by the government, for the government and we shall most assuredly perish from 
the Earth.  The pain and destruction that awaits us does not discriminate.  It won’t care whether 
you are black or white, republican or democrat, gay or straight.  The misery that awaits us will 
punish us all the same, indiscriminately.  Because we have turned over the nation to a few 
elected politicians.  Because we are no longer a free people. 
 
The Government is a great black hole, consuming everything around it.  The larger it grows the 
more it consumes.  As a matter of fact the government cannot create wealth.  Every job the 
Government creates is a job that we must collectively pay for.  Every welfare program and 
recipient funded from our pocket.  As the government grows the economy shrinks.  The more 
the government spends the less we have and the more we must pay.  The Government uses a 
credit card in our name.  And the more it purchases the more impossible it becomes to see 
where they’ve shopped. 
 
The Founders of this great nation wrote in the Declaration of Independence that “governments 
are instituted among men, deriving their just powers from the consent of the governed,” with the 
express purpose of “securing these rights,” those “unalienable rights, that among these are life, 
liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.” 
 
In 1776 we the people announced our declaration of independence from the tyranny of King 
George III.  Today in 2016 we seem to be asking King George III to take us back.  The things 
we rejected in 1776 are the things today that we embrace.  Those things we once refused to 
tolerate we eagerly accept today. 
 
Abraham Lincoln vastly overestimated future generations of Americans when he said, “the world 
will little note, nor long remember what we say here, but it can never forget what they did here. 
It is for us the living, rather, to be dedicated here to the unfinished work which they who fought 
here have thus far so nobly advanced.  It is rather for us to be here dedicated to the great task 
remaining before us-that from these honored dead we take increased devotion to that cause for 
which they gave the last full measure of devotion-that we here highly resolve that these dead 
shall not have died in vain-that this nation, under God, shall have a new birth of freedom…” 
 



But they did die in vain.  Today we are all slaves.  We are no longer stewards of the Constitution 
and history.  We have forgotten who we are.  It is as Ronald Reagan warned.  “Freedom is 
never more than one generation away from extinction.  We didn’t pass it to our children in the 
bloodstream.  It must be fought for, protected, and handed on for them to do the same, or one 
day we will spend our sunset years telling our children and our children’s children what it was 
once like in the United States where men were free.” 
 
Many of us will never know what it was like in the United States where men were free.  Perhaps 
it will be as George Orwell wrote in 1984.  “War is peace.  Freedom is slavery.  Ignorance is 
strength.”  And “if you want a picture of the future, imagine a boot stamping on a human 
face--for ever.” 
 
My country tis of thee sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing; land where my fathers died, land of 
the pilgrims’ pride, from ev’ry mountainside, these chains have never felt so good. 
 
DTA 
 
 


