


M

ichael Moore has followed up his weakest entry of Sicko with his best work, Capitalism:  A Love Story.  In the earlier project, though he made many salient points, such as the abandonment of indigent patients, with IV lines still in their arms, on the doorstep of a homeless shelter, he was ultimately distracted by the camp followers that are the health insurance companies from the underlying truth that 90% of so-called modern medicine is not evidence-based (I won’t reiterate “95 Theses” here).  Moore does not suffer from this obstacle in Capitalism, and is free to cut close to the core of what is wrong with the world today.  Using his trademark humor, he illustrates that capitalism is neither mandated by the Bible nor the Constitution, a point that is deeply appreciated.  Predictably, Moore’s own diocesan bishop is none other than Thomas Gumbleton!  Perhaps Gumbleton’s own odyssey to pacifism was precipitated by the same offshoring of the US auto industry that had launched Moore’s quest for truth 20 years ago.

Moore begins the project with harrowing home video of a foreclosure:  a cavalry of sheriff's deputies literally kicking down the door of a home and evicting a family with a threat of violence.  He juxtaposes this with the economically privileged vultures who make a living buying up foreclosed property at rock bottom prices and turning around and selling it, with or without minor improvements, at a quick profit.  Here, Moore dramatically illustrates the class warfare that has been waged against the defenseless since the rise of the first empires in the 5 river valleys 8500 years ago.  He also illustrates here that in this capitalist era, it is also intergenerational warfare with the under 40 preying on the elderly.  Later, he profiles a family driven out of its longtime, multigenerational homestead, paid a meager $1K to clean out the property, dramatically illustrating why I had opposed home equity loans since they were first proposed.  To that, I add that whenever these overprivileged criminals against humanity and the environment rail about “class envy” and “class warfare,” they are merely projecting their own sinfulness onto their victims, a game that these descendants of medieval gang-bangers have been playing ever since the Inquisition and the Witch Hunts.


Early in the film, Moore correctly attributes the prosperity of the mid-20th century to our having won the Second World War.  With dramatic historical footage, he shows how we had destroyed the industry of Germany, Austria, Japan, and Italy.  To that I add that Germany had destroyed the industry of the UK, France, the Low Countries, and East Europe, and had sponsored a bloody civil war in Spain that destroyed its industry; while Japan had destroyed the industry of China, Korea, Singapore, Indochina, and the South Seas.  At the end of WWII, the US had no competition, indicating that capitalism is not so much about competition as it is about domination.  Had it not been for the Second World War, the First World Depression would've never ended and capitalism would’ve soon been defunct.  The emerging Second World Depression is merely the return of the First World Depression as the aftereffects of WWII inexorably dissipate.  The past 60+ years have only been a mirage manufactured by the most devastating war of all time (thus far).  This postwar effect is why the US keeps starting distant foreign wars in the hopes of a repeat, a ploy invariably resulting in failure.


Moore continues to cultivate his facilitating of victims to tell their stories in their own words, a skill he first developed in Fahrenheit 9/11.  Here, he exposes a scandal of which I was not aware:  corporations taking out often multimillion dollar life insurance policies on their employees with themselves as beneficiaries, which they have the unmitigated gall to call “dead peasant insurance.”  He talks with several bereaved families that found out that the employers of their deceased loved ones had received multimillion dollar payouts at their deaths.  One next of kin whom Moore interviewed was deeply insulted.  Another victim profiled was likely murdered for insurance fraud.  She lapsed into a coma upon an asthmatic crisis, and “was not expected to live.”  Inexplicably, the family was completely denied visitation, and the teenage daughter tearfully wanted to drill a hole in the wall so that she could see her mother.  This pernicious and unacceptable secrecy, which I also rail about on several slides of The Autobiography of an Anesthetized Patient, strongly suggests that foul play was at work to commit insurance fraud.  This is but one reason why I demand a patient bill of rights that includes familial, close friend, or pastoral supervision of every patient who is unconscious for any reason (including anesthetization).


Moore moves on to an area where I have much more personal experience:  low-paying jobs.  In this section, he interviews pilots of commuter airlines and the separated commuter divisions of legacy airlines.  Despite bone-crushing student loans for their training, these post-boom pilots are paid less than $20K per year and are expected to work for long hours, recklessly endangering passenger safety.  These pilots are told not to wear their uniforms when applying for food stamps, and run up significant credit card debt just for food, household staples, gasoline, clothing, vehicle maintenance, and out-of-pocket health care expenses.  Unlike the credit card debt of compulsive shoppers and other addicts, there are no high-end or big ticket items in sight, nor are there huge cash advances.  Moore indicates that this problem is not limited to commuter aircraft crews.  I have no personal experience with “dead peasant insurance” because the only private sector jobs I had were a seasonal temporary job at a college bookstore in the early ‘90s and in the middle of the 2000 decade at a call center with high turnover.  However, I have extensive experience with low-paying jobs, to the point of an uncle suggesting that I sue for $2 million, representing a lifetime of lost wages.

Once, wage theft was also attempted against me by that call center, which I defeated by having saved the relevant pay stubs.  Moore frequently returns to a case of large-scale wage theft at a Chicago warehouse that had been shut down, which the laid-off workers occupied for an extended period, attracting national attention.  After a protracted public standoff, during which thousands of Chicagoans donated food and household necessities to the aggrieved workers, the defunct company and its bank (Bank of America) ultimately capitulated to avoid provoking national social unrest.  Moore contrasts this confrontation with a cooperative (employee-owned) business and its success.  I offer further alternatives on slides 40-46 and 49-50 of Consumerism.

Moore draws another idea from the waning days of the FDR administration:  a second bill of rights he proposed amid the Allied advances of WWII.  Its provisions included the right to a job, food, affordable housing, education, health care, and a pension, but he did not live to enact his proposals, and they remain unrealized in this country to this day.  However, all the countries liberated or defeated in the Second World War have such guarantees enshrined in their laws.  I can only wonder what rights Huey “Kingfish” Long might’ve sought had he become President and not extrajudicially executed in the ‘30s.

The climax of the Capitalism project is Moore’s examination of the central banks.  Chillingly, when he stands at the entrance of a Wall Street bank with one of his coy questions, one banker brazenly blurts, “Stop making movies!” as the others simply ignore him.  In this moment, Moore captures an unrehearsed, spontaneous glimpse of Satan himself.  Amid the echoes of this confrontation, I can hear the capitalists, corporatists, doctors, psychiatrists, drug makers, and medical device makers braying, “Stop making PowerPoints!”  (Perhaps they’d prefer books! ) 
Because of the aforementioned bone-crushing student loan debt, many graduates are forced to work for the banks to which they owe all this money, diverting considerable intellectual capital away from possibly constructive work that might actually benefit the human species and/or the environment.  Finally, one banker agrees to sit down and attempt to define a derivative to Moore, but fails miserably.  He shows some examples on paper, from which Moore concludes that it is an unnecessarily complex mathematical formula (which can vary widely) designed to obscure the nature of a financial transaction from federal regulators in order to evade taxation.  Combined with astronomically escalating interest rates and a plethora of hidden fees and penalties, Moore notes that every day these mathematicians and other bank employees go to work, they inflict considerable harm to the human species and the environment.  Indeed, one call center employee of Bank of America was fired in January of ‘10 for trying to actually help the beleaguered customers, and she told her revealing story in a YouTube video that attracted national attention.

Moore fails at this juncture to correctly extend this crucial concept of predatory jobs to most other industries, but Consumerism succeeds, and slide 46 of Autobiography also briefly alludes to the ubiquitousness of making a lucrative living doing things that one should not be doing.  This is why the vision of world peace outlined in Consumerism and mentioned in Autobiography is essentially monasticism.  Autobiography’s postscript further explores this most inconvenient of truths (because Autobiography’s tragic hero went on to explore monasticism on camera around the turn of the millennium), though not exhaustively, because it far exceeds the scope of the Autobiography project.
  Slides 48, 49, 52, and 55 of Consumerism enumerate the millions of mostly well-compensated jobs that would be permanently destroyed if all predatory industries were eliminated to preserve life.  Slide 49 suggests some new jobs that would be created by promotion of endeavors that protect and sustain life, but these can’t offset all of the predatory jobs eliminated.  The size of the for-hire workforce can be shrunk by extending the universal educational period to age 21, helping farmers and village artisans displaced by famine, war, and free trade agreements to return to their land and workshops, and helping committed environmentalists and socialists to take up organic agriculture and village artisanship.  Slide 56 of Consumerism advocates further reducing the size of the hiring pool by capital punishment of those responsible for predatory industries and their state sponsors, as well as the gangs and mafias that, left alone, would eventually evolve into a new predatory ruling class with novel brand names.  More controversially, the global workforce could be further shrunk by barring women from gainful employment outside the home or farm, enacting a universal pro-choice policy, genocide, homocide, eugenics, Chinese-Communist-style forced abortion, or prohibition of polygamy and artificial reproduction.  In any case, as clearly indicated on slide 43 of Consumerism and slide 46 of Autobiography, the vast majority of the human population will have to return to the plow (see footnote).  Ironically and paradoxically, as many have noted online, Michael Moore has made millions from his movies, with Fahrenheit 9/11 being characterized as the Star Wars of documentaries.  Both he and George Lucas, like many popular artists, have been accused of biting the hand that feeds them.

Moore squarely lays the blame of the housing meltdown on the banks’ large-scale gambling with mortgages and on deregulation.  Further, he identifies Goldman-Sachs executives literally at the sides of US Presidents going back to Reagan.  In the current meltdown, Goldman-Sachs deep-sixed much of its competition, grasping monopolistic power.  Certain relatives on my mother’s side would impulsively draw an anti-Semitic conclusion, but remember that AIG, Bank of America, Citibank, and Chase are Gentile ventures.  Further, please see the Steve Kangas article “The Origins of the Overclass” linked from this site for a look at the major role of Roman Catholicism over any of Judaism.  The postscript of Autobiography also has a sidebar entitled “A Terrible Truth” regarding the rape of civilization by the Church of Rome, which is further explored in an unfinished manuscript of mine called Bad Connections:  The Evolution of Racism.  To top it all off, Moore charges that the banks manufactured an artificial “crisis” during the 2008 election season to literally cart off three quarters of a trillion dollars of taxpayer money.  As the electoral pendulum swung inexorably towards Obama, the banks then curried his favor by donating to his campaign.  As a President, Obama has proven to be no Martin Luther King, let alone his former pastor Jeremiah Wright (whom I really wanted for President).  He has picked up where Bu$h has left off issuing bailouts and waging illegal wars, and his ‘reforms’ are at best cosmetic.  As warned on slide 37 of Consumerism, Medicare is on the brink of insolvency, and Social Security is not far behind.  And the worldwide sovereign debt bubble has yet to burst…

At the 20th anniversary of his first film, Roger and Me, Moore breaks ground regarding his lifelong struggle with the greedy, self-absorbed forces that impoverished and abandoned his hometown of Flint, MI.  In the most important film of 2009, he courageously exposes many of the villains behind the emerging Second World Depression.  He has begun to understand, like many people, especially the young, that real socialism has absolutely nothing to do with Russia in the 20th century, which was state-capitalism.  Given the depth of his intellectual breakthrough, I eagerly await his next endeavor.  It’d be very illuminating if it is to be about how most jobs and industries are predatory, existing only to perpetuate themselves and destroy life, and the painful, humbling necessity of returning to the plow and the village workshop, or, better yet, the cloister.  I wish he had had the same moral courage in Sicko that he has shown here with Capitalism:  A Love Story.  Perhaps he feared extrajudicial execution—or was directly threatened by the disease mafia as George Lucas had certainly been a quarter-century earlier, as charged in The Autobiography of an Anesthetized Patient and its postscript.  It is emblematic that the worst threat Moore received from the bankers was only the aforementioned outburst on Wall Street to stop making movies.  Given the understandably vitriolic opposition of most conservatives on the street to the bailouts, it is in their own best interest to at least rent the DVD rather than to reject it sight unseen, sticking up for the central banks they profess to hate.  Fortunately, some conservatives, such as Pat Buchanan, Ron Paul, Dan Barton, and Scott Ritter, may now be willing to do just that, a development few imagined in the 20th century (I imagined it in the mid-‘90s).  It is extremely difficult to build a coalition between people and movements with profound differences on the usual (arguably frivolous) hot-button issues, even with such dramatic consensus emerging regarding geopolitics, economics, public health, and the environment, but it is necessary if there is to be a 22nd century.  This is why the primary mission of ASSUME THE OPPOSITE is post-partisan politics.
� Clearly, the deluge of searing moral issues engendered by the anesthetized patient demands a book or dissertation.  This helpless, freezing, unconscious, intubated, and bleeding creature (according to Autobiography, the most exotic being of all of science fiction) opens a Pandora’s Box of the most fundamental theological, moral, ethical, philosophical, political, and existential questions.  No wonder all of them desperately need extensive therapy—which virtually all of them are not getting!  Such hypnotherapeutic and psychotherapeutic intervention would certainly create a lot of new jobs! 
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