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HE’S UP THERE WITH
JESUS AND GALILEO

From a Press Conference at Jackson

City Hall:

Richard Barrett: “I’d like to thank

Trent Lott’s daughter for being here,

today. And, thanks to Senator Lott, cer-

tainly, for his service to Mississippi and

our country.”

Tyler Lott Armstrong: “My father

is a wonderful man, who has always

stood tall. The news media has twisted

his words. He has good character, he’s

a Christian man and a good man and

has been a wonderful family man, with

his children and all.”

Barrett: “Mississippi is proud that

he has stood tall, but please convey

these memorable words to him, if you

would, ‘Stand fast, Mississippians.’

May he not only stand tall, but stand

fast. Strom Thurmond is a man of char-

acter as well, which is why Mississippi

has supported both Senator Thurmond

and Senator Lott. Just as Jesus taught

the elders in the temple, a Mississip-

pian should be teaching his colleagues

in the Senate. That is why I have asked

Tyler, Trent Lott’s daughter, here, to

remind her father, once again, ‘Stand

Fast, Mississippians.’ Galileo was

forced to recant, but the earth still or-

bits the sun. Trent Lott was forced to

recant, but blue birds still keep out of

red birds’ nests. It seems that a bird has

more sense than a Bush.”

DIRTY PIPES
Daniel Pipes? He’s the guy who’s

most recently been screaming about the

PBS documentary on Muhammad (the

Cynthia McKinney of Georgia and  Earl

Hilliard of Alabama. Gore had to have

known, when he started voicing oppo-

sition to Bush Jr’s war plans, that his

most enduring money source would dry

up, that he was cutting off his own

money supply.

Is the moral that no Democratic can-

didate can afford to take any position

athwart that of Israel’s hawks and their

promoters here? It certainly looks like it.

Most prominently in the field are

Senator John Kerry of Massachusetts

and Senator Joseph Lieberman of Con-

necticut. Back in 1991 Kerry spoke

strongly against war on Iraq. In 2000

Gore discounted Kerry as a possible run-

ning-mate because of that opposition.

Now Kerry favors war. Lieberman of

course takes his cues from Ariel Sharon.

The same time that Gore was stak-

ing his antiwar ground, Ronnie Dugger

wrote an impassioned article in The

Nation, entitled “Ralph, Don’t Run”,

calling for unified opposition to Bush in

2004. Bush, Dugger wrote, is far worse

than anyone could have imagined. There

is no longer room, he concluded, for any

Third Party candidate liable to take votes

from the Democratic nominee.

Dugger recounted how he had vainly

tried to get Ralph Nader to agree that

all progressives, populists, leftists,

greens etc, should fall in behind the

Democratic nominee. “Ralph persists in

the view”, Dugger wrote sadly, “that it

does not matter whether a Democrat or

a Republican sits in the White House.”

Gore’s departure hasn’t made life

any easier for those who would agree

with Dugger. After all, here was a Demo-

cratic politician building a campaign

I
t didn’t take long. Somewhere near

the beginning of December Al Gore

publicly firmed up his position

against war on Iraq, thus distinguishing

himself from almost every other promi-

nent mainstream politician, though not

from about half the population. At time

of writing, 12/18/02,  polls show 50 per

cent opposition to the Bush war plan.

On Sunday, December 15, Gore an-

nounced that he was no longer a candi-

date for the Democratic nomination in

2004. He’d come to that conclusion, he

said, in the green room at NBC’s stu-

dios in New York, waiting to go on Sat-

urday Night Live. Liberated from the

burden of candidacy, Gore duly put on

one of the better performances of his

career in public life.

So why did he stand down?

When Gore took his stance against

the attack on Iraq he was parting ways

with a group that had underwritten his

political career these past 30 years, a

group among whose prime features has

been unswerving advocacy of the most

hawkish Israeli positions, as expressed

by Gore’s tutor, Martin Peretz.

It was Peretz who stood at Gore’s el-

bow when the latter successfully estab-

lished himself as one of the most deliri-

ous pro-Israel apologists in the US Con-

gress. It was Peretz who helped script

Gore’s prime-time Senate speech in

1991 announcing his defection from the

Congressional Democrats in favor of

Bush Sr’s war.

Gore got his core funding from busi-

nessmen organized by DC commercial

developer Nate Landow.  Money always

poured into his campaign treasury from

exactly the money crowd which this year

has helped do in such critics of Israel as

Why Gore Dropped Out
Is This Party Worth Saving?

(Gore continued on page 6)
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OUR LITTLE SECRETS
prophet) as altogether too favorable. And

yes, he’s the guy who says the academies

are ripe with disloyal Arab-lovers. Possibly

sensitive to the charge that he might have a

“Muslim problem” Pipes has been edging

away from his notorious remark some years

ago concerning “brown-skinned peoples

cooking strange foods and maintaining dif-

ferent standards of hygiene”.

He acknowledges that he wrote this, but

claims that “I was not giving my own views,

only reporting on the way Europeans think.”

Hmmm. Let’s go to the original article,

available at http://www.danielpipes.org/ar-

ticle/198. Here’s the whole paragraph, which

begins a new section. You be the judge.

“Fears of a Muslim influx have more sub-

stance than the worry about jihad. West Eu-

ropean societies are unprepared for the mas-

sive immigration of brown-skinned peoples

cooking strange foods and not exactly main-

taining Germanic standards of hygiene.

Muslim immigrants bring with them a chau-

vinism that augurs badly for their integra-

tion into the mainstream of the European

societies. The signs all point to continued

clashes between the two sides; in all likeli-

hood, the Rushdie affair was merely a prel-

ude to further troubles; already it has

spawned a Muslim political party in Great

Britain. Put differently, Iranian zealots

threaten more within the gates of Vienna than

outside them.”

Doesn’t exactly sound like he isn’t giv-

ing his own views, does it?

FRIST AND THE POOR
BY ANDREW COCKBURN

Among those touted to replace Mississip-

pi’s proud son was that odious Senator Saw-

bones from Tennessee, Dr Bill Frist, best

known for stalking the halls of Congress

looking for someone having a heart attack,

or at least a touch of indigestion, so that he

can rush over and administer CPR while his

press aide summons the fawning hacks to

hear the senator’s modest disclaimers of

credit.

His score of lives “saved” in this man-

ner stands at three. While serving as an ar-

dent toady of business, especially the health

care and pharmaceutical cartels, Frist

projects a “caring” image, accepted without

demur by all except his former interns at the

Vanderbilt Medical Center in Tennessee,

where he amassed big bucks as a heart/lung

transplant surgeon. “He was a complete

asshole,” recalls one. “Arrogant and unhelp-

ful.”

Frist has subsequently let it be known

that as a transplant maestro he “saw” indi-

gent patients. “The equivocation is telling”,

says the former intern, himself now a distin-

guished practitioner. “As far as we could see

the only indigent patients Frist ‘saw’ were

the ones he passed on the street on his way

to operate on rich Saudis at the medical

center.” If any further particulars are required

to convict Frist, we need only say that he

has been attracting the rapt attentions of

Bono. Bereft of his two prime hosts in Wash-

ington, former Senator Helms and former

Treasury Sec. O’Neill, the appalling Bono

has been calling on Frist and dining with

Rupert Murdoch.

WHAT STROM WON IN ’48
It’s one of the staple and indeed few remain-

ing pleasures of American political life. A

Republican taken with drink, speaking

unguardedly near a live microphone, or in

Trent Lott’s case coasting through a ritual

farewell speech on automatic pilot, drops a

racist gibe or fond salute to America’s dark

past. The rituals of outrage, apology, self

abasement, renewed outrage, deeper self

abasement, forgiveness or rejection, duly

follow.

Sometimes the sinner is ceremoniously

booted into oblivion, as happened with

Richard Nixon’s secretary of agriculture,

Earl Butz, or Reagan’s Secretary of the In-

terior, James Watt. Sometimes, as happened

in Lott’s case, the Democrats give him a

thumping while hoping that in the end Lott

will hold onto his post as Senate Majority

whip, the better to remind black voters that

this is the true face of the Republican Party,

featuring the Klansman’s robe, the burning

cross and the lynching tree. Better Lott than

some oily substitute like Frist of Tennessee

solemnly declaring that the Republican Party

has finally put the past behind it and that the

healing should now begin.

One of Bill Clinton’s many offenses was

that he devalued the public apology. He had

to make so many of them that they ceased to

be valid as currency, like bank notes in the

German inflation of the early 1920s when

people took a wheelbarrow of cash to buy a

sausage for lunch.

These days, post-Clinton, a manly mum-

ble of contrition is no good. Unless a politi-

cian comes out with a truckload of apolo-

gies and keeps sending them round the track

for a week, people claim he’s refusing to

climb down, and keep insisting, Does Lott

really and truly mean it. And for that mat-

ter, why stop with Lott? What about the

four Dixiecrat states which voted for

Strom Thurmond back in 1948. Shouldn’t

their governors today issue formal apolo-

gies, make available “contrition bins” in

every neighborhood wherein those who

actually voted for Strom or their descend-

ants, can deposit personal expressions of

remorse?

Another factor in this inflation is the

fact that sometimes the apology is rejected,

no matter how often repeated. The Demo-

crats and the press did this to Jesse

Jackson. Columnists like the late James

Reston, who defiled the editorial pages of

the New York Times on a weekly basis

with racist diatribes about Jackson’s ef-

frontery as a black man in presuming to

seek the Democratic presidential nomina-

tion in 1984 and 1988, then whacked him

again for inadequate demonstrations of

remorse for his crack about Hymietown.

Senator Joe Lieberman even managed to

bracket Jackson and Lott, saying that nei-

ther of them were sincere in covering

themselves with sackcloth and ashes.

The rhetorical undertow of the Lott up-
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roar has been rosy-cheeked affirmation that

because Strom Thurmond didn’t become

president in 1948, didn’t even draw

enough votes from Truman to put in the

Republican Dewey, America thereafter

made decisive strides towards racial equal-

ity, with justice and prosperity for all,

achieved at some undefined point in the

middle past.

Perhaps we missed somewhere in the

press a useful update of the Kerner Com-

mission, which was convened after the ur-

ban uprisings of the late 1960s to investi-

gate the causes of that violence and which

concluded that despite formal renunciation

in the early 1960s of the old, abused doc-

trine of Separate But Equal, at the practi-

cal level Separate And Unequal remained

the overall condition of black Americans.

How much better are things for black peo-

ple today?

 True, a few overt statements of rac-

ism by politicians get chastised from time

to time. True, as George Bush likes to point

out, his administration is adorned by

Condoleeza Rice and Colin Powell, which

is like saying that all Nubians were doing

well under the Roman Emperor Augustus

because a Nubian eunuch stood at his el-

bow. But who are, either absolutely or in

terms of proportion, the poorest, the most

harassed by cops, the most imprisoned, the

most executed, the most underserved in

terms of schools, doctors, housing, law-

yers, the most often at the receiving end

of the economic boot, the most vulnerable

to any adverse stroke of fortune, the least

protected by those institutions that can

offer credit and emergency assistance in a

time of need?

Banished these days from public ven-

ues and discussion is the designedly overt

racism of the sort that prompted Strom

Thurmond to declare in 1948 that “All the

laws of Washington and all the bayonets of

the Army cannot force the nigger into our

homes, our schools, our churches.” (As Tom

Gorman has pointed out on the

CounterPunch website recent press accounts

of this speech have been sanitized, replac-

ing the word “nigger” with “Negro.” Adam

Clymer of the New York Times went out

of his way to assure his readers that “the

better spoken white Southerners of the

time, including Mr Thurmond” eschewed

the word “nigger” in favor of Negro.)

The politicians, the think tanks and the

academics these days don’t use the word

“nigger” but embrace concepts with which

Thurmond or the young Trent Lott, one of

the leaders of segregationist forces at the

University of Mississippi, would have felt

entirely comfortable. Remember the Bell

Curve which, amid much earnest praise in

the press, mustered statistical fakery to ar-

gue that blacks are stupider? The basic in-

tent of the Democratic Leadership Coun-

cil that greased Clinton’s career (and of

which Senator Joe Lieberman was once

the chair) has been to wean the Democratic

Party away from any sense of obligation

to “the special interests”, meaning mostly

black people.

 In other words Strom Thurmond won

in 1948, to the extent that the Democratic

Party took his point entirely to heart. When

the Mississippi Freedom Delegation tried

to seat itself in the Democratic conven-

tion of 1964 the party regulars, including

Northern liberals like Humphrey and

Mondale, fought savagely and success-

fully to drive them out. It was in practical

recognition of Thurmond’s victory that

Michael Dukakis began his presidential

campaign in 1988, catering to Dixie preju-

dices in the Deep South, that Bill Clinton

played to the same gallery in his campaign,

railing at Sister Souljah and okaying the

execution a black man with some of his

brain missing.

The Democratic party that thundered

furiously against Lott is the same that

didn’t raise a finger against, indeed cov-

ertly connived at the coalition that over-

threw Rep Cynthia McKinney in Georgia

in the Democratic primary this summer

and installed a woman, who had until re-

cently been a Republican and who had

enthusiastically endorsed Alan Keyes, the

most rabid opponent of abortion on the

campaign trail for the Republican nomi-

nation in 2000. Of course McKinney was

not only an economic radical but also vo-

cal on the topic of bipartisan US support

for Israel’s persecution of Palestinians.

You want to talk about Democratic hypoc-

risy on the topic of racism, given its un-

swerving support for a state which has rac-

ism and segregation as part of its found-

ing principles?

Imagine Strom Thurmond, the night

before he launched his Dixiecrat campaign

in 1948. An angel (heavenly host, Demo-

cratic side of the aisle) appears before him

in a vision, and says, “Strom! Don’t do it.

The party you planned to quit will one day

have as its majority leader just one of those

northern liberals you say is trying to de-

stroy everything you and the South hold

dear. This man will be called Tip O’Neill

and according to God’s blueprint he will,

in the year 1986 if I am not mistaken, co-

operate with the man you now know as a

film actor but who will in 1986 be amid

his second term as president of the United

States. Listen to me now, Strom! These

men O’Neill and Reagan will join together

in framing drug laws that will ensure that

by the year 2002 (when it is scheduled that

you will reach one hundred years), many

young black people will live in the cer-

tainty of spending long periods of their

lives locked in prison.

Of course Strom tells the angel he

doesn’t believe him and pushes ahead with

his Dixiecrat bid, but as the angel said, the

fix went ahead on schedule.

WHICH WUZ THE FIRST?
CounterPunch has been skipping down

Memory Lane, discussing early demon-

strations against the Vietnam war. 1964?

Maoists? SWP?

Our friend Stew Albert sends us this note:

“It really would be great if we could actu-

ally set the record straight on the origins

of the antiwar movement. I would suggest

some criteria. The demonstrations would

have to be about Vietnam (as was the May

2 march) and not just a general sort of paci-

fist ‘against all wars’ and making some

mention of what was going on in

Indochina sort of thing. It would also be

good to know who was responsible for

organizing the events.”

So drop us a line if you have a candi-

date.  CP

As George Bush likes to point out, his ad-
ministration is adorned by Condee Rice and
Colin Powell, which is like saying that all
Nubians were doing well under the Emperor
Augustus because a Nubian eunuch stood
at his elbow.
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tribute information about nonmilitary alter-

natives and the problems with military en-

listment. Project YANO representatives also

participate in career fairs held in San Diego

County schools.

Since its founding in 1984, Project

YANO has won the same access to many

San Diego County schools that is granted to

the military. Project YANO has worked to

limit the military’s presence in some local

elementary schools and led a successful cam-

paign in 1993 to prohibit the release of stu-

dent lists to military recruiters in all San Di-

ego city schools.

In recent years, the Pentagon has been

pushing to expand military training programs

in secondary schools. Project YANO’s re-

search on the Junior Reserve Officers Train-

ing Corps program has made it a leading

national source of information on the sub-

ject.

While Project YANO’s direct outreach

focuses on youths in San Diego County—

home toone of the largest military complexes

in the world—it also provides resources and

advice to similar groups organized in com-

munities around the country. Its educational

brochures are used by counter-recruitment

activists in many communities, and it serves

as an information source for both national

and international media.

Project YANO relies primarily on local

volunteers and is funded mostly by indi-

vidual contributors, fundraising events and

occasional small grants.

National Coalition of Education

Activists

1420 Walnut Street, Suite 720

Philadelphia, PA 19102

215-735-2418

Website: www.nceaonline.org

 Email: ncea@aol.com

In the world of public education, where de-

spair often seems like the realistic response,

NCEA keeps trying to forge partnerships and

find hope. Probably its most important func-

tion is simply to connect activists from across

the country who are trying to teach instead

of teach to the test. So, if you’re a parent in

Houston who wonders why multi-

culturalism means your daughter studies

Harriet Tubman three different years but

never hears about WEB DuBois, you can

talk to a teacher in Philadelphia who’s try-

ing a different approach. And if you feel like

you should sue your district for neglect, you

can find out how it’s done.

“A lot of the time the NCEA fails”, says

CounterPuncher Daniel Wolff. “And there

are other groups around trying to do similar

things. But it’s the organization that’s been

there when our parent organization has

needed it, and its bi-annual conference can

be an uproarious convocation of parents,

teachers and students who have been fight-

ing the good fight.”

Save Our Cumberland Mountains

PO Box 479

Lake City, TN 37769

Phone: 865-426-9455

info@socm.org

http://www.socm.org/

This year marks the thirtieth anniversary of

the founding of Save Our Cumberland

Mountains, a scrappy grassroots citizens’

group headquartered in the Tennessee coal-

fields. This multiracial outfit’s social justice

and environmental protection agenda is de-

termined by its members — not by funders.

SOCM’s members lead the charge with an

effective style of grassroots community or-

ganizing that sets it apart from the rest of

the environmental movement.

The acronym “SOCM” reflects the or-

ganization’s fighting spirit since its incep-

tion, when the group came out swinging

against the strip-mining industry. SOCM  led

the campaign for a nationwide ban on the

destructive practice that put thousands of

underground miners out of work while rip-

ping apart Tennessee’s green hills. SOCM’s

five-year campaign for a stripmine ban was

eventually co-opted by a compromise by big

national groups which led to passage of the

Surface Mining Control and Reclamation

Act (SMCRA) in 1977.

Today SOCM is fighting the largest (pro-

posed) stripmine in state history, institutional

racism, aerial pesticide spraying, clearcutting

of the state’s forests and a regressive state

tax system. Whether protecting public

health, promoting social justice or defend-

Who’s Fighting the Good Fight?

Our Magnificient Ten
It’s time for CounterPunch’s annual

round-up of groups that have impressed us

with their grit and effectiveness. These

groups are down in the trenches, fighting

the good fight on issues ranging from strip

mining to health care, farm worker rights to

Bush’s mad plan to turn the Alaskan out-

back into a launching pad for Star Wars.

They’re starved for money and whatever you

can afford to send they’ll put to good use.

We urge you to dig in your pockets as deep

as you can and give to them heartily.

You’ll notice that we haven’t listed any

of the dozens of groups that have sprung to

life in opposition to the looming war against

Iraq. There are so many, it’s difficult to steer

you toward one over another. But that’s okay.

There’s a demo going on in your town, most

likely. They don’t need your money, so much

as your body. Go out and join them.

Project on Youth and Non-Military

Opportunities

P.O. Box 230157,

Encinitas, CA 92023

760-634-3604,

email: <projyano@aol.com>

Project YANO is a nonprofit commu-

nity organization that provides young peo-

ple with an alternative point of view about

military enlistment. Many of its members

are military veterans who believe that high

school students are getting a distorted pic-

ture of the military and war from recruiting

propaganda. In particular, they are concerned

that many low-income students are being

diverted away from higher education and

into the military, where they are found in

disproportionate numbers.

Project YANO sends veterans into San

Diego area schools to speak about the reali-

ties of military life and war so that young

people will better understand what is behind

the recruiter’s sales pitch. As an alternative,

students are given details on nonmilitary

options for job training and college finan-

cial aid. Project YANO also urges youths to

become community activists and consider

working for social change.

In addition to giving classroom presen-

tations, Project YANO visits local school

counseling offices and career centers to dis-
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