The vast majority of human beings living on Earth
today have extremely little control over their lies and
shared world. The ways in which we eat, gain shelter,
and make a living are largely decided for us, overdetermined by existing social norms that we can influence
only minutely, allowing us only a little room to maneuver in decisions about how we want to live and what
values we want to pursue. Most of us eat food from grocery stores or restaurants, grown in distant places we
will never see under unknown and uncontrollable conditions. We rent or take out a mortgage to find a home
we did not build with neighbors we did not choose and
must labor immediately and continually to pay for it.
After going from place to place to beg for the opportunity to sell our time, touting our value with a piece of
paper that summarizes how compliant and productive
we are, we are rewarded by surrendering what is produced with our labor, how our labor is performed, and
what is done with the product afterward.
The cycle of life seems to confront us like a blurred,
harried race. From childhood, most of us are indoctrinated in compulsory government- or corporate-run
schools where we are taught false or misleading histories, trained to be obedient to closely measured linear time, and inured to peer competition in the performance of duties issued by authority. In adolescence,
through schooling, socializing, and propaganda, most
of us adopt the religious, secular, and/or political ideologies with which we are bombarded that make our
reality seem desirable, appropriate, or at least inevitable. Besides the jockeying for selling one’s labor mentioned above, what is called success in adulthood for
many is vying to exchange the terror of being alone
for the sanctioned isolation of the nuclear family, that
reproductive unit that allows the cycle to begin anew.
Elderhood completes this humiliation, as one’s inability or unwilingness to continue laboring often means
increasing social irrelevance and impotence that commonly ends in being tended to like an invalid by hired
strangers.
What is commonly called our freedom consists of only
the most trivial and useless forms of freedom: the freedom to vote for some of one’s rulers among predetermined and highly similar political candidates, the freedom to choose among commodities that shriek at us
with their labels and advertisements, the freedom to
escape presence in one’s own life through a vast menagerie of pornography, television series, films, and —

