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The America of our Founding Fathers is lost. The America of our grandfathers is lost.  

The America of our childhood innocence has been lost on tempestuous seas in an age 

without moral compass to guide her course. 

The America of honored history has gone missing, not due to some failure of the legacy 

that was left to us, but because for far too many Americans that legacy is unlearned, 

unloved, and irrelevant. In their arrogance, many Americans believe themselves superior 

in intellect and understanding to the paragons of our shared history who suffered and died 

for liberty. They believe themselves evolved past the need for constraints on government 

power, for after all they assure us, the government just wants what is best for us. This 

perceived benevolence is rooted in ignorance. American goodwill towards government 

comes not from any inherent virtue of the institution, but the nature of our Constitutional 

Republic. Designed and instituted with expressed intent to inhibit the evils resulting from 

a government unbridled. These Americans, in their personal lust for more, believed that 

more equaled better and that better meant wiser. 

This search for wiser, rather than limited government, has thus spawned, SSA, IRS, EPA, 

FDA, FCC, DHS, NHTSA, DOE, ATF, CDC, DOL, FDIC, DHHS, HUD, EEOC, GSA, 

USDA, DOC, FEMA, FTC, HHS, OSHA, to name just few. The fog of acronyms are 

absurd if fiction, terrifying in fact. These parasitic leaches once born from the bowels of 

an over-reaching federal authority, need to survive, and to survive they need to feed. 

They feed on your labor and in return expel a noxious pile of regulation and control. And 

while you struggle under the weight of it, they grunt and moan as they bury you under 

even more steaming bureaucratic gifts of their superior intellects. 

The elected officials of the Republic are mere puppets now of the Monster they have 

created. They have become slaves to the entitlements and agencies to which they gave 

life, their political options limited to what the beast will allow. Their fates linked to the 

single course available to them, ever expanding government, ever expanding control, ever 

constraining power over the people. They serve not the Constitution or as popular 

representatives, but they labor in service of the unstoppable Governmental Locomotive, 

firmly affixed to the rails, belching a searing smoke of oppression from sea to shining 

sea. 

Many citizens now cannot even comprehend an America without crushing government 

involvement in every aspect of their lives. They would not be willing to give up the 

perceived benefits of government domination for the uncertainty of personal 

responsibility. We must understand that for many Americans, long conditioned to believe 

that security derives from a government agency, the very thought of freedom is a 

terrifying idea. “What? Neighbors and strangers left to their own devices? NEVER! They 

cannot be trusted. They are selfish. They are greedy. They are racist. They are evil 

without a government to constrain their basest of instincts.” 

But we see the lie that has been sold to them. We still remember the courageous America 

of our fathers and our forefathers. We know the wisdom of Benjamin Franklin when he 



said, "They that can give up essential liberty to obtain a little temporary safety 

deserve neither liberty nor safety." 

And we see the virtue in our neighbors and our fellow Americans. We know that we can 

rely upon their wisdom and charity in our hour of peril. We comprehend that a 

government diminished can never amass power enough to steal our freedom. With a firm 

certainty and the courage of conviction, we understand that the price of individual 

freedom is sometimes personal insecurity. Above all, above our compassion for those in 

need, above our desire to punish the selfish or greedy, above even our own instinct for 

self-preservation, ABOVE ALL, we know that LIBERTY must survive!!!.  

For without liberty we are not that which God intends. God created us to be free in 

thought and action, bearing at birth rights bestowed by him that no man has authority to 

abridge. And as His will is for us to be free, we desecrate his creation to allow ourselves 

to be enslaved. As the esteemed Thomas Jefferson long ago reminded us, “Resistance 

to tyrants is obedience to God.” 

My friends, we live in interesting and exciting times. Although unwanted and 

unwelcome, history has called upon us to choose on which side we will stand in the 

struggle for the Rights of Man. Individual Rights bestowed by the Supreme Judge of the 

World, not granted by political charter or taken away by legislative disposition. Rights 

with such heavenly origin, but lacking in earthly guarantee.  

Look around you now…… These are the guarantors of our freedom. Not one man or one 

woman, but Bob and Sue and Mary and Jose, your fathers, mothers, wives and husbands. 

These are your fellow patriots. Look at them, get to know them, shake their hands and 

exchange emails, twitter and tweet.  

The tyrants may seem strong, but like trickles of water from the slowly melting snows, 

when we come together there forms a mighty river. WE are the mighty river, raging and 

tossed, unstoppable when purpose driven toward an inevitable destination. 

I know not what the future holds. I am certain, though, that AS those with carefully laid 

plans to strip us of our freedom edge ever closer to triumph, when liberty lost becomes all 

too clear and bitterly felt, Americans, the silent and the distracted, the fearful and the 

meek will, like all of you, stand up and stand firm.  But we must be the first; we must 

show them how to take that stand with honor, integrity and a righteous servitude to the 

principles of the Nations founding. 

And as we stand TALL together…. perhaps then we will be able see, far upon the 

horizon, a glimmer on a distant hill of a hopeful remembrance. Maybe, God willing, with 

courage and unity, we will find that America which has been lost.  


