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Wall Street protesters and that 
almost three-quarters of them favor 
a tax on millionaires. People who 
have not been to demonstrations 
in years — or perhaps ever — have 
taken to the streets across the 
country. Instead of being ashamed 
about unemployment and personal 
debt, people are indignant. Instead 
of blaming a few “bad apples,” �n-
gers are pointing to the economic 
system at large. �e ultimate sign of 
early success is that politicians who 
initially sco�ed at the outliers at 
Zuccotti Park have had to proclaim 
their allegiance to the ninety-nine 
percent. Look at Republican hope-
ful Mitt Romney who �rst sounded 
the alarm about “dangerous…class 
warfare” and now says he doesn’t 
“worry about the top 1%” and 
that, when he looks at Wall Street, 
“understands how those people [the 
protesters] feel.” 
	 When high-pro�le Democrats 
like Bill Clinton embrace the Wall 
Street demonstrations on David 
Letterman (then advise the move-
ment to throw its weight behind 
Obama), and Republican House 
Majority Leader Eric Cantor goes 
from calling occupiers “mobs” 
to “justi�ably frustrated,” the left 
needs to adjust and push the enve-
lope accordingly. When in�uential 
conservatives are fretting on their 
blogs that OWS is stealing their 
thunder (“�ese people are open to 

listen to anyone who is willing to 
take on Wall Street,” wrote blogger 
and CNN contributor Erick Erick -
son, “We shouldn’t let unwashed 
hippies be the only people they 
hear speaking to their concerns”) 
we need to recognize, if nothing 
else, that the Occupy movement has 
already tilted the playing �eld and 
move our goal posts accordingly— 
further left so we keep dragging the 
political conversation with us. 
	 At the same time, there are 
obstacles on the horizon, some 
internal to the movement. Here in 
New York the protesters may very 
well lose Zuccotti Park, not just 
because Mayor Bloomberg and his 
allies want to “clean” it, but because 
a minority of participants have 
refused to compromise with oth-
erwise supportive neighbors. �e 
local community wants the inces-
sant drum circle limited to two 
hours a day, a compromise many 
demonstrators support since the 
percussion drowns out the general 
assembly and makes even small 
meetings di�cult to hold on site. 
A clique of drummers, however, 
refuses to cooperate, de�antly mak-
ing noise at all hours. �e protest 
has been more dependent on the 
goodwill of the community board 
than most people realize, and as I 
write there is a tenuous but tatter-
ing truce. More deeply, the con-
�ict over the noise issue reveals 

troubling �ssures, hinting at a few 
of the problems that come from 
rejecting structure and governance 
outright. A small number of intran-
sigent individuals derailing a larger 
group is not, to quote the popular 
slogan, what democracy looks 
like. �e movement calling for the 
regulation of Wall Street must �nd 
a way to regulate itself. 
	 �e call of the ninety-nine per -
cent, though, is bigger than Zuc-
cotti Park. Perhaps the movement 
is strong enough to survive the loss 
of its inaugural camp — whether 
because of eviction or the ele-
ments — without losing too much 
momentum. So let’s be optimistic 
and assume that enthusiasm for 
Occupy Wall Street continues to 
grow. Assumptions about organiza-
tion — namely the obsession with 
process and the allergy to institu-
tion building — will have to be 
reconsidered if we want to harness 
this outburst of political enthusi-
asm and become an actual force 
to be reckoned with. �e general 
assembly model, which already 
masks underlying divisions, should 
be a tool and not a fetish. Lead-
ership, discipline, and coalition 
building are necessary if we want to 
create more than an inspirational 
counterculture. When the media 
inevitably tires of human interest 
stories about life at Zuccotti Park, 
occupiers — whose tactics have suc-
ceeded in making a sweeping state-
ment about corporate greed — will 
need to stretch beyond the bound-
aries of their camps and move 
towards other kinds of concrete 
action, forging alliances with local 
struggles and community groups 
to �ght foreclosures and defend 
fair wages, workers rights, public 
services, etcetera, all the while 
remembering than occupation was 
a means, not an end. �e goal was 
never to hold a park but to change 
the world.
	 In addition to working through 
internal con�icts there will be 
external threats as well. Should 
the movement continue to amass 
support over the coming weeks and 
months, opponents will step up 
e�orts to distract from and damage 
it, diluting the focus. �ere will be 
misinformation, smear campaigns, 
and malicious attacks well beyond 
what we have seen (this morning 
James O’Keefe, the conservative 
prankster, was waiting in ambush 
outside the o�ce of an activ -
ist friend of mind). We should be 
ready for this, all the while keeping 
in mind how eager we have been 
to believe the most out-there Tea 
Party cranks represent the truth 
of the rightwing. In response we 
must work harder to steer the mes-
sage, aiming to keep the important 
issues front and center: growing 
income inequality, the corruption 
of democracy by corporate money, 
unpunished cronyism, the obscen-
ity of living in a plutocracy, and the 
free market system out of control.
	 �rough all of this, even as we 
take care to be strategic and smart, 
we need to think beyond what is 
immediately pragmatic and pos-
sible. Of course there is no shortage 

of policy ideas that are in keeping 
with the spirit of the movement, 
from instituting a Tobin Tax to 
reinstating Glass-Steagall to repeal-
ing Citizens United to campaign 
�nance reform. It’s the job of policy 
wonks to hammer out the specif-
ics of these solutions; it’s the job 
of social movements to change the 
political atmosphere so they have a 
�ghting chance of being passed. We 
shouldn’t be tricked into thinking 
the lack of speci�c demands is the 
Occupy movement’s primary weak 
point. �is spring twenty thousand 
of us marched on Wall Street as 
part of the “May 12 Coalition” of 
unions and community groups, 
which presented the city govern-
ment with an in-depth proposal 
of progressive economic reforms. 
Occupy Wall Street has had a much 
bigger impact because it is, at least 
for now, unpredictable and seem-
ingly insatiable. 
	 �is, understandably, makes 
some liberals nervous. �e once 
venerable magazine the New 
Republic issued an editorial, for 
example, casting aspersions on 
the protesters. Liberals should not 
embrace Occupy Wall Street, they 
opined, because of its “extremist 
rhetoric.” Meanwhile the Demo-
cratic Party would like nothing 
more than to redirect all this 
outrage and energy for the cause of 
electoral politics. But as the hun-
dreds of events around the world on 
October 15th illustrated, this move-
ment is not about the reelection of 
the same old Wall Street servants 
but about global economic justice 
and true democracy. �e point, 
then, is not to get the ninety-nine 
percent to rally to the cause of the 
politicians, but to get the politi-
cians, afraid of missing the boat and 
losing votes, to rally to the cause of 
the ninety-nine percent. Liberals at 
the New Republic and Democratic 
Party o�cials should not embrace 
Occupy Wall Street if that means 
clutching it close and cautiously 
smothering its radical and unruly 
tendencies. Instead, supporters of 
the Occupy movement should keep 
pulling liberals and Democrats in 
their direction — and with them, 
everybody else. 
	 �e question everybody asks, of 
course, is what’s going to happen 
next? Will the movement continue 
to grow? Or will it peak and �zzle 
out? �at’s a decision all of us get 
to make together. �e potential of 
Occupy Wall Street is clear, but it 
is everyone’s responsibility to turn 
promise into real power. It is not up 
to “them” — some imaginary cadre 
of diehard or professional activists 
— to build a successful movement 
for “us.” �e people who showed 
up in Zuccotti Park that �rst day 
and stayed were just regular folks, 
people who had no idea what the 
outcome of their actions would be. 
�ey took a chance and by doing 
so opened up a new, constructive 
channel for our collective discon-
tent. It is up to all of us to take the 
next step and invite others to do the 
same.

Dan Archer, “Occupied Oakland”
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Beka Economopolous

Internal 
Memos
Internal memos
From: Beka Economopoulos 
(beka@notanalternative.net)
To: Occupation ListServ

Here’s the thing: our messaging, our strat-
egy, and our tactics must change based on 
the external landscape. When we become 
embraced by the Democratic Party and its 
allies, we must go further than what makes 
them comfortable. That’s if we want to win 
more than concessions and easy reforms 
(these currently exist within the realm of 
possibility), and achieve game-changing 
substantive/structural reforms (these cur-
rently live in the realm of impossibility), 
that we didn’t imagine we could ever see 
in our lifetimes.
	 We should aim for nothing less. Why 
aim for closing up shop soon when we 
have no idea what we’re capable of?

Phase 1 = vanguard moves in, initi-
ates occupation, is largely dismissed, but 
staying power piques curiosity, and police 
misconduct/violence draws attention and 
wins sympathy.

Phase 2 = vanguards in other cities 
recognize potential, initiate occupations. 
At the same time, initial occupation gath-
ers steam, grows, large membership orgs 
endorse and give legitimacy that wasn’t 
present before, now the mainstream 
media start to change tune. Focus of cov-
erage is human interest story of life in the 
park; and what do they want?

Phase 3 = mainstream media interest 
explodes, NGOs, labor, community, and 
establishment orgs engage supporters, 
connect existing campaigns to #occupy 
frame, amplify visibility and suggestion of 
social movement. Democratic leadership 
embrace movement, as do party-related 
and electorally focused orgs. Media 
coverage attributes power to movement, 
queries whether it’s a Tea Party for the left, 
whether it will gain electoral power and 
legislative victories.

Phase 4 = ?

We currently find ourselves in Phase 3. 
Senior members of the White House 
administration, and the President him-
self, have expressed support for OWS. 
Democracy for America, a Howard Dean 
initiated group just sent an email blast to 

phase four
more than a million members tonight sell-
ing yard sales that say “We Are the 99%” 
with co-branded urls: OccupyWallSt.org 
and DemocracyforAmerica.org/occupy. 
OWS is embraced by the establishment as 
a means to amplify existing agenda.
Bloomberg gives tacit “permission” for our 
occupation, effectively rendering it non-
threatening and normalizing it. Result is 
rise in media coverage of occupation as 
nuisance to neighbors.
	 This is a natural and necessary phase. 
So now what?
	 We’re in this for the long haul. There 
are no “solutions” that can be presented 
quickly to make us go away. And so there 
will be moments where our presence is no 
longer an uncomfortable and unknown 
variable, but rather is normalized and inte-
grated. It’s in those moments that we have 
to push the envelope, pry open the space 
of possibility. That’s how change happens.
From an actions perspective, that means 
getting tactical, and mobile, activating 
the rest of the city, executing higher-risk 
actions, civil disobedience and arrests.
We must draw a line, disavow the Demo-
crats explicitly, make our messaging a little 
uncomfortable. Yes, perhaps, split the 
support, lest we not be co-opted. This will 
be painful, internally, as it won’t always 
achieve comfortable consensus. But to 
hold this space and expand the realm of 
possibility, we have to go farther than oth-
ers are ready to go. It’s how this started.

From: Bailey Xxxxxx (name 
stricken) <bailey.xxxxxx@
gmail.com> replied:
To: Occupation ListServ

It would seem that one of the most 
obvious ways to create the dividing line 
between OWS and groups like the DFA is 
to point out that they’re seeking to profit 
off the movement. (Business as usual.) I 
haven’t seen anything saying that they’ll 
be giving back any of that $14 to OWS or, 
better yet, to any groups working with the 
disadvantaged.
	 I think if we just pointed this out, and 
highlighted the other orgs like MoveOn 
who are riding the wave without actu-
ally doing any heavy lifting, people are 
going to key into that. If we go further and 
force them to answer why they thought it 
was ok to profiteer off a campaign going 
after greed, that would be an interesting 
moment.
	 The moment you blanketly say we hate 
Democrats, that becomes a divisive mes-
sage and not really what everyone seems 
to be working at here. However, forcing 
the establishment Democrats to answer 
why their go-to reaction was profiteering, 
that has some credibility.

From: Beka Economopoulos 
(beka@notanalternative.net)
To: Occupation ListServ

Actually, many mainstream orgs, including 
MoveOn, have been doing heavy lifting 
to support this thing, and they truly don’t 
want to co-opt the movement. But the 
reality is the movement has gone main-
stream now, and it will get sucked in to 
establishment politics.
	 This occupation was initiated by, and 
remains largely organized by, anti-capital-
ists. We don’t need to say the “c” word, or 
the “n” word (neoliberalism, the agenda of 
the past 40 years: privatization, deregula-
tion, financialization, and globalization, 
which has led to the concentration of 
wealth, corruption of the political process, 
and accelerated the destruction of all we 
hold dear). We can use softer, gentler 
terms: the free market, etc. But if we want 
accountability, regulation, and restructur-
ing of Wall Street and the finance industry 
we need to figure this out, and it has to 
play a much bigger role in OWS messag-
ing. And an impending Eurozone crash 
if Greece defaults could result in a major 
economic crash here in the US, poten-
tially soon. So there is an opening to push 
further.
	 This isn’t a denunciation of establish-
ment orgs, there are good people in them 
and they all want to see this succeed. But 
they can’t lead us there. Now that we’re 
in a new phase, we owe it to everyone to 
radicalize our message, go beyond what 
these groups can publicly say. 
	 Let’s not collapse means and ends, 
form and content. Enough focus on 
democracy. Let’s talk about capitalism. 
Of course I believe in democracy, and I 
admire and hold dear the ideals of this 
movement I’m a part of. But to me it’s a 
question of emphasis. I believe we must 
perform a delicate dance between expand-
ing the tent and growing our base, and 
toeing a sharper line in naming capitalism 
and/or neoliberalism as the root of the list 
of ills we name in the Declaration of the 
Occupation.

Liza Featherstone
what’s next
“So your mom went to Occupy Wall 
Street before you did?” The young 
man grilled the young woman, teas-
ing, as they walked along Brooklyn’s 
Washington Avenue, hand-in-hand.
“Yeah,” the girl said sheepishly. “She 
gave me a hard time about that, too, 

but I was like, ‘Mom, some of us have 
to work.’”
	 Sometimes it seems as if everyone 
in New York City — a place normally 
as dizzyingly diffuse with topical 
variety as the Internet itself — is 
talking about OWS. Acquaintances — 
including people I never realized had 
political opinions — ask me about 
the occupation, just about every day. 
Many such people have even been 
visiting the site, or attending rallies 
in its support. Just about every major 
pundit and politician — including 
the president — has been compelled 
to offer an opinion about OWS, 
and more importantly, the divide 
between the ninety-nine percent and 
the one percent. 
	 There has been much discussion 
among the left and in the media 
about the occupiers themselves: 
is their drumming annoying? 
Are their pagan rituals silly? Are 
they dirty hippies? Entitled white 
males? Trustafarians? Unemployed 
middle Americans? Is the “human 
microphone” — their practice, in 
meetings, of repeating as a group 
everything the speaker says in order 
to make sure that everyone hears — 
beautifully innovative or ridiculously 
inefficient? Is their “leaderlessness” 
an inspiring prefiguration of a less 
hierarchical future, or is it phony, 
ineffective and just plain misguided? 
Is a General Assembly really what 
democracy looks like, or is it just 
political theater?
	 Though amusing, I’m not sure 
any of that matters. Though I enjoy 
visiting the site, and meeting these 
wonderfully committed people who 
travel from all over the country to 
stand up for all of us against the 
plutocracy, I’ll admit I don’t spend 
much time in Liberty Plaza. That’s 
mostly because while OWS is doing 
a remarkably good job of occupying, 
I’m more curious about how — and 
whether — the rest of us will build a 
movement, and take its message far 
beyond the park.
	 The contribution of OWS is not a 
small one: it has named the problem. 
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Examine any transformative social 
movement in history — abolition-
ism, civil rights, women’s liberation 
— and you’ll quickly realize that, 
in the culture at large, in daily life, 
huge numbers of people were talking 
about one thing. OWS has invited 
us to do this, and that’s a big deal in 
our attention-deficit society. In the 
abolitionists’ day, attending a three-
hour lecture by Frederick Douglass 
was considered an entertaining 
night out. Today, the demands on 
our political energies are far more 
confusing. Facebook and Change.org 
demand every five minutes that we 
take “action” on social ills ranging 
from racist video games to female 
genital mutilation. Focus, unity and 
sustained discussion are, in this envi-
ronment, achievements.
	 The question is, What will hap-
pen next? Conversation is needed for 
social change, but it is not enough. 
If OWS does lead to any sort of 
change — whether reforms, like 
a millionaire tax, or more serious 
rearrangement of our society – such 
change most likely won’t be led by 
the residents of Zuccotti Park, many 
of whom would not even welcome 
such a role. To them, occupation is 
enough, at least for now. They are 
best understood as artists. A person 
who makes a stunning installation 
that makes us see the world in a new 
way doesn’t have a responsibility to 
then run for city council. 
	 But those who are interested in 
changing state policy — and how on 
earth would we solve the problem 
OWS has named without doing so? 
— will have to figure out how to use 
the energy inspired by the magnifi-
cent human installation that is OWS.
	 What interests me is not the way 
the occupiers have built their own 
society in Liberty Plaza — as might 
be expected, aspects of that are 
impressive, while others are hellish 
— but the way OWS has so quickly, 
and so substantively, penetrated the 
mainstream. Far more than to the 
site itself, I’m drawn to the massive 
public rallies, those moments when 
as many people as possible flood 
One Police Plaza, Times Square, 
and Wall Street itself with dissent: 
working-class trade unionists, men 
and women in suits, teachers and 
MoveOn members. Perhaps most 
surprising are all the New Yorkers 
who simply defy stereotype. The 
solitary folks with well-considered 
handmade signs (My favorite so far: 
“I am an Immigrant. I Came to Take 
Your Job. But You Don’t Have One”).

The thirty-something dads wearing 
babies. The masked ladies on stilts. 
	 It’s been a long time since all these 
people took to the streets together. Is 
this what power looks like? Not yet. 
But it could be. 

Mark Greif
cut the bull
The Occupy Wall Street protests 
speak to needs that are more than 
symbolic. The country should 
become more equal. Its officials 
could be elected by citizens, not by 
artificial concentrations of money.
Nevertheless, American achieve-
ments take root in symbols, too. 
We have the flag over Fort McHenry, 
the Liberty Bell, the rampant eagle, 
the motto of our Republic (E PLURI-
BUS UNUM), and the buildings on 
the Mall.
	 Someday there will be no need 
to occupy Zuccotti Park. It will be 
nice if at that moment, after having 
improved our democracy — since 
that will be the achievement that has 
allowed citizens to stop protesting 
greed and corruption and retire to 
ordinary pursuits — the movement 
will have stitched its emblem on the 
fabric of the financial district in which 
it began, for tourists of the future 
to enjoy.
	 This small symbolic achievement 
should be the permanent removal of 
the brass bull from Wall Street, now 
on temporary exhibit by the grace of 
the citizens of New York.
	 It ought to be replaced by a place 
for speech: a simple speaker’s plat-
form, or Freedom’s soapbox.
	 This proposal may be the least of 
the things we need. But it won’t be 
the worst, and we may someday be 
grateful for it.
	 What is the basis of America? Ours 
is the original and most successful 
revolutionary nation. It is the state 
that always stood for freedom. It 
sustained a revolution of the People 
against kings, not darkened with 
blood but flooded with speech.
	 What is their bronze bull? It is a 
grown-up golden calf. Freedom is what 
we Americans are about; innovation, 
and success, and ideas. So the fat idol 
should be replaced with a symbol 
of liberty, innovation, and ideas. It 
should give way to a symbol of America 
that signifies speech. The maddened 
stud is speechless. Bull is our Ameri-
can byword for deceit. The bull means 
folly, thoughtlessness, and stampede. 
It charges at the trace of motion, or the 
single wave of a red flag.

	 The bull represents the market 
also when it has one of its periodic 
runaways. Idol of motion without 
cause, momentum that will not stop 
against good sense or human fences, 
the bull is a truck rolling downhill, 
an insentient force. The symbol 
appeals to gamblers, who love ela-
tion but not consequences.
	 Now, a speaker’s platform is 
a noble thing. It will be the place 
where everyone can stand, for fifteen 
minutes of time, measured by an 
indestructible hourglass, inverted 
when the speaker steps up, and 
speak of new ideas or old. Six police-
men and policewomen now guard 
a bronze bull. Let them keep the 
sign-up sheet, first come, first served, 
for that day’s speakers, penciled in at 
dawn, and warn people when their 
time is up. Let anyone, any citizen, 
any visitor, address the country on 
any topic, and be heard by whoever 
will listen. Let them record them-
selves, or film themselves, one step 
taller than the surrounding heads 
of the crowd, with all the honor that 
comes from speaking at this place; 
all that matters is that there be a 
place for anyone’s speech, for a new 
thought to be uttered.
	 It is not our official place for 
national monuments. But the 
enemies of freedom chose the 
financial center, as the power center 
of the de facto capital, ten years ago. 
Today where the World Trade Center 
stood we have a monument to loss, 
an ornamented hole. This speaks of 
the sorrow of the dead. It is also up to 
America to memorialize the indomi-
table thing they tried to attack. The 
ugly private office building which we 
have used as a placeholder can never 
be tall enough to reach the lofty 
elevation of our freedom. Rental 
space for cubicles is not an American 
monument. A speaker’s platform is. 
It would be worth any visitor of the 
world photographing. In a world 
whose citizens are still often ruled 
by autocracy, tyranny, and censor-
ship, they will find it obvious what it 
stands for: maybe they will climb its 
step and address us.
	 The boards our speakers could 
tread might take many shapes. The 
construction need only be humble 
and useful. It should be sturdy and 
weather-tested. You can see it like 
a stage, like the low riser in a night-
club, with wide planks the speaker 
can pace. The boards might be 
timbers from each of the fifty states; 
or benches of disused pews from 
the country’s old meetinghouses, 
chataquas, churches, and state 
assemblies. We might ask for a plat-
form donated from the United King-
dom, whose countries contributed so 

much to our laws and our freedoms; 
a lovely, equalizing gift to match the 
Statue of Liberty, in dignity if not in 
size. Their London has its Speaker’s 
Corner, in Hyde Park, one model 
for this speaker’s corner on Wall 
Street. But then the boards and their 
origins could mean so many things. 
They could be, solemnly, planed 
from trees in the vicinity of the field 
in Pennsylvania where a force of 
citizens brought Flight 93 down. Or 
timbers from the remnants of a slave 
ship, slave quarters, a monument to 
the liberty and courage of those who 
built America under duress.
	 Still more humbly, the stage 
might just be a soapbox. The pro-
verbial platform for any American 
who has something to say — from 
the time when one carried one’s own 
platform, a wooden packing crate, 
and set it down on the sidewalk, the 
ferry landing, or the courthouse, to 
say what should be done. Freedom’s 
soapbox.
	 The idea isn’t original. On the 
first day of the protests, a man in a 
suit went around Zuccotti Park to 
all the little assemblies, trying to 
persuade them their one revolution-
ary demand should be to replace the 
Wall Street bull with the American 
Bison.
	 As a single demand, it was not 
such a good idea. As a comic sym-
bol, there was a basic intuition in 
it. Replace an embarrassment, it 
said, and a not very distinguished 
statue, in a place that matters vitally 
to America whether we wish it to or 
not, with something that was once, 
at least, national. It was like Benja-
min Franklin’s facetious proposal, 
long ago, when the new veterans of 
the Revolution became pompous 
and aristocratic in their iconography 
of our eagle, that the national bird 
should be our indigenous turkey.
	 Today a dissenter or protester 
can’t even set foot on Wall Street. 
The police have erected barricades to 
prohibit anyone who wants to stand 
on one of our most important public 
streets, some of our most important 
public property, for the sake of the 
convenience of those who work there. 
	 Let it be clear that there will always 
be a place for a free man or woman 
to stand, and speak, and others to 
assemble to listen and speak in turn, 
on that street, and, by extension, in 
the country defined by the Constitu-
tion and not cowardice or conve-
nience. Build it! Build the freedom 
that we have always known is our 
first right — in conception — but the 
world must see, in fact!



37

the editor s

Suggestions
Nationalize the Banks
Public banks could function like credit unions, with extremely limited risk-
taking prerogative. Rich people could still gamble to their hearts’ content, 
but the state wouldn’t bail them out if a trade loses value.

Decent Work
A recent ad on the back cover of a general-interest magazine in praise of a 
large investment bank for revitalizing a dying industrial center: The bank, 
by selling bonds for a new basketball stadium, had created a “vibrant 
downtown scene, where new businesses are opening and existing busi-
nesses are expanding.” The ad was illustrated by a picture of a smiling 
waitress with a plate of sports food. In our utopia, no one would be able 
to create the economic conditions that force most Americans into dead-
end service jobs and still somehow think they can convince us to like them 
for it.

The Porsche Report
We make rich people report political contributions, why not major pur-
chases? If you’re making over a million per year, the public demands to 
know how many helicopters you’re parking in your seventh vacation home.

Enforce the Volcker Rule!

Create a public international
digital library providing free laptops, e-readers, 
and tablets to all, with space to work and access from home (including the 
ability to take home laptops, e-readers, tablets, etc).

Redistribute the Tax Burden
Flat taxes on consumer products and services (sales taxes on stuff, sin taxes 
on booze + cigs) disproportionately burden people with lower incomes 
because these taxes represent a larger percent of their worth than they 
do for the rich. Redistribute the tax burden by eliminating these taxes, or 
freezing them, and hike up capital gains taxes, property taxes, and income 
tax on the top 1%. No one gets to the top alone, and democracy doesn’t 
work in a feudal system.

Occupy everything 
Processes, imaginations, skies, food, streets, banks, factories, knitting 
circles, malls. Anyone who is not talking about the failure of capitalism and 
the success of OWS must be made to seem simply out of touch.

Government-run healthcare, 
single-payer model! 
Boring, perhaps, but how many sick and bankrupt people do you have 
to know to realize this is still an issue after the supposed solution of 
ObamaCare that cost the Dems in 2010 . . . all for naught, those idiot 
Democrats.

Mandated mixed-income housing 
everywhere, in perpetuity. 
And none of this 80% or 120% of AMI bullshit. Housing that actually reflects 
diverse incomes.

Free childcare: Twenty-four hours 
a day child care centers, equally 
staffed by men and women, paid wages 
equal to public school teachers. 

No more “working lunches,” 
of any kind. No one will 
“take” anyone for lunch, 
for the purposes of any-
thing besides eating. 
Socialized sperm banks and egg 
donations!

No more break-ups.

Let’s please centralize the means of 
credit, mandate 60 mpg, and tax car-
bon at a rate that will aid the even-
tual stabilization of atmospheric CO2  
at 350 ppm.

Free bicycles for all.

No corporate money in elections, 
ever. And a ban, for two generations, 
on all candidates with a degree from 
the Ivy League. 

Jodi Dean

Judgment
Call the finance sector to account. No one has been held responsible for 
destroying the savings and security of millions of workers, for eviscerating 
cities and communities around the world. The big banks and hedge funds 
need to be tried and found guilty for crimes against humanity.
	 Call the US government to account — Congress, the regulatory agencies, 
the Supreme Court. Globalization doesn’t require corporations to be per-
sons or the top one percent to have the lowest tax rates in a century. The Con-
gress needs to be held responsible for implementing a tax policy designed 
to impoverish millions. US regulatory agencies need to be held responsible 
for actions and inactions designed to benefit the very rich. The Supreme 

Court needs to be held responsible for decisions that replace people with 
corporations.
	 General assemblies now occupy cities all over the world. Those in the US 
should begin immediate proceedings for the trial and conviction of those 
involved in the expropriation of the common goods of the people.
	 General assemblies are also unique settings for intense, face-to-face 
engagement among people who for too long have been separated behind 
screens, gates, and other barriers. Having broken those barriers, we now 
need to build our fighting strength. Everywhere the ruling class is using the 
police to intimidate and separate us. When we amass on the streets, we need 
to be wilier, more prepared, more ready to act. The general assemblies thus 
need to create and expand opportunities for training in organized action and 
civil disobedience. We have to know that when ten break down a barricade, 
there are one thousand behind them, ready to go. We need to be able to 
count on the collective power we are creating.
	 Many smart people are thinking about our plans and demands legisla-
tively, in terms of laws we might pass. We also need to think as judges and 
executors of laws. We need to judge those who have wronged us and make 
sure those judgments are carried out.
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Most criticisms of Occupy Wall Street come in a spirit of misun-
derstanding. If there’s one criticism that we believe comes from a 
spirit of joy and hope, it’s: “More singing please!”

In the spirit of documentation, inspiration, and fun, here’s an 
incomplete beginning for a fantasy songbook of the New York occu-
pation. Jeff Mangum sang The Minutemen’s “Themselves” on October 4 
at Zuccotti Park. Talib Kweli performed “Distraction” on October 
6. Woody Guthrie hasn’t sung at OWS, but he would have if he could 
have.

If there’s one song that’s actually been sung more often than any 
other at Zuccotti, on marches all over the city, and nationwide, 
it’s “We Shall Not Be Moved.” It was sung again October 17, on the 
one month anniversary of the occupation, and is included as the 
last selection.

Themselves – The Minutemen

All these men who work the land
Should evaluate themselves and make a stand
Can’t they see beyond the rhetoric
The lies and promises that don’t mean shit

And all the men who learned to hate them
And all the men who learned to hate them

They keep themselves hidden away
They keep themselves upon the hill
Afraid that they’ll have to pay
For all the crimes upon their head
And all the men who learned to hate them
And all the men who learned to hate them

This Land Is Your Land – Woody Guthrie

This land is your land, this land is my land
From California to the New York island; 
From the redwood forests to the Gulf Stream waters 
This land was made for you and me.

As I went walking that ribbon of highway, 
I saw above me that endless skyway: 
I saw below me that golden valley: 
This land was made for you and me.

I’ve roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps 
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts; 
And all around me a voice was sounding: 
This land was made for you and me.

There was a big high wall there, that tried to stop me
The sign was painted, it said “Private Property.” 
But on the back side, it didn’t say nothing. 
This land was made for you and me.

When the sun came shining, then I was strolling, 
And the wheat fields waving, and the dust clouds rolling, 
A voice was chanting, as the fog was lifting: 
This land was made for you and me.

Distraction – Talib Kweli

Nowadays we be rocking glasses for fashion
And fucking with life a fraction
Covered in Max Factor, hustling ass-backwards
As sure as Hi-Tek look like Richie from Last Dragon
Your focus on bogus rappers got you caught up in 

distraction
Distraction. Who fucking who? Who cares? That’s 

distraction

songbook You wish it was you, don’t you — why you asking?
Try to break the law of attraction
Get a piece of my attention like a fraction of a ration
Or a measly little morsel

They suck your blood and you believe in the immortals
We nocturnal like a sleeping disorder
See the water drawing away from the shore
This ain’t no ordinary storm
We fighting for a humanitarian cause
But have yet to show up in Darfur

The Arab Spring is what it’s called
But they looking at the pride before the fall
They say it ain’t about the spoils of war
But turn around and tell you how much more the oil 

will cost

Steal the land from the Native American and make our 
missiles Tomahawks

Make him a mascot, dress up like him for sport
As a final insult to his beautiful culture
Scavengers, feasting on the dead like a vulture
Snacking. How you keeping up with my rapping?
You barely keeping up with Kardashian
You caught up in distraction

It’s the living proof — you try to make the truth elastic
as Mr. Fantastic, we recycling these rappers.
Truthfully, these dudes is plastic
Coming through the front door blasting
I ain’t talking bout them e-mails
That you always send to the masses
That somehow end up in my trash bin
The game is distraction

Give a fuck if the President wear a flag pin
Rhyming is deep as holes Chilean miners are trapped in
Or the cracks in the earth under Asia Minor causing 

disasters
Deep cuts way above your minor infractions
Talk to people like children cause that’s how they acting
Hold their hands like minors in traffic

The captains of industry and the leaders of status quo
Have a deep-seated fear of change
For them it’s strange — they wanna go
Back to the 50’s, they asking for a return
But the days is much blacker, for lack of a better term

We adapted to this culture, but this culture we had to learn
Came about as natural as a perm on a pachyderm
These fascists have had their turn
We passing them German burners, them Lugers
The next shooters waiting for Superman, they get noth-

ing but Lex Luthor
America’s nightmare, vivid as Fred Kruger

Our heroes are dead to us
Spirit that bled through us
Endear us with the spirit but the flow is so foolish 

What you hearing is precision
The people so thirsty, what they seeing is mirages
But this passion, Photoshopping and your YouTube collages
Coming through like Colossus

Exposing the false prophet
Taught how to do the knowledge so I’m never off-topic
A lie is like a potion
First it gets you open
Then you swallow whole straight for the truth
Fuck the chaser, skip religion and the politics
And head straight to the compassion
Everything else is a distraction.



39

Feeling Good – Nina Simone

Birds flying high you know how I feel
Sun in the sky you know how I feel
Breeze driftin’ on by you know how I feel
It’s a new dawn
It’s a new day
It’s a new life
For me
And I’m feeling good

Fish in the sea you know how I feel
River running free you know how I feel
Blossom on the tree you know how I feel
It’s a new dawn
It’s a new day
It’s a new life
For me
And I’m feeling good

Dragonfly out in the sun you know what I mean,
Butterflies all havin’ fun you know what I mean
Sleep in peace when day is done, that’s what I mean
And this old world is a new world
And a bold world
For me

Stars when you shine you know how I feel
Scent of the pine you know how I feel
Oh freedom is mine, and I know how I feel
It’s a new dawn
It’s a new day
It’s a new life
For me
And I’m feeling good

New York, New York – Kander & Ebb

Start spreading the news
I’m leaving today
I want to be a part of it — 
New York, New York 

These vagabond shoes
Are longing to stray
Right to the very heart of it — 
New York, New York 

I want to wake up in a city
That doesn’t sleep
To find I’m king of the hill,
Top of the heap 

These little town blues
Are melting away
I’ll make a brand new start of it
In old New York 

If I can make it there
I’ll make it anywhere
It’s up to you,
New York, New York 

We Shall Not Be Moved – Traditional

We shall not, we shall not be moved
We shall not, we shall not be moved
Just like a tree that’s standing by the water
We shall not be moved.

Some traditional refrains:

We’re building a mighty movement, we shall not be moved
[Etc.]

We’re speaking for the People, we shall not be moved
[Etc.]

We’re fighting for our children, we shall not be moved
[Etc.]

We’re standing with our sisters and brothers, we shall 
not be moved

[Etc.]

We’ve got the unions behind us, we shall not be moved
[Etc.]

Black and white together, we shall not be moved
[Etc.]

We’re on the road to freedom, we shall not be moved
[Etc.]

Invent your own refrains!
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