Part 1l Modern American Society, 1920-Present

If student movements for change are still rarities on the campus scene,
what is commonplace there? The real campus, the familiar campus, is a
place of private people, engaged in their notorious “inner emigration.” It is
a place of commitment to business-as-usual, getting ahead, playing it cool.
It is a place of mass atfirmation of the Twist,* but mass reluctance toward
the controversial public stance. Rules are accepted as “inevitable,” bureau-
cracy as “just circumstances,” irrelevance as “scholarship,” selflessness as
“martyrdom,” politics as “just another way to make people do what you
want, and an unprofitable one, too.”

Almost no students value activity as citizens. Passive in public, they are
hardly more idealistic in arranging their private lives: Gallup concludes
they will settle for “low success, and won't risk high failure.” There is not
much willingness to take risks (not even in business}), no setting of danger-
ous goals, no real conception of personal identity except one manufactured
in the image of others, no real urge for personal fulfillment except to be al-
most as successful as the very successful people. Attention is being paid to
social status (the quality of shirt collars, meeting people, getting wives or
husbands, making solid contacts for later on); much, too, is paid to aca-
demic status (grades, honors, the med school rat race). But neglected gener-
ally is real intellectual status, the personal cultivation of the mind.

“Students don’t even give a damn about the apathy,” one has said. Apa-
thy toward apathy begets a privately constructed universe, a place of sys-
tematic study schedules, two nights each week for beer, a girl or two, and
early marriage; a framework infused with personality, warmth, and under
control, no matter how unsatistying otherwise. . ..

The academic life contains reinforcing counterparts to the way in which
extracurricular life is organized. The academic world is founded on a
teacher-student relation analogous to the parent-child relation which char-
acterizes in loco parentis. Further, academia includes a radical separation of
the student from the material of study. That which is studied, the social re-
ality, is “objectified” to sterility, dividing the student from life—just as he is
restrained in active involvement by the deans controlling student govern-
ment. The specialization of function and knowledge, admittedly necessary
to our complex technological and social structure, has produced an exag-

gerated compartmentalization of study and understanding. This has con-
tributed to an overly parochial view, by faculty, of the role of its research
and scholarship, to a discontinuous and truncated understanding, by stu-
dents, of the surrounding social order; and to a loss of personal attachment,
by nearly all, to the worth of study as a humanistic enterprise.

There is, finally, the cumbersome academic bureaucracy extending
throughout the academic as well as the extracurricular structures, contribut-
ing to the sense of outer complexity and inner powerlessness that trans-
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forms the honest searching of many students to a ratification of convention
e{nd, worse, to a numbness to present and future catastrophes. The size and
financing systems of the university enhance the permanent trusteeship of
thg adrr_linistrative bureaucracy, their power leading to a shift within the
university toward the value standards of business and the administrative
mentality. Huge foundations and other private financial interests shape the
under-financed colleges and universities, not only making them more com-
mercial, but less disposed to diagnose society critically, less open to dissent.
Many social and physical scientists, neglecting the liberating heritage of
higher learning, develop “human relations” or “morale-producing” tech-

niques for the corporate economy, while others exercise their intellectual
skills to accelerate the arms race.

Vietnam Veterans Against
the War, 1971

... [S]everal months ago in Detroit we had an investigation at which over
1.50 honorably discharged and many very highly decorated veterans testi-
ﬁgd to war crimes committed in Southeast Asia, not isolated incidents but
crimes committed on a day-to-day basis with the full awareness of officers
at all levels of command.

It is impossible to describe to you exactly what did happen in Detroit,
the er'notions in the room, the feelings of the men who were reliving their
experiences in Vietnam, but they did. They relived the absolute horror of
what this country, in a sense, made them do.

They told the stories [of] times they had personally raped, cut off ears,
cut off heads, taped wires from portable telephones to human genitals and
Fumed up the power, cut off limbs, blown up bodies, randomly shot at civil-
ians, razed villages in fashion reminiscent of Genghis Khan, shot cattle and
dogs for fun, poisoned food stocks, and generally ravaged the countryside
of South Vietnam in addition to the normal ravage of war, and the normal
and very particular ravaging which is done by the applied bombing power
of this country. . ..

We who have come here to Washington have come here because we feel
we have to be winter soldiers now. We could come back to this country; we
cquld be quiet; we could hold our silence; we could not tell what went on in
Vietnam, but we feel because of what threatens this country, the fact that
the crimes threaten it, not reds, and not redcoats but the crimes which we
are committing that threaten it, that we have to speak out. . ..
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I would like to talk to you a little bit about what the result is of the
feelings these men carry with them after coming back from Vietnam. The
country doesn’t know it yet, but it has created a monster, a monster in the
form of millions of men who have been taught to deal and to trade in vio-
lence, and who are given the chance to die for the biggest nothing in history;
men who have returned with a sense of anger and a sense of betrayal which
no one has yet grasped. . . .

In our opinion, and from our experience, there is nothing in South Viet-
nam, nothing which could happen that realistically threatens the United
States of America. And to attempt to justify the loss of one American life in
Vietnam, Cambodia, or Laos by linking such loss to the preservation of free-
dom, which those misfits supposedly abuse, is to us the height of criminal
hypocrisy, and it is that kind of hypocrisy which we feel has torn this coun-
try apart. . . .

We found that not only was it a civil war, an effort by a people who had
for years been seeking their liberation from any colonial influence whatso-
ever, but also we found that the Vietnamese whom we had enthusiastically
molded after our own image were hard put to take up the fight against the
threat we were supposedly saving them from.

We found most people didn’t even know the difference between com-
munism and democracy. They only wanted to work in rice paddies without
helicopters strafing them and bombs with napalm burning their villages
and tearing their country apart. . . .

We rationalized destroying villages in order to save them. We saw
America lose her sense of morality as she accepted very coolly a My Lai*
and refused to give up the image of American soldiers who hand out choco-
late bars and chewing gum. . . .

Now we are told that the men who fought there must watch quietly
while American lives are lost so that we can exercise the incredible arro-
gance of Vietnamizing the Viethamese. . ..

... Each day to facilitate the process by which the United States washes
her hands of Vietnam someone has to give up his life so that the United
States doesn’t have to admit something that the entire world already knows,
so that we can’t say that we have made a mistake. Someone has to die so
that President Nixon won’t be, and these are his words, “the first President
to lose a war.”

We are asking Americans to think about that because how do you ask a
man to be the last man to die in Vietnam? How do you ask a man to be the
last man to die for a mistake? . ..

We wish that a merciful God could wipe away our own memories of -

that service as easily as this administration has wiped their memories of us.

*My Lai refers to the village in which American soldiers killed many innocent Vietnamese
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But all that they have done and all that they can do by this denial is to make
more clear than ever our own determination to undertake one last mission,
to search out and destroy the last vestige of this barbaric war, to pacify our
own hearts, to conquer the hate and the fear that have driven this couniry
these last 10 years and more, and so when, in 30 years from now, our broth-
ers go down the street without a leg, without an arm, or a face, and smalt
boys ask why, we will be able to say “Vietnam” and not mean a desert, not a
filthy obscene memory but mean instead the place where America finally
turned and where soldiers like us helped it in the turning. . ..



