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World News

A new IT network being installed for the
NHS is set to cost five times more than the
government first predicted at over £30 bil-
lion. ® A 200-yard stretch of the Berlin
Wall is to be rebuilt to remind people of its
existence. ® The EU has lifted the 18-year
arms sanctions against Libya it first
imposed after the 1988 Lockerbie disaster.
® The Russian oil giant Yukos has been
ordered to pay more than £10 billion in
back-taxes and fines. ® The EU has moved
closer to lifting its arms embargo on
China, risking a dispute with the US
which lobbied to keep the ban in place. ®
Over 50,000 people aged 16-24 were
found living homeless by English
Authorities in 2003. ® George W. Bush is
suspected of wearing a prompt wire for a
recent television debate against rival pres-
idential candidate John Kerry. ¢ An NHS-
funded charity is under fire after admit-
ting sending women to clinics in Spain for
‘late” abortions after the 24-week limit UK
law allows. ® A quarter of British drivers
believe they would fail their driving test
were they to take it again. ® Women will
not be allowed to vote in Saudi Arabia’s
first national elections. ¢ Health experts
say Britain faces a measles epidemic this
winter due to the lower uptake of the
MMR vaccine. ® Japan is set to introduce a
tagging system for its schoolchildren to
inform schools and parents of their where-
abouts at all times. ® One in five teenagers
shows signs of heart disease. ® Britain
doesn’t have to make things to be prosper-

ous. (Article in The Times by Anatole
Kaletsky). ® We need an extra 3 million
barrels of oil a day to keep prices down,
says Claude Mandi, executive director of
an energy watchdog. ® White rhinos of the
Congo are in danger of extermination by
poaching. e A third of all UK teachers
want to leave the profession. ® A glacier
the size of Cambridgeshire has broken off
in the Antarctic, prompting concern about
the effect of rising ocean levels. ® More
than 45,000 people are killed in road acci-
dents in Europe each year. ® Most UK
people think the railways should be
nationalised. Nobody has asked them if
they want them localised. ® Pesticides
have been located in a quarter of all food
and drink tested in the UK last year. There
are fears of their cumulative effects. ® One
in five UK pensioners lives below the
poverty line. ¢ Childhood obesity has
tripled in the UK over the last 25 years. A
third of all people are now overweight. ®
CAFOD, a Roman Catholic aid agency,
has urged the use of condoms to combat
AIDS, despite the Pope’s ban. ® Russia is
on course for an oil conflict with China
after announcing its new pipeline will be
routed to serve Japan. ® West Side
Chicago is seeking to make every neigh-
bourhood a village in an effort to combat
teenage crime, drug dealing and gangster-
ism. ¢ A UN Refugee Commissioner is

calling for regional autonomy for Darfur
(Sudan). - SAM HAINS

FOURTH

WORLD

REVIEW

For Small Nations
Small Communities
Small Farms

Small Shops

Small Industries
Small Banks

Small Fisheries

& the Inalienable
Sovereignty of the
Human Spirit

No. 130
2004

Notional price £2/$4

JOHN SEYMOUR
19142004

OBITUARY

WATER CRISIS
Dennis Nightingale-Smith

ISRAEL'S TACTICAL ERROR
Leopold Kohr

Editorial:
CHANGING
CONSCIOUSNESS



FOURTH WORLD REVIEW No. 130

FWRis an offshoot of The
Nicholas Albery Foundation
(Registered Charity No.
283040).Bi-monthly (except
for a double summer issue).

The Fourth World

PO Box 2410

Swindon SN5 4XN.

Tel: 01793 772214

Fax 01793 772521;

Web: www.4thworld.co.uk

Editor: JOHN PAPWORTH
Sub-editor: SAM HAINS

Mail list: ANNE FEALDMAN
Distribution: ROBERT POCOCK

Local offices

Australia: JACQUES BOULET
India: Dr MADHUKAR B. NISAL
New Zealand: HELEN DEW
USA: THOMAS A. NAYLOR
Patrons: Natalie D’Arbeloff,
Richard Baker

Lord Beaumont,

Sir Richard Body,

John Coleman,

Peter Etherden,
Edward Goldsmith,
Zac Goldsmith,
Tom Greco Jnr,
Dervla Murphy,
Richard Neville,
Theodore Roszak,
Kirkpatrick Sale,
John Seymour,
Zach Stewart,

Will Sutherland,
Shann Turnbull,
Tracy Marchioness of Worcester,
Jeff Ubois.

Typesetting: GEOFF ELLIS
(01858 464771)

Printing: IN TOUCH SERVICES
(01793 772954)

Editorial:

Features:

Obituary:

Poem:

Forum:

Star letter:

Books:

Column:

Item:

CHANGING CONSCIOUSNESS 3
Israel’s Tactical Error

LEOPOLD KOHR

Water Crisis 8
DENNIS NIGHTINGALE-SMITH

John Seymour 10

Can There Be Faith Without A Hope? 13
JOHN SEYMOUR

Alan Ecob 14
Thomas H. Greco

Anton Pinschof

Tony Stone

Marianne Sander

Robert Cook & Anne Purchase Walker

Alan Gillott Centre section

Muhammed 17
KAREN ARMSTRONG
Reviewer: Peter Etherden

Reclaim the State 17
HILARY WAINWRIGHT
Reviewer: John Papworth

The Lost Science of Money 19
STEPHEN ZARLENGA
Reviewer: Thomas H. Greco

‘Where On Earth Are We Going? 18
DEREK J. WILSON
Reviewer: Edward P. Echlin

The Oil Age is Over 18
MATT SAVINAR
Reviewer: Edward P. Echlin

FOURTH WORLD SPECTATOR 20

FOURTH WORLD NEWS 24
SAM HAINS

of production” was dehumanising since
labour was human beings, made in the
image of God, and that far from being a fac-
tor of production they were the object of it,
one boy responded that it was the work
itself rather than the person which was
being referred to. It made me wonder if he
has the makings of a standard politician.
But it is perhaps early, as well as uncharita-
ble, to judge, especially as such perception,
however questionable the conclusion,
seems to suggest an acute mind at work.
But I left Norwich feeling, as in the IOW,
that I had been given an uncommonly
warm and friendly reception and that there
is more going on in people’s heads than a
pessimistic disposition in the editorial base
may be justified in assuming.

WELL, MY COLLEAGUES on the village maga-
zine committee have decided they are no
longer my colleagues. Or perhaps I should
put it the other way round, for they have
kicked me out. The mere idea that they
should be concerned with the closure of vil-
lage shops, the run-down of our local farms
as fields are abandoned to thistles and net-
tles whilst the local (chain) food store sells
onions form Australia, or the impact of the
rising oil prices on the village economy,
simply horrifies them. Their eyes are apt to
become organ stops as they exclaim ‘But
that’s politics!” Well of course it is, but per-
haps it is some sort of benchmark of the
modern outlook that any adult attempt to
engage in discussion on contemporary real-
ities is seen as some sort of contagion, to be
avoided at all costs. So I have taken their
advice and have formed an editorial group
to produce an alternative village magazine.
It looks like being fun. Adverts will pay for
the printing for a free distribution, and the
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content will stir things up a bit. People who
seek to improve things should surely take
note of what all this signifies. Our village
numbers over four thousand and a local
radical magazine — monthly, quarterly or
whenever — is a dynamic way of countering
and challenging the evil superficialities of
the tabloids and the dumbed-down broad-
sheets, to say nothing of the mendacious
mischief of TV. As a form of action we are
always being urged to take, it is far more
important than any number of mass
protests against whatever destructive
excess our governments may be perpetrat-
ing. With computers, putting a magazine
together is something within anyone’s
reach who has a bit of drive and access to
some editorial and business skills.
To your tents O Israel!

RALPH IN THE PURTON PUB one evening was
the Falstaffian epitome of that jovial, good-
humoured fellowship which, despite every-
thing, still abounds in our village taverns.
We got talking about church bells and it
transpired that he had been a pattern
maker, a reference not to cloth or paper, but
to metal, for he used to make the patterns of
the moulds from which the bells are cast. To
cast a series of bells and for each to make
the precise pitch of sound that will ring out
from some fretted apertures of a stone
tower to the surrounding countryside
bespeaks a very superior and complex tech-
nology, and our forbears mastered it at least
a thousand years ago. But Ralph, who takes
some pride in his own bell-like figure, was
in fine form and when asked if someone he
knew had any taste for music declared judi-
ciously, “Well, when he’s done a lot of hard
work and is sweating extra from it you
might say he tends to hum a bit.” |
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fabilities of spiritual entrepreneurship, the
intellectual treason of blindly fundamental-
ist religious sectarianism, or the gasping
dead end of mass consumerism?) One
question which popped up was: ‘How can
we be sure that small nations won’t start
wars just as big ones do?” We can’t be sure
at all; but small wars may be more contain-
able than big ones, just as a healthy body
can repel contagions. The next day I was
booked to talk to a crowd of about sixty
sixth-formers. Facing them I was reminded
of the Duke of Wellington’s comment when
facing a brigade of his new recruits; ‘I don’t
know whether they will frighten the enemy,
but by God they frighten me.” In the event
we got on quite well and they seemed to
like my soap-box hectoring.

THEN THERE WAS A VISIT TO NORWICH, a place
with which I fell in love, to say nothing of
its people, not least my hosts Jeremy Kent
and his partner Frances. They welcomed
me into a lovely home in the shadow of the
cathedral, itself a structure of utterly
breathtaking splendour, with a spire to
match Salisbury’s, still standing in a medley
of cobbled streets and exquisitely propor-
tioned old houses. A Quaker meeting
house was full of what might have looked
like an Anglican congregation, even if the
proceedings reminded me how deceptive
appearances can be; one lady gave me a
leaflet about biogas derived from digested
animal manures, a system I first saw in the
remote Indian village home of the late
Jayaprakash Narayan over fifty years ago,
and reminding me how tragically slow we
are to develop this source of virtually free
energy. Another lady asked me what she
could do in her village to improve matters
and I rather thoughtlessly suggested it was

her problem rather than mine. It is of course
everyone’s problem, but I was really trying
to knock the general disposition to assume
the answers are to be found elsewhere
rather than in ourselves and in our own
local situation. As on the IOW, we
adjourned afterwards to a local pub where
we were well cared for by a genial blond
bar lady; she even turned the music down
for us, that abominable intrusion which is
destroying pub life everywhere by making
ordinary conversation impossible. Then
another school visit to one of those giant
comprehensives that disfigure so many
communities up and down the country, it
was a twin of the one in the IOW, bleak,
functional, repellently ugly and a betrayal
of everything a place of learning for the
young should be — in any civilised commu-
nity a marble palace of matchless grandeur
to do justice to the developing sensibilities
of the emerging generation — but which
express instead a fascist, bureaucratic con-
tempt for any suggestion of human iden-
tity; and then we, who have enveloped
them in this degradation as we allow our
resources to be diverted into building
motorways, have the temerity to complain
about youthful hooliganism. This particu-
lar architectural atrocity has over a thou-
sand pupils, which means the head of it can
only know a handful of them by name, but
fortunately my class numbered only half a
dozen. Since they were all studying eco-
nomics, another eruption of evil in the guise
of academic learning, I had an easy ride
with them and when the lunch-break bell
rang it took us all by surprise. Some wanted
to linger and one girl, Indian I think, who
had been absorbed by it all, stayed for more
talk. To my assertion that the common prac-
tice of referring to ‘labour’ as being ‘a factor
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Editorial B

CHANGING CONSCIOUSNESS

HEN A taxi driver asks without

prompting and in a genial con-
versational style, ‘Well, what are we
going to do when the oil runs out?’ we
have surely reached a new phase in the
development of human awareness.

Five years ago such questions were
unheard except by a tiny minority of con-
cerned people, despite the extent to which
oil is the oxygen which enables an industri-
alised lifestyle to breathe at all; today it has
become part of general concern. People are
increasingly aware that the general drift of
what is called Western Civilisation is
towards a future of ominous and threaten-
ing uncertainty, and this growth is creating
a challenge to all who seek change.

Our minds function at a variety of levels
of consciousness and at their deeper levels
can be perceiving realities which the higher
levels may be reluctant, or even unable, to
articulate. This is certainly true of young
people today. Behind the exploitative and
demeaning nature of the consumerist
lifestyle foisted upon them, and in which
they are happy to so freely engage, they are
conscious of the underlying falsity and dan-
gers it is promoting.

And that they express this awareness in
their music, dress, drugs, drinking, relation-

ships, language, hairstyles, and personal
adornment and, above all, in their general
attitude to the social framework of the soci-
ety in which they have been reared. That
attitude is one of rejection, disavowal and
contempt, and deep in their consciousness
is rumbling the sort of questions our taxi
driver has posed.

Leaders?

What indeed? And we may put the same
question-mark over so many other shadows
hovering over us. Over war prospects, with
nearly 30 nations already armed with
nuclear weapons? Or the way the popula-
tion of China is now larger that the global
population was less than 100 years ago? Or
now that the Astronomer Royal, The
Archbishop of Canterbury and even a cer-
tain Mr Blair at least appear to be all singing
from the same hymn sheet on the dangers
of global warming? Now that the global
economic bubble has reached proportions
that must inevitably prompt it to burst?
And now that our social organisation has
lost any sense of cohesiveness or purpose?
The generality of people are, like their mass
political masters, (we dare not call them
‘leaders’ for they have no sense of leading
anyone anywhere beyond a talismanic vic-
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tory in the next frenzied bout of electioneer-
ing), content to live for today regardless of
any sense of hell for tomorrow.

Any newcomer to the scene seeking a
clear picture of the forces which are seeking
to halt the general onrush to global catastro-
phe could scarcely be confronted with a
more chaotic and confusing picture. We
have numerous bodies concerned to
counter one or other of the results of the
abuses of power now bent on destroying us.
We have a soil association, we have organic
farming promoters, campaigns to stop the
debasement of water with fluorides and
other poisons, energy savers, intermediate
technologists, ‘peace’ and pacifist cam-
paigners galore, anti GM croppers, home
educators, human or animal rights
guardians, fair traders and, of course, thera-
pies and spiritual gurus by the bucket load,
and so on and indeed so on.

Control?

If we are concerned to applaud rather than
denigrate most of this work, and that of
countless other bodies, it is to pose the
question, “Where is it all, collectively, lead-
ing?’ Is it enabling us to gain greater control
over the monstrous forces which are driv-
ing civilisation into the ditch? Is it perhaps,
as much of the therapeutic and spiritual
exploitation activity is doing, simply mak-
ing it easier for people to accommodate
themselves to a structure of society that is
destroying us? Or is it simply having no sig-
nificant effect on these dominant forces at all?

Former generations were dominated by
the polarisation of capitalist and anti-
capitalist ideologies and it was a division
which at least had the merit of clear divid-
ing lines. Capitalism has shown itself able
to achieve the material goals of socialist

welfare ideology, if only for a tiny minority
of the earth’s population, and in doing so
made socialism itself a stale bun and set the
planet on a path to ruin.

The price of doing this is what we are
talking about: among other things, the dese-
cration of the environment and the destruc-
tion of our localised social structures, now
proceeding apace under our noses to our
rapidly increasing peril.

At present we are living in an ideologi-
cal vacuum, and vacuums have a way of
being filled with the prevailing forces
which, when the global economic bubble
bursts and mass hunger and unemploy-
ment ensues, is only too like to lead to thug
government such as erupted in Europe in
the thirties. Unless.

A New Force?

Unless we can mount an effective counter-
force. In this light where are we? Who is
staking out any of the urgently needed
parameters of consciousness that might
help people to grasp the significance of the
monstrously evil forces that now dominate
human life, and which seem bent on its
continuing despoliation to ultimate degrees
of immeasurable human suffering and
tragedy?

Essentially it is a problem of power;
power in such enormous aggregates that it
is out of control and beyond the capacity of
any morally positive directive force to con-
trol it. This is why the most urgent problem
confronting all who seek amelioration is the
construction of an alternative governing
force which can be controlled so that citizen
moral and ethical judgements are enabled
to prevail.

It means of course that whilst concern
for the inane insanities of the Iraq war, for

| )
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trees and of the soil. He saw life as a whole,
all of it was to be cherished if no part was to
suffer; so that when the transient insanities
of our time have had their day his labours
and the eternal verities he sought to express
will have theirs and be recognised in all
their splendour as part of the wisdom
enshrined in all the great works of spiritual
enrichment which are our heritage.

It is strange to reflect that his last book,
Retrieved From The Future, written in his final
decade, is the one which speaks more
forcibly and with a greater sense of the reali-
ties of our time than any other of his own, or
indeed of others. Itrivets the imagination as
it shocks us into a greater sense of aware-
ness of our dangers as nothing else I have
read; with its ultimately hopeful message it
is one tribute we can all pay to his work by
making it as widely known as possible.

VICTORIA STREET, thanks to the imposing
mantle of progress, is today one of
London’s most desolate streets. The Army
and Navy Stores, the very title is redolent
of an imperial past when aeroplanes were
still an itch in the womb of history as ser-
vice officers” wives did their shopping;
what a lot its wares reflect of an era already
going, if not gone... napkins, (or are they
serviettes?), silver teapots, cups and
saucers, men’s ties. Who nowadays uses
them, unless for special social occasions of
infinite social tension and boredom?
Opposite one is affronted by the cubic,
concrete immensity of Westminster City
Hall, a modern monument to the demise of
that vital creative capacity in the human
soul that once flowered to such majestic
perfection in such places as the nearby
Westminster Abbey in which I sit and
scrawl and meditate. Vast numbers wander
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in and gape around at set hours. It is other-
wise closed! I had to talk my way in! It is a
resplendent building of incomparable
grace and spacious elegance, even though
its walls are despoiled with a multiplicity
of vulgarly grandiose memorials to mostly
important nobodies. A really tough Dean is
needed to clear out the lot to some nearby
museum; perhaps Westminster Hall could
be adapted? Nobody is praying; multitudes
simply meander and gape and chatter, or
half listen to the high-pitched drone of a
guide. The place has the atmosphere of a
skating rink. They say the eighth deadly sin
is apathy; I am not sure it is not passivity.
Why do we not rise up in revolt at the ugli-
ness that proliferates everywhere? Modern
music is merely an aural neurosis and
architecture a visual one, and this magnifi-
cent structure, built with carved stone
pieces, of numbers which may well run
into millions, and each cut by hand by
craftsmen centuries ago, no longer sends a
message to the world; rather does the mes-
sage of the world of consumerist vulgarity
and excess invade these holy walls, which
depresses me and brings me close to tears.
Later I was privileged to walk through the
Abbey Cloisters, fortunately generally
closed. Quiet, spacious, enrapturing pil-
lared-stone corridors facing a green square
of lawn. Bliss just to perambulate and ponder.

THEN A VISIT to the Isle of Wight, where the
domestic architecture still reflects the extent
to which it was a favourite spot for retired
Victorian admirals, to address a couple of
meetings arranged by Rachel Bridgeland,
one of our loyal readers. The first was in a
Methodist hall and comfortably full of
mostly elderly folk. (How are we going to
rescue the youngsters from the sterile inef-
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F THE STATEMENT IS NOT TOO

QUIXOTIC, I think John Seymour
would have loved his own funeral, a
simple, informal burial in a field on his
daughter’s smallholding, in a spot of
his own choosing looking upon a
Welsh mountain.

He had requested a thin coffin “so that
the worms can get in more easily”. In the
event the coffin failed to arrive on time and
when I suggested a couple of planks on
which he might rest covered with a shroud
would suffice, it was adopted with alacrity.
The shroud was in fact a beautifully
worked covering of royal magnificence
and as they drew it over him it struck me I
had never before seen John dressed in a for-
mal suit, complete with collar and tie and
with a red kerchief in his breast pocket. He
looked like a sleeping giant at well-earned
rest after a lifetime’s labour.

The grave had been dug through moun-
tain rock by a team of sturdy young men
who had laboured and sweated in relays to
make it and which looked big enough to
accommodate one or two others. So we car-
ried him from the house, albeit with some
difficulty owing to some parked cars block-
ing the path, and after a short service and a
homily, with contributions from several rel-

atives and friends, he was lowered into it
with becoming reverence and care. Then all
those men who had toiled so hard to dig it
proceeded to fill it in. The atmosphere was
one of a quiet duty being seemly done, in
the consciousness that for a man who had
lived his full lifespan, who had died in the
serene tranquility of his own fulfilment,
surrounded with the care and concern of
his loved ones, it was as fitting a farewell as
might ever be devised.

A few days before, his daughter Anne,
one of nature’s triumphs who had nursed
him so devotedly, had sent me a copy of
one of his earliest books, The Fat Of The
Land, in which he had inscribed, ‘Dear John,
I am still alive. Cheers, John.” Doubtless the
very last of the many words he had written.
That single word, ‘Cheers’, somehow seems
to epitomise his life spirit. A great man who
had spent his life in a great work, absorbing
him to a degree few can match and with a
sense of fun and gaiety which made him the
friend of all who were privileged to know
him; a man who never allowed the dark
clouds of human destiny to overawe him or
to quench his practical sense of decency and
his zeal for human betterment. His work is
a monument of love for life, of love for the
care and well-being of the animals, of the

i 20
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alternative energy, for organic farming, for
fair trade, for spiritual regeneration and a
host of other matters have their due place
and need for focus, we have to grasp that
the evils these concerns are seeking to abate
are for the most part direct consequences of
the top heavy mal-distribution of power in
our societies which has now soared out of
genuine civic control.

Let us have done with this giant, uncon-
trollable economic and political power, now
showing cumulative symptoms of a mad
frenzy of self-aggrandisement regardless of
any long-term consequences to our plane-
tary home, to our resources, to our social
structures, to the quality of human life and
the lives of future generations, and which is
now reaching an apotheosis of destructive
excess.

If it is to be brought under control the
reins must be in people’s hands in ways
that enable such control to be exercised. On
a mass basis all modern experience shows
this to be impossible. Millions of people
cannot control the activities of a single wild
monster of power running amok. Their
very number negates the power of the indi-
vidual citizen to have any influence on its
behaviour.

This is why the imperative need of the
hour is to establish a countervailing power
in the only arena where it can be deployed
on terms remotely conductive to demo-
cratic control, in our small local communi-
ties in every part of the world. All other
concerns stand or fall by this need.

Positive News

So we appeal to our friends of “Positive
News’, of “The Ecologist’ of the ‘Schumacher
Societies’, of ‘Intermediate Technology’,
‘The Soil Association’, of the various
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‘Peace’, anti-war and Gandhian movements
and indeed all who involve themselves in
one or other aspect of the global crisis, to
see how we can all come together to pro-
mote this new/old power whilst there is
time and whilst we still have the remnants
of our rapidly shrinking freedoms to act.
Let us have done with confining ourselves
to protesting against what governments we
cannot in any case control do; let us start
determining what they are.

The problem confronting people today,
especially the young, is to discern the moral
workings of society. What are these work-
ings? Just as economic activity devoid of
moral purpose is brigandage, so mass polit-
ical activity on the same basis is simply
gangsterism. This is the underlying atomic
fusion of falsity that infests our entire social
structures and which no amount of spin-
doctoring can conceal. Centralised giantism
has become a form of political and eco-
nomic AIDS which is destroying the
immune system of our civilisation.

There is a need, as never before, to clar-
ify and expound the real nature of our crisis
and to define just how we can act effec-
tively. How do we get from here to there?
From relative powerlessness to effective
empowerment? An answer to this question
has become the overriding priority of our
lives. It is one calling for constant intensive
debate in numerous centres across the
world, backed by worthwhile papers and
discussion indicating people have done
their homework and are united by a single
purpose of peoples’ empowerment.

What is needed now is a major united
drive by all the elements of the radical scene
to transform the general consciousness. Are
we big enough to see how we slot in with
this wider picture? Are we big enough to
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grasp that our particular concern, be it eco-
logical, economic, political or spiritual,
needs to embrace this principle of peoples’
empowerment on the widest possible scale
across the world if we are ever to see our
work bear the kind of fruit we all seek?

Our need now is to create new power in
our local communities, so that instead of a
self-defeating quest for power at the top we
disintegrate much of that top-heavy power
with our new local forms at the bottom,
power people themselves can exercise and
control so that it is their moral imperatives
which govern events. If such power had
been ours there would have been no need
for those ineffectual multi-million rallies to
halt the moves for the Iraq war; we could
have stopped the trains, blocked the motor-
ways, disrupted communications and sup-
plies around our local communities, so that

London would have been compelled to lis-
ten and heed our protests.

But such power will not just drop into
ours laps; we need unity, clarity, assiduity
and the inspiration of genuine spirituality;
these elements can create a new conscious-
ness of our strength and give a new impe-
tus to our purpose. They can offer those
who despair, especially the young, a wholly
new vision, where the talents and gifts of
each can play a role, which can endow each
with the nobility of the greatest endeavour
any generation on earth has even been
called to undertake, a call to rescue our
abused, despoiled and tormented planet
from the clutches of those dominant forces
of evil which, unless halted, will surely
destroy it, so that we give to it the life-
saving succour for which it so desperately
gasps. |

The adoption of the Radical Change Scenario, which is the only one that can
possibly save our planet, means that each one of us has to take total
responsibility for all our actions, without even asking ourselves whether our
own tiny contribution will make any difference or not. We are not responsible
for what other people do and, except by example and persuaasion, we cannot
influence them. But we are responsible for what we do. We may or may not
believe that we are to be held responsible for our actions in our lives, that we are
to be held in some way accountable, but we must believe (because we all know it
in our hearts, which is really the only way we can know anything) that Nature,
God, or the Life Force — but something , call it what you will — has fitted each
one of us with a thing we call a conscience; and that it is that that will reward

us, or punish us, according to our deserts. We make our own Heaven or Hell.

John Seymour

Changing Lifestyles
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efforts at partial self-sufficiency, with sharp
reductions of energy use including less car
and almost no jet transport, insulation of
every crevice, installation of solar panels
and turbines, and growing some of our own
courgettes and beans. Every effort helps our
children, ourselves, and the whole planet.

THE LOST SCIENCE OF MONEY: THE
MYTHOLOGY OF MONEY - THE
STORY OF POWER, by Stephen Zarlenga.
THE AMERICAN MONETARY INSTI-
TUTE, 2002, 724 pages, ISBN 1-930748-03-5.
Reviewed by Thomas H. Greco, [nr.
ZARLENGA'’S book attempts to describe
the dimensions of the ‘money problem’ by
tracing its roots not only in economics and
finance, but also in ethics, religion, and pol-
itics; and to prescribe, in broad outline at
least, a solution. In the first it is mostly suc-
cessful, but in the second, it falls far short.
This massive treatise is a scholarly, well
researched and insightful account of the
evolution of money, banking and finance,
in which the author argues that ‘a main
arena of human struggle is over the mone-
tary control of societies ..., and shows how
money power, historically, has rivalled that
of governments. All that is well and good;
the story of money is the story of power,
and the author tells it well. It is, indeed
unfortunate that few people today realise
the important political implications that are
inherent in the control over money and
banking, or how such control has typically
been in the hands of elite private interests.
The title promises to tell us about ‘the
lost science of money’, but there is little in it
that would qualify as scientific. The subti-
tle, “The Mythology of Money — The Story
of Power’, would have been far more
appropriate as a title. While I appreciate

Books I

Zerlanga’s major contribution to our under-
standing of the subject, his conclusions and
proposed reforms are less than helpful.

It is not until the very last chapter that
we see anything of proposed solutions.
That is just as well, for his reform proposals
are ill considered and anything but origi-
nal, directing us into another blind alley of
centralized control. In a mere 28 pages, he
manages to dismiss every other approach
to a solution of which he has ever heard,
then proposes that the money monopoly be
reestablished under new management. He
gives short shrift to the whole alternative
exchange movement — mutual credit clear-
ing associations, LETS and community cur-
rencies — and does not even mention the
commercial ‘barter’ industry, thus reveal-
ing that he has not yet educated himself
about the essential nature of the exchange
process, and the possibilities offered by
voluntary, popular, and private
approaches.

His approach is both reformist and cen-
tralist, and shows no appreciation for the
role of scale in making the system dysfunc-
tional in the first place. Nor does he offer
any strategy for achieving the massive
reform he proposes. Having described so
carefully the corrupting effects that result
from centralising the money power, it is
curious that Zerlanga asks us to accept it
when under the control of politicians and
bureaucrats. Does he not see that the politi-
cal and financial elites are in cahoots, and
indeed are the same people?

However, we should appreciate this book
for what it is rather than condemn it for what
itisn’t. It is an admirable contribution to our
understanding of money power dynamics
in today’s world, and the singular impor-
tance of the need for its democratisation. W
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declares, ‘representative democracy does
have the final say.” Perhaps it does, but
nowhere does she discuss how to tackle the
spanner in the works of her democratic
dreams. Nowhere does she tackle how it is
possible for democracy to operate in units
of government which by their sheer size repu-
diate any possibility of democratic control.

These wider considerations elude her
altogether. She is impressed with the way
meetings of thousands of people in different
countries seeking to voice democratic aspira-
tions are their own assurance of progressive
momentum, with no grasp that numbers are
no substitute for clear thinking about power
and the need to reckon with the factor of
scale if democracy is ever to be realised.

So what emerges is a militant leftist
Fabianism which is likely to hover endlessly
in the realm of ‘if only’. If only enough peo-
ple will start becoming active locally some-
how the forces making for war, ecological
suicide, global economic brigandage and
social disintegration can be contained.

They can be contained only if the size of
the political unit is of a scale which enables
human control to be exercised. So it is
indicative that in a listing of ‘activist and
research networks’ there is no mention of
The Fourth World or of the work of Kohr,
Schumacher, Gandhi or Kirkpatrick Sale,
thinkers who have sought to tackle these
problems for more than half a century.

And the result? Another ‘left’ com-
pendium of utterances that will leave many
good people talking only to each other, as
they seek to resolve the problems of their
destinies within a context dominated by
forces which, like the generality of unin-
formed and passive mass electorates, will
continue to ignore them.

Come and join us Hilary.

Bs

WHERE ON EARTH ARE WE GOING? A
GUIDE TO GLOBAL ISSUES, by Derek ].
Wilson. Unbound booklet, 2004.

Reviewed by Edward P. Echlin

WILSON covers, with good documentation,
the five self destructs of our time: war and
militarism; human oppression; economic
destitution; the population explosion; eco-
environmental destruction. The ground
covered is generally familiar. A sixth ingre-
dient — denial of all five — would have been
useful. A good summary overview.

THE OIL AGE IS OVER, WHAT TO
EXPECT AS THE WORLD RUNS OUT OF
CHEAP OIL, 2005-2050, by Matt Savinar, |D.
SAVINAR PUBLISHING, 2777 Yulupa
Avenue, PO Box 141, Santa Rosa, CA 95405,
USA, 2004. Unbound booklet.

Reviewed by Edward P. Echlin

THIS unbound booklet discusses “peak oil’
— where roughly we’re at — when oil pro-
duction peaks. Thereafter, as population,
industry and demands increase, oil
becomes more (and more) expensive, and
scarce. At present we’re in deep denial.
Incredibly, even oil mogul and American
Vice President Dick Cheney knows and
admits the problem: ‘Shortfalls appear to be
endemic. Among the most extraordinary of
these losses of spare capacity is in the oil
arena,” meaning, in brief, that world oil sup-
plies and extraction have peaked.
Thereafter demand increases, as supply
decreases and grows more expensive. And
when Cheney or Bush admit we have an
energy problem...

Savinar discusses the various forms of
denial, all familiar to most FWR readers,
and the various alternatives on the horizon.
In brief, this is grim and convincing read-
ing. All of us should increase massively our
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ISRAEL’'S TACTICAL ERROR

Leopold Kohr

This article first appeared in the San Juan Star over 35 years ago in response to Israel’s
successful military operation known as the Six-Day War, when Israel sought to enhance its
territorial integrity. It is an example of the enduring integrity of Kohr’s work that it has lost
not an iota of its relevance to almost every global hot-spot today.

AD ISRAEL been as imaginative in

diplomacy as in military strategy,
she would have sent General Dayan as
one of her delegates to an assembly of
the United Nations. It would have
turned a gathering of fulminating
accusers into a red-faced convention of
the beaten paying involuntary homage
in word and thought to the one-eyed
modern Alexander who rendered them
impotent by deed.

It is a pity Israel failed to climax a cam-
paign without parallel in history with an
appropriately dramatic terminal entrance
on a stage so conveniently prepared by her
antagonists who, in their disarray, could
think of nothing better than to take refuge
in a United Nations, whose total worthless-
ness she had herself established by igno-
miniously driving them out of Egypt only a
few weeks earlier.

However, there is another chance for
Israel to prove that the imagination she
showed in war, she can also display in
peace. This is in the question of what to do
with her refugees. If her newly acquired
population of one and a half million Arabs
is expelled, the problem will not be solved
but increased. If it is left where it is, the
Arabs will prove too numerous to be

absorbed in a country which was specifi-
cally established not as a condominium to
be shared with other nations but as a haven
for the Jews. But if the Arabs can neither be
expelled nor left where they are, what then?

The only way out seems to be in com-
bining the two opposites by concentrating
the bulk of Israel’s new Arab population in
two or three large cities or city-states. In the
fashion of Swiss cantons such as Geneva, or
of the Hanseatic city-states of Hamburg,
Luebeck and Bremen within the framework
of Imperial Germany. These could then be
granted complete internal autonomy while
remaining externally affiliated with the rest
of Israel in a common market and defense
union. In this way, they would remain cul-
turally separate from Israel and politically
and structurally separate from the other
Arabic countries.

Their settlement in large urban concen-
trations would also solve a host of other
problems. According to the principle
named after the 19th Century economist
Edward Wakefield, more than 80% of a
city’s inhabitants make their living by
engaging in transactions with each other.
This would at once terminate the vexing
idleness and hatred-creating problem of
unemployment. Moreover, since urban
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occupations yield very much higher
incomes than rural occupations, the
urbanised Arabs would experience a stan-
dard of living heretofore unknown not only
to themselves but also to the rest of the
Arabic world, considering that the remain-
ing 20% would earn their living through the
inevitably increasing commercial ties with
the other partners of a highly efficient
Israeli federation. The result of this would
be that the Palestinian Arabs, who have
now a vested interest in the destruction of
Israel, would in the future have a vested
interest in her preservation in order to
ensure the continuation of their newly won
affluence.

Since the three Arabic city-states would
in addition have to be set up inside Israel
but close to the border, the first victims of
any new attack staged by Egypt, Jordan and
Syria would be the very populations these
states would wish to liberate from Israel.
Since the city-states would have the last
interest to be liquidated in the process of
liberation, their Arabic inhabitants would
become the principal guarantee against any
further attack from the Arab world.

The only question is how to finance the
building of three large cities which, if they
are to create a feeling of belonging, must
not just be ordinary urbanisations but com-
munities offering all the sophistication of

graceful architecture and style of living.
They must not be glorified refugee camps in
concrete to perpetuate their feeling of sub-
jection, but rivals of the best of Israel’s own
cities to strengthen the bonds of a union
among equals.

But this is no problem either, provided
the cities are not built in the modern way, in
which case massive aid must be provided
so that they might in the end look like the
outskirts of Babylon, so beloved by modem
planners. But if they are built in the old-
fashioned way like Venice, or Salzburg or
Rome, with the loving hands of those who
want themselves to live in them, they will
not only duplicate the aesthetic joys of
Venice, Salzburg or Rome; by using the
material around them which does not
require the high cost of tractors, lorries or
superhighways to be transported to the
building sites, they can be built with no
more than the means of subsistence for a
labour force that costs as much when it lies
idle in the sand as when fully employed.
And they can be built as fast as ancient
Thebes which, as Pausanias noted, raised
itself after every war from destruction to
splendour within the span of two or three
years. But of course Thebes had no consul-
tants from the United Nations advising
them, in which case it would have taken it
generations. |

Trade and Industry

Trade is not neccesarily a good thing.
The movement of goods is generally polluting.

Capital-intensive industry causes unemployment.

Labour-intensive industry creates employment.

The less money spent providing each work place in industry the less unemployment there will be.
It is only fair that industry should bear the cost of the damage it causes to our planet.

John Seymour, Glimpses of the Obvious

Is
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MUHAMMAD, by Karen Armstrong.
PHOENIX PRESS, London 1991; £7.99; 266
pages; ISBN 1-84212-608-3.

Reviewed by Peter Etherden

Islam and the West share a common tradi-
tion. But while Muslims have always recog-
nised this, Western Christianity, and in par-
ticular its fundamentalist sects, has seen
nothing but one more crusade against the
heathen. If we are to divest ourselves of our
mass media induced prejudices to Islam, a
good place to start is with the figure of
Muhammad, in much the same way that the
Sermon on the Mount is the place to get your
Christianity. Karen Armstrong’s account of
Muhammad’s life was originally written to
inject some intelligence into the debate on
Salmon Rushdie’s Satanic Verses. A decade
and a half later we find that this biography
by a (then) little-known Oxford graduate
and retired Roman Catholic nun has become

the ‘word of mouth’ recommendation for lib-
erals and radicals looking to learn about
their fellow Muslims. It makes for compul-
sive reading and after just a few sittings you
will have shed much of the clutter that you
have been mistaught on the subject of Islam.
The challenge to Muhammad fourteen hun-
dred years ago was not unlike that con-
fronting Fidel Castro or Nelson Mandela in
our own time. Political power had to be
wrenched from the perpetrators of an unjust
social order and then wielded imaginatively

to bring justice to society. Yet Muhammad
also founded a religion and created a cultural
tradition that has touched the hearts of mil-
lions. Islam is based, not on the sword, but on
knowing how to appeal to the noblest in
friend and enemy alike. It has always been a
movement for social justice and it is not going
to wither away overnight, and on materialism
Islam still strives to uphold much that our
Christian churches have long abandoned to
the secret power of central banking. The next
renaissance of Islam, like its arrival in seventh
century Arabia, may emerge from the most
inhospitable of places. Perhaps it will even
arise phoenix-like from the mayhem of the
Southern Baptist worldview in Occupied Iraq.

RECLAIM THE STATE, by Hilary
Wainwright. VERSO PUBLICATIONS, 2003,
£15, ISBN 1-85984-689-0.
Reviewed by John Papworth
THE very title of this book is its own give-
away. The author believes the state can be
reclaimed, that this can be achieved with
much greater decision-making power by
people in local communities. Excellent. She
devotes several valuable chapters to how
people are seeking to reassert themselves in
different ways in a number of UK areas,
and in meetings in Brazil, Switzerland,
Italy, Norway, Canada and Taiwan.

Again, excellent. But there is a serious
flaw in her reasoning. ‘Formally’, she
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ANARCHY!

IN A recent editorial the UK Independence
Party is included in the list of ‘single issue’
parties. Our party is anything but!

Certainly the main plank of our policies
is to secure an amicable divorce from the
European Union, for the EU impinges on
every aspect of public and private life.
However, we put up a comprehensive
range of policies at the last general election
—including a costed-out ‘independence div-
idend’, which no media commentator chal-
lenged.

You are also incorrect to assume that
UKIP ‘accepts the existing framework of
power’. Because we believe in minimum
government, we have no preconceived ideas
about what should be retained from the pre-
sent system and what could be jettisoned. In
our fast-changing world, all options must be
kept open. Clearly, bureaucracy and regula-
tion would be cut back severely.

Your own solution is to have thousands
of locally-based independent parties up and
down the country, which you expect ‘com-
pletely to reject’ the EU. Well, maybe they
would, but they would still need some cen-
tral organisation to deal with, amongst other
things, the process of making replacement
agreements with the EU and associated
world bodies.

UKIP is a party of reluctant politicians
who want only as much government as is
absolutely necessary. There must be a dan-
ger that your vision of a world run by ‘mil-
lions of new parties” would produce a
degree of anarchy similar to what we have
now. Only the component vested interests
would be different.

TONY STONE
Member,
UKIP National Executive Committee

GLOBAL EXISTENCE

Please find enclosed a financial contribution
for the time I omitted to pay. I do apologise!
I would like to say that I do appreciate
your magazine for the views that are
expressed there, but I miss a certain dimen-
sion which in our rapidly and often precari-
ously charging world is needed as well. I
believe there is great truth in the modern
slogan (for once a slogan seems to be mean-
ingful): “Think global, act locally’. I am
entirely for local acting in the way you have
often described it, but at the same time we
should not lose out of sight the entirety of
our global existence in the context of which

even our smallest community has its place.
MARIANNE SANDER
Ochil Tower, 140 High Street,
Auchterarder, Scotland

THE LINK
We just want to say how much we
enjoyed your talk in Norwich last week.
We have both been involved in environ-
mental groups for some time, but despair
at their failure to make the link between
environmental decline and economic and
political giantism. Your talk was an inspi-
ration to us both. Once I have finished
my thesis I will redouble my efforts in
this direction. Many thanks
ROBERT COOK
ANNE PURCHASE WALKER
34 The Vale, Norwich NR14 8PL

Without an indigenous mythology
our communities become culturally
rudderless, adrift in an ocean of moral
relativity.

Tony Shell, Middan-Geard

B
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WATER CRISIS

Dennis Nightingale-Smith

WATER availability is becoming a

serious subject of concern glob-
ally as more and more people aspire to
more and more thirsty appliances
(washing machines, dishwashers,
baths, showers, flush-toilets, swim-
ming pools, etc.), and to garden water-
ing, irrigation, cooling systems and
more.

In the USA about 112,000 tons of toxic
pollutants are legally dumped in surface
waters each year — probably double that
amount is dumped illegally — and 90,000
tons are legally pumped underground. All
are serious pollutants of water reserves. The
360,000 tons of pesticides used on US fields
annually doesn’t help.

Roughly 24 inches of rain falls on
England annually — more or less regionally,
and much the same levels in other coun-
tries. Most of this is allowed to drain into
the sea (which already has too much). The
UN suggests that by 2050, a third of all the
world population will suffer water shortage.

That is a good reason for tackling the
problem of catching and conserving much
of this water without delay and suggests an
opportunity for British industry to export
equipment to the worst affected areas. Of
all the water on the earth, only 3% is
potable and this is rapidly running out due
to use beyond replenishment, salinisation
and pollution, as well as to evaporisation
due to modern farming practices. Over the
next 20 years the average supply of water

Dennis Nightingale-Smith: Water Crisis | |

worldwide per person is expected to drop
by a third (Director General of UNESCO).

Every new home, and progressively,
every existing house, office block, factory
and school, should have a 5,000 gallon tank
(or appropriate size) under their gardens or
landscaping to catch the winter rains and
summer storms for use in bathing, flushing
toilets, washing machines, washing cars
and watering gardens. This could be
pumped automatically into small tank(s) in
the loft for distribution to where it is
needed. A separate system provided by the
water companies would provide for drink-
ing, cooking and personal washing.

This could come through a green top tap.
A blue top tap would provide cold rainwater
and a red top tap provides hot rainwater.
Over 30 years ago I suggested such a sys-
tem. Shall we wait another 30 years before
any action is taken? Perhaps the millions of
tons of plastics burned or landfilled annu-
ally worldwide could be recycled into the
manufacture of strong water tanks?

Sixty per cent of the human body is
water and it regularly needs replenishing,
and there’s an awful lot of human bodies
for it to service.

Rainharvesting Systems Ltd designs equip-
ment for this purpose: call 01452 772000 or
visit www.rainharvesting.co.uk.

With acknowledgements to The Organic
Living Association newsletter, St Mary’s
Villa, Hanley Swan, Worcester, WR8 OEA, UK.
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Obituary
JOHN SEYMOUR
1914-2004

Futurist, farmer, writer and broadcaster,
ecologist, philosopher, radical and above all,
an activist.

E WAS BORN and partly reared in a

manor house in Essex. His mother
remarried when his father died and his edu-
cation was mainly in prep schools in
England and Geneva until after college, at
20, resisting the invitation to follow his mil-
lionaire step-father in his chewing gum
business, he went to South Africa under the
auspices of the ‘Settlers’” Memorial
Association” which sought to increase
English immigration there. After a short
training spell he found a job on a 200,000-
sheep farm, and then managed a farm fur-
ther north before becoming a deck-hand on
a fishing boat in Walvis Bay. There followed
a spell working in a Northern Rhodesian
(now Zambian) copper mine before joining
the NR Veterinary Service. With the war he
joined the King’s African Rifles and helped
defeat the Italian forces in Ethiopia. (One of
the battalion cooks was Idi Amin, who later
distinguished himself in other ways.)

The battalion was posted to Celyon
where John, now a commissioned officer,
led his own mortar platoon; then it was
Burma, fighting Japanese forces, but mortar
firing damaged his hearing. Unlike the
Italians, who tended to give in easily, he
learned to respect the fighting qualities of
the Japanese soldiers and when the news
came of Hiroshima and the end of the war
his reaction was characteristic. In his old age
he declared: ‘I was disgusted about it.

Bombing civilians, women and little chil-
dren. I cannot forgive the Allies for it. I
thought it was a sordid, low-down thing to
do and I've never got over it. We had the
measure of the Japanese, we were beating
them. We didn’t need to do a filthy thing
like that.”

Back in England he became a War
Agricultural Officer, a civil servant organis-
ing farm jobs for thousands of German pris-
oners of war. After a three-year spell he
made a living doing 15-minute broadcasts
for the Home Service of the BBC by just
talking about anything. The BBC then sent
him to India via the Orient Express. His
talks on his encounters led to an offer from a
publisher for a book, opening up a new
career as an author.

It went hand-in-hand with a desire to
become a small-holder and to learn the

i
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Policy, has much of a chance. That leaves
the social and economic approaches.
Having studied the money problem for
such a long time, I can see how a combi-
nation of new technologies and social
organising might liberate the exchange
process which has become the Khyber
Pass of imperial control.
THOMAS H. GRECO
Community Information Resource Center, PO
Box 42663, Tuscon, Arizona 85733, USA

NOT MATERIALIST ENOUGH

IN FWR No. 125 Kirkpatrick Sale regales us
with Schumacher’s thoughts of 40 years
ago, but in number seven of the eight-fold
path he falls into a trap. He writes: “All peo-
ple who wish to do so would work, for the
purpose of work is not to produce things to
satisfy wants but rather primarily to nour-
ish and develop the individual soul, aiming
at fulfilling the highest nature of the human
character.’

We all need to work mainly for survival
and could do so for the common good and
presumably for the common soul of
humanity. Please rewrite path number
seven thus: “Those people who can work to
satisfy the material wants of society also
thereby nourish and develop the individual
soul and help to fulfil the common inner
nature of the human character.” This allows
compassion for physical cripples who can-
not work and for emotional cripples who
can only exploit others.

Towards the end he writes: “Those val-
ues that lie at the heart of Buddhist eco-
nomics — a precious regard (or perhaps I
should say “love”) for the living earth, a
fundamentally moral approach to work
and production, a rejection of materialism
and embrace of spirituality, a vision of a

Forum 1

society ordered at a human and communi-
tarian scale — these are the precepts that
somehow must be taken into the hearts
and minds of our fellow humans every-
where.” Again more of the old snobbish
attitude spoiling an otherwise good
description of chaos economics and its
antidote. Some of us are indeed not mate-
rial enough, are in deep denial about
earthly realities, still believe in spectacu-
larly abstract capitalist illusions, such as
individual success. And with all due
respect to my Buddhist friends, their jovial
monks might not be materialists but they
do know how to feed their spirituality and
do look plump and satisfied. Only some of
their pale imitators look rather scrawny
and immaterial.

And while I'm addressing our
Kirkpatrick, his question quoted on the next
page requires an answer. ‘If economics is
the science of the distribution and use of the
earth’s resources, every single one of which
is derived from a finite ecosphere, why has
it come up with nothing but systems that
will completely exhaust them?” Why?
Because it is nothing of the sort. Economics

today is the dogma of unstoppable capital

growth, extracting and accumulating all
resources into the greedy hands of the
financial fascists, the interested few who are
thus finally exhausting both the many and
their world.

These few are driven mad by the social
alienation that their unlimited power has
caused them. So cushioned are they from
human and terrestrial realities that they
must cause mass (mutual) suicide like a
man pinches himself to feel real.

ANTON PINSCHOF
Kergroas Vras, F22160, Mael-Pestivien,
Brittany, France
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ropes of how to become self-sufficient. By
now, married to Sally, who was a skilful
potter producing a remarkably beautiful
range of tableware, he established himself
on a few acres in Suffolk, and from the
experience emerged one of his first books,
The Fat of The Land.

Despite having failed to gain a diploma
after three teenage years at Wye
Agricultural College in Kent (the only fail-
ure in his class!), John Seymour managed to
gain international recognition with his
books, especially one on self-sufficient
smallholding which sold in huge numbers
in several languages.

His books, like his frequent broadcasts,
covered a wide range of his early experi-
ences as a global traveller, and as a farmer,
miner, sailor, infantry officer in the King's
African Rifles, civil servant, veterinary offi-
cer and fisherman.

The success of his books derived in part
from his uncommon gift for simple,
straightforward expression, especially in
complex technical matters, and this in turn
was helped by his direct personal farming
experience, and not least by a bubbling
sense of humour.

Obituary: John Seymour W

It prompted another publisher to com-
mission him to write what can only be
called his magnum opus, The Complete Book
of Self-Sufficiency. It was a phenomenal suc-
cess, published in many languages, and
brought him international recognition as
the guru of the self-sufficiency movement.

He never ceased to be an active small
farmer and he never ceased to write. In all
he produced nearly 40 books and not the
least remarkable was his last, a little noticed
novel Retrieved From The Future, which
anticipated another English civil war after
the collapse of oil supplies and the pricking
of the global economic bubble.

His campaigns over the years included
nuclear weapons and opposition to the
Vietnam War. His last public battle was
against GM crops, which seemed to him a
move little short of satanic. He would
cheerfully recount how experimental GM
crops planted by the American giant
Monsanto near his then Irish farm were dug
up in night forays until the company was
compelled to abandon the site; he would
declare it was all the work of the fairies.

His numerous books covered an
immense range; he had the gift of writing in

John Seymour will never die, as long as the human species lasts and has his books to
contemplate. | keep close at hand his Guide to Self-Sufficiency, not so much because |
need it now but because | know it will be essential, along with an axe, say, and a chess
set, when Western Civilization collapses in the near future. And | mean near: the
Antarctic ice is melting faster than any scientist predicted, and | fully expect the oceans
to rise by 120 metres within the next five years. Along with ozone depletion, new
epidemic diseases, worldwide drought, severe weather, increased terrorism, and
rogue-state nuclear warfare, that will surely bring down the whole edifice and we will
each be thrust on our own (and our village’s) resources. Then John Seymour’s guide
will be our bible, and we will thank him every day.

And at night we'll turn to Playing It For Laughs, his book of doggerel.
KIRKPATRICK SALE
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succinct prose about matters of compelling
importance which would effortlessly grip
attention and if, despite the success of his
immense output, he remained mostly
unknown to the wider world it was largely
because he was not remotely interested in
becoming famous or a celebrity.

He argued life was meant to be lived
and loved, and he was far more likely to be
found dancing a jig on a table in an Irish
pub than in giving a solemn lecture in a
crowded academic hall — a feat he also took
in his stride. He had a great love of informal
social occasions where he would often lead
the company with songs, frequently of his
own composition, a streak which found
one expression in his resort to a range of
doggerel which resulted in yet another
book, Playing It For Laughs. The cover con-
tained a warning to parents that it was not
to be read by anyone under the age of 84
and he announced the author is ‘completely
prejudiced, utterly biased and without any
sense of moderation or proportion’.

Perhaps a characteristic example may be
ventured:

There was an old man of the sea

Who sat on a chorus girl’s knee,

His wife said she’d divorce him

But only to force him

To get off her and come home for his tea.

His more important books focussed on the
environment, such as Far From Paradise and
Blueprint For a Green Planet, but all of them
expressed a general concern and a frequent
disquiet for the general drift of events as
they affected the countryside and the qual-
ity of people’s lives.

Despite three marriages and a total of
six children, he retained the affection of all
his wives and offspring; indeed his capacity

| BV

to inspire and retain affection was one of his
most pronounced characteristics regardless
of any social grading.

He died in the home of his daughter
Anne in their farmstead on the Welsh coast,
and it was perhaps a tribute to his
Falstaffian qualities, as well as his gift for
friendship, that as he was about to be
buried an elderly pub friend who had come
over from Ireland for the occasion said,
‘Well John, ‘tis certain you are going on a
long journey, so you will be needing some
of this for sure.” And under the arm of his
dead friend he reverently tucked a small
bottle of whiskey.

John Seymour, married 1954 Sally
Medworth, 3 girls, 1 boy, (Jane, Anne, Kate
and Dai). Subsequently married Frances
Hurdle, 1 girl, Helen. Later married Vicky
Moller, 1 boy, Kett. All wives and children,
as well as nine grandchildren, survived
him. Born 1914, died September 14, 2004.

Health and happiness

Health is not a product of the medical
industry.
The best way to keep healthy is to keep
physically active.
It’s also the best way to keep warm.
If our homes are not civilized nothing will be.
There is a limit to the number of people who
can inhabit this Earth.
Bigger institutions create bigger problems,
but the people who have to solve them remain
the same size.
Therefore:
Small is beautiful
John Seymour
Changing Lifestyles
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INVOICE

It is not easy to act responsibly if one lacks
responsibility. It is fundamental to our approach
that power to decide must stem from the
individual. That is why our cover price is
notional and why our readers are free to set
their own subscription rates. It is also why we
discourage advertising as being an intrusion into our individual powers of
judgement. So the responsibility here is on each reader, on whom we rely
heavily just to keep going.

Remember our mantra:

The one to act is me,
The place to act is here,
And the time to act is now.

And then perhaps add a mite more.

HERE IS MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR 2005

Don't forget to add details of any to whom we can send a free copy.

Send to: UK & Sterling area: Fourth World Review, PO Box 2410, Swindon SN5 4XN,
England. Australia: Jacques Boulet, PO Box 3079, Auburn, VIC 3123, Australia. India: Dr
Madhukar, 44a Gokulpeth, Nagpur - 44 00 10, India. New Zealand: Helen Dew, 12
Costley, Carterton, Warrarapa, New Zealand. Other countries: Please send international
money orders, postal coupons or local produce (tea, coffee, sugar, gold, silver, rugs, hot water
bottles, etc.) to UK HQ. Cheques: The Fourth World.

PO Box 2410, Swindon SN5 4XN



RADICAL CONSULTATION 11

AFTER THE FALL OF AMERICA, THEN WHAT?

A Discussion of the Options Open to Us Now in Planning
For Life After the Collapse of Empire

Sponsored by

The Fourth World

and

The Second Vermont Republic

November 5-7, 2004
Middlebury Inn, Middlebury, Vermont

Speakers

Dr Robert Allio - Allio Associates.

John Remington Graham - Constitutional History of Secession.
Prof. Donald Livingston - Emory University.

Robert H Meier - Fox Investments.

Prof. Thomas H Naylor - Duke University.

John Papworth - Editor, Fourth World Review.

Kirkpatrick Sale — Author, The Human Scale.

Chris Wright - United Kingdom.

Registration

Prof. Thomas H. Naylor, 202 Stockbridge road, Charlotte, Vermont 05445, USA.
Tel: 802 425 5330. Fax: 802 435 5330.

www.vermontrepublic.org or www.4thworld.co.uk

The fee of $80 before September 1st (payable THE SECOND VERMONT REPUBLIC)
includes one dinnerdinner & refreshments. After September 1st the fee is $125.

Accommodation

The Middlebury Inn, nightly rate of $88 includes breakfast.

Tel: 800 842 4666 or 802 388 1961. Convenient for Burlington International
Airport, rental car advisable. Montreal is three hours away and may be more
accessible for European travellers.

For additional information visit www.vermontrepublic.org or www.4thworld.co.uk

John Seymour W

CAN THERE BE FAITH WITHOUT A HOPE?

John Seymour

When I see a race lost in a godless creed
When I see that Evil dominates this Earth
The easy triumph of the men of greed

Shall I not curse the hour that gave me birth?
Shall I despair? Shall I despair?

The money-spinning spiders cast their spell
The air is poisoned by the fires of greed

The skies are darkened by the fires of Hell
Fires lighted by the Devil’s favourite seed
Shall I despair? Shall I despair?

The Men in White in their little secret cells,
Who seem resistant to both love and hate
Torture God'’s creatures in their earthly hells
In the name of ‘science’ maim and mutilate
And shall I not despair?

The Merchants of Greed their masters pay them well
To treat their fellow creatures as machines

To outdo the very Devil in his Hell

To rob God'’s creatures of their special genes

And must I not despair?

The genes that make them special — make them THEM
They change life’s current from its proper course

They mutilate life’s future at its stem

They sully life’s clear fountain at its source

And must I not despair?

Defiled and poisoned that was once so fair

My lovely Earth now deep in Mammon'’s power

Shall I despair? No, no I'll NOT despair

I'LL THANK MY GOD WHO MATCHED ME WITH THIS HOUR.
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FORUM

This is your slot, the place where you sound off and express your views...

OBVIOUS?

I LIKED your editorial (FWR Nos. 128-129)
very much. To me it’s an excellent explana-
tion as to the nature and origins of terror-
ism. I was also pleased to see (from your
quote of Ronald Reagan ‘of all people’) that
you continue to have a sense of humour.
But your editorial was headed ‘An Answer
to Terrorism’. And by implication in your
closing paragraphs, this answer is that
‘Artificial unities do not work ... the USSR
no longer exists ... the world is moving
towards the human scale, with ... some
prospect of being realised’.

Surely this is no more than wishful
thinking! Surely what the world is moving
towards is, in effect, Rome and the barbar-
ians? And with modern technology, may
not Roman power become absolute?

Now a switch to Direct Democracy. Is it
not obvious that the key to direct democ-
racy is a grassroots-up system of multiple-
level financial budgeting, allocation and
expenditure control, working up from the
myriad grassroots entities which give

expression to the human scale, yet taking

advantage of national (and world) trade
and economies of scale?

ALAN ECOB

2 The Bastion, Castlecrag,

NSW 2068, Australia

BLOCKED

I SPENT a lot of time lately wondering if
such a thing as a human scale institution
is a possibility or an oxymoron. Illich’s
writing seems to suggest the latter. The
social, political, and economic are each
aspects of one whole. The theme of disso-
lution of the empire is one we should stay
focused on, and I wonder what strategies
might be most successful in the near term.
My own view tends to stress the eco-
nomic, but social and political approaches
should also be considered. However, it
seems to me that the political avenue has
been thoroughly blocked, and it is diffi-
cult for me to conceive that any political
initiative, even Bunzl’s Simultaneous

Star letter from The Times

Sir, The catalogue of legislation which promises everything and achieves nothing goes forever on
and on. Is it not time to consider that there may be an underlying systemic problem in the
infrastructure of our society?

With the increasing ownership of motor vehicles, families that used to settle within a few
minutes' walk of each other now settle a few minutes' drive away, denying children immediate
access to the uncles, aunts and cousins who used to provide informal supervision, shelter and a
sense of community to growing children.

Few residents know much about their nearest neighbours, preferring to use their cars and the
telephone to create social networks. Parade after parade of local shops, whose proprietors know
local residents and their children, are disappearing in favour of anonymous 24-hour supermarkets
and out-of-town shopping centres.

Local justice is now dispensed in centralised magistrates’ courts, thus distancing offenders from
the community in which they offended. Local police stations are being closed and new facilities
built away from the centres of crime which are remarkably difficult to find. Medicine is being
centralised into huge hospitals and health centres which are impossible to manage and
impractical to reach.

We have spent the last 50 years dismantling the social structures in which children could grow up
safely in a community of adults who all knew each other; who were aware when someone needed
help; and who would ensure that children, the elderly, the sick, the disabled and the mentally ill
were all watched out for.

It is no surprise that children are growing up with no sense of community, whose understanding
of social intercourse is formed by television soap operas and who have long lost any care of what
their neighbours think of them or their parents.

It is into this crack that subversive, single-issue politics can place a hard-to-dislodge quoin. Unless
government gives individuals more control, not choice, over their lives, and pays more attention
to rebuilding a pride in community and a genuine care for neighbours and the neighbourhood,
then international terrorism will become amongst the least of our worries.

ALAN GILLOTT
Station Parade, Sanderstead Road, South Croydon CR2 OPH
September 20th 2004

i
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