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Capitalism’s War against Life Itself

A Partisanship of the Heart: Interior Measures Towards a Re-Visioning of
Capitalism’s Imperium of Death

By Phil Rockstroh Theme: History, Poverty & Social Inequality

According to a nationwide study conducted by the Center For Disease And Prevention (CDC)
a greater number of US Americans died (approximately 65,000) from drug overdoses, last
year, than were killed during the course of the Vietnam War.

All part and parcel of capitalism’s war against life itself. The emotional and physical pain,
anxiety, and depression inflicted by the trauma inherent to a system sustained by perpetual
exploitation has proven to be too much for a sizeable number of human beings to endure
thus their need to self-medicate.

he root of addiction is trauma. The soul of the
nation is a casualty of war. There is not an Arlington Cemetery for these fallen, no
hagiographic ceremonies will be performed over their graves nor statues erected in
memoriam. Their ghosts will howl through the long, dark night of national denial. Listen to
their wailing. It is an imprecatory prayer. A curse and augury...that admonishes, our fate
and the fate of the nation will converge...as the nation will stagger, keening in lament, to
the abyss.

The solution: Within each of us swells a deathless song. Powerful. Resonate. Piercing. A
song, miraculous of influence, plangent with the force to seize back your soul from the
death-besotted spirit of the age. Let it rise from within you. Notice: how flocks of empire’s
death birds scatter like ashes in the wind.

Yet it will not be possible to navigate around the cultural deathscape; we must walk through
it and chronicle its serial affronts to our humanity:

“You have to see that the buildings are anorexic, you have to see that the
language is schizogenic, that ‘normalcy’ is manic, and medicine and business
are paranoid.” — James Hillman

Try this: Simply stand in the isle of a corporate, Big Box chain store or in the parking lot of a
strip mall that squats, hideous, on some soul-defying, U.S. Interstate highway and allow
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yourself to feel the emptiness and desperation extant. The tormented landscape, besieged
by an ad hoc assemblage of late capitalist structures, emporiums of usurped longing,
reflects the desperate, rapacious nature of late capitalist imperium.

Compounding the pathos, the forces in play impose a colonising effect upon the mind;
therefore, a large percent of the afflicted have lost the ability to detect the hyper-entropic
system’s ravaging effects. Stranded among the commercial come-ons and hyper-
authoritarianism inherent to late stage capitalism’s imperium of death, the human psyche,
like the biosphere of our planet, subjected, at present, to humankind-wrought ecocide, has
begun to display the terrible beauty of a nightmare. Internal weather has grown increasingly
chaotic: the earth’s oceans and seas are rising; wildfires rage; drought scorches the earth.
And conditions will grow increasingly inhospitable in regard to the flourishing of inner life,
personal and collective thus will continue, and at accelerating rates, to be reflected in the
web of phenomena we know as human culture.

Growing up in a working class social milieu, as | did, | am confronted, more and more, by the
news of the large number of men | grew up with who are dying in their 50s. As of late, when
| contemplate the fact, | am forced to pause and seek solitude because my eyes become
scalded with tears. I've known, over the years, hundreds of human beings, born into and
ensnared by the crime against humanity known as poverty, broken by the culture of greed
and social degradation, and blamed by the clueless and the callous for the tragic trajectory
in which impersonal fate and the wounding culture, by no fault of their own, has placed
them.

Thus arrive: Tears of rage; tears of outrage. Tears unloosed by passion and tempered by
compassion...fall. If poverty was not so profitable for the greed head elite, both punitive-
minded conservatives and affluence-ensconced liberals alike, the situation would be
addressed and rectified. The cause of the reprehensible situation, it should go without
saying, is not the fault of the poor but the poverty of spirit at the core of capitalism.

Truth is, the system, a hierarchy of ghouls, is maintained by harvesting the corpses of the
powerless, by means of imperial slaughter and domestic, economic exploitation. Deep down,
we know it. The system’s psychopathic beneficiaries, in particular, are aware of the reality.
In fact, their desiccated hearts require being irrigated by blood. From the evidence of their
actions, it appears, they revel in the knowledge of the damage they incur. They appear to
believe they will enter the golden dominion of heaven by climbing a mountain of corpses. It
is time we dragged them back down to earth and subjected them to our earth-borne fury.

Or so goes my own (powerless) revelry. Of course, we the powerless, at this point, have
been left with scant little but a dreaming heart. When we allow heartless power to subdue
and usurp our longings, we languish. Thus many die of a broken spirit. The world itself can
appear to be depleted of mercy. In turn, all too many begin to mirror the malevolence of the
upper castes thereby losing their own measure of mercy.

Hostility directed at the poor is the shopworn, demagogic sleight of hand trick used to
distract from realities such as: Every mcmansion and high end luxury high-rise constructed
creates multitudes of the homeless. Every low pay, no benefits, no future mcjob serves to
decimate an individual, heart and spirit. Moreover the beneficiaries of the system promote
the lie, that shame should be the exclusive dominion of those broken by their system, a
system, which is, in essence, a form of government-sanctioned gangsterism, by which they,



the ruthless few, and they alone, benefit.

As a result, in an age of denial and duplicity, change tends to arrive violently. Reactionary,
racist soreheads, brandishing Tiki torches, construct an ambulatory klavern in the hateful
night. Maledictory tweets rise and roil the imperial air like a nimbus of locust. Unmoored
from their sense of humanity by lashing angst and alienation, gunmen, in acts of warped
libido, raise assault rifles and kill with no more connection to the strangers they slaughter
than do stateside deployed pilots of the empire’s predator drones.

We human beings, as as species, have arrived at a profound point of demarcation: paradigm
shift are perish. Yet, and the fact is mortifying in its implications, there is not a sign of the
emergence, even an incipient one, of a viable resistance to the present order. Weekend
marches and boutique protests might promote (ephemeral) feelings of affinity and jack the
adrenal systems of participants. But the events have proven woefully inefficacious in regard
to the rising and raging tides of adversity we face.

(In addition, monopolist, internet corporations, such as Google, Facebook, and Twitter, at
the behest of US governmental forces, are further marginalising the already almost
vaporous left by means of presence abridging algorithms of leftist websites and outright
censorship of social media content. Dissenting voices are being ghosted into oblivion.)

An aura of bleakness prevails. Hope seems a fool’s palliative. The victims of drug overdoses
and, in general, the large and rising, without precedent, untimely deaths of middle aged,
labouring class people should be regarded as canaries in the coal mines of the late stage
capitalist order, an augury of calamities that loom due to the exponentially increasing harm
being inflicted upon both humanity and environmental forces crucial to sustaining the
continued viability of the human race.

“Until you make the unconscious conscious, it will direct your life and you will
call it fate."— C.G. Jung

Although it does not have to be the case. If reality is met head-on, if empire, external and its
inner analog, is renounced and challenged, then a liberation staged by the heart’s partisans
can begin, thereby freeing up a great amount of acreage — a fructifying landscape —
wherein both the earth’s ecosystem and the architecture of human desire can begin to co-
exist and cross-pollinate thus a crucial re-visioning of oneself and the culture can begin.

Phil Rockstroh is a poet, lyricist and philosopher bard living, now, in Munich, Germany. He
may be contacted: philrockstroh.scribe@gmail.com and at

FaceBook: http://www.facebook.com/phil.rockstroh
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