Statism = Nihilism = Statism
I am not a nihilist. I don’t want to watch the world burn, and I certainly don’t want to be the
one to set it on ﬁre.
Yes, I hate and oppose negative things like governments and other archators, but I don’t
hate and oppose everything. I don’t want to destroy society (that’s why I don’t support
political governments). I don’t want to destroy most people. I don’t want to break windows
and loot and ﬂip over cars. Well, at least not those owned by people rather than
governments. I hate and oppose those things which are most destructive– things which
nihilists should love. It’s why I can’t be a statist.
However, I understand the frustration which drives some to a nihilistic world-view. I can’t
even really blame them for feeling that way, even if I would blame them if they carried it
out.
I’m a personal pessimist, but a long-term optimist. My own life may never be what I wish,
but in the long term– maybe longer than several human lifespans– I think things will keep
getting better. I am sad when I think how much horror and tyranny will probably have to
pass between now and then.
I do what I can to give people the chance to avoid it, but my voice is small and
unimportant. I wish I could get through to people to save them the pain, but most people
(including myself) don’t learn without pain. It’s bad enough when people cause themselves
pain, but so much worse when their bad choices cause pain to others.
And make no mistake: statism is a bad, bad choice. No matter how many believe it is
normal. No matter how few can see another path. It’s a really dumb thing to cling to. Yet,
cling they do. They will make the nihilists “happy” with the inevitable results of statism:
death, destruction, poverty, slavery, and just about all other bad outcomes.
Outcomes guaranteed by people claiming to want to help… by doing the opposite of the
right thing.
And yet, even with all that, I’m not a nihilist and could never be one.

