
it is collapsing the space
between life and death

it is moving swiftly
and remaining completely motionless

it is singular and whole
and infinitely fractured

it is everything outside us
and all worlds within

it is where we are going
and where we have been

it is deeply connected to ancient ways
and the unleashing of limitless desires...

…it is wildness!
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Getting Out... 
our love is subversive, the affection sprung from our comradely friendship, or spirit, is in the shadows of civilization, the
passion of sex, sensation of direct action or an insurrection, the lust of a body, the tendencies of a riot, the impulses of our
hearts, and desires of our imagination, curiosity, or personal nature; our love is subversive by the journeys it will provide, the
adventures manifested through the potential of our strength, the commitments and dedications that are provided through the
promises of the petals which create the flower we call relationships, the introspective experiences mutually aided through the
moving and dancing of the walks, flees, and travels we take, or passions we satisfy, and pleasure or happiness we receive, I
certainly hope this is consistent, this strong and amazing solidarity or spirit that stays in our hearts; words and symbolism have
no ability to describe this hope, yet it is “out of this world”, beyond the restrictions and fear-filled shame/misery of monogamy,
outside of the repression of alienation and the apathetic society we blindly submit to, it communicates secretly beyond the
superficial and restrictive institutions of domestication or this “industrial monolith”.

where do we go from here?, a foundation of our hearts, operating through no system but the same dynamics that push this
insurgency onward, our love is subversive, it is an art standing still as others rush to the submissive and tragic patterns one
comes upon through the acceptance/blindness to routine, it is art moving, as others stand still in a trained silence, and tamed
stillness, this love is not trained, it is certainly not fucking tame, it’s rooted by a force that violently liberates a dancing and
wild spirit from the captivity of survival, from the indoctrination of fear, from the imprisonment of a passionless and lifeless
soul, our love is subversive, hiding out but always attacking head-on, going underground but always rising through its contagious
joy and insurgent desire, and the revolution that inevitably follows its beautiful tendencies, it’s fucking great to share this love,
overwhelming to know one can feel the emotions so many have left and forgotten, the autonomy of our love is criminal, the
mother earth or personal nature of our love is smothered, the art of our love is indoctrinated, the journeys of our love are
domesticated, the wilderness of our love is tamed, the actions of our love are incarcerated, the joy or pleasure of our love is
feared, though the battle of our love is being fought, by us, by many, through action, through journal/diary, through resistance,
through the watering of the flower we have created, let’s continue to water, never stop, never fear, only move onward

    – sincerely yours, with no pain-alex asch

North American Underground

Direct Action Totals for 2003

  There were 75 claimed illegal direct

actions in North America in 2003, an

increase of 8% over acknowledged

illegal direct actions taken in 2002.

Animal liberation actions comprised

just under 50%, or 37 actions, while

38 actions were committed for a

combination of earth liberation, anti-

GMO, anti-SUV, anti-development,

anti-war and other reasons.

  The Animal Liberation Front took

action on 18 occasions in 2003, the

same number as in 2002. The Earth

Liberation Front took action on 13

occasions, mirroring the number of

actions in 2002. Other groups claiming

responsibility for actions in 2003

included the Revolutionary Cells –

Animal Liberation Brigade, the Direct

Action Fron t ,  and  t he  Vegan

Dumpster Militia. Multiple actions

were similarly claimed in communiques

by anonymous groups.

  What increased dramatically in 2003

were the overall damage totals as a

result of direct action. The Earth

Liberation Front (ELF) alone caused

upwards of $55 million in damages in a

series of anti-development and SUV

dealership attacks that captured

headlines across North America. It’s

likely that the damage totals for

economic sabotage and clandestine

direct action in 2003 were close to

$60 million, though the exact figure is

difficult to determine.

(This report was compiled by the Earth Liberation

Front Press Office, who can be contacted at

elfpress@resist.CA)

For Earth Liberation Actions, check out:

www.earthliberationfront.com

For Animal Liberation Actions, check out:

animalliberation.net
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Because we know ourselves to be made from this earth.
See this grass. The patches of silver and brown. Worn
by the wind. The grass reflecting all that lives in the soil.
The light. The grass needing the soil. With roots deep in
the earth. And patches of silver. Like patches in our hair.
Worn by time... all that I know speaks to me through
this earth and I long to tell you, you who are earth too,
and listen as we speak to each other of what we know:
the light is in us.

–Susan Griffin, Woman and Nature
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Nostalgia
THEY SAY WE CAN’T GO BACK. They say we don’t
really know the past, we just imagine it. They
say we’ve changed it in our minds and made
it better than it was. They say we’ve altered it,
romanticized it, sanitized it. They say it wasn’t
that way. They say everyone, even people who
lived in the past wanted the old days back.
They say this longing for old times is a kind
of weakness. To people suffering from this
weakness, the present seems to lack some-
thing. They say this nostalgia is a law of life,
that we all want our childhood back, and that
all former times and former cultures felt this
sad and hopeless yearning for yesterday.
   But they are wrong. None of what they say
is true. The people who say these things are
weak in their own way. They are blinded by
the present and accept it unquestioningly. They
are tolerant of it. But they do not understand
the present or the past, and they do not under-
stand our longing for it.
   So they demean and universalize our
nostalgic notions. But, nostalgia for the
past is not the normal thing. All former
cultures did not share this yearning.
Before Columbus landed, Native people
did not long for something lost. Why
would they? They lived close to the Earth
in its primal state in a balance with nature
and in a condition of cultural wholeness.
Because of this they were free. They
didn’t want something different. They
wanted what they had. In their time, the
past and the future resembled each other.
This organic continuum of living gave
them a command over time and destiny.
They were in control of their lives. They
were not nostalgic. They were hopeful.
It wasn’t accidental. It was a social
promise that worked for thousands of
years until they were forced to change.
   Today, of course, we believe in change.
We crave it. Styles must change. Fashion
must change. Car models must be upgraded
and modernized. New medicines syn-
thesized. New machines designed, new
technologies developed, new toys in time for
Christmas. New solutions to the problems
our other solutions have generated.
   Because we are indebted to change, we find
it hard to remain settled or content. Modern life
is tinged with urgency. Out of this urgency our
nostalgias are born. Our sad yearnings are an
indicator that social change has exceeded our
ability to endure it. As the pace of change
escalates, customs and traditions die out. Those
that remain mutate obsessively to fill the void.

Eventually, our instinctual knowing
alerts us that time is not on our side. We
feel the past and the present collapsing
in on each other. We feel the lack of
continuity and control. And we know
that much of what we once held dear is
gone. Still, not one person in ten, in a
hundred, believes in constancy or under-
stands how destructive change has been.
   The present depends upon ongoing,
intensifying social transformation and
upheaval. Because of this, the past and the
future have become disconnected. As the past
washes away, we lose the cultural plans we
once had to move toward. Without the hopes,
dreams and idealisms of the past, the future
looms ahead unknown. Living without a
certain future disturbs us. We are living in an
amputated, rootless moment in time. We know
this is not enough. This knowing is nostalgia.

   The lack of a certain future generates social
apathy, anomie, alienation, and fear. Change
has destroyed our tribes, our clans, our families,
our hometowns, our communities, our
sanctuaries, our fellow species. The fracture
of once sound social and biological systems
has undermined our ability to unite in response
to crisis. The social collective that secured

constancy and protected the future is gone.
   Nostalgia is society’s central nervous system.
Without it we could not feel social pain. And
there would be no consciousness of longing
to warn us of chaos. We know valuable things
are being left behind. It is not imaginary. Much
is being lost every day. All kinds of things are
disappearing that once were common and
customary. So the longings and the great
cultural sadness increase.

   Experts say it is not productive, not
practical. It is not possible to reclaim
those things that have been compromised
by time. The present is upon us. We can’t
go back, even to rescue the things we
know were good. Not even if we wanted
to. They say time marches on.
   In exchange for this advancing social
loss, as a kind of acquiescent delusion,
many have come to believe now to be the
best time. So we are taught to tolerate the
intolerable, accept change and the loss it
generates, to accept work we dislike
unquestioningly, to accept ugliness, to live
cut off from a natural life, and to forget
the wild primal flare of living. But rather
than doubt our times, we doubt ourselves
and doubt our senses and doubt every-
thing. If the present is not perfect, surely
the past was worse. Because if the past
truly were ideal, the present would take
on the aura of an Oz-like charade.
   Culture is the dynamic, interactive
relationship of people to place and
will naturally evolve when a society
lives long enough in a place to learn
all about it. Healthy cultures acquire
this information after hundreds or
thousands of years of patient experience.

There is no hurry at all. After a time, this
learning weathers into its fossil form. And
from this fossil knowledge comes the
idiosyncratic social definition of culture as
a reflection of place. Art, music, fashion,
tradition, language, architecture, religion,
myth, all develop organically from this
indelible bond.

by Sky Hiatt
Nostalgia
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