
Political: An Annotated Illustrated Trilogy 
 
 I think artist and activist is the same thing. As artist, you always have to be an activist.  

I think every art, if it's relevant, is political. 
    — Ai Weiwei, dissident Chinese artist 
 

 

 
 
Custer’s Last Stand  
 
FADE IN: 
 
INT. FARMHOUSE LIVING ROOM - EVENING 
Farm near Two Rivers Wisconsin, Summer rain falling, Custer and his wife 
Molly have finished dinner and are watching Fox News on TV 

 
   
 

CUSTER 
 There’s no doubt about it, they’re finally 
 gonna make everything all right 
 again. 
 
  MOLLY 
 It sure has taken ‘em long enough. 
 

  (1) 



CUSTER 
 I’m just glad they’re doin’ what they 
 promised. We did our part, things couldn’t 
 keep goin’ this way, it was gettin’  
 worse by the day. This is just the start, 
 once this healthcare thing is done 
 they’ll make headway on infrastructure,  

taxes, you’ll see. 
 
 MOLLY 
And that new plant they just announced  
They’re gonna build down in Kenosha,  
that Asian company, lots of new jobs, 
it’s just what we hoped for. 
  

CUSTER 
Any more of your delicious pie left  
from last night? 

 
MOLLY 

On top of the fridge, in the  
Tupperware container. 
 

CROSSFADE: 
 

INT. FARMHOUSE LIVING ROOM – LATER 
 
  CUSTER 
    (agitated) 
 I don’t know what’s goin’ on, 
 some kind of procedural thing. 
 They better move this along,  
 it’s gettin’ late. All I know 
 is we gotta give people back 
 their rights, nobody tells me 
 what to do. I’m sick and tired 
 of it, get off people’s backs, 
 come on, let’s get this done. 

 
  MOLLY 
 Calm down. It’ll be fine. 
 
  CUSTER 
 Nobody ever gave us a handout. 
 We been breakin’ our backs all 

our lives. People gotta get back  
to hard work, no favors. That’s 
what this country’s all about. 
Pull yourself up by your own  
bootstraps, fend for yourself. 
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CROSSFADE: 
 

INT. FARMHOUSE LIVING ROOM – LATER 
 
  CUSTER 
 What the hell, I can’t believe 
 it, they couldn’t get the votes 
 to pass the damn thing. Now what’s 
 gonna happen? The bastards! 
 
  MOLLY 
 I guess we’re never gonna get back 
 to the way it was.  
  

CUSTER 
 I’ll be damned! The Mexicans,  

the Muslims, Transgender, what 
the hell, they’re gonna take over.  
This is a different country than I 

 grew up in, it’s not my country 
 anymore, what are we gonna do now? 
        FADE OUT. 

THE END 
 
 

On July 28, 2017 my wife and I sat riveted by the proceedings surrounding the so-called skinny 
repeal vote regarding The Affordable Care Act. We witnessed as history unfolded. It was like 
watching a movie. The “thumbs-down” of the late Senator John McCain doomed the bill. After the 
vote failed, both the Majority and Minority Senate leaders spoke about those on the other side of the 
aisle. It is always about the other. I have thought considerably about the other couple sitting 
somewhere in mid-America, the rust belt, watching as did we, and wondering what it all might mean 
from where they sit.  This 'hybrid' work, uses the 'form' of scriptwriting to create a poetic  
statement. I have used the standard font and formatting there employed. In my writing in general I 
subscribe to the considerations suggested by Denise Levertov relating to her conception of organic 
form. When tussling with the subject matter involved in this instance, it became clear dialog was 
called for and the framework of a script was not only apt but necessary. I took the accompanying 
photo not far out from Cleveland, an area similar to the farmland surrounding the Two Rivers 
community where the action in this piece takes place, and all of this section of our nation is alternately 
known as the “Rust Belt” and “Flyover Country.” 
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An All-American Anecdote 
 
While savoring breakfast at my favorite local diner a burly African American customer without being 
asked, on his way to the cashier to pay seeing a disabled Caucasian American having no success 
being transferred from his seat to his wheel chair by his wife, then further aided by two waitresses to 
no avail, that person helped move the patron in need, all involved matter-a-factly acknowledging each 
other, and bidding all a fine day, the good Samaritan went on his way, restoring my faith in the real 
America on display. 
 
 
I am a devotee of the all-American diner. It is a bulwark in the fabric of this country. I have taken 
countless photos of diners as I have occasioned upon them in my travels and lauded the institution in 
my paean “The Yankee Diner” featured in the publication Jewish Currents and my book Gallery: A 
Collection of Pictures and Words. I find all I need to know within the confines of these establishments, 
and I consider the prose poem recitation of this observation as a form  of bearing witness. I took the                         
accompanying photo, an authentic restored classic diner, a Worcester #787 Streamliner, originally 
built in 1946, while traveling through in August of 2005 in Quechee Vermont, near the Quechee 
Gorge – known as “The Little Grand Canyon of New England.” A real diner is truly “the people’s 
house.” 
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Weed/Killer (a found poem) 
 
It’s an agonizing death, 
dying of non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma 
in his case 
claimed to be caused   
by Monsanto’s Roundup  
used by the school 
groundskeeper. 
In the opening statement 
of the trial 
his attorney shows 
photos of the lesions 
on his client’s body.                                                                                                     
The groundskeeper 
read the label 
contacted the company 
after developing a rash 
was never warned 
it could cause cancer, 
so he maintains. 
Monsanto’s counsel  
tells the jury it takes                                                                                                     
years for the disease           (5) 



to develop, that the 
cancer started well 
before the groundskeeper 
started working in the schools. 
Glyphosate, the suspect ingredient 
is safe, shown by numerous studies 
so states Monsanto’s counsel in 
delivering his opening statement. 
The World Health Organization  
has classified the ingredient 
as a probable human carcinogen. 
California has added the ingredient 
to its list of chemicals known  
to cause cancer. 
The EPA says glyphosate  
is safe for humans 
when used according 
to the directions on the label. 
A federal judge in Sacramento 
blocked the state of California 
from requiring Roundup to carry 
a warning. “The simple fact is 
he is going to die.  
It’s just a matter of time, 
between now and then 
it’s just nothing but pain” 
so pleads the attorney 
for the plaintiff.                                                                                                             
 
 
 “how is it to be told? . . . in detailing the facts themselves?” This statement comes from the Reznikoff 
Papers housed at the University of Arizona, Box VII, Folder 26. Charles Reznikoff, was a member of 
a small group of poets known as objectivists and is a virtual mentor of mine. Holocaust, all 94 pages 
of it, was published in 1975, and was Reznikoff’s found poetry tour de force. The work uses actual 
testimony (Reznikoff had a law degree) extracted from 26 volumes of transcriptions from the court 
proceedings of the Eichmann and Nuremberg trials. Pondering the AP story about the Monsanto case 
elicited a poetic concern for the prospects at the most human level for a country whose judicial, 
legislative, and executive branches collectively abandon support of its citizenry, favoring profit 
(kleptocracy) over protection of the individual. Subsequent to the writing of this found poem jurors 
decided the case in favor of the plaintiff awarding him $289 million in damages. I took the 
accompanying photo of the field of sunflowers at a vintage restoration area in New Hampshire. The 
sunflower is a kind of cousin to the dandelion which is most often incorrectly considered a weed. Up 
until the 1800s dandelions were seen as extremely beneficial. People would remove grass to plant 
dandelions. It’s all the way you look at it. Found Poem Source: 
http://start.toshiba.com/news/read/article/the_associated_press-
first_trial_over_roundup_weed_killer_cancer_claim-ap?cid=newsletter_campaign 
 
 
(For a reading of the work including original music go here: https://soundcloud.com/hrdebs/political-a-
trilogy/s-BUMF6) 
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