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FUCK THE GOVERNMENT  

The Real Pro blem Is Not Ice or The Police – It is  The 

System That Created Th em 

By Love 

January 30, 2026 – The Illusion of Oversight: A Government in 
Decay

The Shadow of the Sun: The 

Vanity of a Fail ing System  

Why Ecclesiastes 12:1–8 still 

speaks to a broken nation like 

America, which say, 

“Remember your Creator in 

the days of your youth…” 

Ecclesiastes 12:1–8 is a 

warning wrapped in poetry. It 

tells us that as we grow older, 

the world becomes heavier, 

harsher, and more 

complicated. The illusions just 

simply fade away. The truth 

becomes harder to ignore. And 

if you don’t have spiritual 

grounding early in life, the 

weight of reality will crush 

you. I understand that 

scripture now in a way that I 

could not when I was young, 

because the older I get, the 

more clearly I see the truth: 

The problem in this country is 

not just ICE. It is not just the 

police. It is not just healthcare. 

It is not just housing. The 

problem is the government as 

a whole — a system that 

protects itself, not the people. 



 

The Illusion of Ov ersight: A 

Govern ment in Decay  

We blame individual agencies, 

but those agencies are only the 

surface. The deeper issue is 

that no department holds 

another accountable. No office 

corrects the failures of the 

next. And when you report 

wrongdoing, the system closes 

ranks to protect itself. I have 

lived this truth in more ways 

than one. 

A Veteran’s Reality Check: 

When the System You Served 

Fails You  

I am a veteran with an 

honorable discharge. I served 

in the Persian Gulf War. I was 

commended for my bravery — 

not because I was fearless, but 

because I did not hesitate. 

While others searched for 

reasons not to go, I was 

looking for a train to get there. 

That attitude boosted morale. 

Superior officers and those of 

equal rank respected me 

mostly for that. And yet, when 

I came home, the country that 

I served forgot about me. I was 

not offered opportunity. I was 

not offered stability. I was not 

offered dignity. I was offered 

the lowest‑paying jobs and the 

lowest positions — as if my 

service meant nothing. As if 

my courage was disposable. As 

if my life was only valuable on 

the battlefield. I am not 

complaining. I am explaining 

why I understand the anger in 

this country, because I have 

lived the kind of pain that 

makes people want to scream, 

protest, or explode. 

I  Have  Been Hurt by the 

System — and by My Own 

People  

I have been jumped by the 

police. I have been jumped by 

my own people. I have been 

mistreated by strangers. I have 

been abandoned by 



institutions. And before all of 

that, I lost my family at birth. I 

do not know what my mother’s 

voice sounds like. I do not 

know how my father walked. 

Life dealt low blows to me 

before I even had a chance to 

stand. Therefore, when I see 

people angry at the system, I 

do not judge them. I 

understand them. But I also 

learned something essential: 

anger alone will destroy you.  

Wisdom is what kept me 

alive.  

Spiritual grounding is what 

kept me sane. God is what 

kept me from becoming the 

very thing that I was fighting 

against. 

My Housing Situation: A 

Small Window into  a Bigger 

Problem  

I am not using my housing 

experience as the center of this 

article, but I will use it as an 

example of how government 

systems fail everyday people. I 

live in California, where it is 

illegal to rent a home without 

proper heat. My heater does 

not work properly. In other 

words, my heater requires me 

to physically hit it or 

manipulate wires just to get it 

to kick on. Government‑

affiliated inspectors witness 

this failure and yet it "pass" 

the inspection anyway. I also 

have plumbing issues that a 

licensed plumber, who the 

owner of the building 

recommended to me, verified 

were real — and still, the 

owner dismissed them by 

reporting that there is nothing 

wrong with it.  I am just 

complaining about nothing. I 

reported these issues 

repeatedly — and still, nothing 

changed. But here is the part 

that reveals the deeper 

problem: The very department 

that is supposed to represent 

me — the Veterans Affairs 

housing program — behaves 



as if they represent the 

landlord. I have lived here for 

over ten years, and they have 

only reported one mistake that 

I have made, yet they still 

threaten my housing. When 

the owner makes repeated 

mistakes, they justify her 

actions with a verbal letter 

from the owner. In other 

words, they take her word 

without verifying anything. 

They have never inspected my 

home to confirm my reports. 

They have never held her 

accountable. This is not about 

housing. This is about a 

system that protects 

institutions, not individuals — 

even when those individuals 

are veterans. And this pattern 

exists everywhere: 

• Police departments protect 

police 

• Immigration agencies 

protect immigration officers 

• Healthcare systems protect 

hospitals 

• Housing authorities protect 

landlords 

• Government offices protect 

each other 

When one part of the system 

fails, the others do not correct 

it. They defend it. That is why 

the government — not just one 

agency — is the problem. 

Why People Feel Driven to 

Rage  

When people protest violently, 

it is not because they woke up 

angry. It is because they woke 

up tired. Tired of being 

ignored. Tired of being 

mistreated. Tired of being 

blamed. Tired of being 

unheard. Tired of being told to 

“calm down” while suffering 

continues. I understand that 

pain. I have lived that pain, 

and I am living that pain now. 

But I also learned that 

violence does not heal it. 

What Saved Me: God, 

Wisdom, and Letting Go  



I tried bitterness. I tried anger. 

I tried holding grudges. None 

of it healed me. None of it 

protected me. None of it 

changed the system. It only 

hurt me more than the people 

who I was angry with. God’s 

way does not exempt you from 

trouble — but it gives the 

strength to you to survive it. It 

gives peace to you in the 

middle of chaos. It gives clarity 

to you when the world is 

confusing. It gives love to you 

when the world teaches hate. 

It gives the strength to forgive 

others when the world teaches 

revenge. And that is why 

Ecclesiastes 12:1–8 matters so 

much: If you do not know God 

early, the weight of this world 

will break you later. The older 

you get, the more you see how 

fake the system is. How 

corrupt it is. How unfair it is. 

How hopeless it can feel. 

Without spiritual grounding, 

that realization can turn into 

rage, despair, or 

self‑destruction. 

With spiritual grounding, it 

becomes wisdom.  

The Conclusion: The System 

Is Broken, But You Do Not 

Have to Be! The government 

may not change. The system 

may not fix itself. The world 

may not get better. In fact, it 

may get worse. But you can 

still find peace. You can still 

find love. You can still find 

purpose. You can still find 

God. And that is why 

Ecclesiastes begins and ends 

with the same truth: 

Remember your Creator while 

you are young — because the 

world will test you when you 

are old. I am living proof of 

that scripture. And I am living 

proof that even in a broken 

system, you can still choose 

peace, wisdom, and love. 

Moreover, true unity will not 

come from a mayor, a 

governor, or a federal 



department. They will only 

run their mouths while the 

abuse continues. True unity 

comes when we stop 

competing to beat each other 

and start working to help each 

other in the spirit of peace. 

The machine is broken, and 

the government is the 

problem—but your soul does 

not have to be a casualty of 

their failure. 


