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OK, this is not a book.  It’s my first film review.  I confess up front that I like Michael Moore.  I think he is a 
national treasure.  I should say that I feel the same way about Pat Buchanan, for the same reasons.  
They both care deeply about the world we live in.  They both have bold, sometimes crazy, often 
overstated, things to say, and they say them unafraid, to power.  They have a sense of humor.   
 
We don’t watch Michael Moore or listen to Pat Buchanan to get a dispassionate, even handed, on-the-
one-hand, on-the-other-hand analysis.  They kick butt trying to wake us up to see what the emperor is 
wearing (or not).   
 
Unfortunately, Michael Moore’s latest film is unlikely to have much positive impact.  His hard core fans will 
enjoy it.  The know-nothing part of the opposition will not listen.  The thoughtful part of the opposition, 
those who could actually have some impact on the problems against which he rages, will find it too easy 
to poke holes in and dismiss the overall case. 
 
Moore revisits the devastation of Flint, Michigan, where he grew up and rails against the capitalist system;  
but he doesn’t explain how Toyota’s innovation and quality --- or American labor union intransigence --- 
play roles in that decline.   He visits home owners getting evicted from their homes and a rip-off, corrupt 
for-profit youth detention center in Pennsylvania.  But he doesn’t explore the part played by bad 
consumer choices or give enough credit to the system for stopping the PA crooks. 
 
I do break into an irrepressible smirk while watching this loveable big doofus in his baseball hat driving an 
armored car up to Goldman-Sachs and asking for our money back --- or wrapping “crime scene” yellow 
tape around the New York Stock Exchange building.  And I do get ticked off by the “dead peasant” 
insurance practice of a company extracting a big payoff when a female employee dies of cancer.  And I 
loved FDR’s rarely seen speech calling for a worker/citizen bill of rights just before he died. 
 
But like all thoughtful critics have responded to this film, we have to ask Michael Moore: “What’s the 
alternative?”  Moore says “democracy.”  He doesn’t say “socialism” or “communism” --- there is no way 
that a ban on private property and enterprise and an economy run by central planning bureaus would be 
the answer.   Democracy actually is the answer --- a democratic marketplace where people can vote with 
their dollars.  Personally, I don’t like any “isms”  --- capitalism and socialism included; “isms” are 
ideologies, doctrines, that are often used to paint pictures of ideal systems.  But we live in reality, not in a 
dream.   What we need are pragmatic responses for our particular context.  We need to be firm and clear 
about our values, but an ideology will get in the way. 
 
It’s not really “capitalism” that is the problem (since it only exists in our minds).  It is a lack of personal 
responsibility, a lack of accountability to others whose lives we affect, sometimes a lack of freedom 
(whether suppressed by governments or monopolies), a lack of skills and education, a lack of 
transparency and information, a lack of a good work ethic, a lack of a sense of community and 
neighborhood, a lack of balance and an excess of unaccountable, concentrated power.   
 
If our chaotic “capitalism” were all bad, how do we explain the greatness of companies like Southwest 
Airlines, Costco, In-n-Out Burgers, Patagonia, and Umpqua Bank, to name just a few.  Much as I enjoy 
Michael Moore’s act, if we really want change out there I think it has a much better chance of happening 
by highlighting the positive examples than by damning the bad ones. 
 
 
 


