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I suspect that the politicians and businessmen who are
jumping on the environmental bandwagon don’t have the
slightest idea what they are getting into. They are talking
about filters on smokestacks while we are challenging cor-
porate irresponsibility. They are bursting with pnide about
plans for totally inadequate municipal sewage treatment
plants; we are challenging the ethics of a society that, with
only 6 percent of the world’s population, accounts for
more than half of the world’s annual consumption of raw
maternals.

Our country is stealing from poorer nations and from
generations yet unborn. We seem to have a reverse King
Midas touch. Everything we touch turns to garbage—142
tons of smoke, 7 million junked cars, 30 million tons of
paper, 28 billion bottles, 48 billion cans each year. We
waste riches in planned obsolescence and invest the over-
whelming bulk of our national budget in ABMs and
MIRVs and other means of death. Russia can destroy
every American twelve times; America can destroy every
Russian forty times. I guess that is supposed to mean that
we are ahead.

We're spending insanely large sums on military hard-
ware instead of eliminating hunger and poverty. We squan-
der our resources on moon dust while people live in
wretched housing. We still waste lives and money on a war
that we should never have entered and should get out of
immediately.

We have made Vietnam an ecological catastrophe. Viet-
nam was once capable of producing a marketable surplus
of grain. Now America must feed her. American bombs



have pockmarked Vietnam with more than 2.6 million
craters a year, some of them thirty feet deep. We spent
$73 million on defoliation in Vietnam last year alone,
much of it on 2,4,5-T, a herbicide we’ve now found causes
birth defects. We dumped defoliants on Vietnam at the
rate of 10,000 pounds a month, and in the last fiscal year
alone we blackened 6,600 square miles, We cannot pretend
to be concerned with the environment of this or any other
country as long as we continue the war in Vietnam or wage
war in Cambodia, Laos, or anywhere else.

But even if that war were over tomorrow, we would still
be killing this planet. We are systematically destroying our
land, our streams, and our seas. We foul our air, deaden
our senses, and pollute our bodies. And it's getting worse.

America’s political and business institutions don't seem
yet to have realized that some of us want to live in this
country thirty years from now. They had better come to
recognize it soon. We don’t have very much time. We
cannot afford to give them very much time.

When it comes to salvaging the environment, the indi-
vidual is almost powerless. You can pick up litter, and if
you're diligent, you may be able to find some returnable
bottles. But you are forced to breathe the lung-corroding
poison which companies spew into the air. You cannot buy
electricity from a power company which does not pollute,
You cannot find products in biodegradable packages. You
cannot even look to the manufacturer for reliable informa-
tion on the ecological effects of a product.

You simply can’t live an nculogicauy sound life in
America. That is not one of the options open to you. Go
shopping and you find dozens of laundry products; it seems
like a tremendous array unless you know that most are
made by three companies, and the differences in cleaning
power are almost negligible. If you really want to be eco-
logically sound, you won’t buy any detergents-—just some
old-fashioned laundry soap and a bit of soda. But there's
nothing on those packages to tell you the phosphate con-
tent, and there’s nothing in the supermarket to tell you,
only meaningless advertising that keeps dunning you.,

We are learning. In response, industry has turned the
environmental problem over to its public relations men.
We've been deluged with full-page ads about pollution
problems and what’s being done about them. It would
appear from most of them that things are fine and will soon



be perfect. But the people of America are still coughing.
And our eyes are running, and our lungs are blackening,
and our property is corroding, and we're getting angry.
We’re getting angry at half-truths, angry at semitruths, and
angry at outright lies.

We are tired of being told that we are to blame for
corporate depredations. Political and business leaders once
hoped that they could turn the environmental movement
into a massive antilitter campaign. They have failed. We
have learned not to place our faith in regulatory agencies
that are supposed to act in the public interest. We have
learned not to believe the advertising that sells us presidents
the way it sells us useless products.

We will not appeal any more to the conscience of institu-
tions because institutions have no conscience. If we want
them to do what is right, we must make them do what is
right. We will use proxy fights, lawsuits, demonstrations, re-
search, boycotts, ballots——whatever it takes. This may be
our last chance. If environment is a fad, it’s going to be our
last fad.

Things as we know them are falling apart, There is an
unease across this country today. People know that some-
thing is wrong. The war is part of it, but most critics of the
war have, from the beginning, known that the war is only
a symptom of something much deeper. Poor people have
long known what is wrong. Now the alley garbage, the
crowding and the unhappiness and the crime have spread
beyond the ghetto and a whole society is coming to realize
that it must drastically change course.

We are building a movement, a movement with a broad
base, a movement which transcends traditional political
boundaries. It is a movement that values people more
than technology, people more than political boundaries and
political ideologies, people more than profit. It will be a
difficult fight, Earth Day is the beginning.
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