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Wrecking You Again for the 
Very First Time
A haze still hangs over the events surrounding the fi rst day of the RNC. 
What is certain: broken windows, smashed cop cars, blockades, and cops 
and right-wing vigilantes beaten to the ground by black-clad thugs. 
We took part in these events on September 1st, when at least two black 
blocs fl ooded into the streets, shutting down roadways and wrecking 
parts of downtown St. Paul. Such intense confl ict hasn’t been observed 
at demonstrations in the US since at least the start of the anti-war 
mobilizations or possibly since the mythologized Seattle black bloc. We 
refuse to let the actions that defi ned that day be erased or mystifi ed by 
the media.

A large group leaves the state capitol equipped with PA systems and led 
by the colorful coeds of “Funk the War.” Th e crowd walks straight into 
a line of bike cops; it is still weak. Th ey are hosed in pepper spray and 
stripped of their dignity. We are separated from our comrades and left to 
wander the surreal territories of a city where the state has materialized. 
Every block a squad of riot cops —some tense and shaking, others con-
fused and afraid. We fi nd our friends; we are powerful again. Soon after, 
a black bloc emerges from the crowd, ready to unleash its hate. With 
physical barriers present we continue to move –within the confi nes we 
fi nd mobility.

 [Instead we will mystify them ourselves]

It’s been far too long since the black mask has corresponded to riot-
ing in this country. Our tried and true tactic, our insidious uniform, has 
been co-opted by capital, regurgitated as a mere fashion symbol. Some-

ganizers, and continued on their serious business of fl exing and getting 
chased around by the cops.

So the organizers of Funk the War went down to Kellogg by them-
selves, 15 strong instead of twenty times that (what we had at the outset, 
and what we had organized for), and proceeded to block delegates at 
the security perimeter. What we did with 15 people (along with the ~15 
people in the pagan cluster) was described as “one of the most chaotic 
moments” by the New York Times, where we made a human chain and 
forced the delegates through a tiny foot-wide bottleneck between a 7 
foot concrete planter and the concrete wall of a building. Th ey had to 
shimmy against the wall with their hands up to get to their convention, 
being humiliated by 30 protesters who hurled insults and water at them.

Just think what could have happened if the antagonism between the 
anarchists posturing and wearing all black and the anarchists wear-
ing fl ourescent colors and dancing was just enough less that we could 
have communicated our goals to one another. If half of the Funk the 
War crowd had stayed with the Funk the War organizers, those RNC 
delegates would likely have caught the tear gas and pepper spray used 
against the protesters later in the day, when most protesters fi nally did 
come down to Sector 2.



try diff erent tactics that is crippling your ideas of the St. Paul protests. 
Somehow you missed that anarchists also wear colors other than black.

But the problem on the ground was not that there was not enough for 
black bloc activity, but that there was no black bloc activity planned. 
Th ose who wanted to pull off  mobile tactics with Funk the War were 
carefully asked to maintain the tone of Funk the War: wear bright 
colors and act like you are having fun. Do you know why? Because this 
has worked for Funk the War in the past. We have been able to trash 
recruiting centers, throw water balloons at cops, and plaster the lob-
bies of war profi teers with stickers and red paint. And we’ve done so 
with no arrests because the cops are looking for people dressed in black 
with angry eyes peeking out of their balaclavas. Show them hundreds of 
smiling kids who are dancing to pop music, and they stand down. Th e 
shame was that the people who joined Funk the War had no respect for 
maintaining this tone, and therefore it became easy for police to pick 
out “bad protesters” from “good” ones

“who had organized the march [...] were screaming, begging, pleading, 
and literally crying in an eff ort to get them to stop.”
ORLY? Isn’t that some manipulatively worded bullshit. For a time, the 
folks who wanted to break shit and the folks who wanted to dance had 
a symbiotic relationship, and the organizers were quite happy. Th is broke 
down somewhere in Sector 7 when the folks dressed in black decided 
it was time to run, leaving behind the folks who had to drag the sound 
system wagons. If you had bothered for three seconds to listen to the 
quite respectful requests of the Funk the War organizers, instead of as-
suming that we were peace police, you would have heard that Funk the 
War needed to move South, as we had discussed in plenty of meetings 
beforehand, toward our intended destination of Sector 2.

We wanted you to bring your energy downtown towards Kellogg, where 
the delegate buses were coming through. Hell, if you brought the ruckus 
there, instead of the empty streets of downtown, we could have gotten 
the RNC delegates teargassed. Instead, the folks who we implored to 
stop running North, literally yelled “FUCK YOU” in the face of the or-

thing for today's disempowered youth to splay across the internet in 
their false communities as a false declaration of rage. Th at day when our 
festive button down shirts disappeared to reveal the classic team color of 
the anti-everything squad, the kid's eyes blinked in confusion. Th e black 
mask is not something to play dress up in. To take back the mask means 
to actualize our desires, blood and glass and a street fi lled with us.

A hammer cracks two windows, and a good citizen dashes from the 
sidewalk in pursuit. He grabs the young man with his right hand, a "Let 
Our Soldiers Win!" sign in the other. He wants to be a cop, a hero, but 
he's made a mistake. Th is isn't a peace march; this is the thrashing body 
of a wrecking machine. Th e man is rushed from behind, knocking him 
off  balance just long enough for someone to slide their arms around 
him. He receives a swift kick to the side, and his do-gooder momentum 
is redirected into the pavement, dropping him like a dead weight.

Th ere are those who speak of property damage as a tactic, as an imple-
ment in the activist’s toolbox. We are not among them. Th ey’d like to 
coerce us into this utilitarian relationship through the edifi ce of politics; 
we'd prefer not to. Th e rioting on Monday, despite its limitations, mate-
rialized our inclinations as exploited and alienated individuals to gouge 
at the eyes of both capital and politics. We make these attacks because 
we wish to improve our conditions immediately and to do so in way that 
violates the peace treaty signed by the managers of politics.

Our joy and malice intertwine as another crowd fuses with us and 
becomes-rioting. Desire moves our appendages, and objects are released 
through the imaginary fi eld constructed between law and order. Some-
one runs on top of a moving police car and exposes that the state too is 
made of sinew and fi ber. In moments a lonely police car is located, and 
with force a body stomps a perfect “pop” through its windshield. Each 
of us sheds our polite veneer, and we reveal the social confl ict that is the 
shared experience of our conditions.



We stress that no one has felt a comparable pleasure in America in the 
last fi ve years. No amount of bodily fl uid, mixed with syzurp, swirled 
together to the sound of Lil’ Wayne's “A Milli” could concentrate the joy 
felt when stones collapsed bank windows. Ecstasy was the vandalized 
cop car. Music was the hissing tire punctures. Glee was the foot inserted 
into the gendarme's paunch. Like we freed our companions from the 
police's grip, our collective force will rip words from restrictive reference. 
From here on, beauty, decadence, and orgy can only connote immediate 
destruction.

Th e management of Funk the War begins to recognize our intentions of 
commandeering their decomposing endeavor. Our momentum neces-
sarily severs from any objectives outlined in any spokes council. Aspiring 
bureaucrats shed tears for their failure to regulate, and the politics of 
impotency reveals an impotency of politics. With unabashed sincerity 
and intensity, the dead weight is cast aside, holding only its precarious 
career and a falsifi ed notion of failure within its palms. Th e corpse of 
activism begs for rejuvenation, but to no avail.

Th e blockades were never enough for us, and judging them solely on 
their own terms, they were a failure. Th e delegates weren’t blocked and 
the convention occurred with little disruption. But to even accept the 
goal of shutting down the convention requires accepting the discourse 
of power the RNC itself represents. It is a gathering of fi gureheads, 
nothing more. It is not a strike against the heart of the system; at best 
it is a site where we can manifest social war. Th e overt objective of the 
mobilization was always a bit banal, and luckily most saw through this 
thin veneer and prepared for street confl ict instead.

Cameras surround us on all sides, independent, corporate, freelance, 
whatever. Th ey’re all there, snapping away, reducing beautiful moments 
to trite representations for use by the police or for sale to newspapers 
and magazines. Th e joy of vicarious violence is what they seek, either for 
their own careers or for the public they sedate. After broken windows, 

system in our backyards, then it will be near impossible to rally any kind 
of support for militant struggle. Th is can mean alternate ways to meet 
our basic needs of food or shelter, or education programs or childcare, 
community response rather than policing, or whatever other needs exist 
in our neighborhoods for which there are people willing to work. Th en, 
when we fi nd ourselves in direct, physical confl ict with the state, our 
success will be gauged on the basis of the survival of these institutions 
and the safety of the people in our communities.

While we can never lose focus of the bigger political picture which will 
eventually shape our everyday realities (and this bigger picture is still, 
and always will be, in-the-process), the only way to subvert power and 
control is to start at the most basic level. As of now, we must rely on the 
state and its armed agents for a host of things and structures that are 
necessary for life. If we form the connections and networks of support 
that have been essential to every other struggle, then we and people in 
general will not be forced to rely on oppressive structures of support 
when things begin to change. And when our bases in the community 
become strong enough, then we can much more assuredly go on the of-
fensive to hasten the state's demise.

magonistarevolt said,
September 11, 2008 @ 
12:40 pm
To conventiongoer:
“there *weren’t enough anarchists there* to safely pull off  a black bloc type 
action, so the small number that managed to get together just joined the only 
roving march that did have the numbers: funk the war.”

If you choose to defi ne anarchist as those who dressed in black, then you 
are correct. Its myopia to your own comrades, and an unwillingness to 



What do we fi ght for?

If we are going to fi ght, let it be for something worth defending. Th e 
authors of “Wrecking You” write that “We stress that no one has felt a 
comparable pleasure in America in the last fi ve years” than they did in 
St. Paul. In an article that echoes some similar sentiments, “Plan B”, 
we fi nd “Th ere is nothing in the world of capital that compares to the 
feelings of comradery and power in the moments when it is only pos-
sible to speak of I-as-we----something that is felt precisely when one 
is linked to fi ve thousand others destroying everything that prevents us 
from inhabiting the world”. While we may agree that the “I-as-we” is 
at the crux of an anti-capitalist drive, we must ask, when did we de-
cide that destruction (in its small defi nition of destroying things of the 
state) is the only collective activity worth our spit? “Wrecking You” says 
“From here on, beauty, decadence, and orgy can only connote immedi-
ate destruction.” But why? Is there a coherent argument that shows 
why destruction and not community-run childcare, education, or food 
programs are really beautiful and revolutionary, and pose a relevant 
threat to the system? Further, if one does not personally feel the urge to 
destroy, does not feel that destruction is the ultimate of orgy and re-
sistance, is one not *really* revolutionary? If one fi nds beauty and orgy 
elsewhere (because we do!), if one fi nds things worth defending other 
than destruction, are we not actually part of the struggle?

Our emphasis needs to shift, towards building counter institutions that 
can strengthen our communities – and we do have communities, wheth-
er or not we want to believe it. We have political communities, where 
affi  nities in belief are shared and explored, and we have geographic 
affi  nities – we share something with neighbors and the people we see 
everyday, and we should accept and explore that, too. Th is is where we 
begin to build means of living without capital or the state. And the kind 
of joy and ecstasy that can be found in wreaking havoc and destruction 
on the material instantiations of capital can also be found in this build-
ing, this learning. Without this work building, even if we manage to 
fi nish off  capitalism, we'll have no resources to enable us to live a better 
life! Until people, including ourselves, really see an alternative to this 

smashed cars, and burning residue, like lapdogs they ask, “But what do 
you want?” Th e media fi nds us interesting, but we fi nd them disgusting.

What those in a protest march want: a clear message, written on signs, 
to be transmitted to the media, which then represents it to the public 
vis-à-vis the news. What those in a blockade want: a collective message, 
performed through an action, captured by the media, which then rep-
resents it to the public. In both these cases, whether they are symbolic 
or concrete actions, whether the medium is the transparent screen or 
whether it is the message itself, the logic of the media is unquestioned. 
Th e media is but one weapon in the democratic arsenal of repression. It 
promises us the ability to “get the message out,” to communicate. But 
this is an illusion. Stuck somewhere between clips from Iraq, quirky 
news anchors, and human interest stories, our “message” lingers momen-
tarily as merely another piece of information to form an opinion about. 
To act as a social force in the street is not to give the media a clear mes-
sage, rather it is to purposefully disrupt the chain of messaging that is 
embodied in the protest-media-audience script. Our message is a code 
hidden within our form, pressed against the media itself, subverting its 
smooth capture of our desires. We have neither words nor deeds to be 
represented, only representations themselves to be corrupted. When the 
medium destroys the message, our message can only work by destroying 
its medium.

One lone cop, albeit a large one, has the gall to grab one of us. One of 
them and fi fty of us. After countless experiences of being on the de-
fensive at demonstrations or simply on the streets of our hometowns, 
we will take advantage of any opening we fi nd. A hooligan sneaks up 
behind the cop catching him with a well-placed kick between the legs 
and runs back into the loving arms of the mob. As the cop releases a 
shower of pepper spray into the crowd, another person surges forth, 
body checking the cop with a fl ying leap. Th e pig hits the ground, and 
our comrade is freed.

Our milieu has always found ways to provide material and legal support 
for comrades imprisoned by the state. Support in this manner is always 



commendable, but by itself fails to capture the true nature of solidarity. 
Th is is because solidarity cannot be narrowly defi ned within the legal 
sphere. When any comrade in struggle is arrested, their capture must be 
seen as a strategy of state repression to inhibit the wide scope of social 
revolution. Th us, the closer we come to complete societal transforma-
tion, the more the state will use draconian laws, like anti-terrorism 
legislation, to imprison us all. Th e only way to break this violent cycle 
is to continue our jailed comrade’s struggle to its end. Hence, solidarity 
means attack, attacking every vestige of the system that collaborated to 
lock our friends behind bars. Th ese attacks are to continue until ev-
eryone is liberated from their cages, whether cubicle or cell. From this 
perspective, providing the sledgehammers to turn banks into debris 
is equivalent to fi lling a commissary with chainsaws for penitentiary 
revolt. Just like the greatest possible gift to a friend is the destruction of 
all authority, the best support for a comrade in jail is the destruction of 
every prison.

On Monday, we catapulted off  of expensive cars that propelled us 
through department store windows. When we fi nally landed, sneakers-
fi rst onto a police offi  cer’s frown, the state’s precautionary plans were 
overturned like the dumpsters that crowded the streets of St. Paul. We 
aren’t passive victims, nor are their tactics surprising to us. Th e forces of 
order prepared quite well for this engagement, arming themselves with 
every technique at their disposal. Th e state of exception came to bear as 
the National Guard was deployed to work in tandem with the police, 
guarding the jail and attacking demonstrators. But naked force was also 
complemented by juridical repression. Th e “conspiracy to riot in further-
ance of terrorism” charges are no haphazard application or abuse of the 
law; they are its logical extension.

Many would like to use the events of September 1st to gain credibility 
for or to invigorate their historical reenactivist societies, be it recreating 
the ‘60s or the anti-globalization protests. It’s time to bury the myths 
of Chicago and Seattle once and for all. Th e demonstration form is a 
suff ocating cocoon from which we need to break free. We were not in 

many of us have found inspiration in many of the programs and ideas of 
the Black Panther Party.

Th e BPP militancy was used in defending communities that were under 
attack. Th e necessity for defense was not developed in response to the 
formation of the BPP; rather, that need existed and the BPP arose to fi ll 
it. As the organization grew, its view became more global, and the BPP 
began to see itself as part of an international battle against imperialism 
and capital. Even as their scope broadened, however, their roots and 
their base remained in the community. Most of us know the breakfast 
program, the education programs, the health programs and other ways 
that the BPP made sure it stayed a relevant part of the community, 
rather than an outside group of people posturing and bringing down 
repression on the neighborhood. As the demise of the Black Liberation 
Army shows, as community support dwindles, groups will become more 
marginalized, and more easily repressed.

A further example of a militant group basing themselves in the commu-
nity can be seen in every anarchist's favorite Southern resistance move-
ment-the Zapatistas. Here is a movement that began it's presence on 
the global stage with an armed uprising that drove the Mexican military 
back out of Chiapas. Th is uprising was predicated on deep community 
support that continues to today, through the building and maintenance 
of institutions that benefi t communities. While the Zapatistas clearly 
have an eye to the international scene, they realize where their base is, 
and realize that to lose community support would render international 
support useless. In our struggles here in the US, we've been able to avoid 
developing roots in our geographic communities in large part because 
of the relative privileged positions of US anarchists. As a group, we have 
a large amount of access to resources, which has allowed us to remain 
isolated and marginalized, even among our neighbors. It is time that 
this change.



main organizers, along with the felony charges of those nabbed during 
the protests, the events at the RNC can hardly convince us of the state's 
weakness or vulnerability. In fact, with the huge numbers of police and 
national guard, all armed with live ammunition, the results of the St. 
Paul demonstrations speak more to state restraint than protester power. 
Th e state could easily have used substantially more violence, and prob-
ably opted not to because it wasn’t worth the eff ort and money, and/or 
because they thought the liberal media would grab hold of it. So, outside 
of continued legal battles, what is the legacy of St. Paul? In searching for 
an answer to this, intimating the social war is not an adequate response.

It would seem that the best case scenario for the authors of “Wrecking 
You” would be if demonstrations and actions in the year to come rep-
resent the ripple eff ect of St. Paul. Th e more militant the crowds, then 
perhaps, the more closely people were watching. But even with riots 
in the streets of every major city, smashing the windows of corporate 
storefronts, where does it leave us? Not only we as revolutionaries, but 
the population at large. Given past experiences, it may largely leave us 
jailed and confused.

As a marginalized movement, we have developed some unusual gages of 
success. In the face of a massively powerful state, the ability to physically 
disrupt the operations of daily life, even if only through minor property 
damage, comes to be seen as a victory. Further, we tend to rate our own 
power in relation to the number of police we can bring out to the streets 
or by how repressive their responses are. As long as these continue to be 
our focus, we will remain marginalized. But what alternatives exist?
Any movement that has sought to subvert the state, or to abolish it all 
together, has always had a base in their local communities. For most, 
this has been out of economic necessity. Th ese communities provided 
the material base for continued resistance to the state. While this is 
certainly true of guerrilla struggles that have been waged throughout 
the global south, it is also true of struggles that have played out closer to 
home. While we may not agree with all of their politics, there is no way 
that we can not acknowledge the infl uence that the liberation move-
ments of the sixties, seventies and eighties have on us today. Specifi cally, 

St. Paul for the illusory goals some had swallowed wholesale. We don’t 
give a fuck about a summit, but we can use it as a springboard, parasiti-
cally sucking life and leaving behind anemic remains. We were there 
this time because we do not yet have the force to manifest such confl ict 
outside of the context of mass mobilizations. One of our goals is to take 
all of the force directed against false epicenters of power and redirect it 
into social confl icts that have the actual potential to disrupt the fl ows of 
this system. We are abandoning the vapid discourse of protest towards a 
concrete off ensive in the social war. We refuse to run in circles anymore. 

What is Desire?
A response by DA to ‘Wrecking You Again for the Very First Time’ and the 
black bloc at the Republican National Convention in St. Paul, Minnesota 
(selections from ‘Wrecking You’ are in italics to separate them from the re-
sponding voice)

Our desires, like the rest of us, are created by the conditions that we fi nd 
ourselves in.  Some have said that desire is not an expression of lack; 
that it produces. Another replied: desire is the space between repression 
and freedom through which capital fi rst entered its colonized subjects.  
Maybe so.  What is clear is that desire cannot constitute itself as a force 
against capital.  In ‘Wrecking You Again’, the word desire is used again 
and again.  It is used as the motive, cause, and description of all action, 
but it is never defi ned.

Exclamations of desire replace critical analysis.  Signifi cance and scale 
are forgotten.  Any understanding of capitalism is left behind in favor of 
a pure subjectivism.  Th e cult of militancy fl ourishes in this self-referen-
tial subjectivity.  It affi  rms itself again and again.  Now it attaches itself 
to the anarchist myth of “social war”.  Now it calls itself anti-political.  



Now it awkwardly quotes pop music (even for extremists the urge 
towards populism is too strong to avoid).  In words it lashes out against 
the activist, the protest, the blockade – all the things that allow it to 
exist.  It demands sacrifi ce – not only of the direct participants, but also 
of onlookers, who are now mere human shields in a game of simulated 
gang violence.

It seems the anarchists are so self-enamored that they have deliberately 
achieved such a level of intellectual and practical decomposition that 
they are now unable to function beyond the ordinary parameters and 
worldview of a street gang (and that is an insult to street gangs who at 
least defi ne themselves in terms of a real territory).

    Th e rioting on Monday, despite its limitations, materialized our inclina-
tions as exploited and alienated individuals to gouge at the eyes of both capital 
and politics. We make these attacks because we wish to improve our conditions 
immediately and to do so in way that violates the peace treaty signed by the 
managers of politics.

Capital and politics do not have eyes.  Nothing was gouged.  You only 
asked for a new treaty that allows some rioting to be part of political 
discourse, like it is elsewhere in the world.

How did traveling across the country to break windows for an hour 
improve your conditions “immediately”?  By conditions I mean your 
income, your home, the food you eat, your neighborhood, the place you 
work or do not work, the city or town where you live, the spaces you 
relax in, your means of transportation.

A new friendship with a grocery worker who gives you free food, slow-
ing the pace down at work, taking money from the register and putting 
it into the tip jar.  Th ese are immediate improvements on conditions, if 
only temporary improvements. To go off  rioting far away is like a stress-
ful weekend vacation to the beach, with a much higher chance of being 
roughed up by police.  Th at simile is probably too kind.

other goals one might use violence to accomplish.

Economic Damage, Property Destruction, 
Globalized Property Destruction

It is likely the authors of "wrecking you" would argue that causing 
economic damage was not the point of their actions. However, it is a 
common explanation and so needs to be debunked. Th e cost of plate 
glass, while substantial for individuals is negligible for the corporations 
attacked, even with the economy (hopefully) tanking. Similarly, broken 
cop car windows, while even more satisfying, are also as easily replaced, 
given that the cops rarely have to fi ght to preserve their budgetary 
requirements. Had the anarchists and other assorted rebels in St. Paul 
been interested in infl icting maximum economic damage, they would 
likely have quickly jumped inside these storefronts to disable computers 
or other electronics possibly destroying important data. Th is lacks the 
emotional resonance of shattered glass, however, and may be easier said 
than done in the heat of a riot. No, economic damage was just a happy 
side eff ect.

Th ese authors also make clear that disrupting the convention was not 
on their to-do list. Th ey argue that to focus on this is to only add to the 
spectacle as a whole. Th ey scorn those organizers who, either through 
marches or blockades fought to make some impact on the dog and pony 
show. Th ese actions are both ineff ective and easily co opted, they say. 
Property destruction, while perhaps not understood when transmitted 
through the media, is the only act that can't be co opted and they only 
act that legitimately expresses the feelings of the alienated.

We disagree with this and will talk more about it in a minute, but if the 
goal is indeed property destruction itself and, moreover, seeing those 
actions reproduced on main streets throughout the U.S., then the goal 
can roughly be called propaganda of the deed. To show the world that 
these black-clad anarchists are not special or unique. You, too, can do 
this in your hometown. Th ey seek to "break the spell", attacking the 
veneer of invincibility that surrounds the state. Given the arrests of the 



Feeble Destruction: A Critique of "Wrecking You Again for 
the Very First Time"

By The Brooklyn Revolutionary Bricklayers

With the dust fully settled over the streets of St. Paul, its storefronts 
gleaming with fresh plate glass, we call for a critical look at our meth-
ods of resistance. Th e authors of "wrecking you again for the very fi rst 
time" paint property destruction as the physical manifestation of all our 
desires. It is our view that our dreams and desires amount to so much 
more. To view minor economic damage as the only legitimate attack on 
state and capital is both short sighted and dangerous. We agree with 
their goals; all of us want a world without cops, without meaningless 
employment, without the general malaise and gloom that our culture 
produces. We too want to fi ght back in real, everyday ways-but these 
ways are multiple, complex, and include many diff erent kinds of activi-
ties.

On Violence

Don't get it fucked up-it is diffi  cult to contain our delight as we 
watched bricks sailing through windows. Seeing people fi nally push 
back against the pigs is an inspiration. We have never considered 
ourselves pacifi sts and cringe when critics of the RNC actions speak 
of "bringing us down to their level" or some other such nonsense. 
However, we refuse to imbue violence with a kind of awe that makes 
it impossible to view it critically. We believe it is another tool in our 
toolbox, and as anyone who's been inside of a shop can tell you, the 
fi rst rule of working on something is that you use the right tool for the 
job. Get sloppy in choosing a wrench, and you end up stripping a nut, 
leaving it permanently in place instead of removing it. In the same way, 
it's essential to look at our goals, and to see how these particular forms 
of violence help us to accomplish them. Th ere is a sense that the people 
who wrote “Wrecking You” think there is no other goal than destruction 
and violence, and we will address this below, but fi rst we will look at the 

    Th e black mask is not something to play dress up in. To take back the mask 
means to actualize our desires, blood and glass and a street fi lled with us.

Th is is the cult of militancy; the cult of desire.  Let us not forgot that 
“desire armed” has been pogroms far more than it has been revolutions.  
Whose blood and what glass?  Who is “us”?  Th ere is no revolution, yet 
some already call for the guillotine.

Communism is not a fl ower watered with blood.

    Our joy and malice intertwine as another crowd fuses with us and be-
comes-rioting. Desire moves our appendages, and objects are released through 
the imaginary fi eld constructed between law and order.

Th ere was no riot in St. Paul during the Republican National Conven-
tion.  What you achieved was, at best, a few hours of property destruc-
tion amid other protests.

    From here on, beauty, decadence, and orgy can only connote immediate 
destruction.

I think that beauty lies elsewhere, and I do not want to destroy the 
people I love and fi nd beautiful.  What is a life reduced to immediate 
destruction?

    Our momentum necessarily severs from any objectives outlined in any 
spokes council. Aspiring bureaucrats shed tears for their failure to regulate, 
and the politics of impotency reveals an impotency of politics. With unabashed 
sincerity and intensity, the dead weight is cast aside, holding only its pre-
carious career and a falsifi ed notion of failure within its palms. Th e corpse of 
activism begs for rejuvenation, but to no avail.

Th e contemporary ‘insurrectionist’ milieu in the United States emerged 
from activism.  It is populated by activists.  Its projects rely on the accu-
mulated capital of the activist scene.  Its writings are directed at activist 
websites and conferences.  A fringe even within so-called radical milieus 



just years ago, its publications are now at every activist event.

In powerlessness, the black bloc is reduced to bringing the organizers of 
small anti-war dance parties to tears.

Insurrectionist anarchism rejuvenates activism by reframing the same 
tired practices in a new, exciting rhetoric.  Now even the rhetoric is get-
ting stale.  You can only hide behind the veil of “realizing our desires” for 
so long.

    When any comrade in struggle is arrested, their capture must be seen as a 
strategy of state repression to inhibit the wide scope of social revolution.

What social revolution is so weak that the arrest of a few dozen, even a 
few hundred, can inhibit it?

    We don’t give a fuck about a summit, but we can use it as a springboard, 
parasitically sucking life and leaving behind anemic remains

Th e cult of militancy shows its grotesque face.  Th ese desires of destruc-
tion require human sacrifi ce!  Th e bodies extremist rhet-oric helped mo-
bilize to these demonstrations turn out to be merely cover for window 
breaking.  Th ose unfortunate enough to deal with the aftermath are, in 
the end, just collateral damage in the “social war”.

    One of our goals is to take all of the force directed against false epicenters of 
power and redirect it into social confl icts that have the actual potential to dis-
rupt the fl ows of this system. We are abandoning the vapid discourse of protest 
towards a concrete off ensive in the social war.

What are recent examples of social confl icts capable of disrupting the 
fl ows of capital?  Th e attempted truckers strikes come to mind as one 
possible example, but it is unclear how the small amount of force di-
rected against the RNC could be directed towards the truckers’ confl ict.  
Just at the level of tactics and militancy truckers went far beyond the 
small displays of aggression in St. Paul, as have almost all spontaneous 

street confl icts with police over the last decade.

How can so few, in such a peripheral position in the economy claim to 
be moving towards an “off ensive in the social war”?  Th is rousing encore 
implicitly takes the cult of militancy to its logical conclusion: reproduc-
ing the callings for ‘armed struggle’, the ultimate expression of pro-revo-
lutionary sacrifi ce, voluntarism, and delusion.

Feeble Destruction: 
A Critique of "Wrecking 
You Again for the Very First 
Time"
With the dust fully settled over the streets of St. Paul, its storefronts 
gleaming with fresh plate glass, we call for a critical look at our meth-
ods of resistance. Th e authors of "wrecking you again for the very fi rst 
time" paint property destruction as the physical manifestation of all our 
desires. It is our view that our dreams and desires amount to so much 
more. To view minor economic damage as the only legitimate attack on 
state and capital is both short sighted and dangerous. We agree with 
their goals; all of us want a world without cops, without meaningless 
employment, without the general malaise and gloom that our culture 
produces. We too want to fi ght back in real, everyday ways-but these 
ways are multiple, complex, and include many diff erent kinds of activi-
ties.


