
Nearly two and a half centuries ago, passionate, desperate, and crazy peoples across the 
lands we now live in fought an impossible revolution against a world super power.  While 
their grievances were many, one desire drove their fight more strongly than any other:  The 
desire to have a voice in the process that governed their lives.  This one thing, they 
decided, was worth fighting for.  It was worth dying for. 
 
When their impossible war turned out to be merely improbable, and the odds proved in 
their favor, they set about to building a society in which the voice of the peoples was a 
power above all others.  Far from the monarchies of their day, in which citizens lived and 
died only for the sovereign, this new system the sovereignty came from, and served, the 
people themselves.  What is more, the power of voice was not limited to influencing the 
decisions of government; the right to put one’s voice to almost any speech imaginable was 
enshrined first and foremost in our bill of rights, never to be abridged.   
 
While the system established generations ago was far from perfect, the voice of the people 
invested with the ultimate power of determining governance has proven itself sufficient to 
drive ever forward, as Mr Obama would say "bending the path of our history towards 
justice".  Over generations our people have used their voices not only to represent 
themselves, but to bring ever more people into the conversation.  Though the road has 
rarely been free of dissenting voices, the cry for everyone to be heard has always won out 
in the end.   With great effort our nation has developed to allow all of her peoples voices to 
be heard, and, at least in theory, to matter.  Sadly, as any engineer can tell you, the gap 
between theory and practice is much larger in practice than in theory.   
 
"The best argument against democracy is five minutes with the average voter" has been 
widely, if incorrectly, attributed to Sir Winston Churchill.  Even for Churchill, this statement 
seemed cynical; yet many of us, myself included, have found ourselves agreeing in recent 
months, especially today.  We find ourselves bewildered as for the first time in our nation’s 
history the loudest voices cry not for liberty, nor for their own interests, but for the 
punishment of their fellow countrymen.  For the first time in my life, I find myself being 
told, explicitly, that I do not belong here.  I am told that my views are not welcome, that I 
am not welcome, and that "real americans" do not have to tolerate me anymore.  Worse 
even than a high school bully, the loudest voices in our society now cry out for the silencing 
of any dissenting viewpoints.  I Know that I am now experiencing what many have lived 
with their whole lives, but I still find myself utterly terrified and heartbroken.  We find 
ourselves shouted down or even threatened with violence for speaking out against the 
"majority"  This, more than anything else terrifies me to my core.  If we cannot utilize our 
voice, either for or against the will of the majority, democracy has failed. 
 
Democracy itself is founded on two principals: voice and acceptance.   
 
First, and most obviously, everyone has a voice, and all voices count equally.  We know 
from experience that the second half of that principle is plainly untrue.  For better or worse 
some voices will speak more loudly, and some will carry more sway than others.  A 
billionaire's voice will always carry farther than that of a student, and a Nobel 
Laureate's  will always hold more sway than an enlisted soldier’s.  But in the voting booth, 



the ultimate use of one's voice, all men and women speak with equal weight.   
The second principle of democracy is that all participants, whether in agreement or dissent, 
must ultimately accept the will of the people.  This principle is less obvious, but 
fundamental to our coexistance.  We must remember that we are not enemies by virtue of 
disagreement, even on the most intense of issues.  Even when we disagree, we must not 
be disagreeable.   
 
The failure to seek or accept consensus is what instills me with more fear than anything 
else.  When we stop seeing voting as a way to reach consensus, and see it instead as a 
cudgel to beat those that disagree with us into submission, we are no longer practicing 
democracy, but mob mentality.  A majority support, (even if it did exist in this election for 
either side) would not be divine mandate to crush opposition.   
 
The democratic process does not exist for largest group to silence all others, but rather to 
bring all groups together to find solutions which are equally acceptable.  The democratic 
process was designed to empower voices, majority and minority alike, never, ever to 
silence them.  And yet tendency to silence opposition has been rising in recent years on all 
sides of the political spectrum, with no room to tolerate even civil dissent.  Be it stopping a 
former secretary of state from speaking on campus or shouting down unfriendly press, by 
silencing those that disagree with us we weaken all discourse.  By opposing civil dissent, we 
ensure that only hateful dissent endures, screaming irrationally at imagined enemies all 
around. 
 
It is easy in these terrifying and hateful times to drop into the mud, to endorse the tactics 
of silence, intimidation, and mob mentality.  But is these dark times when our voices are 
most powerful. Though they may not be the loudest, there will always be more voices 
calling for unity than division.  Though they may not have as public a platform, there will 
always be more voices calling for love than for hate.  But we have to be a part of the call 
for unity.  We must accept voices calling for progress and inclusion, even if we are not in 
agreement at all times.  The desire to solve our problems in a more productive way must 
always be enough common ground to speak together.  Our voices can accomplish much, 
but they alone are not enough.  We must also listen. 

 
 


