“It’s Just…” – Why I Won’t
Submit
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It’s
just
just
just

just two weeks. It’s just staying three feet apart. It’s
staying six feet apart. It’s just not going outside. It’s
not giving handshakes. It’s just working from home. It is
non-essential businesses that are closed.

It just bars. It’s just restaurants. It’s just theaters. It’s
just concerts. It’s just dancing. It’s just intramural sports.
It’s just choir.
It’s just non-essential medical services that you have to give
up. It is just non-essential items that you are not allowed to
buy. It’s just not being able to exercise. It’s just gyms. It
is just the closure of your business for a while. It is just

not making money for a while. It is just not being able to pay
your bills for a little while.
It’s just a minor inconvenience. It’s just not being allowed
to carpool. It’s just not socializing for a while. It’s just a
mask. It’s just not traveling for a while. It’s just not
hugging people for a while. It’s just missionary sex that is
risky.
It is just not seeing your family and friends for a while.
It’s just not visiting your grandparents temporarily. It’s
just your grandparents not having visitors for their safety.
It’s just one birthday you have to sacrifice. It’s just one
Thanksgiving alone. It’s just one Christmas without your
family. It’s just two birthdays you had to sacrifice. It is
just not celebrating any milestones for a year and a half.
It’s just temporary. It’s just a safety measure. It is just
your ability to pay cash. It is just contact tracing. It is
just a health screening. It is just a temperature check. It is
just a scan of your face. It’s just a minor loss of privacy.
It is just one semester. It is just two semesters. It is just
one year out of your child’s life. It is just one more
semester. It is just high school graduation.
It’s just the birth of your grandchild that you missed. It is
just not being able to be there for your relatives when they
are ill or dying. It is just not having a funeral. It is just
in person that you cannot grieve with your loved ones. It is
just not getting to attend religious service. It is just not
getting to practice some parts of your religion.
It is just misinformation that is being censored. It is just
conservatives that are being censored. It is just some of the
science that is being censored. It is just the people who have
opposing opinions that are banned online. It is just the
opposition that the White House is targeting for censorship.
It is just bad opinions that are being censored.

It’s just the economy. It is just small business owners who
are suffering financially. It is just poor people who are
suffering financially. It is just people of color who are
suffering financially. It is just financial suffering. It is
just a few small businesses that had to close permanently. It
is just a few big businesses that closed.
It is just not going farther than a few kilometers from your
house. It is just a curfew. It is just a permission slip. It
is just being alone for two weeks. It is just being socially
isolated for one year.
It is just one vaccine. It is just one set of booster shots.
It is just regular booster shots every six months. It is just
another two weeks. It is just one more lock-down. It is just
once a week—twice tops—that you will have to prove that you
are fit to participate in society. It is just the unvaccinated
that will be segregated from society. It is just a medical
test.
Pretty simple, no?
Just fucking do it.
But when you add up all the “just,” it amounts to our entire
lives.
For over a year and a half and counting, we have been robbed
of the ability to live our lives fully, to make meaningful
choices for ourselves, and to express our values the way we
see fit.
It is “just” the inability to express our humanity and the
total negation of our very selves. All of these measures have
served as a prohibition of expressing outwardly one’s valid
and complex internal reality. This kind of suppression of self
does violence to one’s very soul.
All of these supposedly little and supposedly short-lived

“just” have transformed us into totalitarian states from which
there appears to be no endpoint.
In New York City, California, Australia, etc., the people have
permitted the government such control over our daily lives
that we have to ask it for permission to control our bodies,
to move freely, to practice religion, to educate our children
ourselves, to protest, etc.
Soon Biden, Trudeau, and other world leaders are going to
clamp down on our ability to express ourselves and to
associate with each other online so that we can no longer
question, object to, or organize against government action. It
is the destruction of democracy.
It astounds me that my Progressive friends — the same ones who
claim to support “social justice” — are welcoming a fascist
society in which government crushes any opposition and
individuals cannot make choices about their own lives.
I will not comply because I do not want to live in a society
that is being created by extraordinary submissiveness to the
government. I do not want to be complicit in this era’s
atrocities.
What is the point of living if one merely exists to obey the
elite to one’s own detriment? Is it even living if one lacks
the agency to direct one’s life? I’ve already submitted in
contradiction of my values to a shameful extent. One might
say, “Well, what’s one more compromise,” but it won’t be just
one more compromise. It will be just the next cut in a slow
death by a thousand cuts.
Submitting only validates tyrannical displays of power and
ensures that there will be more such displays in the future.
And what does one get for compromising? Merely your continued
membership in a society that will only have you if you
immolate yourself and become nothing more than a reflection of

the desires of the ruling class.
If you cannot be truly yourself in a society, is that society
worth clinging to? I think not. As much as leaving the
stability of my comfort zone terrifies me, staying in it means
continuing to silence and shrink myself for a disingenuous
feeling of acceptance. In that way, it is more of a discomfort
zone.
Each time I expressed my fears about the future direction of
society, my friends said “it won’t happen.” Each time it did
happen, they shrugged their shoulders and reminded me that
compliance was an option.
At this point, if the government were to cart me away to an
internment camp (which is not a completely far-fetched
notion and which has happened in the past) for being a
dangerous dissident I am certain that my friends and family
would watch it happen and say it was my fault for not
complying.
They are no longer capable of recognizing the humanity of the
opposition or of questioning the government.
I will not submit because I don’t want to live in a world in
which my supposed allies would happily see me persecuted by
the government.
I will not comply because the political climate has become so
censorial, authoritarian, and generally toxic that my
viewpoints will never be represented in the political process
here. Without representation, my values and beliefs will be
violated again and again by a polity that sees any deviation
from itself as invalid. Thus, my compliance will provide zero
assurance of any better treatment in the future.
I will not bend because I am not a conformist.
I will not give in because I do not want to reward government

manipulation and coercion.
I will not surrender because I could die at any moment, and I
do not want my final memories to be ones of craven submission
to tyranny and the resultant misery and self-loathing.
I will not comply because it is not the government’s first
intrusion on my body, mind, and spirit; and if we comply, it
will definitely not be the last. All I will accomplish by my
compliance is validating the government’s claim on my body and
life.
I am not submitting because this is war, and I am not handing
the enemy its victories.
I will not comply because the reward for compliance will still
be being treated as a second class-citizen by society.
I won’t acquiesce because I am a conscientious objector.
I will not cede because the measures are unnecessary and the
only practical effect will be to increase government power.
I don’t comply because I do not want to be a mere slave in the
future version of the world they are creating, doing only what
I am told to do and having to beg for access to the
necessities of life that I am entitled to as a living being on
this earth.
I will not yield because their religion is not my religion,
and I refuse to worship a false idol.
I will not capitulate because I do not want to betray my
ancestors and predecessors who fought for me to be free.
I will not surrender because freedom is more important than
convenience and ease.
I will not comply because if I did I would be filled with rage
against society, resentment towards my friends and family, and

self-loathing that would eat me alive. I would become bitter
and closed-hearted, and I don’t want that for myself.
All of this is why I won’t “just fucking do it.”.
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