!
Don’t Fence Me In

When I was a kid, there was a song called Don’t fence me in. It was a happy
little ditty, a lot of people sang this including Bing Crosby.
I woke up this morning thinking about fences. The top item in the news on
this moment.
Now it is not about how to keep your cattle in on a
ranch, but now it’s trying how to keep your
neighbors out. That’s not very neighborly. In fact
Benjamin Franklin in Poor Richard’s Almanack wrote
his ideas on the subject: “Love your neighbor; yet
don’t pull down your hedge.”
It’s interesting that the specific wording of the proverb “Good fences make
good neighbors,” is fairly modern. It comes from Robert Frost’s poem
Mending Wall from 1914. The poem centers around this concept, and
questions whether it’s true or not.
What’s the function of a fence anyway? That sounds like a very stupid
question. One famous “fence” was the wall built 220–206 BC by Qin Shi
Huang, the first Emperor of China. This was a forerunner of the Great Wall
of China. What is clear is that the idea is not new. We’re supposed to love
our neighbor, but apparently it helps to love them if you got a fence dividing
your place from his.
I guess this is particularly true if you worried about
your neighbor climbing your fence, and taken
something that is yours. Here in Arizona, in the old
days, that was more than likely related to cattle.
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Nowadays it reflects a worry about your neighbors moving
in, and living on your side of the fence with the same rights
and privileges that you have. They may not have the same
rights, privileges and freedom. It is however operationally
true if they use your resources to maintain their lifestyle.
Well, we have the Republican candidates running for
President of the U.S., all of whom seem to declare
themselves experts on fences. Some want to make them
longer. Some want to make them taller. Some want to add
electricity, and some want out scrutinize them with drones.
The classic movie The Graduate comes to mind when Dustin Hoffman’s
character “Benjamin,” was called over to hear important advice about a
great career opportunity at that time. One that guaranteed success.
Mr. McGuire whispers to Benjamin, “I just want to say one word to you. Just
one word.” “Yes, sir.” Benjamin says, “Are you listening? “Yes I am.”
Benjamin replied, Mr. McGuire said, ”Plastics!”
Mr. McGuire today would surely whispered to Benjamin, ”Fences.”
Think about it. If you have a billionaire telling everybody in America that a
key to happiness and success relates to constructing fences, that’s got to be a
safer investment in the stock market – did I say stock market?
The fence business is an international opportunity
as well. Consider all the people trying to cross
borders, circumvent obstacles, barriers and
breakdown fences all over coming from Mauritania,
Syria, Turkey, Afghanistan, Iraq, Middle Eastern
countries and closer to home Mexico, Venezuela,
Guatemala and many other areas.
Boy, are they in for a surprise if they’re successful! They’ve entered the
clandestine world of poverty, criminality, and victimization. To some that
must be better than the oppression from which they escaped. In the United
States and in Europe we generally quit beheading, crucifixion and various
other forms of extreme punishment many years ago.
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The whole thing revolves around the notion of need and opportunities. To
those who live on the most prosperous side of the
fence, they generally see the situation as, “Your needs
at the expense of my opportunities.” To the people
living on the other side trying to climb that fence it is
usually seen as, “I want to share your opportunities
with you, and fulfill my basic needs.”
Times have changed the words, “Give me your tired,
your poor, your huddled masses, yearning to breathe
free.” This quote comes from Emma Lazarus' sonnet,
New Colossus, which she wrote for a fundraiser auction to raise money for the
pedestal upon which the Statue of Liberty now sits.
There always have been and always will be “huddling masses”. What to do
with them? Be it physically, morally, economically, spiritually all depends on
which side of the fence you are.
One thing is sure, this is an issue where there is little fence straddling at all.
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