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I marched off to school every summer as a teenager in the 60’s; teachers provided unique creative spaces for learning and loving education.  Before school I typically jumped into the swimming pool for some energetic southern California laps and time to think before classes started.  
Nice life.

My years as a stockbroker followed with exciting challenges and a broad connection to people.  It did not always end well, but the downswings were largely temporary.  Capitalism offered monetary rewards and interesting opportunities to learn.  
I did not exactly hide my radicalism; super-long hair provided evidence of a degree of defiance of cultural norms.  Still, California handled differences among groups very well and no one needed to know my specific policy recommendations or election choices.  Even years on television as a “kid” focused mostly on economic issues as I stayed clear of arguments over the culture wars.

I often say today that I learned to be friends with people on all sides, but it took some growing up.  It would be nice if the country could grow up as well, but that still looks a bit distant.

Nevertheless, here comes school again, with this summer’s learning having been attached to radio production, streaming and the usual politicking.  I love school and I love school in the United States specifically, but I realize that my simple life choices tied to economics, media and education represent a privilege and an opportunity for unending pleasure.

It is not that way for everyone in America.

No one ever tells me to go back to anywhere.  No one blocks my interests in reading, writing and speaking out.  My students love my interest in their learning and my willingness to engage in scholarly inquiry with everyone at every age.  I try to instill this academic exploration into all my classrooms, but as every teacher knows, it does not always work out perfectly.
Moreover, we face political battles that cannot be ignored by anyone.  However, this political sport can energize the country to be better if we make the right choices.  I never insist that I know what all these choices should be, although there is no sense in hiding that I believe in ending a short-lived Age of Trump.  I do not agree that this has been set up by 50 years of American history; our battles over government extend back to the beginning of the country.  Hofstadter warned of anti-intellectualism in the 1960’s.  Hateful accusations and fear-based electioneering marked the short-lived Age of McCarthy.  The key is to end this quickly.  We do not need any more Nuremberg rallies.
Most importantly for me, school starts soon.  Classes represent a place for inquiry and sharing.  We can avoid fascism by encouraging a love of books and open expression; it has worked well for generations in the U.S.  In these classrooms, students can find new ways to expand their horizons and a love of learning that diminishes the fear of any group.  Valuing differences of opinion can establish a clear focus on The Constitution and our system of laws.  Developing opportunity for everyone to do better and acquire more can be our capitalist legacy mixed in with social programs that protect those who do not start out with simple and relaxing lives.  

Our country should support more free education, encouraging everyone to respect differences while becoming opinionated through the exploration of evidence.  In the social sciences we call this the development of agency, and it fits perfectly with our country’s civic recognition of the value of advocacy.  At the same time, we should never ignore the importance of dissent.

The Supreme Court represents one of the best places for providing a support of dissent as part of our national cultural fabric.  When we read an opinion of the court, there is often an important dissent attached.  Though the majority establishes the law, the dissenters set up arguments for future justices to consider as part of the legal conversation that makes the U.S. exceptional.  
It was easy for me to think about inquiry and courts and politics and cultural values when I jumped into that swimming pool in the moderately warm southern California summers.  There were some fires and earthquakes, and the 1968-70 period brought with it serious political opposition and death at Kent State.  Nevertheless, we grew as a country and many of us thought that a liberal expansion of freedom would dominate for generations.

Our optimism inspired the growth of great learning institutions for many, but segregated inner-city schools continued to mark the educational landscape in a way that should have bothered even those of us with our swimming pools.  

With a great degree of civility and serious determination, we should keep trying.

