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Is there no end to how much we can expect the poor to sacrifice to give the rest of us a better life?  





Anytime there are less than 5% of them out of work, the Federal Reserve increases interest rates to slow the business cycle.  This results in business slow downs, layoffs and an increase in unemployment to above the magic 5%.  This loss of jobs boosts the stock market and keeps inflation under control for the rest of us so that our money retains its value.  Hooray for the poor.





If the federal deficit threatens to reduce the value of our holdings, we can reduce that deficit by cutting Medicaid.  The reductions in this program, only for the poor, may cause them to suffer a bit or even die, but our investments retain their value.  Hooray for the poor.





You would think there would be nothing left for them to contribute.  But there is.  Now that we’ve put them out of work and let them stay sick, we can reduce any welfare benefits that might make life tolerable. As with Medicaid above, we hardly notice this but our economic position is further stabilized.  Hooray for the poor. 





Just when it seems there really must be nothing left, (oops, forgot to take their food stamps),for them to give or for us to take, we realize that many still have a car.  How can we get it? California, ever the leader, has found the way.  It’s called Smog II.





Under this program, all vehicles have to meet certain basic clean air standards so we all can breath clean air.  This is nothing new.  However new regulations make it particularly difficult and expensive for older cars to pass.  People owning these vehicles can be required to spend an amount equaling the value of the car to get a one-time permission to renew their registration for two years.  At the end of the two years they effectively have a vehicle with no value.





Except for some antique car buffs, most older cars are owned by poor people.  If they weren’t poor they would be driving new cars.  Now we’ve found a way to make them carless.  But, maybe that doesn’t matter.





Without a job they don’t have to leave home.  Without basic medical services, they’re probably not feeling well enough to go out anyway.  And with reduced welfare and food stamps they don’t have any money for the bus and they’re too weak to walk anywhere.  Having a car would only cost them money, so, in the long run, they’re probably better off without it.  





I’m glad we could help them. Hooray for us.





The nicest thing about them is that they have never expected a “thank you” for what they have done for us.  I have heard a few complain however that the least we might do is stop criticizing them for not getting back the job they originally lost for us.  Because of how they feel without their medicine and because they can’t get to most jobs without a car they think we could show a little understanding.  





Little enough to ask, could we do that?  After all, if it wasn’t for the poor, all these sacrifices would have had to come from the middle class.





To be fair, I should note it’s not just the poor who sacrifice.  I was reading last week that Joe Montana, while doing his best to entertain us, suffered injuries severe enough to require him to collect over $70000 in Workman’s Compensation.  And others on just one team suffered over $300000 worth of injuries requiring Workman’s Compensation while entertaining us.  This shows that it isn’t only the poor who have sacrificed some portion of themselves for us.  














   


