
February 3, 2016  -  Bernie Sanders 
 
Time for a look at Bernie Sanders. We start with the Editorial Board of the 
Washington Post. They call it; Bernie Sanders's Fiction Filled Campaign.  
... Mr. Sanders’s story continues with fantastical claims about how he would make the European 
social model work in the United States. He admits that he would have to raise taxes on the 
middle class in order to pay for his universal, Medicare-for-all health-care plan, and he promises 
massive savings on health-care costs that would translate into generous benefits for ordinary 
people, putting them well ahead, on net. But he does not adequately explain where those 
massive savings would come from. Getting rid of corporate advertising and overhead would only 
yield so much. Savings would also have to come from slashing payments to doctors and 
hospitals and denying benefits that people want. 

He would be a braver truth-teller if he explained how he would go about rationing health care 
like European countries do. His program would be more grounded in reality if he addressed the 
fact of chronic slow growth in Europe and explained how he would update the 20th-century 
model of social democracy to accomplish its goals more efficiently. Instead, he promises large 
benefits and few drawbacks. ... 

... Mr. Sanders is a lot like many other politicians. Strong ideological preferences guide his 
thinking, except when politics does, as it has on gun control. When reality is ideologically or 
politically inconvenient, he and his campaign talk around it. Mr. Sanders’s success so far does 
not show that the country is ready for a political revolution. It merely proves that many 
progressives like being told everything they want to hear. 

  
  
Investor's Business Daily Editors give some Bernie background claiming his yarn 
of poor hand-to-mouth upbringing was not quite true.  
... It wasn’t as bad as he says. His family managed to send him to the University of Chicago. 
Despite a prestigious degree, however, Sanders failed to earn a living, even as an adult. It took 
him 40 years to collect his first steady paycheck — and it was a government check. 
  
“I never had any money my entire life,” Sanders told Vermont public TV in 1985, after settling 
into his first real job as mayor of Burlington. 
  
Sanders spent most of his life as an angry radical and agitator who never accomplished much of 
anything. And yet now he thinks he deserves the power to run your life and your finances — 
“We will raise taxes;” he confirmed Monday, “yes, we will.” 
  
One of his first jobs was registering people for food stamps, and it was all downhill from there. 
  
Sanders took his first bride to live in a maple sugar shack with a dirt floor, and she soon left him. 
Penniless, he went on unemployment. Then he had a child out of wedlock. Desperate, he tried 
carpentry but could barely sink a nail. “He was a shi**y carpenter,” a friend told Politico 
Magazine. “His carpentry was not going to support him, and didn’t.” 
  
Then he tried his hand freelancing for leftist rags, writing about “masturbation and rape” and 
other crudities for $50 a story. He drove around in a rusted-out, Bondo-covered VW bug with no 
working windshield wipers. Friends said he was “always poor” and his “electricity was turned off 



a lot.” They described him as a slob who kept a messy apartment — and this is what his friends 
had to say about him. ... 
  
  
  
  
Peggy Noonan says Bernie's rise shows that socialism gets a second life. Proving 
each generation gets to be stupid in their owb way.  
... I listen to Mr. Sanders a lot, and what he says marks a departure from the ways the 
Democratic Party has been operating for at least a generation now.  

Formally, since 1992, the Democratic Party has been Clintonian in its economics—moderate, 
showing the influence of the Democratic Leadership Council. Free-market capitalism is 
something you live with and accept; the wealth it produces can be directed toward public 
programs and endeavors. The Clinton administration didn’t hate Wall Street, it hired Wall Street. 
Big government, big Wall Street—it all worked. It was the Great Accommodation, and it was a 
break with more-socialist approaches of the past.  

All this began to shatter in the crash of 2008, not that anyone noticed—it got lost in the Obama 
hoopla. In March 2009, when Mr. Obama told Wall Street bankers at the White House that his 
administration was the only thing standing between them and “the pitchforks,” he was wittingly 
or unwittingly acknowledging the Great Accommodation.  

The rise of Bernie Sanders means that accommodation is ending, and something new will take 
its place. 

Surely it means something that Mr. Obama spent eight years insisting he was not a socialist, 
and Bernie Sanders is rising while saying he is one.  

It has left Hillary Clinton scrambling, unsteady. She thought she and her husband had cracked 
the code and made peace with big wealth. But her party is undoing it—without her permission 
and without her leading the way. She is meekly following. ...  

... Polls show the generation gap. Mr. Sanders does poorly among the old. They remember 
socialism. He does well among the young, who’ve just discovered it and have little to no 
knowledge of its effects. A nationwide Marist poll in November showed Mr. Sanders already 
leading Mrs. Clinton, 58% to 35%, among voters under 30. She led him among all other age 
groups, and 69% to 21% among those 60 and older. By this month a CBS/New York Times poll 
had Mr. Sanders up 60% to 31% among voters under 45.  

Bernie Sanders is an indicator of the Democratic future. He is telling you where that party’s 
going. In time some Democrats will leave over it, and look for other homes. 

It’s all part of the great scrambling that is happening this political year—the most dramatic, and 
perhaps most consequential, of our lifetimes. 

  
  
 
 



Kevin Williamson questions the propriety of Ben & Jerry's' gift to the Sanders 
campaign.  
Bern, Bern, Bern, you’re killing me here. I want to believe, because you are a Man of Principle. 
But I am troubled by this Bernie-branded ice-cream business. 

Ben Cohen, the founder of Ben & Jerry’s, now a division of the Anglo-Dutch multinational 
conglomerate Unilever, produced a small batch of Bernie-themed ice cream — 1 percent 
chocolate on top! Ha! – and donated it to Senator Sanders. As an in-kind donation, the value of 
the ice cream is negligible. The real value, of course, is the publicity that such things generate. 
Fair enough. 

I myself do not buy the Left’s general critique about corporate tax avoidance, but if I did, I would 
— if I were a Man of Principle — have to confess that Unilever is widely criticized as a notorious 
corporate tax-avoider, with hundreds of subsidiaries, many of which are strategically located in 
infamous corporate tax shelters. Ben & Jerry’s is a revenue stream supporting everything that a 
Man of Principle such as Bernie Sanders abhors. ... 

  
 
 
 

  
Washington Post  -  Editorial 
Bernie Sanders’s fiction-filled campaign 

SEN. BERNIE Sanders (I-Vt.) is leading in New Hampshire and within striking distance in Iowa, 
in large part because he is playing the role of uncorrupted anti-establishment crusader. But 
Mr. Sanders is not a brave truth-teller. He is a politician selling his own brand of fiction to a slice 
of the country that eagerly wants to buy it.  

Mr. Sanders’s tale starts with the bad guys: Wall Street and corporate money. The existence of 
large banks and lax campaign finance laws explains why working Americans are not thriving, he 
says, and why the progressive agenda has not advanced. Here is a reality check: Wall Street 
has already undergone a round of reform, significantly reducing the risks big banks pose to the 
financial system. The evolution and structure of the world economy, not mere corporate deck-
stacking, explained many of the big economic challenges the country still faces. And even with 
radical campaign finance reform, many Americans and their representatives would still oppose 
the Sanders agenda. 

Sen. Bernie Sanders (I-Vt.), spoke about climate change, the Islamic State, racism and his 
vision for the country at Georgetown University on Nov. 19. Here are the key moments. (Sarah 
Parnass/The Washington Post)  

Mr. Sanders’s story continues with fantastical claims about how he would make the European 
social model work in the United States. He admits that he would have to raise taxes on the 
middle class in order to pay for his universal, Medicare-for-all health-care plan, and he promises 
massive savings on health-care costs that would translate into generous benefits for ordinary 
people, putting them well ahead, on net. But he does not adequately explain where those 
massive savings would come from. Getting rid of corporate advertising and overhead would only 
yield so much. Savings would also have to come from slashing payments to doctors and 
hospitals and denying benefits that people want. 



He would be a braver truth-teller if he explained how he would go about rationing health care 
like European countries do. His program would be more grounded in reality if he addressed the 
fact of chronic slow growth in Europe and explained how he would update the 20th-century 
model of social democracy to accomplish its goals more efficiently. Instead, he promises large 
benefits and few drawbacks. 

Meanwhile, when asked how Mr. Sanders would tackle future deficits, as he would already be 
raising taxes for health-care expansion and the rest of his program, his advisers claimed that 
more government spending “will result in higher growth, which will improve our fiscal situation.” 
This resembles Republican arguments that tax cuts will juice the economy and pay for 
themselves — and is equally fanciful.  

Mr. Sanders tops off his narrative with a deus ex machina: He assures Democrats concerned 
about the political obstacles in the way of his agenda that he will lead a “political revolution” that 
will help him clear the capital of corruption and influence-peddling. This self-regarding analysis 
implies a national consensus favoring his agenda when there is none and ignores the many 
legitimate checks and balances in the political system that he cannot wish away. 

Mr. Sanders is a lot like many other politicians. Strong ideological preferences guide his 
thinking, except when politics does, as it has on gun control. When reality is ideologically or 
politically inconvenient, he and his campaign talk around it. Mr. Sanders’s success so far does 
not show that the country is ready for a political revolution. It merely proves that many 
progressives like being told everything they want to hear. 

  
  
Investor's Business Daily  -  Editorial 
Bernie Sanders, The Bum Who Wants Your Money 
  

  
    An angry radical and agitator who never accomplished much of anything.  
  
Democratic presidential hopeful Bernie Sanders said Monday his parents would never have 
thought their son would end up in the Senate and running for president. No kidding. He was a 
ne’er-do-well into his late 30s. 
  



“It’s certainly something that I don’t think they ever believed would’ve happened,” the 
unabashed socialist remarked during CNN’s Democratic town hall forum, as polls show him 
taking the lead in Iowa and New Hampshire. 
  
He explained his family couldn’t imagine his “success,” because “my brother and I and Mom and 
Dad grew up in a three-and-a-half-room rent-controlled apartment in Brooklyn, and we never 
had a whole lot of money.” 
  
It wasn’t as bad as he says. His family managed to send him to the University of Chicago. 
Despite a prestigious degree, however, Sanders failed to earn a living, even as an adult. It took 
him 40 years to collect his first steady paycheck — and it was a government check. 
  
“I never had any money my entire life,” Sanders told Vermont public TV in 1985, after settling 
into his first real job as mayor of Burlington. 
  
Sanders spent most of his life as an angry radical and agitator who never accomplished much of 
anything. And yet now he thinks he deserves the power to run your life and your finances — 
“We will raise taxes;” he confirmed Monday, “yes, we will.” 
  
One of his first jobs was registering people for food stamps, and it was all downhill from there. 
  
Sanders took his first bride to live in a maple sugar shack with a dirt floor, and she soon left him. 
Penniless, he went on unemployment. Then he had a child out of wedlock. Desperate, he tried 
carpentry but could barely sink a nail. “He was a shi**y carpenter,” a friend told Politico 
Magazine. “His carpentry was not going to support him, and didn’t.” 
  
Then he tried his hand freelancing for leftist rags, writing about “masturbation and rape” and 
other crudities for $50 a story. He drove around in a rusted-out, Bondo-covered VW bug with no 
working windshield wipers. Friends said he was “always poor” and his “electricity was turned off 
a lot.” They described him as a slob who kept a messy apartment — and this is what his friends 
had to say about him. 
  
The only thing he was good at was talking … non-stop … about socialism and how the rich were 
ripping everybody off. “The whole quality of life in America is based on greed,” the bitter 
layabout said. “I believe in the redistribution of wealth in this nation.” 
  
So he tried politics, starting his own socialist party. Four times he ran for Vermont public office, 
and four times he lost — badly. He never attracted more than single-digit support — even in the 
People’s Republic of Vermont. In his 1971 bid for U.S. Senate, the local press said the 30-year-
old “Sanders describes himself as a carpenter who has worked with ‘disturbed children.’ ” In 
other words, a real winner. 
  
He finally wormed his way into the Senate in 2006, where he still ranks as one of the poorest 
members of Congress. Save for a municipal pension, Sanders lists no assets in his name. All 
the assets provided in his financial disclosure form are his second wife’s. He does, however, 
have as much as $65,000 in credit-card debt. 
  
Sure, Sanders may not be a hypocrite, but this is nothing to brag about. His worthless 
background contrasts sharply with the successful careers of other “outsiders” in the race for the 
White House, including a billionaire developer, a world-renowned neurosurgeon and a Fortune 
500 CEO. 



The choice in this election is shaping up to be a very clear one. It will likely boil down to a battle 
between those who create and produce wealth, and those who take it and redistribute it. 
  
  
  
WSJ 
Socialism Gets a Second Life 
Why do the young love Bernie Sanders? Because their experience of capitalism is 
different. 
by Peggy Noonan 

Nashua, N.H.  

I was watching Bernie Sanders speak last week at a town hall in Bedford when an early intuition 
became a conviction: Take Mr. Sanders seriously. He is not just another antic presence in Crazy 
Year 2016. His rise signifies a major shift within the Democratic Party.  

The big room was full, 700 to 800 people, good for 5 p.m. on a Friday. The audience wasn’t 
raucous or full of cheers as at his big rallies, but thinking and nodding. They were young and 
middle-aged, with not many white-haired heads. There was a working-class feel to them, though 
Bedford is relatively affluent.  

“Let me disabuse you,” Mr. Sanders says to those who think he cannot win. He quotes New 
Hampshire polls, where he’s way ahead. He can defeat Donald Trump, he says.  

Then the meat. He described America as a place of broad suffering—“student debt,” “two-job 
families” with strained marriages and insufficient child care, “the old on fixed incomes.” 

We can turn it around if we make clear to “the billionaire class” that income inequality “is not 
moral.” The economy is “rigged.” Real unemployment is not 5% but twice that. “Youth 
unemployment is off the charts.” He wants job-training programs for the young. The minimum 
wage is “a starvation wage.” Raise it to “a living wage—15 bucks an hour.”  

The audience is attentive, supportive. “Yeah!” some shout. 

He speaks of Goldman Sachs of “banksters” and of a Republican Party owned by “the oil 
industry, coal industry.” 

“Health care is a right of all people, not a privilege.” He asks if any in the audience have high-
insurance deductibles. They start to call out: “$4,000,” “5,000,” “6,000!” Someone yells: 
“Nothing’s covered!” 

No one mentions ObamaCare, but it seems clear it hasn’t worked here.  

Mr. Sanders says people don’t go to the doctor when they’re sick because of the deductibles. 
“Same with mental-health care!” a woman calls out. “Mental-health care must be considered 
part of health care,” he responds, to applause. He is for “a Medicare-for-all, single-payer 
system.”  

How to pay for it all? “Impose a tax on Wall Street speculation,” he says, briefly. He does not 
elaborate and is not pressed to.  



Mr. Sanders’s essential message was somber, grim, even dark. It’s all stark—good guys and 
bad guys, angels and devils. But it’s also clear and easy to understand: We are in terrible 
trouble because our entire system is rigged, the billionaires did it, they are the beneficiaries of 
the biggest income transfer from the poor to the rich in the history of man, and we are going to 
stop it. How? Through “a political revolution.” But a soft one that will take place in voting booths. 
We will vote to go left. 

As the audience left they seemed not pumped or excited, but satisfied.  

I listen to Mr. Sanders a lot, and what he says marks a departure from the ways the Democratic 
Party has been operating for at least a generation now.  

Formally, since 1992, the Democratic Party has been Clintonian in its economics—moderate, 
showing the influence of the Democratic Leadership Council. Free-market capitalism is 
something you live with and accept; the wealth it produces can be directed toward public 
programs and endeavors. The Clinton administration didn’t hate Wall Street, it hired Wall Street. 
Big government, big Wall Street—it all worked. It was the Great Accommodation, and it was a 
break with more-socialist approaches of the past.  

All this began to shatter in the crash of 2008, not that anyone noticed—it got lost in the Obama 
hoopla. In March 2009, when Mr. Obama told Wall Street bankers at the White House that his 
administration was the only thing standing between them and “the pitchforks,” he was wittingly 
or unwittingly acknowledging the Great Accommodation.  

The rise of Bernie Sanders means that accommodation is ending, and something new will take 
its place. 

Surely it means something that Mr. Obama spent eight years insisting he was not a socialist, 
and Bernie Sanders is rising while saying he is one.  

It has left Hillary Clinton scrambling, unsteady. She thought she and her husband had cracked 
the code and made peace with big wealth. But her party is undoing it—without her permission 
and without her leading the way. She is meekly following.  

It is my guess that Mr. Sanders will win in Iowa and New Hampshire. But the tendency he 
represents—whether it succeeds this time or simply settles in and grows—is, I suspect, here to 
stay.  

A conservative of a certain age might say: “No, he’s a fad. Socialism is yesterday! Marx is dead, 
the American economic behemoth rolled over and flattened him. Socialism is an antique idea 
that rocks with age. America is about the future, not the past.”  

I disagree. It’s back because it’s new again.  

For so many, 2008 shattered faith in the system—in its fairness, usefulness and efficacy, even 
in its ability to endure.  

As for the young, let’s say you’re 20 or 30, meaning you’ll be voting for a long time. What in your 
formative years would have taught you about the excellence of free markets, low taxes, “a 
friendly business climate”? A teacher in public high school? Maybe one—the faculty-lounge 
eccentric who boycotted the union meetings. And who in our colleges teaches the virtues of 
capitalism? 



If you are 20 or 30 you probably see capitalism in terms of two dramatic themes. The first was 
the crash of ’08, in which heedless, irresponsible operators in business and government kited 
the system and scrammed. The second is income inequality. Why are some people richer than 
the richest kings and so many poor as serfs? Is that what capitalism gives you? Then maybe we 
should rethink this! 

And Mr. Sanders makes it sound so easy. We’re rich, he says; we can do this with a few taxes. 
It is soft Marxism. And it’s not socialism now, it’s “democratic socialism” like they have in 
Europe. You’ve been to Europe. Aside from its refugee crisis and some EU problems, it’s a 
great place—a big welfare state that’s wealthy! The French take three-hour lunches. 

Socialism is an old idea to you if you’re over 50 but a nice new idea if you’re 25.  

Do you know what’s old if you’re 25? The free-market capitalist system that drove us into a 
ditch.  

Polls show the generation gap. Mr. Sanders does poorly among the old. They remember 
socialism. He does well among the young, who’ve just discovered it and have little to no 
knowledge of its effects. A nationwide Marist poll in November showed Mr. Sanders already 
leading Mrs. Clinton, 58% to 35%, among voters under 30. She led him among all other age 
groups, and 69% to 21% among those 60 and older. By this month a CBS/New York Times poll 
had Mr. Sanders up 60% to 31% among voters under 45.  

Bernie Sanders is an indicator of the Democratic future. He is telling you where that party’s 
going. In time some Democrats will leave over it, and look for other homes. 

It’s all part of the great scrambling that is happening this political year—the most dramatic, and 
perhaps most consequential, of our lifetimes.  

  
  
National Review 
Bernie Sanders, Man of Principle  
by Kevin D. Williamson  
  
Bern, Bern, Bern, you’re killing me here. I want to believe, because you are a Man of Principle. 
But I am troubled by this Bernie-branded ice-cream business. 

Ben Cohen, the founder of Ben & Jerry’s, now a division of the Anglo-Dutch multinational 
conglomerate Unilever, produced a small batch of Bernie-themed ice cream — 1 percent 
chocolate on top! Ha! – and donated it to Senator Sanders. As an in-kind donation, the value of 
the ice cream is negligible. The real value, of course, is the publicity that such things generate. 
Fair enough. 

I myself do not buy the Left’s general critique about corporate tax avoidance, but if I did, I would 
— if I were a Man of Principle — have to confess that Unilever is widely criticized as a notorious 
corporate tax-avoider, with hundreds of subsidiaries, many of which are strategically located in 
infamous corporate tax shelters. Ben & Jerry’s is a revenue stream supporting everything that a 
Man of Principle such as Bernie Sanders abhors. 



Now Bernie might reply, with complete accuracy, that this publicity stunt was not a gift from the 
Unilever corporation, but from Mr. Cohen, who made a bundle in the ice-cream racket before 
taking a big payday and letting Unilever take over. But that would be a pretty cheap moral cop-
out for a genuine Man of Principle. (More on that arrangement here.) 

Worse, if Ben Cohen’s largesse is clean because it didn’t come directly from Unilever, that 
establishes a One Degree of Separation principle for filthy tax-avoiding corporate largesse, 
which, being Men of Principle, we’d have to apply equally to various Walton heirs, the Koch 
Foundation, the American Petroleum Institute, etc. 

I’m genuinely curious, here, Bern. Being a reasonably well-informed Catholic, I know how 
indulgences work in my belief system — how do they work in yours? 

From one Man of Principle to another. 

  
  
  

 
  
  
  



 
  
  
  

 
  
  



 
  
  
  



 
  
  

 
  
 


