
The JFK Lie



The Cult



Hello



In a previous video I 
spoke of the cult that 
grips the wealthy and 

elite.



What are we to do 
abut the elite who 

oppress us?



We can’t out-money 
them.



We can’t outgun 
them.



We can’t even escape 
them.



Is Van Dieman’s Land 
still available?



I don’t think so.



What do we have 
going for us?



God.



These elites are horribly 
misguided, horribly 

lost, horribly corrupt.



In time, they will fail.



But what if we don’t 
want to wait? What 

can we do?



As it so happens, 
there is plenty we can 

do.



We can learn from the 
Christians who brought 

down the Roman Empire.



We can patiently 
articulate a message 

of truth.



And the truth is the 
following:



These wealthy and elite 
and the schools they 

attend do not represent 
the best and brightest.



It is the individual that 
counts, not the school 

or the family.



Awards, medals and 
certificates do not 

confer truth.



We must walk away from 
awards, medals, honorary 
doctorates, certificates, 

prestigious scholarships.



When Jesus renounced a 
crown, he renounced 

earthly awards conferred 
by man.



We must accept that what a 
person says and how he 

articulates  his or her message 
carries greater weight than his 

school or family name.



We must walk away 
from all the Empire 

holds precious.



Prizes, awards, honorary 
doctorates, medals, 

booty that reaches to the 
sky.



Elitism is learned.



Elitism is fostered and 
nurtured by the 

Empire.



No man is born elite.



The concept of elitism 
is a self-fulfilling 

prophecy.



The elite thinks thusly:



I am elite. I went to a prestigious 
school.  My family is elite.  My 

family is rich.  I am entitled to rule.  
I will rule.  I will game the system to 

ensure my status as a living god.



Fifty houses around 
the globe is not 

enough.



I will indoctrinate the people 
under me to believe it.  I will 

constantly talk about my elite 
alma mater and how it represents 

the best and brightest.



I will keep my loving 
people poor, on edge 

and needy of me.



I will regularly give 
myself awards to 

reinforce my superiority.



I will emphasize that I am an 
eighth cousin to the Queen 

of England. My media 
songstresses will sing it.  



My media minstrels will 
ever so subtly mention 

that my ancestors sailed 
here on the Mayflower.



My engagements, weddings 
and social affairs will be 

published nationwide in the 
paper of record.



This is to be 
expected.



My musings, no matter 
how silly, will be given 
weight by editors and 

pundits I control.



I will place myself on the 
boards of innumerable 

corporations, foundations 
and associations.  



My subjects will never think to 
ask whether there is the time of 

day to serve on all these 
boards to any substantive 

degree.



They won’t ask 
because I will give 

them Disney and drugs.



I will rob their wealth through 
useless wars on drugs, crime, 

poverty, littering, illiteracy, invading 
mobs, imagined foreign enemies 

and whatever I can dream up.



I will dumb down 
education with 

political correctness.



I will replace 
intelligence with 

algorithms.



My adoring public will 
be kept poor, 

uneducated and fearful.



They will stand like Oliver 
Twist with trembling 
hands outstretched 

holding an empty pan.



They desire gruel.



They will look to me to 
solve their problems.



And I will never solve 
those problems.



Why would I want to 
do that?



Thus speaks the elite.



All of this must be 
walked back.



But it doesn’t begin 
with getting together to 
promote policy change.



It begins with an attitudinal change 
within the individual to accept the 
supremacy of the individual, to see 
people as individuals stripped of 

their trappings of false power.



This is how Rome was 
defeated.



Renouncing wealth, 
prestige and power 

gutted Rome.



And rightly so.



Christianity 
accomplished what 
armies could not.



Thank you.



PS  Because JFK was Irish in the midst of the English, 
because he was Catholic in the land of Protestant 

bigotry, because he knew what discrimination was, 
because he endured immense back pain, because he 
suffered through family tragedy when his brother died 

and his sister became impaired, because he spent 
time on that island with regular soldiers, he knew that 
elitism was nonsense.  He walked amongst the elites, 

but he never joined them.



Buy my book, How to Fix 
the JFK Lie in 30 Seconds 

at www.fixthebus.com.



Warning to the Public:  Reading my book 
will briefly remove you from your Disney 
addiction.  This might cause an increase 
in heart rate, nausea, vomiting, sweats 
or weakness.  Low blood sugars have 
been reported.  Please keep a copy of 
Finding Dory nearby should you feel 

faint.



Thank you.
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