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Outside the London Mayor HQ

Life’s Trials are all Heaven’s Pearls

January 16, 2018

About this time last year I did a post which said I felt like I had to start doing 
direct actions again (rather than just researching them).

Since then I have been arrested 8 times (7 nights in police station cells), 
been suspended from King’s College twice, done two hunger strikes, spent 
a week in prison and been fined £1000 at various court appearances.

Well someone said I shouldn’t put this up as a post as I would be showing 
off but really I don’t think it’s a big deal – millions of people around the 
world last year suffered many times greater hardships in the pursuit of 
justice and sanity than I have. The point I wish to make is that last year was 
probably the most fulfilling year of my life so far, not despite all this civil 
disobedience but because of it.
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As I finish my PhD research into creating effective radical activism/political 
change I am increasing convinced that only “high end” disruption and 
sacrifice can be effective against the forces we are now up against. And 
so I am increasingly interested in the cultures and life philosophies which 
create the ability to undertake these actions. I suspect that this means 
looking at traditions and modes of thought which are usually mocked and 
ignored by secular western progressives. For instance I think Levon Helm’s 
lyrics point to a wisdom which personally inspires me.

Life’s a strain of painful things to be overcome 
We mark the mile by our trials and suffer everyone 
But hold them near and keep them dear and don’t be ashamed

Trials of the world are all heaven’s pearls 
Trials of the world are all heaven’s pearls

We gather scars from tangled bars that catch under the skin 
The friction burns as they turn working deeper in 
But day by day sharp edges fade, smooth, burnished and fine

Trials of the world are all heaven’s pearls 
Trials of the world are all heaven’s pearls

I’m planning on this coming year bringing along a good few more pearls



Prison
My writings from the cell.
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They Came For Us and Soon They 
Will Come For You

A Letter to the British Left on why we must unite against the 
encroaching fascism of collapse.

August 20, 2024

Note: This letter was written from Wayland prison and originally 
published in The Morning Star.

I was wrong. When the recent trial started for what is now called the Whole 
Truth Five (#WTF), I naively thought I would walk free, that I would not be 
found guilty. My crime was a 20-minute speech on why people should join 
a Just Stop Oil non-violent Civil Disobedience campaign. Or if I was found 
guilty, I reasoned the jail term would be no more than two years. I had 
already spent four months in prison on remand followed by a year and a 
half on a curfew tag so a two-year custodial sentence would be no big deal. 
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Three weeks later, after I had been dragged out of the Court and into the 
cells several times for speaking to the jury, about evidence the judge 
deemed “irrelevant” I was sentenced to five years in prison. Repression is 
not a gradual process, it leaps out at you and takes you off guard. Do you 
remember the Solidarity leaders in Poland? They were invited into talks 
with the Polish government but when they got to the meeting, they were 
arrested in one fell swoop and imprisoned for years. You don’t think it will 
happen to you and then it does.

Just Stop Oil has had an uncomfortable relationship with the Left. There is a 
pretence that it can be ignored, but Just Stop Oil reminds us that the future 
will not be like the past. In a decade or so societies will be falling apart as 
we pass 2C of heating and experience extreme weather events which will 
push hundreds of millions of people into destitution and migration. It is 
going to be an Almighty shitshow, and it will not stop. You can’t negotiate 
with physics, with a thousand peer-reviewed articles. Just Stop Oil reminds 
us what resistance, that far-off folk memory relegated to Netflix, actually 
looks like in the present moment. Thousands of arrests, hundreds of 
imprisonments and a 5-year sentence for making a speech.

It foreshadows what will happen to the left, soon enough. As Trotsky says 
“You may not be interested in war but war is interested in you”. There is not 
going to be a bright sunny Green New Deal, the neoliberal fantasy of the 
Labour Party. There’s going to be a rupture, and then a rapid descent into 
poverty and starvation. Along the way the ruling class will have the police 
knock on your door and have you put away for half a decade. Capitalism 
is not just destroying our prosperity, it is destroying our very means of 
existence. To take just one example, the Atlantic Meridional Overturning 
Circulation (AMOC). This is the earth system which warms the British Isles, 
delivering warm water from the equator to gently warm our shores. It will 
collapse at some point before 2050, most likely around the mid-2030s. 
This will reduce temperatures in the UK by between 10 and 30°C and end 
arable agriculture.

What will that mean for British workers? For British farmers? For Europe, 
for the rains in Africa and Asia? Just Stop Oil is not a sideshow it’s raising 
the alarm about the biggest fucking disaster in human history.
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What needs to be done? It’s time to unite the non-Labour left and the 
climate resistance space, to fuse. We have a lot to learn from each other and 
millions of people are crying out for initiative and leadership. A program 
for decency, compassion and survival. A massive reduction in inequality to 
fund the reduction in emissions and earth system repair. Anything less and 
we will have nothing but fascism and mass death. 

I wish to thank the Trade Union leaders who along with 1,200 others 
signed a public letter to protest the sentences of the #WTF. This must be 
a beginning. We need a series of joint meetings, a national tour and a new 
politics using assemblies and dual power. 
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Is There A Time Limit Or Not?  
A Letter To Celebrities

Nothing will change without you making ultimatums. Celebrities 
need to engage in civil disobedience to spark a revolution.

August 12, 2024

A lobster in a pot, 
Dreaming a while  
Under the summer moon

– Basho

First things first, thank you so much for speaking outside the court last 
week and for publicising the appalling mockery of the trial. And thanks 
to all the others who have spoken up as well. But please remember, this 
situation is not about us, the #WholeTruthFive. The British legal system is 
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institutionally unjust. Young people are kept on remand for two years or 
more, and many others have no voice in our brutal prison system. 

I am writing this open letter to remind you, and those reading, that we are 
living through the most fucked up moment in human history. It is so easy 
for us all to follow the well-worn script: protesters fight for justice, get 
banged up, liberal notables come to the rescue, the fight continues, and 
then the good guys win. The anti-slavery campaigns, women’s vote, trade 
union and civil rights, and all the rest of it—all good stuff. But to think that 
this is where we are at in 2024 is to be as willfully deluded as our friend 
Judge Hehir, for two reasons.

First, the situation is beyond massive; it’s global and murderous. The 
injustice is incalculable: a third of Pakistan underwater, 50 degrees plus in 
India, millions of refugees streaming out of the Sahel and Central America. 
The obscenity of destroying our children’s lives—it goes on and on and on.
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Clive Lewis MP speaking at our rally. It’s time to give the Labour Party an ultimatum.

Secondly, and most critically, there is a time limit, is there not? Or are 
we still pretending? We are on a cliff edge. This movement was founded 
shortly after the IPCC report in 2018, saying we have a decade left to half 
emissions. We will go over 2°C in the 2030s: one billion refugees. We have 
two years left according to the UN, as outlined a few weeks ago. I could 
give you another hundred data points: methane, glaciers, forest fires, 
ice, ozone, acidification. We are in a total fucking emergency. As the civil 
resistance movements have been pointing out since 2018, if this does not 
stop, our kids will starve. These islands will become uninhabitable. What 
was that about the AMOC collapse? Minus 10 to 30 degrees temperatures 
in UK winters—and then it goes on forever.
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The last of our worries is getting banged up for a year or two. Please 
understand your responsibilities. Causes have demands; emergencies have 
ultimatums. Nothing will change without you making ultimatums. Clive 
[Lewis] needs to say to the Labour Party, “Cancel the Tory licences, or he will 
resign.” Jenny [Jones] needs to glue herself to the House of Lords benches. 
Chris [Packham] needs to lead the marchers to sit down and keep doing it 
until he’s put in prison. All of you need to engage in civil disobedience to 
force the national media to have a two-hour documentary on the starvation 
of our children.

Chris Packham needs to lead a mass civil disobedience march.

I am tired of the lazy excuses on all of this. Look at XR, Insulate Britain, Just 
Stop Oil, and now this trial. There is no time for anything else. The liberal 
classes have to resist; otherwise, we will have fascism. In the 2030s, the 
next generation will go, “You did what? A march, a speech? A petition? What 
the fuck?”

But most of all, this is what I have to say: our civilization is built on the 
delusion of control, the utilitarian privilege of being able to ask, “Will it 
work?” You’re not put in this world to stand by, to hedge, to prevaricate. 
We are put here to do the right thing in the face of evil. That is why we got 
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dragged out of court for acting upon this truth. Now the baton is being 
passed to you. For the sake of the next 10,000 generations, don’t drop it.
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Who’s the Real Fanatic?

Conservatives have lost their way. They are jailing the people trying 
to stop social collapse. In fact, they have become the fanatics.

June 29, 2024

Note: This article was transcribed from a prison phoneline and 
originally published in the far-right newspaper, The Daily Mail, as part 
of an effort to appeal to a conservative revolution. 

During my sentencing on Thursday, I was called a fanatic by Judge Hehir. 
This word was published on the front pages of the national press. I think I 
have a right to respond.

For over two decades, I was a farmer in Wales, supplied my community with 
vegetables, and lived a family life. I worked very hard, paid my taxes, and 
was no harm to anyone. I was doing my job, but the politicians were not 
doing their job. Along with millions of other farmers, I was forced out of 
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business by extreme weather events—months without rain, months with 
nothing but rain, now yearly events.

Central to my personal belief is the idea of balance. I have the same 
orientation as many traditional conservatives, such as Edmund Burke. 
Destroying the weather systems in order to take money is not balanced; it 
is a crime. My political views are rooted in the philosophy of John Locke, the 
father of classical liberalism. We should live under the rule of law, and so 
should the government. The basis of the law is the welfare of the people. If 
a regime enables the destruction of the lives and livelihoods of the people, 
then the government is a tyranny, and the people have the right to rebel
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Front pages of the billionaire-owned, Daily Mail and Daily Telegraph on the trial.
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No “functioning democracy” enables the obliteration of our way of life 
for the next hundred thousand years. Or are we living in 1984, where the 
consequences of going over two degrees by burning new oil and gas is a 
continuation of the rule of law?

Judge Hehir said in the trial that these effects of what he called “climate 
change” were “neither here nor there.” He was given 200 pages of scientific 
evidence but refused to change his mind. Furthermore, he refused to let 
the jury see that evidence so they could make up their minds. He merrily 
declared that the human race going to “a fiery end” was not relevant in a 
British court.

Can you imagine if he had said that about the 50 million killed in World War 
II? If he had said that about the millions murdered by the Nazis? John Locke 
was clear: any government that plans the death of its citizens is breaking 
the law, in the past, in the present, and in the future. No exceptions.

When our children read about what Judge Hehir said a decade from now, 
they will have one word to describe him: fanatic.
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I’m smiling - are you?

Integrity vs Expediency:  
The Climate Trial

As Martin Luther King said, moderates are our biggest obstacle to 
freedom. Here’s how they enabled my prison sentence.

July 24, 2024

Yesterday, myself and four others were imprisoned for four to five years. 
The conservatives and the liberals have got it all sewn up. The narrative is 
set: for the conservatives, it’s job well done. For the liberals, it’s another 
chance to go through the motions of an “injustice trial”. But this is not 
about five nice white middle-class people being banged up for “protest” on 
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“the climate.” It’s about a few million not-so-nice white people deciding to 
have a few hundred million brown people die. Just for starters.

This is not about “climate change”; we agree with the judge on that. It is 
about murder. At scale. Forever. And that is a bad thing, a very bad thing, 
an evil thing. When the United Nations recently said we have two years 
to save the world, that they are not being “melodramatic,” that economies 
will be “devastated,” they mean it. Not in some distant future. In the next 
10 to 20 years, that’s what 1,000 public statements have said. It’s what 
10,000 peer-reviewed papers have said. It’s coming. It is what it is. At some 
point, you’ll be stepping over body parts on the way to work, going “well, 
you know.”

What do you think David Attenborough means when he said “we face 
the end of civilization”? A picnic? What do you think 1 billion refugees at 
2 degrees Celsius, 20 times the number at the end of World War II, looks 
like? Really?

Conservatives are the bad guys and liberals are the bad guys who pretend to 
be good guys, and the latter are the worse, which is why historically they are 
held in more contempt. They knew but they did nothing. As Martin Luther 
King said in a letter from a Birmingham jail, it’s the moderates that repress, 
distract, sabotage the resistance to injustice. They are the main problem. 
Of course, the Carbon State and its functionaries are going to put people 
in prison for years if they come up with a resistance plan proportionate to 
the level of criminality we objectively face. If they are willing to have a few 
hundred million black people starve to death, then why be surprised that 
they pervert the course of justice?
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Martin Luther King’s Original Letter from A Birmingham Jail

This trial was not about “the right to protest.” It is not about “a cause,” 
“an issue.” It’s civil resistance against the biggest death project in human 
history, the greatest ever act of criminality. This trial was an experiment 
with the truth, as Gandhi called it. We were not trying to win, we were trying 
to tell the truth as if the truth was real, as if this slaughter, starvation, and 
rape is real. It was integrity, not expediency. So obviously, we spoke that 
truth. Obviously, we got interrupted. Obviously, we continue to speak even 
when the judges shouted at us to stop, had us dragged from the dock, 
banged up in jail. This is what evil looks like. It’s what it does. And it’s just 
the beginning.

Integrity at the present time is resistance, nothing more, nothing less. It’s 
the opposite logic to expediency. Expediency is trying to have your cake and 
eat it. To maintain your privilege and status while appearing to do good. 
Expediency is to write an article about the trial but not glue your hands to 
your editor’s desk. Expediency is to call for justice but not to challenge to 
judge because it will do in your career. Expediency is to lead a march but 
not have anyone sit down and be arrested. Expediency is doing everything 
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that looks good but does no good. Expediency is betrayal. Betrayal of your 
family, your country, this world, but also of yourself—that temporary spark 
of consciousness in the void of eternity. Consciousness is truth, beauty, 
love. When you’re on your deathbed, you will not be thinking about your 
career, the stuff you had; you’ll be thinking about whether you became 
what you know yourself to be, a soul.

Integrity is a hard path. Your ego has to burn in a fire that destroys its desire 
to control. Integrity is humiliation, failure, being forgotten. As the greatest 
soul of the 20th century, Simone Weil, said: when you have an important 
decision to make, choose the most costly option. We might add, “in the 
2020s,” because if you don’t, the cost will be far greater. In a week or two, 
all this trial business will be old news. All that will be left for us is the dual 
brutality of a British prison. Today I had boiled rice with fried rice. Yesterday, 
boiled rice with pasta. A few days ago, a note came through that cell door: 
two paragraphs, a guy down the row had killed himself. The new inmates 
bang on their iron doors all night, yelling, caged and enraged.

As this article wrote itself in my head, I cried. Not tears of self-pity, not of 
anger, but of determination. I know who I am. I know what I am doing, and 
that’s why I’m Britain’s most influential climate campaigner, as they like 
to call me. Take note: in the end times, integrity trumps expediency. I’m 
smiling. Are you?



213

The defendants alongside Defend Our Juries activists and the UN Special Rappoteur on 
Enviromental Defenders, Michel Forst, who slammed the controversial trial.

Jailed for Telling The Truth

Roger was imprisoned this week for telling the truth in a British 
court. He refused to leave the witness box after the judge ordered 

him to stop giving evidence of climate breakdown.  
The following is his statement.

July 13, 2024

I have been imprisoned, along with three of my co-defendants, by Judge 
Christopher Hehir.

As you may know, I have been in court charged with ‘conspiring to cause a 
public nuisance’ for making a speech on civil disobedience before Just Stop 
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Oil blocked the M25. During the trial, I stuck to my oath to tell the jury “the 
whole truth”. It is their fundamental right to hear all the evidence. 

In response, the judge stated that “whether or not we are facing the end 
of the world is neither here nor there” and that humanity “coming to a 
fiery end” was irrelevant. He then ordered me to be forcibly dragged out 
of the court by the police and remanded to prison. This is the indignity of a 
British courtroom.

The corruption of our judges by the carbon state has crossed a line in 
the sand. This is an opportunity, and an obligation, to act. We only have 
a limited amount of time to halt the unimaginable horrors of climate and 
social collapse - and to save our democracy. 

I call on people - you reading this - to come to the court with placards to 
make clear the jury has a right to the whole truth and nothing but the truth.

Act in solidarity not just with us, but with the billions of people whose lives 
and livelihoods will be destroyed unless we stop this greatest of all crimes. 

In truth, there is simply nothing more important than to stop this. Is there? 
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Untitled (Fallen Angel), acrylic and oilstick on canvas. Jean-Michel Basquiat (1981)

I’m out of prison and mad as hell

September 24, 2023

I got out of prison about a week ago after nearly four months. As you may 
know, I was imprisoned for making a 20 minute speech on zoom. That was it. 
I was on remand. I have yet to be convicted of any crime. I have not committed 
any crime. I am applying to the court to have the charge of “conspiracy to 
cause a public nuisance” dismissed. I did not conspire – I engaged in an act 
of speech. And what happened – the blocking of motorways by getting onto 
bridges, was not a public nuisance by any stretch of the imagination. Given 
what we face. Given what this society has done. What is now locked in.

If the case is dismissed, I will look into suing for wrongful imprisonment. 
If they don’t dismiss it, I will be on the (nonviolent) war path. I know who 
I am and I know my rights. I will not stand by and have them violated. Not 
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because of the harm it does to me personally. That is the last of my concerns. 
They can put me in prison whenever they want and for as long as they want.

No, I am doing it because people died so that our generation and future 
generations could enjoy the freedoms and liberties of this country, and 
the last thing I am going to do is standby and betray those who made the 
ultimate sacrifice so I can live. That’s about as basic as it gets.

I’m mad as hell and that’s a joyful place to be. Because only when you are 
as mad as hell – facing what we face, can you ever feel free in the real 
sense of the word. Only when you are mad as hell – facing what we face, 
can you have any respect for yourself. Only by being mad as hell then, can 
you be who you truly are. If you don’t get this in 2023, with respect, you 
simply don’t get what it means to live a life. My mother said to me “Life is for 
Living” – meaning, it is what is it and you stand up and face it.

My last cellmate in prison was supposed to be there for two weeks. They 
messed up his paperwork and he didn’t get out for six weeks. What did he 
do? He got on with it. He wrote applications each day to various prison 
departments – all that stuff. When his girlfriend told him on the phone for 
the first time that she loved him, he was over the moon. He jumped off the 
top bunk in glee. He had been in a terrible car accident and should have 
died. Two months in a coma. He had a big dent on his head. He could only 
see out of one eye. He didn’t look that good. Had a drink problem and all the 
rest of it. But he was living his life. He’s my hero.

Remember this is not a drill, as has been said. You’re reading this post. Fine 
then go and live your life – meaning doing whatever it takes to stop the 
apocalypse we face. Even if it kills you. Really – that’s what living a life 
means at this present moment. Just as it did in previous times of total crisis.

I don’t know how I will end up and don’t much care anymore. I’ve seen over 
the mountain top, though no doubt often I will forget that I have. I’ve had a 
glimpse of what it is to be truly human. I will stride onwards. And it’s in this 
striding I will serve myself, humanity, and this world. Because at the end of 
the day it’s all one thing.
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There’s not much more that can be said than that.

Thanks so much for all the supportive letters and postcards. See you on 
the streets.
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Image: Angel of the Revelation (Book of Revelation, chapter 10). Watercolour, pen and 
black ink, brush and wash, over traces of graphite. William Blake (1803-5)

After Despair: Awakening to the 
Revolution in 2023

January 13, 2023

I’ve been to prison a good few times (and I’m still here), and when I get out 
people go “was it really bad in there?”. I always feel like saying, “yes, it was, 
for the same reason it’s really bad being out of prison”. Meaning just about 
every day, I find myself having feelings of utter despair, about the horror 
and terror that is coming down the road for humanity. Sometimes I can’t 
help myself, prodding this monster. Sometimes, the monster jumps out of 
me and consumes me. I am helpless to resist. There is no reasoning out of 
the abyss. It seems to come and go of its own accord. When it is particularly 
bad, all I can do is stare into space. My partner gives me a massage and I 



219

After Despair: Awakening to the Revolution in 2023

sleep. And often I’m blessed with it disappearing by the morning. Sometimes 
though, it can go on for weeks.

It is as if I travel into the future. A vision happens. There is a cascade and 
compounding of desolations, extreme weather beyond any experience, the 
devastation of crops and cities, slaughter and rape, mental breakdowns, 
suicide, and infanticide. Coming and going and coming back year after year, 
decade after decade, until there is only a deathly silence, a final endless 
void. a final endless void.

I feel embarrassed writing this like I should at this point put down a few 
facts and figures “to support my viewpoint”. But I and others have been 
doing this meticulously for years now, to no avail. This is not a viewpoint 
but a world of emotional reality. It is the greatest tragedy of the human 
condition, that denial, the avoidance of all of this, is so functional. We 
cannot socially operate without it. And at the same time, it is so appallingly 
dysfunctional in that it is denial that prevents us from stopping the horrors 
from happening. And it is the greatest paradox of human existence, that 
it is the very experience of going through the hell of despair that gives 
individuals the miraculous strength to stand up to injustice and achieve 
the impossible. To provide a pathway, if there is going to be one, out of a 
catastrophe we are entering.

This is the perennial story, the dark night of the soul, the hero’s journey. 
In our society, all this is avoided and ignored or kept behind the screen. 
Sanitised and mystified. But actually, nothing is more real than this, or as 
messy. Some seem to avoid it, others fall into the pit and never get out, and 
others come out and then fall back in. There is no certainty. But the general 
path is clear enough. It has been told countless times in our histories and 
in the great stories of our cultures.

In modern language, we might call this the death of the ego. In the present 
context, I would call it the death of “the reformist ego”. The moment of 
revelation here is that we are not actually despairing of the world, but 
rather despairing of our “selves”.

A certain idea of the “self”, we have been given. Waves of agony, literally 
burn this “self” to death. This is the “self” which desires to do our bit, that 
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wants to be nice, to go with the crowd. The “self” that hopes it will be all 
okay. That it will not need to sacrifice its status, its assets, its relationship; 
family, career, or property. It’s all bollocks. The raging fire of self-contempt 
shatters the lies we live by.

This process is the exact opposite of the perversion of “regenerative 
culture” into self-love - the idealisation of the self. It’s the opposite of “deep 
adaptation”, in so much as this phrase refers to the escape into a privileged 
individualism and politicisation.

It is the burning flame of social revolution that will bring down and take 
over the carbon regimes. This is utterly un-abstract. Is the concreteness 
of a collapse of the global neoliberal edifice. Its power holders will beg 
us to take over from the chaos they have created through decades of lies 
and deceit.

I remember a senior diplomat from COP privately pleading with XR 
co-founders to come and close down the Chile conference. They are all 
zombies and they know it. 30 years of false promises.

This then is the awakening to the revolution. The explosion of a collective 
desire for redemption and salvation. Only those that have been through the 
agony of the dark valley can provide the leadership to bring the people to 
the mountaintop. So goes the universal myth. It becomes real, all too real, 
in the enactment of new sociability, and collectivity, combined with the 
miracle of innovation and organisation to rapidly decarbonise and engage 
in earth repair. Only a revolution can do this. And only a revolution will be 
able to save us.

There is everything to play for. In fact, the story has only just begun. Insulate 
Britain, Just Stop Oil, and the other A22 Network campaigns around the 
Western world, are just the prelude. Our task now is to revive the vision of 
the world we’ll be calling out for, as an alternative to the universal death 
proposed by performative nihilism and pathological fascism.

It is difficult to write this post and I am sure I have not done justice to the 
great depths and variety of experiences involved in these processes. I hope, 
along with others, to develop the practical details of this revolution in the 
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coming year. And I will write about this in Facebook posts and speak about 
it in my new series of podcasts/videos “Designing the Revolution”.

But it is vital that we collectively acknowledge that there is no reason 
without passion - as our radical traditions make clear, perspectives 
rediscovered by modern psychology. Self-love must be sacrificed in order 
for us to move into service to the other, to the universal. The reformist ego 
must be burned to death in order for us to awaken to the revolution. We 
need to get our existential ducks in a row. And then... Onward!
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Image: The Prisoner. Nikolaj Alexandrowitsch Jaroschenko. Oil on canvas, 1878

English Gulag

December 29, 2022

About nine weeks ago, I did a 20-minute speech on the crisis. Just like the 
100+ public talks I have done over the past year.

Destroying sovereign states, creating billions of refugees, shitting on our 
children’s inheritance, and wiping out what’s left of the natural world 
justifies concrete acts of civil disobedience. Obviously. Scarlet Howes from 
The Sun newspaper made a recording, she gave it to the police and made a 
deal. The Sun would get to film my arrest when the police came into my flat. 
I was not there when it happened. They took my laptop and other stuff like 
they do every few months. They changed the locks and left a note for me to 
come to the police station.
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They arrested me. 36 hours in a police cell. The interview by the police 
involved 200 Questions. 200 times I said “No comment”. Not one question 
on me talking about James Hansen, ex-head of NASA, and his colleagues’ 
latest memo confirming the world will pass 1.5 degrees in 2024. Not one 
question on me saying that the worst episode of suffering and injustice 
in human history more than justifies nonviolent disruption under English 
Common Law. Right of Necessity. Some evidence cannot be collected. 
Police procedure has become politicised. You might call it that. Five minutes 
in court.

The magistrate put me on remand. For a speech. “Anything else?”. She does 
not look at me. “Chop chop, time is up”. No time to lose, at least when it’s 
her time.

In the prison cell, it feels like 90 degrees. My Romanian cellmate and I are 
down to our underpants. Outside it’s the hottest November on record and 
the heating is on full blast. There’s no water in the cell. For three days, the 
toilet won’t flush. The plumbing’s down on the whole wing.

I talked to a prison officer who seemed important. “There’s no water in the 
cell, I suggest you make some phone calls”. It’s only my second day. I’m 
trying to be polite.

We’re soon down to our last half-litre of water. Water’s “on the way”. Me and 
the Romanian look at each other. He doesn’t speak English, but we’re both 
thinking “This is when we start to panic”. That night, shit is being thrown 
out of the cell windows. Literally.

I got moved to another cell with a career criminal, Eddie - he’s had 19 years 
inside. He tells me the latest, a young guy of 21 has just hanged himself. 
After he’d had breakfast, apparently. “Poor fucker”. And he’s not the only 
one. Eddie’s been here for months and he’s settled in. Then he’s given one 
hour’s notice that he’s moving to another prison. He’s not happy, but he 
knows there’s nothing he can do.

My next cellmate is a drug addict. Three times a day, the smell of burning 
paper, smoking out the cell. It’s spice and he’s told me the deal. It gets up 
my nose. I’m watching England play and in five minutes I’m on my back on 
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the bed. I can’t move my body, I can see but I can’t process what I’m seeing. 
For the next three hours, I’m thinking “Am I going to die?”. If I do then 
no one’s going to come. If you press the “emergency button” it’s an hour 
before it’s answered. “Emergency” here means emergency as in “Climate 
Emergency” as declared by the British Parliament three years ago. Some 
things are connected.

My cellmate breathes so heavily that I cannot think. When he coughs it’s 
like he’s going to die. I tell the prison officer “He’s going to die”. He says 
he’ll sort it out, as they do. Later that day the prison officer sticks his head 
around the door. “You alright?”. That’s it. On telly, it’s about Chris Kaba, 
shot dead by the police. It’s June 2023 before they find out what happened. 
Years before they get any justice. Black Lives... right. You “alright”, Chris? A 
week later, my cellmate finally gets moved.

I’m supposed to be able to get three visits a week. After hours of waiting on 
the phone, and a dozen rejections, finally my partner gets to see me on week 
six. The same week, I got my first visit from a solicitor. No, they don’t have a 
full transcript of my speech. No, they don’t think there’s any other evidence. 
No, they don’t advise me to appeal to end my remand. “Because it’s you”. 
I’m a co-founder of Extinction Rebellion. Did the design for Insulate Britain. 
The tabloids say I’m the leader of Just Stop Oil. We all have to make a living, 
right? But unlike the tabloids, it’s not a living selling lies.

The hottest ever November turns into the coldest December since... 
whenever. The slits in my window won’t close. It’s -7 outside. I get chapped 
lips, chilblains, and aching legs. I can’t sleep, I’m too tired. The prison 
officer won’t give me any tape to close over the gaps between the slits. “No, 
you can’t take your coat back into the cell after getting to court”. Finally, 2 
workmen turn up. “It says you’ve got hypothermia”. They don’t blink. They 
get a big pair of pliers and twist the dial with two hands. The slits close. 
They’d gotten stuck.

Really hot, really cold. Freak weather? No, it’s weather-blocking, stupid. 
50% of the ice in the Arctic has melted. The cold air slips into the hot, the 
hot into the cold - winds slow down. It all started 15 years ago, I was a 
farmer then. 7 weeks of rain every day from June for 2 years running - I lost 
all my summer crops. Weeks of -15 degrees - I lost all my winter crops. I’m 
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not a farmer anymore, but I’m still here. Others committed suicide. But it 
doesn’t get on the news.

When all the ice is melted in the summer (in the coming years, according 
to peer-reviewed papers) it’ll get 1000 times worse and billions will starve. 
Then it will get in the news. (Adam, this is the bit where the reader doesn’t 
“Look Up”, right?).

Yesterday the heating broke down. Yes, there is a pattern here. As I write 
this, I’ve got a t-shirt tied around my head and a blanket over my shoulders 
and legs. I put my hands down my trousers between writing paragraphs.

The English gulag.

On telly is the cost of living crisis. Kids are sitting in front of the TV covered 
in blankets, the heating only goes on for 20 minutes a day. Nurses are going 
on strike. In A&E’s waiting rooms, patients are sitting on the floor while 
their children are in pain in their arms. In schools, the roofs are leaking and 
sewage comes up into the corridors.

The English gulag.

Do you think I’m talking about prison? The joke’s on you. This country is a 
gulag. A million times a day people give each other that look of “This place 
is so fucked”. It’s just that we in prison are on the worst wing. But your cell 
doors are locked too. It’s just that your cells are bigger than ours.

I went for an “education interview”. A prisoner says “Aren’t you one of them 
protesters? Well, tell them, when you get out, that three prisoners have 
committed suicide in here. Tell them that.”. He’s a caged Tiger, his eyes say 
more than his lips.

I’ve just finished Jeffrey Parker’s “Global Crisis: War, Climate Change 
and Catastrophe in the Seventeenth Century”. In the 1600s the world’s 
population fell by a third. Due to the climate-war-disease complex, it’s all 
one thing. Slaughter-rape-suicide-desolation. “Our descendants will never 
believe what miseries we suffered”. Except we will because it’s about to 
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happen again. Except for this time, it’ll go on forever. Co2 is being put into 
the air 8 to 30 times faster than at any time in the earth’s history.

The rumours are coming down the line. Except they’re not rumours, they’re 
facts. As they discovered in the Warsaw ghetto in 1943, they are going 
to have us die unless we stop them. The atmosphere is a gas chamber. It 
literally is a gas chamber. Except this gas chamber covers the whole world 
and there’s no escape. A few years back when I wanted to say this in public, 
my PR advisor threatened to resign if I did so. The most important truths 
can never be allowed to be spoken.

Merry Christmas, Scarlet Howes, and all the best for the new year. A 
few years ago, when I started my research at King’s College London, my 
supervisor told me I was the best PhD candidate he’d ever had. A few weeks 
later, he was already getting annoyed with me. He said if I continued to 
speak the truth, I would make myself “irrelevant”. He didn’t say exactly 
that. They never do, do they? But that’s what he meant. Three years later, I 
started Extinction Rebellion. The biggest global climate influencer of 2019. 
200,000 people joined in six months.

So listen to me. This is important. To all those caged tigers reading this. 
Truth is the most beautiful thing in this world. It’s irrelevant whether it’s 
“irrelevant”. Acting the truth every day. That’s what we exist to do. Nothing 
more. Nothing less.
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October 19, 2019

‘I found prison in many ways quite agreeable. I had no engagements, 
no difficult decisions to make, no fear of callers, no interruptions to my 
work. I read enormously; I wrote a book, “Introduction to Mathematical 
Philosophy”... and began the work for “Analysis of Mind” ‘

– Bertrand Russell about his 6 months in prison

Hello lovely people,

Yes, I am finally out of Wormwood Scrubs after six weeks. (They have a nice 
front door as you can see). Thank you so much to all the kind people who 
emailed me messages. It was fine, I was fine and if anything was annoying, 
it was sitting there thinking about why so many people make up excuses 
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for not taking this step which is now so necessary. I know I’m a bit weird – 
sitting on a bed all day reading biographies of Gandhi, having my food made 
for me, is pretty much as good as it gets as far as I am concerned. But really 
going to prison is not the end of the world.

Here then are a few “obviously’s”:

1.	 Obviously going to prison is not for everyone. If your mum is about 
to die, if you are traumatised, if you are claustrophobic, then it’s not 
for you.

2.	 At the same time obviously thousands of people from all 
backgrounds can do it and the excuses are just due to prejudices 
and unfounded fears.

3.	 Obviously you want to be sorted before you do it. It’s a project, like 
moving house, going to another country for a time, or changing a 
job. It’s a big thing but it’s just another thing.

4.	 Obviously going to jail is not going change the world just like that. 
Like pressing a button and everything is sorted.

5.	 At the same time obviously going to prison is a massive headache 
materially and politically for the authorities and once hundreds 
and then thousands of people do it in an organised and coordinated 
way, then in my scholarly opinion real policy changes are going to 
happen. It is the single biggest act of radical political and nonviolent 
effectiveness any social movement can decide upon.

I think on the last count something like 1800 people in Extinction 
Rebellion are up for it. So I will be spending a lot of my time helping to 
get actions organised which enable these people to walk their talk. 
If you are reading this, then I am sure you know it’s all systems go, the time 
is now, and all the rest of it on the Ecological Catastrophe. So get in touch 
with XR, book some time off, and make up your book list.

And thanks again for the support – I really appreciated it.
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Additional note:

Hi – Thanks for all the comments. I am very sorry some people are 
upset by what I have written. Discussing prison is very difficult 
because it is a terrible experience for many people and it is very 
definitely not for everyone which is what I am trying to say in the 
post. However, it is a debate which has to be had at a time when 
dramatic action is so necessary. Social breakdown is going to happen 
unless we stop governments allowing the emissions of carbon 
which is leading to the destruction of the climate and ecological 
systems. I have been in prison five times and I am speaking from my 
own experience and the views are my own, expressed on my own 
personal facebook page. I would appreciate it if the responses are 
respectful. Thanks. 





Final Comments
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Beyond the Big Lie: The Return of 
America’s Class Struggle

America’s 2024 election reveals a brutal truth: behind the masks of 
progressivism and populism, the battle is still about class—and the 

stakes have never been higher.

November 12, 2024

“It is better to be less understandable, less pleasing, less moving, 
than to speak what is not true and not just.” 

– St. Augustine

The ancient Persian religion Zoroastrianism was founded on rejecting “The 
Lie”—not merely because lying is wrong but because it violates humanity 
and is a crime against the cosmos. Truth was seen as holy, while lying was 
a path to ruin.

The truth is that America, like Britain, is now run by the rich, for the rich. 
To say otherwise is a lie. And for the wealthy to rob the poor is unjust. It 
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always was and always will be. This is a fundamental principle. To steal 
from the poor is one thing, a material wrong. But to do so while pretending 
otherwise is something else entirely. That act doesn’t just rob the body but 
corrupts the soul — a far greater crime.

This is the crime of the Democratic Party. For decades, it has talked the 
talk while betraying America’s working class. Claiming the “progressive” 
mantle, it has actively transferred wealth from the poor to the rich, 
destroying communities in favour of quarterly returns. We all know this. 
When you lie cynically, you corrupt not only yourself but your audience as 
well. If you make people gaze into the abyss long enough, that abyss will 
gaze back at them. From that abyss comes fascism. When elites — those 
we’re told to respect — speak nonsense, people will take that as permission 
to do the same, believing that a billionaire can deliver justice. Voting for 
Trump is a people’s defiant response to those who have insulted their souls 
with a ‘Big Lie’ year after year after year. Being subjected to such deceit 
inevitably breeds a desire for self-destruction.

Power, especially the power of Capital, has one playbook: divide and 
rule. For decades, its “progressive” representatives have told us it’s about 
race, gender, and ethnicity. That’s a lie. At its core, it’s about class. Yes, 
the liberation of specific oppressed groups is essential, but only within 
the context of the larger story: the oppression of all groups by the rich. 
Progressivism in America has become rich people telling the poor who’s 
more oppressed than whom. It’s vile nonsense; it’s a Big Lie.

The results of the 2024 election demonstrate that the game is up. People 
have stopped thinking of themselves solely by identity labels like “women,” 
“Black,” or “Hispanic.” Instead, they see themselves as “the people” — 
people who can’t afford basic groceries. And with no candidate truly 
standing up for their class interests, they’ve turned to the next best option: 
someone who claims he will. Because, yes, he’s a fascist, but he’s not part 
of the managerial elite — that administrative class of university-educated 
people who talk the talk but in reality, micro-manage the working class in 
service to a state that serves Capital. Who would vote for that?

In the past four years, the Democrats have overseen record-high oil and gas 
production, and Trump will continue this suicidal course. Soon, the elites 
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will have made Florida uninhabitable, forced evacuations of the American 
Southwest, and caused millions of refugees to flood across borders. 
To claim otherwise is the greatest Big Lie of all. People will then face a 
fundamental choice: to embrace a fascism that sacrifices the vulnerable, 
an anti-Christian civilisation, or to choose a socialism that extends charity 
to the vulnerable, a Christian civilisation.

So what’s the plan? The plan is to stop lying. America needs a political 
party of the people, by the people, for the people. That will never be the 
Democrats. Their lies have burnt their bridges. The answer lies in a genuine 
democratic socialist force, but one that moves beyond stale language. 
People don’t just want “equality” — they want family, community, and 
nation, all of which are being destroyed by capitalism. They want freedom, 
dignity, and the chance to create and flourish, which requires ending the 
neoliberal stranglehold. They don’t want to be ruled; they want to govern 
themselves, as the American experiment was supposed to promise. Not 
another oligarchy in new clothes, but a movement that uses the people’s 
conservative values to stop the rich from robbing them. To speak the truth, 
even if it’s less understandable, less pleasing, or less moving — because it’s 
the truth.

If a real choice is available, a political force for the latter must start now. 
To make America truly great, not by superficial strength, but by being true 
and just — and meaning it.
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Hothouse Holocaust: Awaiting The 
Glory of Resistance

Humanity stands in the darkest valley — caught between denial 
and panic, waiting for the catastrophe that will finally break 

through our apathy.

October 29, 2024

“On our present path, civilisation as we know it will disappear. Only if 
we meet current commitments — net zero by 2050 — perhaps some 
form of humanity will survive, managing the challenges of continuing 
extreme weather events, ice loss, and sea level and temperature rises.”

Sir David King, former Chief Scientific Adviser  
to the UK Government, 2024.

What strikes you about the title Hothouse Holocaust? Well, obviously it’s 
the “H” that starts each word, the way it rolls off the tongue. It’s not really 
about what it’s saying; that somehow drifts into the background, some 
vague unpleasantness. The H’s — that’s the thing. Human beings, eh? 
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We’re a strange bunch. I have this sneaking feeling that when it becomes 
official, and someone very important finally comes on telly to tell us, 
“Unfortunately, it is true. After all, we have left it too late. Climate collapse 
is now locked in; billions will now die” — when this happens, there will be 
a not-insignificant number of viewers who will be more interested in his tie 
being out of place or that there’s something wrong with his hair. Anything 
but what he is saying. Human beings...

We’ve heard it all before anyway. It’s been in the air for a long time; those 
not enmeshed in the mania of denial can smell it. It’s not good. It’s not going 
to end well. A week or so before writing this, it came out that the carbon 
sinks are collapsing. Last year they failed to absorb more carbon than they 
gave out — the forests, the soils, the oceans. It could not be worse news.

I did a tweet. I wrote “fuck” 4,657 times. Yes, I was wondering too whether 
that is a world record — at least from someone in prison.

The billionaire Elon Musk has given me £700 from his fortune for my efforts, 
so that’s something, I suppose.

It got 35 million views, but no one’s on the streets. That sums up our present 
moment. I don’t want to sound overdramatic, but isn’t there someone out 
there who agrees with me? We are living in the most morally decrepit time 
in human history — this unbearably surreal moment between reasonable 
denial and panic-stricken action; the darkest valley of spiritual death, 
where we can no longer deny but not yet act. We can click on the tweet by 
the tens of millions, but going to the street? “Make me good, but not yet.” 
Each day is just a waiting, waiting for that one-in-a-million-chance climate 
event that is now going to happen once a decade for the next hundred 
thousand years — which finally breaks through, that kills tens of millions of 
Black people or a few hundred thousand white people (after all, racism has 
not gone away, right? Let’s at least be honest about that).

Waiting, waiting, waiting, and then it happens.

The phone rings. It’s some rich person in a mad panic; he’s never donated 
money in the past, but now he wants to give us millions. Each day of waiting 
for that phone call means more uncountable, unique lives are condemned 
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to slow, agonizing starvation. I play with variations on the most human of 
reasonable responses: “You fucking idiot, you should have given it 10 years 
ago. Now it’s too fucking late.”

I’m reading George Bataille at the moment, the forgotten French thinker 
who, in the cauldron of hell that was the period of the First and Second 
World Wars, believed the only consolation was that real idealism was a 
fraud, cynicism worse. Early on, he realized the most important human 
attribute is laughter in response to our “thrownness” into this life, as 
Heidegger put it. Bataille would not have been published by the Guardian 
for reasons not unlike why they won’t publish me. I got one or two pieces 
in at the beginning of the Extinction Rebellion period, but as soon as I got 
real — well, that was the end of that.

What’s the phrase? Knowing the price of everything but the value of 
nothing. The Guardian does the facts about the climate crisis but none of 
the meaning, because the facts apparently are sacred, and so the meaning 
must be profane. Which is why they say liberalism is not able to stop fascism. 
I’m writing this just before Trump wins the election. Harris gives the facts; 
Trump gives meaning. And any social observer who is interested in the 
real — the really real — knows which one wins out. Evil is dull. I suggest 
we follow St. Augustine on this — after all, he fought about it a lot — and 
accept that evil is simply the distortion of the good, a lack of the good, in 
which case what we face is a total wipeout of the good. But evil, even in its 
absoluteness, is still dull.

There are always the bad guys, no? What makes the blood really boil, what 
makes you stride around the room in an uncontrollable rage, is hypocrisy. 
And even worse, betrayal. That great Liberal lie — that I am good, I am 
upright, I act upon the facts. It is simply not true. You believe in the facts as 
a substitute for believing in anything else, because to believe in what the 
facts mean would force you to have to start to live. You would have to move 
out of the comfort zone of your economic privilege, your secular nihilism.
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What matters now is life itself. Not preserving life — that is in the hands of 
powers beyond our understanding now. What I mean is the decision to live a 
life now rather than sitting there, clicking, stewing, waiting. What will save 
us is if and when enough people start to live their life, the life they have 
been given — that one chance in X trillion that each of us is. Who think it’s 
a little ungrateful not to take up the offer? Personally, I find myself opting 
for Neoplatonism. It has a certain mysterious ring to it, don’t you think? 
The realisation that love, truth, beauty — they’re all one thing, and that one 
thing is God.

We are put onto the stage of life to choose. The right choice is to choose 
God. We all know what that means; we just need to stop reading the facts 
and listen for a moment, for the signal in the noise. This is the right choice 
— a choice of love, truth, beauty. My fellow human beings, it means to enter 
into the glory of Resistance.
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Why We’re Going Extinct - 5000 Fucks, 
30 Million Views, 8 Billion Dead

My tweet on collapsing carbon sinks has gone viral, racking up 30 
million views. But what does 5,000 ‘Fucks’ mean for our path to 

extinction? 5,000 Fucks, 30 Million Views, 8 Billion Dead

October 22, 2024

We are not going extinct because of the climate crisis.

We’re going extinct because we can’t think straight.

Let me give you a simple example.

What, dear human being reading this, is worse: a child trips over a railway 
line and cuts her knee, or a child is tied to the railway line and a train is 
coming down the track?



241

Why We’re Going Extinct - 5000 Fucks, 30 Million Views, 8 Billion Dead

Okay, yeah, it’s the second situation. Because although the harm has not 
yet been caused, it is going to happen, and the kid will die.

So far, sound good? Very clever of you. So try this one: what is worse—
Auschwitz, the Nazi concentration camp, or a thousand Auschwitzes, the 
thousand concentration camps coming down the line due to endless global 
chaos caused by elites allowing the continued emission of carbon?

Yep, you got it right—it’s obviously the Nazi horror, right? Because that 
happened, and 1,000 camps coming down the line have not happened yet, 
we don’t need to worry about that, right?

Burn, baby, burn.

We are going extinct because of your “right answer.”

Maybe a few of you feel (obviously, this is subjective) that 1,000 is greater 
than 1, so you don’t want us to go extinct. In which case, for the small 
percentage of you who have the attention span to get this far down this 
tweet/article, you might want to know what we need to do.

Well, as one of the world’s top campaigners, sitting in a cell after being 
given a five-year sentence for suggesting we do something effective about 
going extinct, I have a few ideas I will humbly share with you.

First, humility will get you nowhere. The only thing that gets attention is 
drama, and without attention, you don’t even get past the starting line.

Don’t write “scientists are concerned.” Don’t say you’re really upset. Don’t 
put in a one-off “fuck.” No—put “fuck” 4,568 times. Then you might get 30 
million views rather than 1,000.

This is what I call the Larry Kramer Law. If you’re not up to speed on the guy 
who should be considered the greatest campaigner of the last century, you 
should know that he did not hold back. He turned around the disgusting 
neglect of gay people dying of AIDS in hospital corridors during the 1980s 
in just six months.
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He didn’t ask nicely for people to protest; he said, “Get out on the streets, 
or you’re gonna fucking die.”

When TV interviewers asked him shitty questions, he said, “When you say 
that, I hate you.”

It’s what social movement academics call the emotional turn. Emotion 
trumps all those sensible things like “being right.”

So, you could say that the reason we are going extinct is not because of all 
the bad guys—there are always bad guys—it’s because the good guys are so 
crap at doing their job.

But the “climate movement” is like a family friend going to visit the Nazi 
household in the film The Zone of Interest. I’m politely suggesting it is 
wrong to have people die to further your problematic views.

At this point, most of you are going to turn away. It’s like the bit in the Bible 
when the rich man comes to Jesus and says, “Hey, so how do I get into the 
kingdom of heaven?” And Jesus, speaking truth to power, says, “You have 
to give away all your money.” The man walks off.

If you want to stop us from going extinct, it’s very simple: you must be 
prepared to sacrifice. You have to disrupt to the extent the government puts 
you in prison for five years—just for starters. When 1,000 people do that, 
we will be on the foothills of not going extinct.

But just about all of you will not do that, right? Because the hell has not 
happened yet, right? The train has not yet actually sliced up the child’s body 
on the track.

The biggest mistake, though, is not to decide not to act to the point of 
effectiveness. The most appallingly tragic mistake is to think you have 
chosen the easier option by walking away, like the rich man. In fact, nothing 
could be further from the truth.

Because what will destroy you is not the fires, the storms, the floods—like 
the world has never seen. Nor will it be the social effects—the economic 
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depression, the mass migration, the social collapse, the terror of the fascists. 
No, what will kill you is knowing you read this article and turned away. 
You saw, you understood, and you did nothing. Nothing real. Nothing that 
actually would make the difference. Not the emotion. Not the disruption.

You disagree, right? Because you’re a person of the world. You’ll handle it 
like the man who goes to war—he can handle it too, right? And then the guy 
next to him gets his head blown off, and for the next 30 years, he cannot 
forgive himself that it was the other guy who got killed and not him.

What kills you, you see, is not the world itself but your guilt about the world. 
Because you are designed to care and love, and if you betray that essence 
of your being, you rot from the inside. And that inside, one day you realise, 
is all you’ve got.

Jesus was just trying to give the rich man a bit of good advice.

So, as Larry says, “Get out on the streets, otherwise you’re gonna 
fucking die.”

There are plenty of pathways to action for the few of you who are heroic 
enough to get this far. Look at the links.

And yes, the carbon sinks are collapsing, and the carbon budgets are 
fucked. And unless there is a massive turnaround, we are going extinct. But 
as I hope I have explained, that’s not the real story
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So, there you have it. those of you that have been paying attention – we are 
fucked. Someone just has to say it as it is. Like in a family row. Sometimes, 
you just have to have it out with those you love. Otherwise, what does 
love mean? Certainly not indifference. ‘You are ruining your life, and well, 
that’s up to you I guess.’ That is not love. At least, if you are not part of 
the temporarily privileged Western middle class, and those that copy their 
ideologies.

Throughout history, humans have survived because of duty: the duty to 
love, to intervenkissae. To say ‘no’ when the situation requires it.

It’s the same with your neighbour, your tribe, your nation – humanity itself. 
Sometimes, you have to say ‘no’. Not because it will work but because it 
has to be done. Because of who you are: a being embedded in this world. 
Without the world, you are nothing. As an act of faith, but no less important 
for being so. Some things, many things, if you are open to admitting it, are 
matters of faith.

For the past few years, I have been getting through four to five articles a 
day about neighbourhoods, tribes, nations – humanity itself.

What actually science is trying to say, at least to those that understand the 
notion of the duty to love is simply this: that what we love, our family, tribe, 
nation and humanity, are being and soon will be forever fucked. Let me 
put it this way: imagine a high fence a thousand miles long, across plains 
and mountains, as far as the eye can see. And on one side of that fence are 
millions of corpses – men, women and children – limp bodies, jagged limbs. 
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We know what it looks like. We in Europe cannot turn away because it has 
happened before.

Except this time around, it will go on forever, until there are no more 
millions, or billions should I say to kill, to die. Limp bodies stretching out 
for miles and miles and miles.

Let me cut to the chase. Maybe the most important question of our time 
is this: where are the people of India going to go? The Bangladeshis, the 
Pakistanis, the Iranians when temperatures hit 50–60°C? When the wet 
bulb effect kills the body – every body – in six hours? It’s a science thing, 
right? Like being shot in the head, like being drowned in the sea, like being 
trapped outside at night naked at –20°C. You die. Sometimes, things are 
certain, and you ignore certainties at your peril.

Let me summarize my 10,000 hours of reading four to five articles a day. 
Over the following decades, one thousand million will be killed – that is 
twenty times more than those who died in the Second World War. Global 
gross national product will fall by 50 per cent and never recover. You’re 
right, although these numbers come from peer-reviewed papers, they could 
be wrong. Which, to be honest, actually means they could be a lot worse. As 
a sociologist, I would say that because science exists in society and is thus 
subject to social influences – the conservative methodologies and political 
pressures – just about all the predictions are underestimates. Isn’t the most 
common phrase in articles now, ‘scientists were surprised that...’

To stop this horror of horrors, the world needs to reduce carbon emissions 
by around 8.3 per cent a year. During the COVID-19 pandemic, emissions 
fell by an estimated 4 per cent.

So, it is not going to happen. Not because it is not possible, but because 
it is not possible under the existing carbon regime – the present set of 
human-made political, social and economic arrangements. The situation 
can change, and it will change when the regime changes. And the name for 
that change is ‘revolution’.

It is important to understand that revolutions are not, in the main, brought 
about by revolutionaries but rather by the elites in power who commit 
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collective suicide. They decide to pursue courses of action that destroy their 
societies and thus themselves. They spend too much money, they engage 
in ruinous wars, or they destroy the natural environment – the source of all 
material well-being. They no longer can see reality.

The question then is not, revolution or no revolution? The question is 
what type of revolution: a reversion into the hell of colonialism, fascism 
and totalitarianism, our global history for the past few hundred years. Or 
something else – something new which is also very old.

You will not discover this ‘something’ by reading articles or books, not 
even this book or this afterword. Sure. You will read about solutions and 
plans and strategies on the page. But to be able to create a new world, to 
save those you love: you will only find that knowledge in the police van, in 
the prison cell, by passing through the long dark nights of despair. Only 
then you’d be presented with a decision to make: to act for God or act for 
yourself. There is no middle ground. It is a matter of faith. The way coming 
out of years of the French Resistance in World War II, the French had to 
decide to act for justice or act for nihilism.

I have chosen to act for justice. The key word here is ‘act’. And you do not act 
alone – you act with knowledge. Action and knowledge are two sides of the 
same coin. The reason why the global climate movements have been largely 
unsuccessful is because they do not marry knowledge and action well.

When a scientist, politician, diplomat – all the representatives of the global 
carbon regime – tell you we are going over 2°C, and maybe that a billion 
people stand to die and do not raise their voice, do not tear off their tie in 
rage, don’t spill tears of desperation, don’t leave the podium, resign from 
their position, sit on the road and say ‘never again’. When they do not find 
themselves put in a locked room... well you go back to what you were doing 
– like billions of others.

I have been arrested for resisting the mayhem in this world more times than 
I can remember. The last time was three days before writing this piece. I 
have been sent to prison three times in the past five years – the last time 
for four months for making a speech telling people what I am telling you 
now. I am to be sentenced for another ‘offence’ in a few weeks, so I may be 
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incarcerated by the time you read this. You might need to know that I spent 
three years sleeping in my car and under my PhD desk doing the research 
that led to the founding of the Extinction Rebellion. I got suspended from 
my university and went on hunger strike to force it to take climate action. I 
got divorced so I can do this work. And I will be doing this work for the rest 
of my life.

What I have done and what has happened to me is nothing unusual. It is 
what happens when you act – really act – for justice. It is happening to 
millions of people right now, and hundreds of millions have struggled and 
died for justice in the last hundred years. This is what you need to do if 
you claim to love what you love and the people you love. It’s time to look in 
the mirror.

I decided to write this text because my friend Chittranjan (Chit) said it 
would reach an Indian readership. I believe India is one of the countries 
that might lead humanity out of the abyss.

All I have written here is not new. I claim no originality. We will not learn 
from books but from love in action, from its agony and its ecstasy. The most 
important thing is ‘self- purification’ not the act of civil disobedience itself. 
Unless you understand yourself and the world, you cannot act in love, and 
you will just make the world worse. I am led to understand there are many in 
India who have turned about from such realities and are temporarily under 
the spell of Adam Smith – the idea that happiness is about accumulation of 
stuff. Of course, it is true enough, but it is now leading to hell. Because it is. 
Look up – look around you.

Which leads me to you and me now at this moment. I have tried to 
communicate that we are set within the world. There is no disembodied 
knowledge. You cannot sit down in a room and get the answers. But this is 
the conceit of modern academia rooted in Western ‘rationalism’ – that you 
write an article, you give information and argument, this is assessed (like a 
computer) and then people change the world.

The climate movements are rooted in this conceit. They are part of this 
global Westernized detached culture. It is self-serving as it avoids the 
necessity for commitment and sacrifice. It is, to be blunt, bollocks.
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Having read what you have, you have to act. And you need to know concretely 
what to do. This text, this book, has to be committed and embedded, not in 
the comforts of intellectual gossips but in pathways to collective struggle.

Here is one. Come and join us, and you will meet people involved in some of 
the most effective nonviolent resistance all round the world. Then you can 
act. And isn’t this what we are all called to do – the most we can do. Nothing 
more, nothing less.

I wish you all the best.
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