
Weapon Systems Failure

Inside ultra-progressive and highly technical years; in years when not only commercial 
businesses but quite openly the military had moved to an increasing dependence upon robotic 
technology – frequently you would hear a popular and oft-repeated phrase in the media.  

“Today,” might be the gist of the news. 
“Well, today, way over there in one of them far-off countries; one of them-there 

unhappily foreign places that everybody keeps talking about?  Well, today we sent out one of 
them newfangled remote controlled robot-like warplanes, and dadblameit if the confounded thing 
didn’t up and miss the target.  It’s just too goldurned bad, but now large numbers of local 
civilians – totally innocent people, many of them children – are dead, burned, legless, armless 
and mangled.”  

You could, at this point, infer a huge sigh. 
“But, really, what could we do?  Clearly, dadgumit, this was just another one of them-

there aggravating weapon systems failures.” 
Ah, technology.  
What a wonderful thing.  You could use it to create intricate, expensively  computerized 

mechanical things, and then, so conveniently – if doing so would suit your purpose – step outside 
huge operational systems and simply blame...well, not people, but machines.  (Roll your eyes.)  
Really, what could you do?

It was so much nicer, so much simpler, and so much more socially convenient to ignore 
the fact that you had made the machines.  That you had deployed the technology.  In the 
overwhelming action you had elected to take, you could argue that – well, in fighting against a 
situation which you, personally, didn’t like?  You certainly hadn’t meant to do any accidental 
harm to the often extremely poor and politically irrelevant humans who kept trying (so 
confusingly and irrationally) to survive in the vicinity of your intentionally deployed, but 
complicatedly unreliable, machinery.

Those poorest citizens; those citizens most politically disconnected.
That part of an overall population?   
Least likely to fight back.
Those citizens most unlikely, even?
To have been forewarned that they were standing right there in your line of fire. 
A few years ago in the middle of a proactively involved 1960s, as a response to the 

inclusive intentions generated by an optimistic, civil-rights-imbued decade, a sympathetic 
governmental action had assigned monies to be used legally only as a support for those schools 
which served the largest percent of families struggling with lowest national incomes.  Years 
passed, and, making a change here, adding or subtracting a detail there, ensuing governmental 
policies had (with only minimal kicking and screaming) kept predominantly to the original 
intentions behind a generic low-income school disbursement.  

And, each and every year along the way?  
Large numbers of low-income and often culturally-different students had continued to 

struggle academically.  
As they always had.
But, then.  
Well, due, as it was nationally published, to the benevolent intervention of a compassion-

led president and the many bi-partisan affiliates ready to follow his lead, hard-hitting mandates 



of a massive test-score accountability – mandates now munificently collected together and 
dramatically presented under the optimistic heading of No Child Left Behind – were turned into 
law. 

Take that Civil Rights’ low-income-school-slated money, was the abruptly legalized 
NCLB demand, and, out of a deepest concern for our suddenly recognized poorest twenty 
percent?  Test those children.  Spend unprecedented truckloads of that low-income-earmarked 
money and test them, again and again – and again.  And, then,  pointing compassionately to the 
testing data you have now managed to not only collect but expensively collate and color-code 
through the expenditure of additional millions, take another chunk of that equal-rights money – 
and get out there: 

Disseminate yet more of that “equity” funding to reform, reform, reform. 
In the name of your profound concern for our nation’s poorest children? 
Get out there and uncompromisingly hit those now unmistakably test-score-bulls-eyed 

buildings.
And if, along the way?  
Well, if, in your argued-as-well-intentioned (and thus surely forgivable) desire to 

insistently and aggressively strike those newly recognized low-test-score-identified targets?  If, 
in your blithely deregulated but enthusiastically implemented incursions, you “accidentally” 
abused, harmed, maimed and mangled poor, culturally-different and politically-weakest 
constituents?

Well, please.  
You certainly hadn’t meant to.  
At least – well, that’s what you’d publish.*

*For anyone willing to see the true parameters of the game: When, in the 1960s, an initial Civil Rights funding was 
intentionally set aside to be used only as an aide for our nation’s poorest students – money that was to be utilized 
only in a direct confrontation of those issues most overtly connected to poverty (money which was then recognized 
over ensuing years as having made a notable difference) – well, frustratingly this enticingly massive funding was 
unavailable to Big Money venture capitalists.  Until suddenly, one day?   It was “benevolently” redirected into the 
massive test-score invasions of an unprecedentedly “compassionate” accountability.  (Oh, now; surely students who 
have not had no breakfast will still very logically get more out of life if given a test rather than milk and a 
sandwich.)


