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Revolution
organize//together//now

In each of us there is that desire to seize the means of our 
existence, to see what’s underneath, to mark out territory in a 
world seemingly beyond our grasp. Thus the first act of making 
is expropriation. Knowledge and skills are assembled by any 
means necessary, torn from pirated manuals and dusty archives, 
and honed with our friends and family or our innumerable errors. 

Making’s power flows from its gestural nature, because of the 
often elided fact: that it carries with it an entire world. As such a 
hammer was never just a tool to an artisan nor was a tomahawk 
just a weapon to the Mohawk. Whether the pounding of a nail 
and the breaking of an employer’s window or the cutting of 
kindling and the crushing of an enemy’s skull, each gesture 
expresses what is bound to them, their past lives and vows, their 
gods and blood ties, their lines of friendship and enmity. We feel 
this whenever we make, a sensibility that overflows mere use, 
that weaves together what has been left disconnected, or that 
escapes the boundaries of pastime or hobby. 

The catastrophe of the present is best understood as a hostile 
environment because its power resides within its arrangement 
of forces, in its material, technical, and metaphysical 
organization. Those of us who harvest rainwater, grow gardens, 
or tend honeybees; build tables, cob ovens, or cargo container 
homes; exploit security flaws, play with circuits, or solder wires; 
fix car engines, knit sweaters, or cook large meals; we know 
this to be true. But where the present everywhere proclaims 
itself to be victorious, we sense its catastrophe, intimately 
experiencing it at every level, whether as its isolation and 
self-management, hurricanes and floods, or that seemingly 
inexplicable ache in our hearts. For us, the catastrophe is seen 
just as clearly in grinding pathology and growing debt as in 
Fukushima’s invisible nuclear leakage. That making is so 
widespread today is a profound commentary on the present, on 
the absolutely uninhabitable environment that we are literally 
trying to build our way out of.

Communes are formed when we begin to make together, when 
our gestures intertwine, when there is something that brings us to 
say “we.” In communes, making transcends the constraints of 
entrepreneurialism and the individual; the problems of money, 
time, and power are confronted, overcome, or circumvented 
together. A commune forms everywhere making is followed to its 
logical conclusion; never something given, it is what takes place.

Communes were formed on Anonymous’ IRC channels, 
developing a common language, defining their enemies and 
devising ways to attack them. In occupied squares across the 
world, communes have exploded as the questions of living and 
fighting were reunited, where figuring out where we will sleep, 
how we will stay healthy, and how we will block the flows were 
worked out. Communes proliferated everywhere in the aftermath 
of Hurricane Sandy –as they are now in Colorado— as we 
generated electricity, filtered water, delivered supplies, and most 
importantly, rendered animate a different kind of life, a life in 
common and outside of the grip of any governing power. If we 
carried these communes forward, it was because they created a 
life so much more worth living.

That building communes, and thus power, brings us to combat 
should come as no surprise; no commune can ever avoid being 
a combatant force in the hostile environment it finds itself in. 
Every time we grow more powerful, we snatch from our 
enemies some of their force and undermine their claim to 
indispensability. For us there is no difference between the 
offensive and the constructive, our positivity and negativity, life 
and survival, war and the everyday. 

Thinking the question of revolution is but a small leap for 
makers; we are always already transforming the world around 
us, experimenting with and arranging forces. It only takes that 
slight shift, whereby the sympathy between our workshops and 
tools, gardens and meals, bodies and spirits becomes a territory 
of offensive secession. When we make together, fight together, 
and form communes, we are following a line of power. 
Revolution is the line we are tracing in the present, not an 
image floating in the future. 

The present is untenable, and to that truth we bind 
ourselves, irrevocably.
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