Census Nonsense
by

Eyes Right

Dallas, TX – Does anyone really know the cost of the 2010 Census?  Earlier this week an estimate published in the Washington Post was $14.7 billion.  This latest figure has as little credibility as all of the others which have appeared over the past 6 months.  Numbers ranging from $10 to 30 billion have been bandied about – from what I have been observing, the higher numbers are far closer to the actual amount being spent.

Our own family has received numerous mailings, beginning with a nearly indecipherable multi-page (at least 16 pages!) document layered with questions prying into every imaginable aspect of our personal life.  When we did not immediately fill out this encyclopedia and return it to the Census Bureau, we began to receive threatening notifications reminding us of our civic responsibility and possible legal repercussions.  One night we finally sat down and spent an hour filling in most of the blanks on it before dutifully popping it into the postage free large manila envelope.  What happened to it after that is anyone’s guess.  I suspect that there is ultimately a computer involved.
Since then, we have continued to receive additional post card mailings, each extolling the benefits of “participating in the U.S. Census.”   We have also seen a plethora of billboards, in Spanish while we were in Puerto Rico, and also in Spanish in northern Virginia where I also saw one in Korean.  Even if one chooses to ignore the ubiquitous billboards, there are also the numerous radio and TV spots reminding us of the benefits of participating in the census.  Most of these follow the routine of telling us, in somewhat of a schoolmarmish tone, that our schools and fire departments and roads and police and … life itself will all be harmed if the government does not know exactly how many of us there are.  Even the airports are not a sanctuary.  Here at the massive DFW airport, the federal government has ads reminding us of our duty to God, country, and the Census Bureau.  Well, maybe not the first two, but certainly the last.
In addition to the massive costs of this nationwide advertising campaign and the printing, mailing, and data-collection expenses, we are soon to enter the human door-to-door count to try to round up information from those who have not yet responded.   One of my relatives has been able to land one of these $17/hr gigs in Denver going through neighborhoods knocking on doors to find those pesky humans who have somehow failed to respond to the postal approach.  First, however, she had to receive extensive training on how NOT to take NO for an answer.  For example, if no one answers, no problem.  You simply return on another date.  Her instructions are to try each house a minimum of 6 times.  If this still produces no answer, or if the person who does answer tells you “GO AWAY” (followed by one or more expletives), then you – this is the good part – go next door and ask the neighbors who, and how many of ’em, live there.
I have little faith that any good will ultimately come of this census stuff.  Oh, I know about all the “benefits” usually proclaimed, such as how our Congressional representatives, etc. are allocated based on the census results.  Maybe that word “Congress” is what drives my cynicism.  Spending $20 billion of taxpayer money on anything associated with our Congress would appear to be the ultimate ironic stab in the back.  Think about it when you hear that knock on your door.
I thought you might like to know.

E-R

