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Springfield, VA – I have seen quite a few national elections in my 73 years.  The first one which I recall was the Dwight Eisenhower-Adlai Stevenson contest in 1952.  I was in the second grade that year, and it was a very heated election.  At least it was every recess at St. Anthony Grade School in Bellevue, Kentucky where the boys formed sides to fight.  These were actual fisticuffs with myself and the “We Like Ike” boys going against the Stevenson crowd (I do not recall their slogan).  I have no idea where the nuns were, but it was a daily event that we all looked forward to during that October.

I do not recall much about the 1956 re-election of Eisenhower.  I had moved to a small school in the hills of Kentucky.  Everyone there was a Democrat, including my father.  He had been a union man all his working life, and had always voted Democratic.  He told me proudly on many occasions that during the 1930’s he routinely sold his vote for $5 – apparently a common occurrence at that time in that era.

The first election that excited me was JFK’s 1960 election.  I was still too young to vote in Kentucky.  His murder in 1963 shocked everyone, and he became far more beloved in death than while he was President. For the subsequent 1964 election, I became enamored with Barry Goldwater’s platform and made my first Presidential vote for him.  He lost by a landslide.  With the Vietnam War raging in 1968, I was a rabid supporter of Bobby Kennedy.  When he was murdered during the primary campaign, I was devastated, and I voted unenthusiastically for his Democratic successor, Hubert Humphrey.  He lost to Richard Nixon.  By 1972, I was totally disillusioned by the Vietnam War, and voted for the anti-war candidate, George McGovern.  He lost by a landslide to Richard Nixon.  I was now 0-3 in terms of winners.

We moved to England on a Navy assignment in 1974.  While there I became politically active and joined a group called Democrats Abroad.  In our meetings, I was the only one to argue that Jimmy Carter was, by far, the best chance that Democrats had to win the election in 1976 against Vice President Gerald ford because of the shape of the electoral map.   My arguments were met with scorn by my peers who were all from the Boston-New York-Washington frame of mind that saw anyone from the South as a rube/hillbilly/loser.  Carter won the nomination and won the election in a very close race.
With inflation approaching 20%, and Iran holding our hostages in 1980, I voted for the independent, John Anderson, against Carter and Ronald Reagan.  Reagan won in a landslide; Anderson received zero Electoral College votes.  I liked what Reagan did as President, and voted for his re-election in 1984. He annihilated Walter Mondale.  At the end of Reagan’s term, I still liked the Republican’s approach and voted for George H.W. Bush in 1988.  He won easily.  

Beginning in the early 1990’s I began to listen to Ross Perot’s message about the economy and voted for him against Bush and Bill Clinton in 1992.  Perot won zero electoral votes, but received a lot of the popular vote, enough to ensure that Clinton won.  If it were not for Perot, we never would have had Clinton or his wife near the Presidency.  I continued to vote for Perot in 1996, but he again lost and Clinton easily won re-election.

By 2000, I was convinced that the Republicans would probably steal less of my money than the Democrats, so I voted for George W. Bush.  He won in a squeaker over Al Gore.  I again voted for Bush in 2004, and again he barely won, this time versus John Kerry.  I continued voting for the Republicans in 2008, but Barack Obama handily defeated John McCain.  In 2012, I again voted Republican, this time for Mitt Romney.  Obama easily won re-election.
My only certainty for this year’s 2016 election was that I wanted nothing to do with dynasties, and therefore mightily opposed both Jeb Bush and Hillary Clinton.  In the Republican primary, I voted for Marco Rubio here in Virginia, but he lost both here and nationally to Donald Trump.  Fearing whom Clinton might appoint to the Supreme Court, I became a one-issue voter, and enthusiastically supported Trump.  His victory surprised essentially everyone.

In the immediate aftermath of this election, there has been considerable unrest in many areas of the country, especially regions which voted overwhelmingly for Clinton.  Her supporters believe that she should have won because she had a slight majority of the popular vote.  Unfortunately for them, the popular vote totals mean nothing in our national election system.  If you do not win at least 270 electoral votes, you lose. Trump won well over that number, and is slated to become our 45th President.
On the day after the election, many of my friends, particularly the younger ones who were my former students, were in shock and disbelief that their candidate, Hillary Clinton, had lost.  Many expressed outrage; some cried; others said that it was difficult for them to go on.   I decided to offer some unsolicited advice for them on Facebook.  I first provided a shorthand version of my own voting history and the dismal results.  Sometimes my candidate won, but most lost – often in a landslide.  Then I provided these thoughts:  “No matter who won each of these elections, life goes on.  There have been American elections with equally harsh rhetoric in the past, and will undoubtedly be more in the future. It is not unusual for each candidate to paint the opponent as the coming of the anti-Christ.  I suspect that your choices for future elections will take philosophic and political twists and end up being as helter-skelter as mine. So, if you are having problems with the results of this election, take a very deep breath, work up a smile, and proceed on with your lives.  I have great confidence in our nation and everyone who lives here.  God Bless, and best wishes!”
I thought you might like to know.
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