
When they say “Divisive”…
One of the words that has been bandied around a lot lately has
been “divisive”.

We have all heard it, usually on the BBC from unreconciled
Remain votes or from grumpy Hilary Clinton supporters. We are
supposed  to  believe  that  there  was  something  uniquely
“divisive” about the decision to leave the European Union. Or,
in  the  American  context,  something  unbelievably  “divisive”
about the decision to put Donald Trump into the White House.

Note that the cry went up from the losers in both these
nationwide votes long before anything had actually happened.
Brexit was “divisive” before Article 50 has been triggered,
let alone Britain actually leaving the EU. Similarly, Trump’s
victory was “divisive” before he even got to the White House,
never mind actually did anything with his new found power.

So, I’ve been thinking about these outcries from the defeated.
Is Brexit really divisive? No, I don’t think that it is. So
why all the talk about Britain becoming more divided?

I think that there are two things going on here.

First, it might be that some of the losers are seeking to
undermine the Brexit victory (and probably the Trump victory
too). By painting the decision as utterly disastrous even
before it has taken effect, those who have not accepted the
decision hope that they can overturn it at some point in the
future.

But  there  is  something  else.  Look  at  the  people  who  are
talking about Brexit being divisive. These are almost without
exception the gilded élite. Those who went to good schools,
effortlessly slipped into well paid jobs and now live in nice
houses in nice neighbourhoods with nice social circles. They
tend support a multi-cultural society, support decarbonisation
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to fight climate change and back the whole host of soft-left
doctrines.

By and large these people have had their way in politics and
in society all their lives. They like multi-culturalism and
large scale immigration and bask in the advantages it brings,
without having to put up with their children being elbowed out
of the local school due to high demand for places. They can
smugly impose decarbonisation policies secure in the knowledge
that they can afford the higher fuel bills that they bring.

And now, just for once, they have not got their way. The great
unwashed  have  risen  up  and  rejected  the  European  Union  –
another of the unquestioned shibboleths of the soft-left.

How awful. How shocking. How “divisive”.

Our friends from the gilded élite have, probably for the first
time in their lives, realised that not everyone agrees with
them. For the first time in their lives they have not got
their way on one of the big issues in life.

I pray fervently that it will not be the last time.

 


