
THE POLITICS OF THE NIGHT 
 
What the New York Police Department is guarding each night at Union 
Square is not the park, but the night itself. These hundreds of riot cops are not 
guarding the where, but the when. What's become clear each morning at 6am 
is that what was so threatening to the state wasn't that we came, but that we 
stayed. 
 
We realize that there are only certain hours during which it is permissible to be 
political, to be social, to be public - the moments between rush hours, when 
offices are open, when the right staff persons are present to take our calls, listen 
to our grievances. 
 
What is understood within this spectrum is that we must at some point return 
home, to the private, to the domestic, alone. It is this refusal that is the most 
subversive gesture - OUR REFUSAL OF THE NIGHT. The refusal that we 
must eat in private, sleep in private, that our social reproduction - the 
fundamental basis for production within capital - take place in private. 
 
IT IS NOT JUST THAT WE COME TO THE PARK, IT IS THAT WE 
STAY. 
 
When in the mid-70's militant feminists began to organize demonstrations 
under the banner "TAKE BACK THE NIGHT" it was this that they 
understood - that it is these times when it is most quiet, most dark, that OUR 
VISIBILITY IS MOST DANGEROUS. 
 
The riots surrounding one of the previous attempts at a NEW YORK 
COMMUNE, in Tompkins Square Park in 1988, were themselves A BATTLE 
FOR THE NIGHT. The struggle was around a claim that one did not need a 
permit to be homeless together, hungry together, depressed together, sick 
together, lonely together, bored together, unemployed together, down-and-out 
together, missing together, derelict together, a claim that no bureaucrat nor 
their mandates could fix or govern a way of life perpetuated by bureaucracy. 
The police, as they've always done, deal with the dispossessed in the only way 
they know how - THEY PUSH US, HIT US, INJURE US, SHOOT US, 
KILL US.  
 
One of the first measures in any STATE OF EMERGENCY is the 
establishment of a curfew, as the state understands the basis of its sovereignty 
is CONTROL OF THE NIGHT. One of the first indications of A COMING 
INSURRECTION is the open defiance of that curfew, WHEN THE MASSES 
BECOME TRULY UNGOVERNABLE, uncontrollable: at night. 

 
It is no secret, nor a revelation, to recognize EMPIRE IS ABLE TO 
CONTROL OUR THOUGHTS, our consciousness, our systems of belief, our 
politics, BY CONTROLLING OUR BODIES - what we're able to do, where 
we're able to do it, and with who. There are limits to how many of us can be 
together, walking, talking, sleeping - of course the less of us there are, the safer 
the state feels. But it is not just a question of bodies in space, but also the 
temporality of those bodies. NOT JUST WHERE, BUT WHEN.  
 
First our offices close, then the stores, then the restaurants, then the bars - and 
each time the message is clear: GO HOME. And once home, sleep.  It is this 
drive away from each other where depression sets in, AT HOME, ALONE, 
ASLEEP. 
 
THE MOVEMENT OF OCCUPATIONS became a place of arrival, not just 
in space, but in time. For those of us bound to the institutions society forces 
upon us - their customs and habits internalized for generations - AN 
OCCUPATION IS THE ULTIMATE RUPTURE: a welcoming at any time, 
for those who want to meet, to talk, to sit, to sleep, to eat, to play music, to 
scream, to read, to plan. 
 
What is radical about the occupations is their continuity, their becomings in 
time. It is this that is most threatening, because it is in this continuity that the 
new form of life finds its space of appearance: COMMUNIZATION, THE 
PROCESS DURING WHICH WE BECOME PRESENT, together.  
 
It is this continuity the New York Police Department must destroy, every night 
- the birth and rebirth of our communism, A COMMUNISM OF THE 
NIGHT.  
 
The MAY DAY GENERAL STRIKE will begin not when we wake up that 
day, but the night before WHEN WE REFUSE TO GO TO SLEEP, refuse to 
go home, refuse to be alone, when we STRIKE AGAINST THE CURFEW, 
when the fires stay alight. 
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