Living On the Edge Today
by Gini Graham Scott

More and more people are living on the edge today, including me.  As the economy implosion trickles down to Main Street from Wall Street, the effects are percolating through the day to day world we all know.  And now with the announcement about a potential swine flu epidemic, the world today is seeming increasingly grim.

At first, it seemed like the layoffs were something to read about in the paper or online.  There were layoffs in large stores, factories, car dealerships, in banks, elsewhere in the financial community and in the high-tech world.   But in February, I was still thinking how I could benefit from the layoffs and networking events for people who were laid off by hiring people at a lower than usual rate to  do a variety of administrative tasks in my office in L.A.   It also seemed like an opportune time to find videographers to create assorted short projects from music videos to TV pilots to 5-minute scripts and gain some credentials as a producer with a team of videographers who could produce films and videos for clients.  I also tried launching a social media campaign with the aid of a social media adviser and admin assistant.  And a rare book dealer sought to sell my library of old books along with signed copies of books by me.

But then, about a week ago, the reality of the economic debacle started sinking in.  Not only was I finding that nothing I did  seemed to produce any money, but I began meeting more and more desperate people who had been out of jobs for several weeks or months, with dim prospects for anything in the near future.  Though they went to pink slip parties, they were finding others who were similarly unemployed or underployed, and they felt too dispirited to even think about developing new skills or trying new approaches to finding work, like bartering or volunteering in the hopes of turning that in a job.

Instead, people seemed to be in more of a misery loves company, hunkering down kind of mode.  They were seeking to shed themselves of even moderating priced apartments to share apartments and houses for a lower rent.  Some were moving back in with family members and relatives.  They were cutting back on more expensive entertainment and eating out.  Leisurely $4 lattes and $2 Perriers at Starbucks were becoming a thing of the past.  And I began cutting down myself -- no more social media adviser or increase visibility on the social media campaign.  No more paying a song plugger in a long-shot attempt to get songs recorded by country artists in a declining music market.  No more music videos of songs in the hopes of setting up a song demo video service.  No, it was back to trimming budgets for me, too, to figure out how to survive for the next four months until my lease for a too expensive apartment ended and I could find something else to do before the last of my equity line ran out.

So what's the answer, as the scale of optimism is increasingly weighted down by the scale of pessimism about what's to come.  I'm not sure, but I keep thinking that these efforts to downscale from living a high-maintenance lifestyle is a good thing -- like stopping a poker habit one can't afford before one is completely broke.  Also, I think the mutual aid and support groups that are springing up now are a good thing.  Even if they can't immediately help one find a job, they are a way to keep up one's spirits.  They migth also be used as a focus group to come up with new ideas for what one might do to serve the growing needs of people who can't afford to pay or pay very much.  For example, maybe bartering for needed services might be a good stop-gap plan where people can pay in funds.  And maybe it is a good thing in the long run to have to cut back on clothes, driving, and expensive meals in a world that is running out of resources and it's time to replace the cult of consumerism with something new, such as spending more time in person with family and friends.

It is like we are living in an emerging new world.  So while we might feel like we are living on the edge right now, as we find new ways to adjust and adapt, like any animal must do to its environment or die, we will come to think of what will come in the future as a new and better day.  And let's just hope that it is, so that in living on the edge, we don't fall off.
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