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FOREWORD 

 by Christian Worch 
 

I got to know Michael Kühnen in the summer of 1977 during a street fight with 

the commune. Already at this first and circumstantially short encounter, he and the 

comrades, of the leisure club Hansa, led by him, made on me the best impression 

imaginable. It took only a short time until I left the NPD and made myself 

available to Michael Kühnen, as a member for the new party planned by him. 

 

In the fall of 1977, the AKTIONSFRONT NATIONALER SOZIALISTEN was 

founded by Michael Kühnen. In a few months we became known beyond the 

borders of West Germany. The program designed by Michael Kühnen and the 

concept of an open, provocative appearance proved to be excellent. We were only 

a small group of young and self-sacrificing idealists, with no backing, no 

connections, no influence and no financial support. But we were not deterred and 
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we were successful. For the first time, our enemies were forced to take note of the 

existence of organized and mostly young National Socialists.  

    

As Michael Kühnen's deputy, I was present at just about all the actions. In 

addition, I worked closely with him in all organizational matters. During this time 

I got to know and appreciate him as a person, as a comrade and as a political 

leader. 

    

No one could compete with him: 

    

With his complete commitment and willingness to make sacrifices, with his 

political farsightedness, his tactical and strategic sense. But above all, with a 

charisma that attracted mostly young activists. He is a comprehensively educated 

man, decisive, tenacious and courageous, an excellent speaker and organizer. He is 

a man who did not claim leadership for himself out of selfishness or conceit, but 

on whom it was thrust by his comrades and who accepted it because we know, as 

he does, that he was and is the best man for it. 

    

After his arrest in the summer of 1978, I was able to lead the ANS for another year 

and a half until I myself was arrested. During our imprisonment, the political 

climate changed. Persecution became stronger and, as a result, many groups broke 

up. But the spiritual climate, the readiness of young people in particular to stand 

up for the old and yet eternally new idea became better. It was as if fate was taking 

a breather:  

    

To wait for Michael Kühnen's release.  

    

In December 1982, the time had come, and from then on, things went from 

strength to strength. The Frankfurt Appeal and the unification with the 

NATIONAL SOCIALISTS followed. This was followed by sensational public 

rallies, which were even widely reported abroad. This was followed by a 

unification of all significant National Socialist forces into a unified organization. 

From March on, I, too, was able to take an active part in this again. As a man from 

Michael Kühnen's closest environment, I know very well how difficult our work 

was. There was a lack of vehicles, printing presses and other technical equipment, 

meeting places and connections. State persecution alternated with terror on the 

part of the community. In the first six months of 1983 alone, there were a total of 

three attacks on Michael Kühnen. 
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And the constant shortage of money was particularly depressing. More than once 

we drove to a rally and didn't even know if we would have enough gas for the 

return trip.  

    

But all these problems could not discourage Michael Kühnen. They only 

strengthened him in his determination and his commitment. He was the driving 

force, the engine that spurred the comrades on to ever new actions and led them to 

success. 

    

Although, according to official information from the Office for the Protection of 

the Constitution, we had no more than 270 members, the ANS/NA and all its 

subsidiary organizations were banned on December 7, 1983. But for the first time 

in the history of the West German constituent state of the Federal Republic of 

Germany, a ban on organizations was ineffective. Michael Kühnen himself said on 

the day of the ban to comrades and representatives of the press:  

    

"We are banned. So what? Sieg Heil!" 

    

The community that was created through a year of struggle and sacrifice could not 

simply be banned. Organizations can be dissolved, but the people who fought for 

them remain. And the great feeling of having worked for a common cause under a 

unified leadership, that also remained.  

    

After only a few months, leading West German politicians had to admit that they 

had struck a blow with the ban. The reaction was increased state terror against 

Michael Kühnen. Once again, preliminary proceedings were brought against him, 

he was dragged before the courts, arrested by the police at every available 

opportunity under the most implausible pretexts. We knew that it would not be 

long before Michael Kühnen would again disappear behind the bars and walls of a 

democratic prison of opinion. He also knew this, was prepared for it and ready for 

it. The organized German National Socialists stand unshakably behind Michael 

Kühnen. This alone proves what charismatic charisma Michael Kühnen has, to 

what a high degree he enjoys the confidence of his followers. There is no doubt 

that this will remain so. Michael Kühnen became party history during his lifetime. 

And even if he were torn from our midst today, his name would remain immortal 

as long as there are National Socialists in Germany, in other words: as long as 

there is Germany. 
    

About the book:  
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THE SECOND REVOLUTION was written while in prison and smuggled out 

illegally. The first publication was to be in the KRITIK VERLAG of comrade 

Thies Christophersen. But before that could happen, the political police 

intervened. The manuscript was confiscated and Thies Christophersen and 

Michael Kühnen were charged. Although the verdict was overturned because the 

book had not been printed, this was the first time in West German judicial history 

that a court had attempted to convict men who had not yet printed a book, but had 

intended to print and distribute it. This in itself is proof of how explosive THE 

SECOND REVOLUTION is for the rulers in West Germany. 

    

We managed to obtain a copy of the manuscript by adventurous means. For some 

time photocopies of it were distributed underground, so that even in the case of an 

extensive police action at least one copy of the manuscript would be preserved. 

THE SECOND REVOLUTION is a fundamental work, a theory, which is at the 

same time an outlook. It explains not only why and how we are fighting, but above 

all with what ultimate goal. It is a program, a comprehensive guide on how 

National Socialism can be realized in this time and in this country, against all 

odds. And at the same time, this book is a declaration of war against both classic 

and new enemies of the movement, a declaration of the revolutionary character of 

our idea. 

    

What is decisive about this book is not only the farsightedness that is expressed in 

it, the unity of conviction. No less important is the fact that it is an easy-to-read 

book. In contrast to the long-winded explanations of national scribblers, Michael 

Kühnen speaks the language of his people and he writes the way he speaks. It is a 

book that can be understood even without having attended a university or a high 

school. It is a book that should be known and, above all, heeded by as many 

people as possible. It is a revolutionary book and its spreading is an important step 

on the big goal to the national and socialist revolution, to the renewal of people 

and idea. 

 

 

INTRODUCTION 
 

I am a National Socialist.  

    

I am a fighter - not a great orator. And certainly not a writer. 
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I am 23 years old - not an age for memoirs or political philosophies.  

    

I am in mental detention - I lack books and documents to support my remarks. 

    

This writing will be suppressed - too encrusted are the views of the bourgeois 

world about the so-called "neo-Nazis". Brainless thugs, political rockers, 

psychopathic afterbirths of the gas chamber party, that's what we have to be in the 

eyes of our enemies, that's how the rotational synagogues of the system press - 

from the Jüdische Allgemeine to the Arbeiterkampf, from Springer to the UZ and 

from the Vorwärts to the National-Zeitung - want to show us to the people. To 

prove that we are different is one task of this book.  

    

I write this book as a fighter, as a practitioner, as the founder and leader of a young 

front to which I have something to say - not as a theoretical blatherer! My 

language is not pale gibberish, but bloody faith for which I am imprisoned. I am 

not impartial, not objective and do not want to be, because it is about the future of 

this people, a people, which counts to the greatest and bravest races of the world 

history and now has come on the dog in such a way that one's heart tightens.  

    

This book wants to accuse and condemn, to give expression and form to the wild 

hatred of my young comrades, but also to draw a new and better Germany, in 

which the Germans are once again among themselves: free, proud, happy and 

united in the FOURTH REICH! 

    

There is not much to say about myself. I was born on 21.6.1955 in Bonn-Beuel - 

ten years after the destruction of the Greater German Reich. I am the only child of 

a middle-class family that is completely horrified by the activities of their 

offspring. I have been interested in politics since my earliest youth and have had 

quite an eventful political time since the age of 14:  

    

I was a supporter of the NPD, which, however, was too moderate for me from the 

beginning, and became the first and probably only national democratic student 

spokesman in Bonn. I was a small activist of AKTION WIDERSTAND, whose 

salute we still use today. For a brief historical moment, the W was the unity 

symbol of all national forces in the Federal Republic. The failure of AKTION 

WIDERSTAND became, after the failed attempt of the NPD to jump the 5% 

hurdle, the second tragedy of the national movement in only five years. It failed 

because of the cowardly philistinism of so-called "national" reactionaries and - as 

we know today - because of the treachery of Freemasons and Zionist servants who 
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nestled in the national camp. Without ever changing my convictions, I joined the 

Junge Union at the same time for tactical reasons, only to break away from it after 

only a few weeks, appalled by the exclusive careerism of the CDU juniors who 

had grown old at an early age. 

    

After 1973, movement seemed to come into the national scene for the first time. A 

group of young patriots ready for action - perhaps 400 in the beginning - had left 

the bourgeois NPD and founded the AKTION NEUE RECHTE (ANR), which 

expanded explosively. Here we boys met real National Socialists for the first time, 

who made no secret of their convictions. I was probably the first to distribute ANR 

leaflets in my area, the Rhein-Sieg district. But the rapid growth of the ANR 

proved to be more of a curse than a blessing. Sectarians appeared, splitters raised 

their heads and the ANR broke up!       

    

Everything collapsed for me! I now knew what to think of bourgeois-democratic 

and national philistines. Only 18 years old, I had already passed through four 

groups:  

    

The JN, the youth organization of the NPD, then Junge Union, Aktion W and 

finally AKTION NEUE RECHTE. At that time I considered myself a fascist, was 

a fanatical admirer of Benito Mussolini, whose struggle for power was relived by 

me again and again with hot hearts! 

    

What separated me from National Socialism at that time was what separates all 

those who believe in the propaganda lies of the victors:  

    

I did not understand what National Socialists had against Jews. I committed one 

last political error before I first withdrew from politics at the age of nineteen and 

volunteered for the Bundeswehr: 

    

The convinced fascist Michael Kühnen began out of pure perplexity a flirtation 

with the national socialist communism of the new (Maoist) KPD! Also this time 

was only short, but taught me to recognize that also in the left young idealists are 

active, who mostly want the best. Since then my hatred is directed to the liberal-

capitalist system, which sets the best sons of this people against each other to save 

itself and to the criminal system of Bolshevism, but not to the simple, misguided 

front fighter with the other field post number - the one with hammer and sickle. 

How would this corrupt system begin to tremble if, just for a moment, the mighty 

revolutionary currents from right and left united and the occupying servants in 
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Bonn, these stooges of foreign interests, were swept into the abyss! 

    

From 1.7.1974 to 1.9. 977 I was a volunteer in the Bundeswehr, with my last rank 

being lieutenant. On the various courses I received almost without exception good 

evaluations. For almost two years I stayed away from politics, even though my 

temper sometimes threatened to get the better of me. It was only with the 

founding of the Action Group FOURTH PARTY (AKTIONSGEMEINSCHFT 

VIERTE PARTEI, AVP) that I saw a political opportunity again and participated 

from the beginning in the organization of this new right-wing party, which had a 

budget of millions at its disposal for the 1976 Bundestag elections. In Hamburg, 

the situation was particularly favorable, since we had a "black-white-red" state 

association. From the beginning, at least four right-wingers sat on the Hamburg 

state board of the AVP, two of them National Socialists! I was a member of this 

board from its founding until the eventual failure of the election candidacy, first as 

an assessor and finally as deputy state chairman and designated candidate for the 

Bundestag.  

    

But during this engagement I got to know Wolf-Dieter Eckart, a graduate engineer 

of about 35 years at that time and head of the "Freundeskreis der NSDAP". Eckart 

is "the" National Socialist pioneer. As early as 1967/68, he began preparatory 

work for the founding of the Bund Deutscher Nationalsozialisten (BDNS), which 

was banned in 1969. This man strengthened my conviction that I was on the right 

track. Whereas until then I had been able to say, "To my right is only the wall," 

today the sentence holds true: "I am the wall!" 

    

Hamburg is a stronghold of new-generation National Socialists. Since the end of 

the 1960s, the state protection authorities have recorded the existence of a 

"regionally significant“ NS group. Under changing leadership and with ever new 

names, National Socialists sought a viable, legal way out of the ghetto of the old 

reactionary right. First with the JN, then in the Standarte 17. Juni, and finally as 

the Freizeitverein Hansa, the forerunner of the Aktionsfront Nationaler 

Sozialisten. In the NSDAP/AO, Gau Hamburg, young and old National Socialists 

have likewise been fighting since 1971 for the lifting of the NS ban.  

 

So the ground was favorable when, on May 8, 1977, with the support of two 

comrades, I organized the Freizeitverein Hansa to give National Socialism in 

Hamburg new momentum and a new strategy. The path out of anonymity and into 

the people began. With ever new ideas, the State Security was provoked, the press 

was forced to report, and the people finally learned: WE ARE BACK! 
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It has been an arduous journey, paved with arrests and investigations, loss of jobs 

and homes. The terror increased, the system fought back. From January to July 

1978 I was arrested eighteen times, the last time I was taken into custody. And yet 

I have committed no crime:  

    

I love my people, revere Adolf Hitler and speak my mind - that's why I go through 

the prisons of the democrats!  

    

But I am not going alone. Behind me and the other leaders of national and 

socialist combat units, there are already hundreds of young comrades who do not 

shy away from any risk, who are ready to sacrifice their future, their youth, even 

their lives for their people if necessary! First came 18-20 year olds, now already 

14-16 year olds put themselves under our flags. And there are more every day. 

Soon there will be thousands:  

    

The swastika and Jew protection paragraphs will fall and the National Socialist 

German Workers' Party will again hold the fate of our people in its hand! For this 

day we live, for this day we fight, for this day we die! We young patriots, 

leadership as well as followers, do not want to be anything else than servants of a 

coming NSDAP, which is already fighting in the underground and will sometime 

intervene in history again! 
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