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Some say a walk does one good, so I took a walk after work today around my block.  It’s one of those days full of blue skies, sunshine, mild temps and the winds blowing seemingly from all directions. It’s the kind of day that makes me glad I moved from Southern California to Cheboygan 36 years ago.

As I walked admiring the wonderful diversity of the trees, I gazed above me and saw two Osprey soaring in the skies above. Just a few steps more and I startled a Sand Hill Crane. Before I knew it I was near the waters of Duncan Bay, just off Lake Huron. 

I found myself wondering how many more years will this wonderful beauty be available.

I wondered what the very near future will be like for my six grandchildren. We live in the most terrible of times. Ironically one cannot “see, smell, touch or hear” the coming trials and possible horrors of tomorrow. How can anything bad be going on. I mean look above at the telephone lines as the most peaceful of birds, the Mourning Dove, sit in groups seemingly without a care in the world.

I decided it is time to share why I am turned to activism in my “spare” time. We have a world full of horrors, yet we seem blind to it all. People are starving, people are being blown up and people are dying by the millions from Aids, and our environment seems terminally ill. The vast majority of Americans are blind to all the suffering. Collectively we go about our day to day lives as if our tomorrows will always be as those of our yesterdays.

The verdict is in on Global Warming. We’ve had the opportunity to see Tom Brokaw, 60 Minutes and Al Gore inform us, that it’s here folks. We don’t have the luxury of ignoring the serious situations in the world today. We can’t go on as if the world is not changing. 

As members of the human race, we have got to learn to live in peace. As fellow earthlings we have got to stop what we’re used to doing and save the very future of this planet, our Mother Earth.  

That’s where activism comes into play. There are groups whose goals are to save the earth. There are groups who want to bring peace to all Mankind. Sadly, far to often when the call is made and notice given of any given activist meeting, few turn out. 

I’m so sorry for what my generation has done, and is doing. I’m trying to help in the tiniest way I know how. Most folks I know who are willing to help me are grandparents. Speaking collectively for activists around the country…we can’t do it alone.  And by the way where are the 18-30 year olds? It’s YOUR future. 
There are so many good causes out there which you could become a part. Decide what matters most to you, and chip in some of your time. The group I started in Cheboygan is called: Concerned Citizens for Peace. We are about more than just peace. We are extremely concerned about our environment and global warming, and saving what creatures we can, specifically aiming attention now on our own State’s bird of peace, the Mourning Dove.

Please help others where and when you can to assure that all of our grandchildren and children can enjoy a walk such as the one I took this evening. Don’t let my generation be the last one to know from cradle to grave how wonderful it can be to take an ordinary walk on a beautiful day.

