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“You may say I'm a dreamer, but I'm

not the only one . . .

»”

L

1500 attend Flint

By Doug Cunningham

... Instant Karma. We all felt it. That
unspoken emotional/spiritual/cultural
bond that brought us together at Flint's
Capitol Theater December 10th.

Fifteen hundred people brought their
grief, their sadness and their love to
share with each other. It was an event 1
wish had never happened and wouldn’t
have missed for anything.

Some of us tried to articulate our
sense of loss, the enormous impact of
that awful murder in New York. It was
as if Mark Chapman's bullets had
ripped into our own collective conscious-
ness as they pierced John's body. And it
hurt.

Devastated by the news of his death,
yet moved to action by the example of
his life, we came together.

The outpouring of emotion that night
was incredible. For that one evening the
dream seemed possible. Peace, love,
unity.

The irony in John's death is that it
brought out so much life in all of us.
From the people who brought bits of
poetry and quotes from John to the guy
who gave the Voice a picture of John
and Yoko in what was probably the most
touching moment of the evening, there
was a universal sense of togetherness
that we don’t experience nearly often
enough.

The turn-out here in Flint for the
Lennon memorial was greater than in
many larger cities across the country.
Maybe that was because Flint, like
Liverpool, is in many ways a dreary
working-class town where creative

sparks are snuffed out more often than
they're encouraged to grow. But it isn’t
hopeless.

John was probably the greatest
example of that. Above all, he always
held out hope. And he never forgot his
origins. *‘A working-class hero is some-
thing to be,”” he sang, **And if you want
to be a hero, well just follow me."’

And a generation did.

We had several people speak at the
Capitol that night, all groping for the
right words. In a spontaneous, unplan-
ned portion of the memorial, we also
heard from several people who weren’t
scheduled to speak, people who felt
compelled to share their feelings with
the rest of us.

They cried, they read poetry, they
searched for words of their own that
expressed the magnitude of their
mourning. After they had finished,
there was a moment of silence in the
theater. Powerful, contemplative si-
lence. That was followed by a candle-
light march through the streets of Flint
to Riverbank Park in the cold.

As people were filing out of the
Capitol clutching their candles, some
crying, 1 was in the lobby passing out
copies of the paper. People approached
me in a constant stream, shaking my
hand, hugging me, kissing me - all
expressing their deep gratitude to us
(the Voice and WWCK-FM) for getting
the tribute together, for providing a
place to go where we could all be to-
gether when it mattered most.

I remember telling them that we
didn't do it alone. It was all of us -
together. We all did it. Our collective
energy, our vision, our humanity. I kept

saying we had to keep it going, stay
together in the times ahead.

It was an overwhelming experience,
as hauntingly beautiful and deeply gra-
tifying as it was unbearably sad and
cruelly devestating. Some say when
John was shot it was the day the music
died. But I don’t believe that.

John’s music was his message . .
Revolution, Give Peace A Chance . .
Imagine . . . Working Class Hero . . .

“We must have changes . . .

Dear Voice:

First off 1'd like to thank Michael
Moore for his concern for the Flint com-
munity. I'm sure it was a miracle to get
everything organized for the John
Lennon memorial on December 9.

I am extremely upset with what has
happened in our ‘‘Great Country’ to
John Lennon. Lennon was/is a man
close to my heart through his many
works of art.

Mr. Moore spoke well on our behalf.
We need to be organized to get some-
where in our journey for peace. We
know now that people are sick of our life
style by the show of people December 9.
The question now is how to change?
Mike said a wise thing in saying,
‘'question our government . . . trust
yourself . . . people want peace, gov-
ernments do not.”” Qur government is
corrupt and its gone on too long. 1 think
the 80's will bring more revolutions,
especially after the Lennon experience.
It damn well better!

1 noticed the police checking us out
during our candlelight march from the
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memorial for Lennon

Power To The People . . . John Sinclair
. . . No amount of assasin’s bullets can
kill that.

In the end, it’s the message, not the
messenger. In one of his last interviews,
John said that he and the Beatles were
the Pied Pipers - they were only being
blown along by the same winds the rest
of us were feeling at the time.

It’s time we set sail again.
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Capitol Theatre to the river. They didn’t
seem to appreciate or understand our
motive.

My life is young, there is time for
change. I can't live this way, it will be
worse for our children if we don’t start
something soon.

Our government stinks from city to
country. Change; we must have chang-
es.

We are all as Dylan says “‘Pawns in
the game.’” I'm not going to be their
pawn!

We need to strive for peace.
peaceful protests. We have to start
now. Please let’s not stop, we have
made a beginning by the show of people
that night in Flint.

What will Yoko ever do? I can’t
imagine her pain! Imagine her standing
there while some ass blows her husband
away! Sick!

Maybe through all this Lennon can
still help us achieve our peace.

We need

A heart sickened citizen of the USA,
Barbara Thibeaut






