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"The Vox-Pax Connection"
By Rob Fredrickson

"Take away from me the noise of your songs; to the melody of your harps I
will not listen. But let justice roll down like waters, and righteousness like
an everflowing stream." Amos 5:23-24 (RSV)

"Be at peace among yourselves....See that none of you repays evil for evil,
but always seek to do good to one another and to all." 1 Thessalonians
5:13b, 15 (RSV)

The third full week of January has been an especially contemplative
string of days for me in recent years. With the formal recognition of the
third January Monday as Martin Luther King, Jr. Day, this "bleak
midwinter" week has evolved, for me, into an opportunity to ponder where
we are in our post-1960's pilgrimage as a society. It's a holiday on our
national calendar that has never yet failed to compel me to prayerfully
consider issues of peace and justice as they are woven into the fabric of
our national heritage. It's a time to reflect on the dreams of King and
Kennedy, as well as the noble idealism of anti-Vietnam War protesters and
the noble service of Vietnam War vetrans.

Several of my closest friends, including my Mom, are fond of saying
that I should have been born fifteen to twenty years earlier. They're
confident that I would have felt more philosophically "at home" had I been
born in the late 1940's, instead of coming into the world in 1966 as I did.
A late 40's birth year would have put me in my teenage and college years
for all the "excitement" of the 60's and early 70's~the presidency of John
F. Kennedy, the Civil Rights Movement led by Dr. King, President Johnson's
"Great Society" vision, the anti-war movement, the assasinations of Jack
and Bobby Kennedy and Dr. King, the tragedy at Kent State.

I suppose they're right; the political and philosophical ideas with
which I most resonate—pacifism, liberalism, pluralism, and
humanitarianism-seem to fit better into the framework of growing up in
the 60's, as opposed to "coming of age" in the materialistic, supply-side,
anti-welfare, pro-nukes decade of the 80' s, as was my fate. And except for
the rampant drug use, I think I would have made a pretty good "flower
child," and at least a competent protester. (I imagine I could have
tolerated the tear gas as well as the next guy.)








