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Autobiographical Statements

This chapter was typed in 1969 and appears to be a rough, unfinished work; a practice in
self-reflection rather than intended for a prospective employer like the second section.

To begin a story implies that there is a point at which you can measure to start. This
story seems to have been going on forever. For the sake of understanding I will almost
arbitrarily choose a point in time. The time is when Ann and I first met.

She was a freshman and I a first-term sophomore at Michigan State. She was living
in Williams girls' dorm. I was living at College House. College House was a large old
home owned and operated by the local Y.M.C.A. The first floor and basement were used
for social activities; the third for housing a few needy students.

I really don't remember much about our first meeting except after bounding down
the stairs I found myself in a sizable group of people. She was one of several girls. The
first things I remember noticing were: she was quiet, pretty, a little ill-at-ease, and had a
case of pimply face. Who knows the cause of the pimples, probably her period.

I dated her a few times and felt that I had enjoyed myself. As to how much
enjoyment it was I guess it was good. I really hadn't dated much in my life and don't
know what it meant to feel at ease with a girl. With a girl hell. I didn't know what it meant
to feel at ease with anyone.

I dropped out of school half-way through fall term. I told people that the reason
was money. Maybe it was. Maybe it was I didn't feel I could do the work. Maybe it was
because I felt so alone in the group of people I lived with that I wanted to escape.
Whatever it was, I told those who asked that it was money. My brother Bill had just
returned from Korea and started to school on the G.I Bill. I joined the navy supposedly so
that when I was discharged, my schooling could be paid for by the government. I wonder
now what my reasons for joining were. Escape? Probably. I think the prospective of
making an irreversible decision appealed to me. I remember how my parents took it. Mom
was completely broken up, but this was nothing new. She seemed to completely break up
over anything, no matter how trivial. This really didn't bother me. My father shook the
hell out of me. Instead of ranting and raving as he usually did, he cried quietly. I knew it
meant a lot to him that I go to college. He had wanted me to go to West Point very much. I
had decided I was going to show my independence -- I got an appointment to Annapolis
but during football season of my senior year in high school I dislocated my elbow. The
way that it mended prohibited me from passing the physical exam. Here I was dropping
out of school completely. Why was I disappointing him so? I didn't want to hurt him. I
didn't want to hurt Mom either, but it didn't really bother me when I did because I
couldn't tell if was real or not. I'm sure I really hurt her many times and for those times I
even now feel bad, but she seemed to lie so often with the overt display of emotions, I
couldn't believe her at all. I resented not knowing really how she felt.

Loneliness, Christ I thought I had been lonely before. It seemed now that I was
alone in a sea of people. At least at the Y-House, and at home, people seemed to pretend
to care. Here in boot camp not only didn't they care, they didn't pretend. Like the chief



said, "We don't give a fuck how any of you guys feel. Just act like sailors." Things were
bad. I tried to write a few letters to Mom, Dad and Bill and became discouraged of this
when I received few or no replies. I got a card from Bill saying he had posted my letter on
the bulletin board with a note, "He wants someone to write to him." The bastard. He hung
my feeling of despair out for everyone to mock. During boot camp I was appointed chief
peon or whatever the title. It was like Junior Assistant Scoutmaster. I guess they picked
me because I had a year in college ROTC or some other stupid reason like that. This
loneliness thing sure wasn't helped a bit by this role. As unsure as I was with people--
then I'm told to be responsible for the actions of others. I didn't feel very responsible even
for my own actions. Actually, at the time they told me I was to be chief peon, I felt good. I
think I believed that people would look to me for leadership-- be my friend and all that
rot. Man, what a disappointment. They all hated me and I knew it. How did I know it?
Little ways like taking my fart-sack off my pad before inspection and tromping it into the
mud, like talking me into getting into the ring to represent them in a boxing tournament
and cheering like hell when I was kicked on my ass. Great to be one of the chosen ones,
eh? Anyhow, when I begged to be relieved of my position and the request was granted, I
thought things would have to be better. I couldn't have been more wrong. Now I was a
thing to be pitied, ridiculed and all that. I really felt like doing something to myself,
anything, just to be removed from the scene. I used to report to sick bay just in hopes that
they might find something wrong and confine me long enough to be transferred to
another company. If only I could start over.

When the time came to be interviewed as to the type of assignment I wanted I
didn't know what the hell I wanted. They told me I could go to any school the navy had.
Then they told me about 50 zillion different things I could do or places I could go. I
remember one thing in particular that I had heard somewhere, "Sub duty is for people
who must be able to work closely together." I didn't feel very able but I wanted to work
closely so bad that I didn't give a shit about it being on the bottom of the sea. I was sent to
New London to train for submarine duty. Scared? Oh man.

I arrived at the base in a blinding snowstorm. I had flown from Great Lakes to
Providence in a transport with a bunch of other guys who also seemed scared. Funny, at
the time I felt a kind of camaraderie with them, maybe realizing the common denominator
-- fear. When I took the bus from Providence to New London, I was all alone. Getting off
that bus at the gate, seabag on my shoulder, alone in this fantastic storm, created a feeling
in me I will always remember. I was the only man on earth condemned to -- to God only
knows.

Life at sub school was bearable, whatever that means. I studied and did reasonably
well. Occasionally, I went into town with the guys. I still never felt any real bond between
me and anyone else. The part that always seemed to bother me was how people would
talk about their many and true friends. How were they able to find them? How true were
they? How did they know they were true?

I was assigned to the U.S.S. Trout at New London. It was one of the last
conventional boats built before the atomic era. A crew of 85 officers and men. Officers and



men? What did that mean? I'm a man, at least they kept telling me so. If I'm a man, what
were the officers?

My first assignment was to the sea-gang. This meant I had to chip paint, stand
watches, paint, clean whatever got dirty, stand coolie duty in the galley, and anything else
someone who wasn't a man dreamed up. Really, I didn't do all those things at once, and I
had time to spend as I saw fit. The work assignments were simple and I didn't resent them
-- sometimes. I was supposed to work at qualifying -- earning my Dolphins. This meant I
was to learn as much as the non-men determined I was supposed to about the various
systems on the boat. I was supposed to be able to operate any piece of equipment on the
boat. Many things I was supposed to be able to repair in case of emergency. I learned
many of the things I was supposed to with great difficulty. Some things I was credited for
knowing I really didn't understanding. I believe the name of the game is, Learn What You
Can and Bullshit What You Don't. There was one system I couldn't seem to either learn or
bullshit my way through, so what did I do? I signed my own card. I got my Dolphins and
was proud of them. I showed them off for all the hard work they represented. It was easy
to put all the bullshit and lies out of my mind, but sometimes -- .

For the first two years in the navy I guess I was relatively happy. WHATever the
hell that means. I met Jack. Jack was a goer. He seemed to want many of the same things
that I wanted. He was devoutly Catholic, and showed it. He not only wanted many of the
things that I wanted, he seemed to have the drive that I lacked to get them. He earned his
Dolphins in a minimum amount of time. He earned the rate of first class electrician's mate
in the three and a half years he was in the navy. Jack came from a very meager
background financially speaking. His father was a drunk and his mother was very ill. He
dropped out of high school in the ninth grade to work in a bakery to support his mother.
When his mother died, he joined the navy on a kitty-cruise. It seemed to me that he felt he
had to prove his worth to the world. He held himself to what to me to be very high and
very good standards, but because of this very few people appeared to be close to him. I
spent many liberties with Jack and enjoyed his presence as I had never with any other
person. We drank together, worked together, ate together. I believe he felt for me some of
what I felt for him, even though there were many times when his humor was at my
expense. He use to make little digs as to my weight, my ability to do various things, that
hurt. I would try and reciprocate with like humor but failed, probably because my heart
was not in it. He was giving me too much for me to want to hurt him. I taught him how to
play chess and before he was playing a year was beating the hell out of me. I minded this
and I didn't. I thought I played a pretty good game, but not against him. If anybody had
to beat me consistently I was glad it was Jack. Jack was my friend. What did he do? He
seemed to care about the things I cared about and, more importantly, he seemed to care
about me.

I had been in the navy about a year when I took leave to go home. I was anxious to
go home to visit my parents and to visit Bill at College House. I really don't know why I
was anxious to unless I had conjured up an unreal fantasy of what the old homestead was
like. I certainly have a facility for focusing with nostalgia only on the good aspects. When I
got home it was the same old shit; Mom and Dad fighting like hell and maneuvering me



right into the middle of whatever it was. I called Bill and asked him to get me a ticket for
the Notre Dame game. When I got up to school, he had not only done this but had
arranged for me to take Ann with me. Oh man, I was in my glory! I hadn't earned my
Dolphins yet, but who the hell would know if I wore them. "You're a submarine sailor?"
people would ask. What a fantastic feeling, tinged with something way in the back of my
mind saying, "There you go again claiming glory with bullshit." I would go into long
speals recounting all that might look good, and stretching that sometimes almost to the
breaking point. How I wished for those things to be true as I was relating them.

I liked Ann. She didn't come on strong, but she seemed to like me. I lied to her
many times in our courtship. I wanted so much for her to want me, and how could she
want me if I told her only the truth. I enjoyed my leave very much, I guess, because she
seemed to enjoy me. I returned to East Lansing quite a few times on weekend passes,
hitch-hiking both ways in 72 hours. They were good weekends. I guess I was being fed the
things I thought I wanted, including feeling that she was too. I thought I was in love. Who
knows, maybe I was. One thing is certain, I had never felt toward anyone the way I felt
toward her. I made "improper" advances. She never let me go very far. I liked this,
whatever the reasons, I liked this. Maybe it convinced me that she was a girl of high
morals, whatever that means.

Ann invited me to spend Christmas vacation with her at her home in Bound Brook,
New Jersey. She was bringing a girlfriend with her, and I brought Jack with me.

When I met Ann's family, I felt what more could anyone want than to come from a
family like the Woldins. Her mother was vivacious, smooth-talking, and seemed to run
the all-American home. Her father was quiet, enjoyed sports, and seemed very much
engrossed in his work.

The Christmas week I spent at the Woldins was for me a very good one. There were
a couple of occasions when things got tight. I really can't remember the whys. I know Jack
and Ann's girlfriend started off well, but very quickly degenerated into a real bad thing.
All T know about the details is that they hardly spoke to each other after the first day.



This chapter, typed in early 1968, was part the author's application for a teaching job in
East Africa. He was not hired. Editorial changes and spelling corrections in the handwriting of
Ann Rue are incorporated into this text. The present manuscript appears to be a working copy from
which a final draft was prepared. -TSR
II

When asked to write an autobiography, I must of necessity think back to the years I
had once hoped to leave behind -- forgotten.

My early years in many ways were not particularly pleasant ones, although I'm
sure they left a significant mark on the make-up of the man.

I was born in Detroit, Mich. in 1934 in the heart of the depression to a family of
lower class socio-economic status. My father was deaf since early manhood and I have
always felt this was an overwhelming handicap in his life. He had valued education but
was unable to overcome this hardship and complete his schooling. He dropped out of
college after his second year of college. Because of these factors he has supported his
family almost totally by assembly line work. Of course his love of books, his respect for
learning, and his desire for his children to do better certainly affected my outlook on life.

My mother had a poverty background in every sense of the word. All of the
memories I have of my youth are colored by being poorly clothed, or poorly fed, or
unclean.

I was the middle boy of three sons. My older brother is four years my senior and
my younger brother 1 1/2 years my junior. When I was 14, another son was born, but
Jimmy never seemed to be part of our shared miseries. (It was unfortunate, perhaps, for
him to have no one with whom to share his miseries.)

My parents built a home in 1940 in Livonia, Mich. outside a solidly middle class
neighborhood. Everything we did or had was different from those with whom we went to
school. Even while we walked a mile and a half to school in winter months, we were
envious of our classmates. They walked no more than a half mile in clothes which enabled
them to enjoy the childhood pleasures of winter. By the time we reached school our hands
and feet were numb, our clothes stiff, and our hair frozen solid.

By the time I was in high school, I had had many part-time jobs, and was then able
to buy my own clothes, do my own laundry, and pay for my own dental costs. If I had
not, these things would have been left unattended.

During my high school summers, I worked in a small church camp in various
capacities from nature instructor to waterfront director. When I was 18, I served as
business manager -- an unprecedented position for one my age. I was deeply impressed at
the responsibility and trust that had been placed in me. The five summers I spent in Clear
Lake Camp will always represent something special to me. I believe it was this experience
which most affected my decision to spend my life in education.

Unlike my brothers, I did reasonably well in the public schools. High school was an
escape for me. I enjoyed all it stood for and was active in many aspects of school life. I



played football and basketball and ran track. I was involved in student council and
participated in two class plays. As I look back to my high school days, I view them with
fondness, although by my senior year it was unavoidable that I face a new anxiety. It was
doubtful that I would have the financial ability to realize the dream I shared with my
father -- to attend college.

In December of my senior year I went to work for General Motors on the midnight
shift in hopes of making enough money for my first years expenses at Michigan State. I
received a tuition scholarship from Michigan State University and $300 from the local
PTA to apply to my first two years of school. I felt I was well set. However over the
summer my parents used my savings for a number of things, and I went to college with
$100 in my pocket and $300 in the bank.

That first year at Michigan State was no picnic. I waited tables, swept floors,
washed windows, cut asparagus, shoveled snow, and sold magazines while I studied on
the side. It was not an easy life, but I managed to keep my head above water both
academically and financially.

My older brother Bill was discharged from the marines in time to enroll in school
second semester. He received the generous benefits from the GI Bill and his lot looked
increasingly attractive to me. I finally decided to enlist in the navy while the educational
benefits were still available.

The next four years I view with mixed emotions. I spent most of these four years as
an electrician on a submarine. It often seemed like an eternity til discharge day, but I
gained many valuable experiences working with people which I shall never forget.

In 1958, I married a campus co-ed. My wife transferred to Connecticut College for
Women in New London. The next two years we daily commuted our different directions -
- she to school and I to the sub.

Our first child, a son, Thomas, was born in October 1958. I had been discharged
early from the navy to return to school. My wife stayed with her parents until the baby
arrived. My new family joined me at MSU soon afterward. We spent the next two unusual
years in a 30-foot mobile home. The GI Bill did not seem quite so lush when I had to
provide for a family, but with a part-time job we managed to make ends meet. The arrival
of our second son, David, in January 1960, made the situation a bit more difficult.
However, I graduated soon after that in December 1960, and we went east to accept my
first teaching position. I taught a sixth grade self-contained class for a year and a half. I
was then reassigned in the same district to teach 7th and 8th grade math.

In 1962, I changed districts and again took a position teaching a self-contained 6th
grade class. This class was organized primarily around reading disabilities. My colleagues
and superiors seemed pleased with the work I did that year. However, I never felt the
teaching of reading to be one of my strengths, even though some of the children made
noteworthy gains that year. I felt I could make a more significant contribution in teaching
math. The next year I was reassigned, upon request, to teach math and have been doing so
since.

For the last four years I have served as math department group leader. In this
capacity I have been primarily responsible for:



1. Major curriculum revision in the mathematics department;

2. Representing the department on a general curriculum planning committee;

3. Orientation and assistance to new math teachers;

4. Development of a mathematics library for student and teacher use; and

5. Organizing and running the math club.

Extracurricular student activities for which I am presently responsible include the
student council advisorship, 7th and 8th grade dance committee advisor, and math club
sponsor.

I belong to the local, county, state, and national educational associations, the New
Jersey Outdoor Education Association, and the National Council of Teachers of
Mathematics. I have been actively involved in our local association for three years. I have
served on the executive board, as chairman of the Teacher Educational Practice and
Standards Committee, and am presently serving as salary chairman. We are now deeply
involved in negotiations with our board of education concerning next year's salary
agreement.

I presently am serving on a citizen's committee in support of a bond referendum in
the town in which I reside [Piscataway, New Jersey]. We are attempting to sell the
township on the need for the construction of several new schools. The election is to be
held in December.

My summers since I began teaching have varied widely in activity. I earned my
masters degree in school administration, taught summer school, attended a National
Science Foundation institute in math, and also held some "odd" jobs to make ends meet.

Presently I am tutoring two boys on a voluntary basis. One is a neighbor who is
foreign-born and having serious academic problems. The other is a relative who hopes to
enter college in January. I have in the past done considerable tutoring in math for
supplementary income.

We have had two more children in the last four years. Our third was another boy,
and finally came Ella, now age two. My wife has been a great support to me in almost all
that I have attempted. I shall be eternally grateful to her encouraging support in the areas
in which she saw merit, her intelligent criticism in areas in which she had doubts, and her
never ending readiness to attempt the unorthodox, the unusual, or often the outlandish.

We have indeed been a very fortunate family. Both my wife and I, as well as the
children, have enjoyed good health. In light of this, we attempted a cross-country,
summer-long family camping trip last summer which was, to say the least, a unique
experience. It was our first real opportunity to discover America. Perhaps it was this that
awakened our pioneering spirit.

And so-- I apply to teach in East Africa. Many friends and colleagues have raised
an eyebrow and questioned why. I believe it is because we feel there are many exciting
things to do in this world, many ways in which to contribute one's assets to mankind,
many challenges to meet, and many aspects of life to discover. I believe I have much to
offer such a program, and I believe my family has much to gain. My wife and I have
discussed this prospect at length and hope to have this opportunity of becoming true
citizens of the world.






The promotion of a deviant community:
Innisfree -- An experience in deviance

INNISEFREE

- A PERSONAL ACCOUNT BY CLYDE B. RUE -

The following, dated December 16, 1976, was written in a partial fulfillment of a graduate
seminar in education at Trenton State College.

During the school year of 1969-70, I was working at Montclair High School. At that
time, I was teaching mathematics and having a great deal of trouble feeling that I was
doing justice to most of my students. At that time I had taught 12 years and really felt that
the issues of "relevance" and "value-imposition" were of paramount importance. I felt that
these issues were not honestly being faced by the public schools. I was not alone in this
belief. Several of my colleagues and I made several attempts to approach the
administration with a formal proposal to organize an alternate program within the school
that did attempt to deal with these issues. The first attempt was met with a three-month
delay, after which the principal explained to me that our proposal had been lost. The
second attempt was met with another three-month delay before getting a response
indicating the administration didn't feel the "time was right." It was due to this kind of
frustrating experience that two of my colleagues and I turned to the private community to
seek support for our proposal.

On February 22, 1970, the three of us and our spouses announced ourselves to our
students, to the high school staff, and to the rest of the community. We were looking for
support from any quarter. What we had in mind was a program that was to be designed
and implemented by its participants. There was to be input from all involved, where
decisions would be made not just by the adult initiators but by the whole group of those
people who would participate.

We found support first among young people, many of whom knew they could not
actually participate in the program but wanted to help in any way they could. We
attracted other staff members, a total of 12. The staff included a nurse, a psychologist, a
professional artist, a couple involved in theater and others of interesting and reputable
backgrounds.

The group decided what we wanted to do was raise the money to purchase
property that could become our school. We located an old summer boarding house in
Milanville, Pa. that really seemed appropriate to our needs. It came completely furnished
and was only $61,000. (Only $61,000! For all practical purposes we had no money.)



We decided that if we promoted a summer program as a camp experience and
charged tuition on a sliding scale, so that money did not exclude anyone who otherwise
could go, we might be able to raise the capital to purchase the site.

Two high school bands local to Montclair donated their services to provide fund-
raising concerts. A total of six concerts were held in different locations around the
community, each of which raised several hundred dollars. These concerts, combined with
a number of bake sales, rummage sales, and a benefit local play only raised a couple
thousand dollars. More important than the money these activities raised was the attention
they attracted. It was our intention that they would do so, and we tried to capitalize on
this attention with the local media. Several of the students involved knew personally or
had access to people who owned or controlled small foundations. At every opportunity I
went by invitation with some of the youngsters to make an appeal for support.

To make a long story somewhat shorter, we found enough support to purchase the
land. The site in Milanville, Pa. was christened Innisfree after the poem by Yeats.

Our basic argument was that there were many kids who wanted and deserved a
chance at really developing their own program. We used A.S. Neill's

Visit A.S. Neill's Summerhill School to see a model "free school."

By the time school closed in June (four months), we had recruited 45 youngsters
who paid anywhere from nothing to $650 for an eight-week experience. By this time we
had raised $40,000 and recruited 12 staff members who were ready to donate their
services for the summer with no expectation of financial remuneration. We had the land
purchased with an 11-year mortgage and enough funds to hopefully get us through the
first year. We had books and other supplies donated from individuals and companies to
the extent of what we estimated our needs to be.

As I have mentioned, the main thrust of our program was that it be self-directed.
That the community as a whole accept responsibility for the program and that all
individual members be accountable to assist in the resolution of the community's
problems. By definition, the problems of the community included the problems of each of
its members. It was this issue, that the greatest difference in where the line was drawn,
that we had parted ways with Montclair High School. Many of us really believed the
public school was not functioning in any realistic way to help its people to resolve their
problems. It seemed the more energy we put into MHS the harder the "official" attitude
was toward us and our efforts.

In our Innisfree program there was only one regularly scheduled community-wide
meeting per week, and as many more "general" meetings as were called by individual
members of the community. We probably averaged three or four a weekend. These
meetings dealt mostly with organizational problems; how to fairly distribute whatever
work needed to be done; how to organize the various instructional and or recreational
activities, who would teach them (many of them were taught by youngsters), how to deal



with community-wide problems like theft, drugs, neighbor problems, animals,
cleanliness, noise, and so on and on.

I think these meetings were really very unusual. They succeeded, to a large extent,
in resolving many of the problems. Most people felt "heard" and therefore felt they had
been taken into account in whatever decisions the community made.

There also were other meetings. They were of a smaller size where the whole
community was divided up into six groups. These groups met several times each week for
the first four weeks, after which we re-organized all groups. The purpose of these smaller
groups was to provide help for each of its members in dealing with the interpersonal
problems that we are all faced with. These groups were all led by experienced facilitators
who were all working under the direction of the psychologist. I don't want to imply there
were no problems with these groups. There were many, but those very problems were the
content of a large slice of what we would call curriculum.

There were many of the usual summer camp type of activities, but all with a slight
twist. The initiation for the activity, and the responsibility for its success or failure, came
as often as from the youngsters as id did from the adults. The word responsibility really
did take on a heavy meaning.

It may sound like I am implying all people accepted "responsibility" and thrived in
this program. This was not the case. Where it was not the case, it became content for
discussion at meetings. During the summer, two youngsters went home because in one
case the child was very unhappy and in the other the child's parent was unhappy with the
program. I might also add we lost a staff member for the same reason.

I also do not want to sound like it wall "all good" from my point of view. I had
accepted final financial responsibility (signed on the mortgage bond) and found myself
frequently caught between commitments to community goals and my own financial fears.
I have to say, in retrospect, I believe there were no instances where the community did not
seriously take my situation into account.

My experiences at Innisfree were mostly positive. Probably one of the most
important, for me, was a recognition of the limits of my own ability to function in a "free"
community. Here, as often the case is, when the limits are recognized the limit shifts
position. I believe that much more freedom to be responsible or irresponsible can and
should be afforded by our communities, as long as this is balanced by a commitment to
"work out" the resulting problems.

We ran another similar program the second summer, but have not done so since. It
is my hope to return to Innisfree when we are more able to handle the finances (my
family's) and really do a school. I'm not sure this school would have the same kind of
philosophy of commitment to freedom, but there certainly would be strong similarities --
mostly in terms of working out problems in some humanistic way.

When we started Innisfree, it was an attempt to get away from what we perceived
as an oppressive way of educating people. At this point, I'm not at all sure there is a way
of getting away from it. It seems, in retrospect, there were many at Innisfree who were
oppressed or dominated by the "articulate" and I'm not at all sure of how to deal with that.



Those of us who felt the need to get away and do our own program were all fired
from Montclair High School, and initially didn't care. We have all now returned to
"straight society," whatever that is, and are leading lives that could hardly be called
deviant, except in insignificant ways.

I believe the humanistic principles we strived so hard for are reachable. They are
costly. Very often, it hurts to get really close to a group. And too often, the "high" being
sought evaporates before attainment.

Post Script
One of the greatest ironies of the experience, for me, was that Montclair High

School, the year after we created Innisfree, started not one but two alternative programs;
one of which seemed to me very close in approach to what we originally proposed (the
one that got lost). I like to think the trauma of Innisfree's birth provided the impetus for
this change of heart, but I really don't know. I do know a number of the kids from
Innisfree became involved in these programs and were able to demand and get a
significant role in their design. -- C.B.R.
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- DEPARTMENT OF THE NAVY
BUREAU OF NAVAL PERSONNEL
U. S. NAVY RECRUITING STATION
Detroit 26, M chigan

o6L
. 21 January 1953
Mr, Clyde Beiber Rue

11011 Hubbell, R §4
Plymouth, Michigan

Dear Sir:

The Chief of Naval Personnel is pleased to inform you that your score
on the recently conducted Navy College Aptitude Test was sufficiently
high to warrant your being given further consideration for enrollment
in the Regular NROTC program.

re———— kt—the time you partivipated Ir the n’me test, you indicated that
you desired to be processed in the city in which this office is
located, provided you qualified for such processing., Accordingly, you
are requested to report at 8:00 4., - on 30 Japusry 1953 at the
following address to be medically:examined and personally interviewed:

U. S. Navy and Marine Corps Reserve Training Center
7600 E, Jefferson

Detroit 1, Michigam

Due to the large number of candidates to be examined .and the very tight -
processing schedule which must be mainteined, you are requestéd to make
every effert to appear at the above time and date. If it is impossible
for you to appear as requested, please advise this office at once, and
an attempt to re-schedule you at a later date will be made. Otherwise,
you will be expected on the above date, and your failure to appear or

to notify this bffice of your intentions will be in’oerpreted to mean
that you are no longer interested in competing for an’ NROTC echolership
this year,

A1l trgﬁel expenses ineident to reporting in complianceé with this

letter, as well as any hotel and living expenses, must be borme by you.

— Every effort will be made to complefe your medical examination and
personal interviews in one day. Neverthelees, you should be prepared
to remain overnight if necessary.

Enclosed herewith are certein forms which are required in procesaing
candidates for the Regular NROTC program, The forms should be completed
in accorcance with the mimeographed instructions which are also
enclosed. When you report to this office you should, if possible,

bring with you all of the completed forms which you are required to
sutmit yourself., At the time of your personal interviews, the inter-
viewing officer will inform you of any required documents or forms
missing from your file, and you will be given a deadline date for
subtmission of these forms. Failure to submit the required forms by

this date will necessitate your being dropped from further consideration.

By direction of the Chief of Naval Pepso

‘J G‘-'(—W
W. Ho TIDMAN

e e e s it DR T, i Ml .. o .

Ass't to— UITIcer in Charge

et b



(Clok ;

TION FOR NAVAL OFFICER
IDATE TRAINING
VPERS-912 (REV. 10-48)

Please print or type nnsweri. All questions must be answered.
Write ‘‘none’” or place an ‘X" in any blank not applicable to you.

DATE /‘30 ~S 7

NAME | (Last) (Firat) (Middle) APPLICANT FOR
RUE CLYDE BEI8eR NELOTC
PERMANENT HOME ADDRESS (Number and street) (City) (County) (State)
/oll HUBELL Livon /A WA YIVE I'l(cH/cAY
PLACE OF BIRTH (City) (County) (State) DATE OF BIRTH (Day) (Month) (Year)
PETROIT WA YNE  1ICHICAN | 2- ¢- 3¢

IF FOREIGN BORN (Date naturalized)

X

-(Place where naturalized)

X

i (Certificate No.)

X

EDUCATION _
' HIGH SCHOOLS ATTENDED (Name and location) DATES ATTENDED YEARS COMPLETED DATE GRADUATED
BENTLEY LivoN/A, ICHICAN 4§ - &3 20, [l %9
COLLEGES ATTENDED (Name and location) - DATES ATTENDED YEARS COMPLETED DATE GRADUATED
Y
/ N\
 EXTRACURRICULAR_ACTIVITIES PARTICIPATED IN (Indicate officea held, etc.)
ATHLEI' 1CS t
FOOTRBALL /0, )t ¥ LEITER— I/ VI ,
TRAcK 9418 NO LETTER
- STUDENT GOVERNMENT . *
SOPHMORE COUNCIL  €6-&1 3 SENIOR CLASS OUNCIL £2-53
STUDENT COoUn it SI-62 SENT A3 PECILATE TO 80Y's STATE tANSING, NIcNIGA

_ XNAS CARD SACES cHAn
PEP ciUg CHORCH YOUW ¢ PEIPLE mepsgs

YEARBOOK sALES cHAIR (AssT scournA;rei'\
' fsmmw!' l—- AID CERTIFICATE

CLUBS, SOCIETIES, AND ORGANIZATIONS :
SENI1OR CHORUS
SENIOR CLASS PLAY

VARSITY cuo@ f
MovIE clos

VUNIGR cLASS PLAY

SCHOLARSHIPS, HONORS, AWARDS, ETC. (Athletioc or scholarship)

<
FOOT BALL LETTER §EA6-lE(Go»scou-r,s)
ALL-ScHOOL LETTER ) SR. LIFE SAVING (RED cgo,,;

; Ni'Y’ ceus

(REP <Ross

v

ATTACH RECENT PHOTOGRAPHS.,
ONE FULL. FACE AND ONE PRO-
FILE, OF HEAD AND SHOULDERS.
SIZE 2Y4 X 214 INCHES, IN THE
SPACE PROVIDED.

(Over) . _l6—b3100-3

T — e




" - sent of my parent or Iegel guardlan, do hereby agree to the fol\owing contract with the Secretary gf the

,AACT FOR REGULAR STUDENT (NROTC)
whers-911 ey, 7-50) .

__Q_Q_Z._L_!.ﬂ.m &E— , in consideration ef such benefits as may _ a

accrue to me by reasen-of my qgah.rshlp in the Naval Reserve Officers Training Corps, and with the con-

Navy, acting for and on-. behelf of the Un1ted Statee in accordance wuth sthe> provlsione ‘of !ew.

FIRST, {a) to enter upon and continue training in the Naval Reserve Officers'Training Corps as a

regular student until the completion of such training as may bé prescribed leading to a commission in the .
United States Navy or the United States Marine Corps, to accept such commission In theﬁUn]QeUEStates Navy=1fi
ar United States Marine Corps, if offered, and havlng accepted such commussaon. in the‘event of the ter-"
mination thereof, "| agree to accept such commisaion in the Organized Naval or Marine Corps Reserve that

- may be offered me, and | further agree not to Fesign from safd Reserve prior to the eighth anniversary of:
f;the date of rank stated in my original commissjon in the United States Navy or. the Unnted States Marine
= Corps; and (b} to accept a CONMlSSlonqihlch naL<be tendered me In an~ “appropriate Reserve conponent in th
' event that an appointment in a Regular conponent is not offered, and not to reann from such: Reeerve conm
;ponent prior to the eighth annaversery of the date of rank stated inmy orsglnel comn'aeion .

o RTel

" SECOND, to remain unmarried until commissioned,

! understand that after not less tnan fifteen months of satisfactory sarylce as a commissioned
officer in a Regular component, | .may, upon my own application, have my commission in the Regufar serv- '
ice terminated, and be commissioned in the Naval or Marine Corps Reserve, and, in the discretion of the . -
Secretary of the Navy, be released from active duty. | understand that the: Secretary of the Navy way, If.:
the interest of tha service requires, deiay any sctioh upon this application untul | have completed two =
years of commissioned service, | understand that the provisions of Public Law 51, 82nd. Congrese requires
that an. additoonal pernod of active duty not to exceed one yeaf be added to my. ob4|gated aotlve aervlce

) | further understand that the Secretary of the Iavy may release mo from my obllgations under thls
contract and_s@parate me from the training program at anxbﬂime that, In his opincon, the beet |ntereet " T
of ,the Naval Service reguires such action. . : ' : : +

(Wftness[ 

1, _%_i_&.‘ ( e ", parewtll-eg-e-l—qmd-un—ef :
S N - whoae signature appears on the foregoing ¢

do herchy eonsent to his entering ‘into such contract agreement.

Si nature

OMB

DO NOT WRITE BELOW THIS LINE

Subscribed to -this _ : ' For the Secretary of the Navy
day. of \ )

,;1@

Vice Admiral, U.S. Navy .
Chief of Naval Peraonne)



State of Michigan, county of Wayne, February Uth 1953
on this day OPAL B, RUE personally appeared before me
a Yotary Public and acknowledged the aboue instrument

stomn—2et 6. fx
OPAL B. RUE.

My commission Expires July I7th I953




' U,S. RAVY RECRUITING
OFFICE OF NAVAL OFFICER PROCUREMENT
4,21 FEDERAL BUILDING
DETROIT 26, MICHIGAN - .

Mr. Clyde B. Rue '
11011 Hubbell A 25 March 1
R#L4 Plymouth, Miohigan . ‘ slafaéei

?

Dear Mr., Rue;

This is to confirm the findings of the Board of Naval Medical
Examiners at this office in that you are considered to be not
physically qualified for the Naval Reserve Officers Training
Corps by reason of History of dislocation of left elbow with »
ourrent x-ray evidence of caleifiocation within the joint I

capsule, with orepitation on motion and limitation of extension,

N

Therefore, you will be 'ﬁ%:én no further consideration for entry
into the NROTC this year, 7You should advise the NROTC COLLEGE

to which you have submitted an appliocation for enrollment within
the Regular NROTC quota, that you ¢andidacy has been rejected by ‘
reason of physical disqualirioatlon. , 3

Your interest in the Naval Rederve 0ffiocers Ti'aining Corps and
the U, S, Naval Service is greatly appreciated and it is deeply
~ogrettaed that you wexe unable to qu&lir& for-entry. into tha
"Drosram. :

__._c.- e

Sinoerely yours,

?{H/. Gl —

'HDMAN
‘ P NRO‘I‘G Officer









-

DEPARTMENT OF THE NAVY
Bureau of Naval Personnel
Washington 25, D, C,

In Reply Refer to

Pers-B6241-fjm
Mr., Clyde Beiber Eue 8 April 1953
11011 Hubbell ‘
Rt. 4

Plymouth, Michigaa

Dear 'Iro Ru.z
As a result of your score in the recent Navy College Aptitude Test you were

‘eligible for the Turther processing reguired for consideration of

entry into the Naval Reserve Officers' Training Corps. This processing
included, among other things, an examination to determine your physical
qualifications for the Naval Heserve Officers' Training Corps,

You were certified to the State Selection Commlttee, which met during the week
of March 16-21, for consideration of selection for the NROTC. Your standard
application file indicated that you were fully qualified for the NROTC, -
contingent upon the final decision regarding your physical qualifications,
which had not been received at that time.

The Bureau regrets to advise you that, although you were selected by the

State Selection Committee as a PRINCIPAL NROTC candidate, it has now been
determined  that you do not meet the physical requirements for appointment as
Midshipman, USNR, in the Naval Reserve Officers' Training Corps by reason of

history of dislocation of left elbow with current x~-ray evidence of calci-
fication within the joint capsule, with crepitation on motion and limitation
of extention.

It 1s deeply regretted that you must be rejected for physical reasons after
having been selected by the State Selection Committee. However, in view of the
large number of fully qualified applicants for the limited number of vacancies
in the NROTC quota, no waivers of any kind may be granted. The Bureau desired
to authorize your certification to the State Selection Committee although your
physical qualifications had not been established by March 16, to ensure that
you would not be deprived of an opportunity of selection in the event you were
later found to be fully qualified,

Your interest in the Naval Reserve Officers' Training Corps and thé U. 5. Naval

Service is greatly appreciated and it is regretted that this notification cannot

be more favorable.
By direction of Chief of Naval Personnel:

Sincerely yours,

Copy to: {{TM

FRS, Detroit, Michigan LCIR, U, S. Navy
NROTC Program Officer
Appointment and Enlistment Branch
Recruiting Division
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NTRTRACS PRACAICS . 1 I {

o100 Hobbell [2d.

i TSR T D s -
g 15166 Hubbard Roend; o wmie, Miein, .o

R~
¢

*[, .

Transeript of High . chwol Credits

~i§ 18 G0 certily thel - /Q_ VE 5. e/ \'/d(o{fxi wiry ié«? L ; ; ..
' Hve nsuwe in O : ' -

{fuaoer snd street) . {city) ftate)

#ho wms born ,..,5’ - 2 - 4 18 Y Yy, . attended the George N. ngtley High Schcol :'.

Tresent(2-y-s.

loented at 15100 Hubbord, Flymouth, Michigan from S ep 7y , 1949 , to éﬂwe }, 1987

probably will be C _ his
ord gredwated G —//- , 19 5.3 . Belov 18 a correct stotemert of le

recorl ‘n the George N. Bentley High School. Signed by MM&MA
. N :
Pated 2 -4 J1sR | Qe sy ofticial Positien ..

[MATHEATL OO

i
, . : 2 Sewmt. Y r L ‘L
; i Year | No. of | No. of - tndts of Lo
Subjecis | Taken | wsexs-- .| lec"im Grade | ' creqit ¥
. ' - weerl
EHGISHE « Tirst Year T Yo S A A L
I _Sezond Year T 4o S L8 L .
third Yeer . O U XS 4.4 L
Fourth Year A7 4o S c X V2
SPEWLE : ' ' ;
JOULHALLEY : '
LATIR -~ Piral Yeaw : - ;
___Siond Yesx
8MalvBH - Flrst Year
~ Begoud Year
SCCYAL STUDLIES
Civics
Vorld History T 4o 8- R L /
U. 8. distory iar Yo 5 5 A {
| rmeriesu Govt. 20 K Yo
| Soclo-tconomics % 20 S Ve

| Mowe an? Feuily Living

| _Advanced Algsbhin
- L _sollé Georastry
~Senern) Mathematica

R
i1
vjvielsie
clol=®o

1

[

N

]

| Elomentary Alpobre

__Pione Ceometry

. Trigonometry

Bucinean Aritheetic

Cen2ral Scicace

" Bioiony L (77 5 C_ ¢
T ChEdstTy _ 40 Ad’a&t s
T PRysics - % ) T, =
; ING - Flrst Year ~
i I€0T

Uhes Al < FIYET Yeay
__Secend Year
CLIPEWRITING - Flyat Yeor TL oo e C C

o
.

L .

Second. Year

.

BUSTHESS MACHIRES




 Qyis a}w Tyt
- (@lyde Beiber Rue |
D - DBiploma o

 Given atGity of Linonia, Mickigan, this toslflh dayy of fuune, 1953.




Che Ameriran National Red Cross
National Aguatic Schonl

Chis Certifies that

((lyde 73, Hue __hus gutisfactorily completed the
presrribed courses in the following subjerts at the First Ath, Water Suafety and Arcident Prevention Srhonl

condurted hy The American National Red Cross at

Michigan, June (4-24. 1953, o
B el ga, e Firat ALS

y 1 & (

First Year Baaling
%_lptmmén . iﬂﬁtrstwggarf@angeﬂtgherzhi
Life n famp Waterfrunt fea
wétl er ga%e%g Ins tructar tﬁaz%t survival Swimming P
Issued ot Saint Wonis, Hisseuri, July 31, (953

President

Ao, Quuizaztt ‘ _ (’.ayém

Director of School
Safety Services

o



0, SAL SEPT 26, 1553

ENGr ]5H R j_cﬁEDI?_S e
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_ COLLEGE ALGEBRA 4 -

AIR FORCE sciencE | "
BOX/ING )
TOTAL /8 CcREPITS
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%M%//////////////W/J/ywﬂy/ |

%ﬁﬂ@%ﬁ%@#/ﬂﬂ//%ﬁ/éfﬁ%mcm//ﬂ%ﬁ//m//z//éd//
CLYDE BEIBER RUE L S appoind_____HM

ELECTRICIAN'S MATE THIRD CLASS ' _ W

Wit Statis Nty

_tormankod ech oo 1614 o /// S—— ratbons .
A rnatbeafmisal,_ FIFTI-SEVEN |

%MW%M%)%WM%%//WM/J% ﬂ/////ﬂ//ﬂ/%”/”//%f///(é&éﬂ/%%
WM%”/W/M/%W%%W/I%MM /ﬂ%’WﬂW/Z/MM-
M/ﬂ/mﬂ/ /m{fé/w////anWWﬂ. %////%//”//MMW/M
Wﬂﬂ%%////,ﬂﬂ»g////r%ﬂ/ﬂﬂﬂ//é&fp/mj//z/wzm///%;/,/MW////M%%%////}M///
L%/mmﬂﬁf/iyilmff/fff%/ﬂ///éﬂl/’/////70////4%/’//// mf//ﬁ”éy//é%/k%/k%%

| Armed Forees of the United States of America.
%Wﬂ/ﬁm%/%m// PORTSMOUTH, NEW HAMPSHIRS | ///// | 16TH ,/é//y/

// FEBRI ARY , W%WM.C/WVMWWW%W% FIFTY-SEVEN
Je Fu DONI‘GY L/
Lieutenant Commander, 11,5, Navy

Commanding Officer

U.5.5. TROIT (SS 566)



ﬂﬂ 3. Nzﬂm uhmarme ﬁthnn[

Chis certificate hus been afmaded to

RUE, Clyde B EM3(SS) USN

fuho ha& successfully completed the _aovance SUBURTNE ELEOTRICTTY
eorse at the M. 8. ﬁahal ﬁuhmarme School,

H. $. Naval Submarine Base, Neo Tondo, Gormecticut.
W lbi F S bl

23312 26 April 1957 " VALTER F. SCHLECH, o, , CAPT, USN

®fficer in QIhm:ge
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Administrator
Note
To Arthur and Opal Rue, Livonia, Michigan 
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Administrator
Note
According to the the website of the University of Michigan's Bentley Historical Library, the Army-U. of M. game on October 6, 1962 was attended by 70,749 fans. It took place in Dearborn, Michigan, and had an end score of 17 to 7 in favor of the home team.
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Journal Entries

1969



June 30, 1969

Where am I? I don't know the aneswers to many questions
but I feel that many things are nearer to me now than I have
ever felt before. What values are most importamt in life?

It seems- that honesty may be the most clearly abtainable one
and others seem to follow. Honesty first with self, When
I am honest with myself, I can then be honest with others in
all aspects. Hongsty necessitates fastidious truth, as in
Boy Scout language "in thought wotd and deed." It also implles
a large element of openneds. The abllity to express without
fear for myself anything about myself to others where appro-
priate to the investigation of self. Wwhat my feelings are to
various situations and their implications are crucial to finding
the reality of me. 1In searching for my reality I h:ve found
much that T like and much that I dislike. Some of those things
that I dlislike have been a tendency to prejudge situations,
people and motivations. To withhold judsements wuntil awtion
1s called for allows for mere enlightened action. If no action
is called for, why Jjudge at all3 Too often I have found
that I was ludging what others should do or should think when
it was of no effect on me, How often I have misjudged a person
or a situation not knowing enough information. Only 14 action
on my part 1s called for must I then make my judgemnt hopefully
aware of as many aspects of eht situation as possible,

Trust in people 1s necessary to an open exploration of
my reality I must trumst that those who know me will not hurt
me with intent. To believe this demands that I résk being
hurt in becoming known to those new to my ever widening circle
of loved ones. I do not pretend to love all mankind. I can

only love on a one to one basis.



The concept of leve seems to have as 1ts prereaulsite trust,
Trust before love. This order I belleve must be. What is
love? 1Is love the total acceptance of one man for another.
Wheb=-2e-40%@ The desire to help in any situation. The desire
for the best for another. The desire for self realization
for another to the péint where my own/self realization is at

stake. Can this be generalized to all mankind? I don't know.









July 6, 1969

Ann, I've hurt you again. I t seems I hurt you so often
without any 1htention to do so., What I was trying to say
about our time in bed together was that in the last few
days 1t seems to have reen at the tall end of your emotional
and physical supply. It seems thit in these slituations there
18 not enough to do yhat I need in the way of sexual fulfill-
ment. Please do not ask me to take that that is not complete.
I would rather wait for another day.

You have indicated to me that sex at these timés is not
8o much a meed of yours as your desire to glve to me. Sexually
I would rather have you less often if that would mean when
we fuck it is all the way for btoth of us. I understand you
can never tell if you're going to make it or not, but if
you're not committed to an attempt at completeness, you have
not allowed me to give, as well as take.

I think that for sex to be what I hope for it to be, we
each should give completely and unless 1t 1s that way I think
I would rather not.

I don't dnow how much of a need sex is to you, but for
too long I have felt the gullt that it was only for my satis-
Baction. Right now I don't want it that way. I hope that
from now on if we are to have relations it will not be because
I need it Wut rather because both of us do. If sex is not
on your need 1list, I amy golng to attempt to remove 1t from
mine.

I love you, Ann, and this thing has got to be stralghtened
out. I wanted to talk this evening when you came to bed, but
I couldn't keep you awake any longer in consclence.

Ann, I am going to attmppt to hold back any sexual approach

to you until you feel the need. I hope you can express this



7/1/69

Dear Bud,
| What a deliciute thing 1s love. If there was anything I felt I
could be sure of in 1life, I always thought I could be sure of yours,
But you left this morming, and some of the cloud of uncertainty,
or emptiness, or what evepr it was that hung over you remained
behind with me. Was 1t a fear that I didn't love you? If it was,
I wonder how much of a threat that would be to your love for me.
Would 1t really be possible for you to go on th1nxin5 you've got
the best girl in the world? How shakable 1s the unshakable--the
rock ot my existence?

You ory for openness. I've wantéd it too. I've wanted to
tell you to be realistic, yet feared doing so. I've wanted to tell
you how I resented your infernal optimism when I didn't share it.
I envied 1t, but I dAidn't share 1t. I don't think there's anything
I've wanted more than to have my love for you consume me totally--
to have you walk in the door and huwe seeing you light me up inside.
How I wish I could avoid being overcome with the irritations of
the day, fatigue, moodiness, pisreading little innuendoes in your
manner, all the things that put the light out. How I resent rg
for your light always come through bright and clear accentuating
the dimness of méne. |

In spite of thhs, never do I fear for our marriage. Am I
wrong not to? For better or for worse this is my marriage--the
only one I hope to ever have, "For better or for worse"--I never
thought of marriage vows before in any other than far away terms,
but I guess that's what they mean to me., I want so much for it to
be for better, but I'm fully aware that at times it could be for

worse, 1 guess that's the essence of my commitment,



s

I thought you shared the same commitment, but right now I'm
not sure. You've always seemed committed to what I viewed was
an 1llusion. I'm not sure you want to be committed to something
less than that. Maybe that's one reason I feared all those glowing
and gloriou; terms. If I tarnished them any would your love and
commltment shine as brightly?

I can hardly see through the tears. They're tears of love,

of unlove, of guilt, of sorrow, of happiness, of bitterness, of

resentment, of joy. Analyzing them in a test tube wéuld not tell

you which is which of the percentages of composition, Just as this
‘ letter, another attempt at analysis, may not give you any clearer
} plcture of what I am or what we are together. The poslitive

statements seem to deny the negative; the negative imply that the

positive are nonexistent. I really would like you to know me, but

80 many opposltes coexist within me. How I wish I could tell you

all about me in 25 words or less, but what wordsdo 1 use? Those

absolutes are useless. I hz2ve no absolute love or absolute hate,
absolute beauty or absolute ugliness, absolute perfection or
absolute imperfection, absolute wisdom or absolute lgnorance,
absolute joy or absolute dispair. I am just me--your little package
of contradictions. Take me and love me without knowing what you've
gote I can't even know myself. I can only be, but whatever I am,
I'm yours. Join me. One with the dther let's watcﬁ6:;r1ng come

l\
by itself.

cimimsmn o e e e

Love and all the rest,
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July 7, 1969

I feel anxious about ¥%hat I said yestersay about the
relationship between Ann and I. I want desperately to feel
that she needs me and I also want her to know that in thés
1st day I have been consummed with thoughts of reservation
about holding back. I want her to know I love her and want
to touch her but almost feel I cna't do 1t. Where does this
sex thing starty If only I didn't need her so much amybe the
whole picture would be different. Can she need me and my
touch a8 if I need her so much? I feel what I am doing 1is
torturing myself. She sald I was putting a lot on her. Am
I? I don't knowe I may be but I do know what I am putting
on myself may be impossible to handle.

Can I ever feel she needs me as I need her? It probdbly
is my falt for being too open, too demanding, too demonstrative
in my actions. If only I can hold back until she has had
the opportunity to know. How long? I don't know. Am I
being over demanding in hoping for this need to be expressed?
Am I hurting her by not giving of myself? I don't want to.
This 18 one of the most frustrating poslitions I have ever
put myself in. Haybe I can use writing as an outlet. I can
Imagine her reading this bhrough and in reading it have the
same affect as me initiating the act of love. Can any of
these actions be separated as to cause and effect?

Has she been given too much overt expression of my love?
I have never bellieved this paessible, but it may be the cause
of her apparent inability to feel the need of it.

God, vwhere am I? I need help. I need her to need me,

The act of love only symbolized all that 18 between us. I
cannot be only a takem. I h ave taken from those who love me

all too much. How can I give more without demanding as much?



need. I have not read you as needing what I have to offer
sex wlse, Is it that you cannot allow yourself to say you

need it? If this be true, why?



“ “

§:231a that your deocision was putting a lot on me
because I wasn't sure either one of us would want to know
the answer. Suppose the answer was that I didn't need the
a4¢ quantity of physical love you do. If this 18 true, I
would not want to kmow it. It would hurt you. It would make
me feel less of a woman. If you must know, I will be willing
to find out. Know that when I ocome to you I do so with as
much desire as you. Know also that when I offer mysglf, you
are giving me the satisfactlon of answereing your needs.
You allow me another expression of love. Only when I have
not participated has it been you only that is taking. Only
then have I not had need., If it is as important to you as
you say, we say, we should find out--even if it hurts us both


Administrator
Note
Apparently a reply by Ann Rue. It seems to fit about here.


July 7, 1969

To look 't love 1is a dangerous thing.
The why makes me wonder.

To live wlth your love 1s & tragic thing
The how AR important and I kno't know.

To take from your love must be bailanced with glving.
To understand is beyohd me.

The g¢ém things that I do are rarely the good

So few times do I feel right

It's lomesome to love.



July 7, 1969
What aqm I doing? I slt here writing when I feel gullt
about not spending time studying. Studving courses that I
really wish to God I didn't have to bother with. I know 1
cshould do my best but right now I feel my best 1s not there.
I want Ann to be proud. I want to be proud but I can't
seem to engender my enthusiasm for what I am dolng. I have
not and will not chuck 1it, but I have so many reservations
about not only the content but also my aboilit to handls the
content. What would I do 1s I could. I don't even know.
Spend time with my family trying to mend fences, I suppose.

This feeling 1s odd. I feel that I can and should be
doing domething other than what I am. Again I don't even
know what that be.

I have sald 50 many times teaching 1s my life. Now I
don't know. To be with people 1s usually pure pleasure, but
to teach them implies that you know something.

What do I know? 1 know so little about anything that
1t acares me. To be honest, I know 80 Rittle abeui-anyihing-
thasb-d4-c0aree-mev little mathe which is supposed to be my
forte'. I don't even know enough about myself to feel
confident that what I have to offer i1s enough of value for
salary enough to support my famlly. I belleve that the work
I nlght feel reward in would be in the area of H.R. but even
here do I know enough about myvself to help others? I don't
know. It seems that's all I have to say altely, but I don't
know.

Will I ever come to a feeling of contentment with my self?
with the work I do? with my relations with other peofle?
Probably not. THis leaves me uneasy. Whit 1s contentment?
How long? Why? HNow? Who can help me with the answere?
Maybe noone. MNaybe Ann. Baybe not. She is full of her own



questions unanswered. Do we spend the rest of our
lbves wrestling with unanswerable aquestions? Maybe Rick is
better off. I don't think so.



July 8, 1969

What do I want in 1life? How can I answer without consid-
ering those that I love? Those that I love need so much.
Am I able to provide them at least in part what they nees?
How can I dientify what they need? How can I help them identify
what they need if I'm not even sure of what I need? Am I sure
of anvthing? I believe in love. Even though I belleve in
it I really don't know what it is. IS love the same from

moment to moment?
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An Honest Appraisal of the Charasterkstios of Clyd® By Rue

Admired Most By His Wife Am

Perhaps one of the greatest asseats to our marriege has been your
commitment to me and our marriage for the past 13 years. There
have been times when I thought 1 didn't deserve it and those
times I thought it was a hinderance to my freedom. But now I
think it ie one of the main reasons our marriage has been an
enduring and growing one.

Another trait which I appreciate greatly is that you never downw -

grade me, You never meke fun of my ignorance, point out the
creeping signs of age, or how I could bé better proportioned,
or meke fun of my various incompetencies. I know that they
exist, but how nice it is to think that’ my husband-is blindwto,...f
thenm.,

e -nw
You have always been my greatest supporter and adn:lror. "Every -
new endeavor I attempt, you're right there with honest praise,
Your encouragement has given me added incentive to try many
new things. It's so nice to have someone around %0 give me a
pat on the head for a job well done. Ty
You asre very generous and giving to me as well as your friende.
How often you have place things I wanted high on your priority
list because you knew I wanted them. Whén you knew of my
desires you so often made every effort to see that I could |
obtain them whether at financial cost or a cost of inconwen-
ience to you. This has enabled me to have many oxporioncu
which otherwise wouldn't be available to me, .

Because of your outgoing gregarious nature, you have brought
a host of people into my life and enriched it. Where would I
be without Bill and Gail, Ed Palmer, Alan, plus others yous
have worked with that have become our friends. I would have
mads friends on my own, but not the nmumber you have brought
to me.,

You have always been family oriented and been deeply concermed
about family 1ife. Recently in particular you have given much
of your time and efforts to sctivities and endeavors _that the
family as & whole has enjoyed and bomfiﬁd from.

You heve encoura ged us to experience m&ny things as~a femily
that we otherwise might not nave known. Seme ventures didn't

t out so. well (like the trailer episode) but many others
hlgg enriched our(livoa greatly . ( liﬁ t.ra)rnl, hot!ge purchage,

T groups, ets.) Your pioneering spirit is mainly responsible
for the variety of experiences we have knowne

You have been a "good provider®. Although we arevin the "upper
crust”, you always manage somehow or other to see that we have
that which we want most.

v

TR g
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9. When I needed it most, you willingly helped with domestio. ohono. -
Although I remember some csustic complainte I lodged -at vakiois '-“"’_
times, I think back to the years when I was in school,.4Ahe™§1M0s -‘ ‘
when I was suffocated with the tedium of baby care, 4the y.orvhm
I was teaching and remember you as willingly helping whefiéfer =~ -

you could. You made many hard times that mach ontohtor o4 ﬁ,;g;

10. You have been able to give the ohildren £irimess ‘that ﬂny ‘néeded
when I was unsble to give it. Although I have at times thought’
you should be less harsh, you provided direction and follew: throu;h
on mich of their training that I would have allowed tb’-dé\p by. ™

11, You are not moody and tempermental and don't impose upon me the el
uncertainty that I know I at times impose upon you, You may mot - =,
be a rook, but I always know pretty much where I -tnnd 'uh you,,
and it's nice to know. ; o

3‘_,. W

12, You seldom complain when I fell into slip shod mot.hoda,or house« o " g
keeping--when the ironing accumulated, and the m-w«m.n-gmm \‘(
or a meal is a flop, or the refrigerator nseds oleaning.‘ﬂm T~

|

times you even do the things I should have done without: o.ont._w.,%. S

It puts me to shame at times, but mouy 1 just approum

13. You are gracious and polite to me still, . n.ftor 15 yearss. Iou . ,
remember to show me the little considerations that meke we feel .+
appreciated and that you are conscerned about my comfarts It'se::
nice to have a gentleman around. It makes me fool 1ovuloQL

14, Oh, yes. Just as an sdded note, you'ro pretty good in bed l.nd. _ _——
gotting better all the time, I don't think I oould fi.nd a ) T

better matoh even if I wantéd to. R a
_ m—.""‘"’“»mmﬂ
For all this and much more these have been a happy 13 years for me. ‘
o
»_%
. &
z
- . i
P . .,__.,'i
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A
i
y
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I've orten told you of your traits Iive found ‘annoytn;." e
I've sometimes grumbled there were parts I'd 1like rmdc, " | Coe R
- " _‘m,:, . . ':"t"‘ \

I've dwelled on thoughte of how you could be bettor. : LT

How a d;i’t‘erent you would be en ideal mate,

Yot here I sit on our 15th anniversary
And wonder why | aiways Louk fror ohange.
I wonder wny I want it to we ditferent

%uen wnat you are has brougut me so umch Jjuy

The time seems right, if not a bit belated,
To speak of things in you I've loved the most, N
To 1ist the traite that I have most admired.

The best in you 1I've mich too long ignored.

So here's my gift. I kmow it is not costly.
It's not creative, not even very wise.

b
But you ma y keep it to remind you when I'm m

I love you deerly and you've made &t all worthwhile.



Administrator
Note
Their thirteenth anniversary was September 8, 1969.
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How long 18 the day

To Ann

Thet beglns at moren
with a newness co stpronce

As life newlw born.

The time 1t wlll take
To open the flower
Is not so important

As the end of the hour.

wWe look at the flower once
Once opendd in bloom
And wonder how often

Our love wilill in tuna.

Why hasn't the rose
Begun yet to fade?

It mellows 1in sunlight
And brightens in shade.

Even at dusk

The rose 1s yet bright
I wonder its beauty

Its color delight.

What willl the end be?

Well we blend to oneg



At this point I fear not,

And love evsryone,

How long 18 the day
That begins at morn
With a newness so stringe

As love newly born
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Children
Children are haré to understand,
They fear each other,
hurt their friends,
cry with pain,
run from embarrassment and
pretend not to know you.
They 1love one another,
trust their friends,
cry with joy a nd
run with courage to
help you in need.
Children are hard to understand,

but they and we are one.
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Patience of a 5 Year Qld-

John, please take a bath. ~ ' ‘ . AR |

Oh, Dad, do I have to0% .. R i
» V8%, A aﬁ@%ﬂ%ﬁﬁﬁ LY S

I?sJohn, you do.

' PARTIL I

Can't I wash my hands and face?

Yes, John, but do it while you're in the ba‘h°:?:&;ﬁz7‘”

Oh please, I had one last nighte.

John, you need one now.

I don't feel very dirty.

John take your bath now.

Oh, okay. Will you run the tub?

Yes, John, Please take off your clothes.
What are you doing Dad?

-1

I'm fixing the toilet John.
v

John, are you ready? -
I don't have a wash cloth.
Just a minute,John,.Here. : ‘.

Dad, the water 1s too hot.

All right, John. Don't forget your face, yourlears.
back of Yolrneck. . { o j. i:a”‘," .

The water 1s too cold. _ | .
Just a minute, John.' Don't forget the ears, the rage,'and
the back of your neck. = |
Is the tollet fixed yet?
Not yet. il - njt | - - P ‘T:
Will you get me a towel, Dad? '{’;'g, , 'Lf”
Just a minute, John...Here. Are you done?.;,John,L{ppqg j2

your ears, and the back of your necke.

Oh, I forgot. Are you done wlth the tollet? ‘ ‘ V i @ﬁ
John, are you done with your bath?
Yes, May I get out now?

John, your face. vour ears, and the back of your neck!
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Ella, it's time for your nap.

I don't wanna take a nap.

Ella, it's time for you to go to bed.

Right now, Ella. Get into that bed.

I said I'm not gonna take a nap.

A1l right, I guess I'1l have to put you in bed.

No you wont. I'm not gonna ge~%e go to bed.

Come on. Here you go. Now go to sleep.

I'm not gonna go to sleep.

Yes you. If you don't take a nap,you know how you will be.

I'm note I'm not. I'm not gonna take a nap.

Go to sleep Honey. Do you want me to tell you a2 story?

I have to go to the bathroom.

All right. Hurry up. I have things to do.

Tell me about the Three Bears. I'm not gonna take a nap.

Please hurry up. |

Iém not gonna take a nap.

Now turn over and close your eyes., Don't open them unt;l you
wake up. Once upon a time there was a little girlzwith

long golden hair who was chasing butterflies in the woods.



Bill is my friend.

He loves what i love.

He gives of himself the things that he needs.

He takes what he needs with great ocare of hurt.
He knows what he knows and feels that its little.
Bill is my friend. |

Bill is my dreamer.

He thinks +thoughts of love.

He“for the best for all of his frienads.

His impatience is real for things to be good.
Bill is my dreamer.

Bill is my colleague.

He teaches me much.,

He comes to school early to ponder'the day.

He brightens his presence but speaks to the point.
He worries about failure and feels the blame. |
‘ Bill is my colleague.

Bill is my brother.

He's there when I need him,

He knows of my care and beleives in our link,
He basks in my sunshine and shares in ny»paing,
Bill is my brother.

[P
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Courage 1s an interesting concept. What appears to
bé courage in one context may not at all actually be.

Am I courageous i1f I do what I am afraid not to do. Am

I courageous if I do what mades me feel I am dolng what
someone else thinks I should do. How are courage and fear
related? The fear that exlsts within me is real in many
eltuations that demand action of one direction or another.
Maybe 1f I can act on the basis of what I beliqve to be
right in splite of that fear I am courageous. Because 1
shake with my fear does that reduce the quality of courage?
If 1 ask too many questions before acting, will I not fact
out of fear? When is the time right to act? How much
informantion is necessary to act "well"?

Can it also be that I enjoy to act in a situation
frought with my own fear? Many times it seems that I
have intentionally thrown myself into a confrontation that
I am not at all sure for my own gain or loss. Galn or loss
of what I'm not sure. Maybe a toubh of machacistic enjoy-
ment 1s within me at my own danger. Not danger to survival
of life so much, but danger to the status quo of my own
thinking. This whole thing with openness seeme to be of
this category.

It does seem that all in all I have come out of most of
thes confrontations more aware of my self which seems of
possible value. I say possible, because I'm not really sure
that self realization is an attainable goal, but I feel like
it is,



.’
i

‘ I alt and look at the fire. My'mlnd meandering--wandering.
How much have I enjoyed the day?

It started not too well. I search for a state of
contentment and sometimes I feel I'm there. It's duration
is almost.always short live. 1 resolve to be better with
the children. I enjoy them and then reach frustration and
find myself less than I want. I anger all too easy.
Patlience is hard. Anger moves fast. How I hurt when I
hurt Tome I pain for his frustration and anger. I try to
hold back and forget. If only he could accept my love.

How long? Will he ever be content with himself? God if

he were only a little more satisfied with himself. Would

I be happier then? I don't think so. Can I help him to
love himself? There is 80 little that I feel I have helped
him with. 5o often my misjudgemnt screws things upe.

Except for Tom I feel good about the day. 1It's been
a a day I've felt productive work wise.

Bob is trying so hard to move. I feel he is moving
quickly but doesn't seem to be aware of it. Quick. That

song last night was something. I hope he soes it again.



I love you my dear more tha I've ever been able to tell
you. No matter what I do or say I cannot convey 1ite reality.
There are no strings. It Jjust 1s. There 1s no dependency,
no Jjealousy, no desire for ownership. Nothing but the greatest

desire for the best for you.



What 18 a gift?

Is it a thing that if accepted a debt is due? Is 1%
something given with no strings attached? Bill and BoB
have both given much of their time an@ their effort and
their éoncern to our poréh project. Do we owe them for
their kindn0552 I hoppnot. It seems to me that their
gift 18 all the more beautiful if there are no strings
attacked, It 1s this kind of giving that I need to
express. I hope that ¥hat I sive is accepted in that
way. The acceptance is the return gift. The acceptance
is as much an expreesion of love as the givinge-The

glift of acceptance.

e .
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.duuone al 3sdd bne se1s0 ed Iedd wonmd I
To A Daffodil

' This cblld 18 n chlld of God, He wanders thpough the
garden full of wonder. How beautiful things are. The geo-
metric formation of 1ife 1s = thing to beholds He wanders
with wonder, "Where 31d this rose come from? Why is the Luna
green? How do they feel?" He fears 28 he moves that he might
hurt them and not even be awares Cnan they feel the love for him
th-t he feels for them? If they oan, do they? Dlo the flowers
tnlk to each other? He tries to lerrn thelir language and tries
to enrn thelr love. At moments 1t seems that there 1e communion,
a oneness beautiful and real, 1t moments a feeling of inoom-
pleteness creeps into existance, a feeling of fear caused by,
mrybe, misunderst-ndinge. He craves a conctant flow of communion
nnd wonders "Can it be?”

This garden hng many dark corners filled with hazardous
rocke, thy does he appear to hide in these placess He ien't
biding 2t all but 1s in fact lost in nightshade of doubt, Mis-
understanding of st-~tements not saild hurt. This lost ohild 1s
a conoern for nll who love him, even if lost only for a moment
or two.

How c¢an we help him to accept our friendship committment
that has no restriction nor bBounds?

Wh2t does he need that he would fear asking?

What does he feel that needs to‘bo tested?

We're in the garden for all to emjoy. |

¥e flowers are children, all ohildren of God,

Enjoyment of friendship, unqﬁaltftod friondship
]

Is his "nd we know it no matter the test,
Vhat teat he might think of I guess not its answer. ;


Administrator
Note
Typed on reverse of page: "I know that he cares and that is enough."


Once upon-a time there was a family of Grufkins. Ma, Pa,
Tina, Beany and Ratchel. Grufkins are little people
who live deep in the heart of the world. 'it is very
seldom that & man becomes aoquainted with & Gruficin
family due to the fact that very few men are interested.
More men might be interested if they were aware of the
existance of ZThe Grufkiﬁ people. The probleﬁ seems to
be that once you meet your first Grufkins, ouriosity
overwhelms you and you feel that you mnstyiearn more
about them. At least it was that way for mé. Whét I
know about about Grufkins is #qry limited but I will
try to relate what little I do know. Anothe; problem

is that what think I lgnow about them does not seem +o
be truoﬁafterﬁqlosef aoquaintanoe; In fact it seems
that ,at times, you can't tell one Grufkin from another.
but that 1s to get chead of my atory.m o
begin when I met Ne-and-Pa, /J ﬂ"’“

v
b

You may wonder what;my_family of Grufkins last name is
due to the fact that I haven't mentioned it. The reason

. that I haven't is simple., Grufkins don't have last names.

>
I was walking through the woods one day without anyone.
avound At first I thought I was imagining things when
I heard his ﬁoice. Véry softly he said " My name is
Beany. What is yours?* =

"What? Is someoné Het. Where are you?"‘_ ,

"I'm right here. Dén't Iook to herd bam if you



-2
do, you won't be abié to £ind me."

" Where are yow? Where did you oome from?"

w I'm right ‘here beside you Remember ‘what I said.
Bon't look to hard or ymi nom wﬂl not 'be able to see
— T TR I S IO

"What the hell areyoutalking about? I déﬁn see
anything there is %o see. Whero yon ﬂiding?"

" Itve warned you &lready and I my have to disappear,
If you want to eemé thah dom't try Mo "fara,” Where aid I
come from? I besh here boaide you all along. You just
naven¥ no%ided e %eforé: My namo is Beany LA

' ® Youv'e been here all along? What kind of nonsence
is that? Beany? Beany what?"

' " Beany nothing."

" Beany Noth:lng? Thats a strange last namo. What are you?h .

" No no, My namo ET Just Beany I dont have ‘a last
neme. I am & Grufkin, I aca'h ihinf any of ue Grufkins
af kilds down to the Lo : e
have last namea."’

W grufkins? WEEE 1n “"'15 1s ‘a Gmfkin? How many

e d s: S

of you are thore?" g
* Grufkins are Grufkine. We stay with people but they
don't usually notice us,  There five of us'in-my femily.
I'm Aha -xiddle on of us kids. I have &n elder sister,Tims
and My yéungér one's -mome isRatohel.,® " |
f' Bogkrp thedd 0théd fumtlies 0P -Grufkins?®
‘% .Oh feeriadnly/ There are &8s many femilyes of Grufkins

in tha world as Ahere.sme peopis 1n the womAt

"Ig that right? Then how ocome Ive never ﬁhu before?*
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"Beocause you didnﬂtunotioe us, Thats all,’ We've
been here all along." ,
"I thought you said I couldn't r;ot:loe_ you?"
"I said that if you try oo hard, you camnot -see me?*
"I don't understand. Why can't -I see you?" .
"Beosuse your looking %00 hard; Please accept what I
say. Don't look to¢ .haxd, You wont *m-mofa,nd I may

have to leave." ph mrer tLoon Tutat R

"I don't undeystand what your 'saying... Whtwill
you bave to leave?¥ . .

"Your lookiag t0o hard, ISRl sea you another time. |
Good-by.

Thet was my first eneounter with.s Grufkin. I really
didnt mow what he was. In fact I thought my imagination
was playing .tricks on me.. I was some time laéter ‘before

I even thought abous Gxufkins again. I was returning
from taking a gang of kids down to the local swimming
pool when again I hep®d & volce, It was & ver emall
voice, like that of.:a veyy Foung child.

rel R P I R TR e e I
TR L s by idg e AN L L

"Hello. My name is Ratchel. My brother Beany said
he talked to you.and you soared him away."
‘ "Hello. Where are you? Oh I for got I can't look to
hard or you prqbafoly will runaway too. W:lll, you stay
end talk for awhilef® -

"Yes. I like to talk but don't forget again. .
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= /l' John a percocious eight ahd’his sister Ella, a year

younger were spending their first day at the the family
beadh house. Tyey had been>told to stay out of the water
but could play at the shoreling where lifeguards were
posteds After tiring of lookiﬁg fof unbroken shells and
stones smoothed by the water they decided to build a ca stle,
a sand castle , to while away the afternoon.

"Ella, lets build & castle at the edge of the water. We
can use the water to help hold the sand together."

"0.K. John. Do you think it will be beautiful?"

"Yes Hon, not only that that it will be the largest and
strongest anyone has ever seen," _ .

"Oh John, that will be wonderful., I believe you and
will help as best I can." | :

"Here's a good spot. The sand is wet enough fbr‘packlng
but far enough from the water % not to be washed away. Look
at the other castles on the beéch. It should be easy to build

a good one," \

"I don't know John. We've.never built a castle before. You

seem very sure of yourself."
"Why shouldn't it be easy, as lbng as we're careful?"
"Oh Jomn. It makes me feel like ove!y we can do anything
when your sure. I'm glad your my brother,"
"Good., I like you to be sure of what we do together,"
¥rs they piled the sand into neat little.piiea and.Built

several realistio chambers connected by remps, the feeling of

accomplishment was theirs ‘It was beautiful.




f/ - “John, our castle is wonderful but the waves are coming
,;.;iiosir than they were. : Whitdy will: happen?* 3 :

‘v+. . "No problem Hon, 811 wehevs %6 do is -dig a mate. The

~ water wont gat to our omstled” i.. . s '

"Oh John. I hope your right. Are you sure we built it
on a good spot?"

"Meybe not.at this point but :g can't move it now, Come
on, Help me, The water is almost o4 its edg¢."

They dug and worked hard, They patched the walls that
washed awey. One whole portion dissolved but they stuck to it

\and rebuilt it,

“Oh John, you were ®so sure of yourself., I know that"-
your trying snd I'm trying too. Do you want to let it go?"

"Mg, Our castle may not be strong enough to stand 1f we
let 1t alone. If we stay with it and keep repairing it, it
will be here i# after everyone elseds is gone. I'll dig a
big hole in front of it to catoh the water before it gets to
our castle."

” *All right John, but its not beautiful anymore., The ramps
E are gone the walls are coming down and even the mote is washing
k out, Iwill help., It is our ocastle and I lpve it."

As John and Ellas struggled‘tha watexr ocame in larger and
larger torrents. Soon John and Elle were sitting in the water ’
with only a smooth mound of sand beiween them. They ren up
on the beaoh;rlay down and slept. When they awoke the sun
was setting and the water calm,

"Look Ella, The shore is smooth. Ther is nothing left of our

§ castle, "
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"No. Its beauty, the joy we had in its building, the
pain we shared in trying to save it will last forever., We

will always have our castle. I love you John. "
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‘ Morning

How good the sun feels in the morning.
Why haven't the birds begen to sing?
Is something in the air?

I hear-a sound.

The sound of laughter from beyond the trees.
Who would be up at th®s hour?

I stand still.

Two voices I hear,

Hers like music,

His just a whispér.

Now they are running

Neked in the grass.

I steal away.,
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How good to grow young old.
The joy of love last long.
How sweet the taste her tender kiss

The love that is seems 80 frail.

The kiss, the tears, the laugh, the fears
How good she makes me feel

I've lost my age and yet grow strong
As though God himself were me.

We play among the stars at night
And work at love to our days end
The image of her in my mind

Allows me to rest and love mankind.

The kiss, the kiss that hurs inside
The eyes s0 clear and blue
The touch of hand, of life, and youth,

Desire and growth are mine.

How can it be, this love so real
Just flies above the earth

How strong it is I do not know
Enjoy it for its worth

The words I lpoﬁk ¢ annot convey
 The depth of my emotion
The 1ife I 1ive speaks for itself
My love a vild oessn,
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Restless
The back fence needs mending.
The grass - is getting tall.
The porch's paint unfinished becons me %o come.
The things undone need doing. '
I should be on my way.
To sit here at the table
And watch the time go by
Makes me feel uneasy about
How I spend my hours.
To read a book I might enjoy
Seems not quite enough,
Enough for what?

I'm not sure.

L .
o A i

I hear a song,

Enjoy its tune,
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And wonder at its name.
Is this for now?

Will it do?

Will it right the tone?

I need people.

I like to talk,

To feel them here

Is pleasure when it's good,

But sometimes.

The feeling's past. o
The writting's not good but fum. e §§ Ly
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The punishment of known anger is great.
It is as though love has been withdrawn for & moment,
The care flor approval is dear.
The care for understanding is more.
A moment of anger is sometimes enough
to engender a feeling that life's really +$ewghs bad.
She probably knew I needed her kiss.,
To help reassure me that things are all right,
Then why didn't She?
Maybe she didn't believe my understanding.
Bz rather have enough trust in my attempt to try.
If not these--Why does the anger linger?

It would be good.

Rebuff again,

Now I feel anger, disrobed and nude.
If she should come, how should I act?
Impulse to return tit for tat is

over ridden by desire for calm.

Hold back,stay ez+m cool.,

Stop crying in pain.

This will pass over and love will again,

Acceptance is cool,.

Self pity is bad.

Her problem is me.,

My problem is her.

Love her I do, not love her I must.

Acceptance is real-just as she is,



Fear X
When walking in the garden of spring
We see a blue-jay taking to flight.
It screams at intrusion, L
Flies away safe, '
Why hasn't it trust
To take food from my hand¥ | ¢

When looking at an evening sunset,
We hear a dog howling.
It ories at its friends,
Barks at its foes.

Why does it choose not
To run with the pack?

i

When listening to the rustling wind,
We feel the chill of

A snake underfoot,

I+t hisses its name.

Why does 1t hate and

Hide all alone?

While resting by a bubbling brook,
We watch the chipmunk

Feed and scamper.

Why does this fellow

Have fear of us?

While lying on the grasslat night,
We taste the moon-beams.
And in them take jJoy.

How beautiful

To dream of wonders.

We are one.




) To be naturel is not to be tight.
To be tight is not to be loose.
To be loose is not to be worried.
To be worried is not to trust. .

. | To trust is mt to fear.

To fear ie not to have oonfidmo.
To have conﬁdtnoo is not to laek taith.
To laok faith is not to J.ovo. |
To love is to be‘namz‘sl.‘ R
7 l‘:ﬁ«f«» e La ‘M( A Ly, o o
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This 18 -an interesting place.
Four by eight, ﬁhw j/ “?a
Apeculiar smell,

A good place to sit and rest.

The pleasure of sitting alone

In this place of sweet repose

Is unsurpassed.by-anyp-lmewn
of any I've known.

The only problem'is my nose,
How-funny-the—asiories-~wridvon

The walls are odd

all covered with words,
some funny”QAme not

Whai-ie That smell} that smell
That terrible smell-

It's me,

N




Reality is changing.
time is a monent,
‘Age is now.
Youth is to feel, -
‘_ Pain is good.
Good is judgement,
Judgement is bad.
Bad is sometimes.
Sometimes is alwaya;
Always is never.
Signifiganoe is & foous,
Focus is fo‘livo.
- To l1live is to feel.
To feel is to be aware.
To be sware is to love.
To love is pain.,
Pain preceeds joy.
Joy can be pain,

Pain oan be understanding.

Understanding is now.

Row is B’ef&n. A

Before will come,

Here comes 'ths. sun.
To 1ive is to funotion, -
To function is not enough.

To 1ive is more then to :unctioﬁ.

To live is to be aliv e.

' To write 1s to capture.
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What will 1t be?

{ o To live and let love
Is hard and yet good.
g The moment is here.
!
; The future will come.
Sioas XA SR S
,;‘{7}.'»;%(:: S P ARVY S e

ejieude et

- w‘q\g{. LS N N,

.




Thoughts ot
180lution
missunderstanding
shrinking
and death
do not help but only lmmobilize.

Words of
irratation
hurt
spite :

end hate

do not help but only emvitvter.

Acts oY
cowardice
resentment
seli-pity
and despair
do not help but only allienate.

Thoughts of
acceptance
understanding
growto
and life
ouly ueip when bellieved as real.

Words of
care
friendship
warmth
and love .
only help when read as true.

Acts of
courage
love
extenslon -
and trust
only help when accepted as 1s.
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From the desk of

Bud Rue
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