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Mickey FriedMan

This photo captures something 
altogether familiar that we might 
see on a fairly regular basis. A win-
ner who can correctly identify what 
in the world it is will be drawn from 
any correct answers received by 
mail or fax by noon Tuesday, and 
will receive a one-year complimen-
tary subscription to the Berkshire 
Record. Congratulations to Alan 
Rivenson of Great Barrington 
who correctly guessed last week’s 
image: a rake.
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Terror: Red, white and blue

JiM reynoLds

Out of the mouths of babes

We have been relentlessly fo-
cused on Muslim Extremism ever 
since 9/11. It is how we view terror-
ism. On TV shows, on news reports, 
in our nightmares, the terrorists are 
Muslims.

Though it happened in 1995, 
the bombing of the Murrah Federal 
Building in Oklahoma City is an-
cient history. That the terrorists can 
be white and drive pickup trucks 
has faded from public conscious-
ness. That these white guys, U.S. 

vets, could murder 168 of their fellow Americans is al-
most never talked about. I have no desire to minimize the 
threats posed by al Qaeda and ISIS and Muslim Extrem-
ism. Only to suggest it does us a great disservice to ignore 
terror that’s homegrown. Would you be surprised if I told 
you there are far more incidents of domestic terrorism on 
our soil than terrorism sponsored by Muslim extremists? 
Terror brought to us by men who more resemble Timothy 
McVeigh and Terry Nichols than Osama Bin Laden.

Like the terror brought by Dylann Roof who entered an 
historic black church in South Carolina to start his own 
civil war. White and with a gun, Roof killed black people 
in God’s house. Because, of course, he knows black people 
have no God. Not really. Because he is convinced they’ve 
stolen our God. Like they’ve ravaged white women and 
pilfered our wealth and jobs only to play basketball bet-
ter than us, or if they can’t do that, well then to sponge off 
white people and live comfortably on undeserved welfare 
benefits and food stamps.

So, really what’s a white guy supposed to do if his 
government coddles its black people, which, of course, a 
government would do if it’s run by a black guy and his no-
good Jewish socialist/communist allies, white traitors to 
their race. Now you probably want to believe that this was 
a random act of mental illness. Because that’s far more 
comforting to believe than that for men like Roof it is al-
ways hunting season in America. And they’re not killing 
deer but black people. 

That black Americans know this and good-hearted 
whites don’t is yet another chapter in our tragic his-
tory. That we have never come to terms with slavery 
and segregation. That we greet the notion of repara-
tions as a pathetic joke. That the idea that we owe 
black people something for forcing them into medi-
eval servitude is as unfathomable as the idea that our 
very identity as an exceptional America — the very 

best country in the world — is based on the prepos-
terous fallacy that ours is a land of liberty and free-
dom for all. When, in fact, we stole this land from its 
Natives, then humiliated and slaughtered them.  A 
haven? A beacon?

Domestic terror is not new. We practiced terror on Na-
tive Americans. We practiced terror on the black people 
we brought on the slave ships. No freedom of speech for 
them. Of religion. Of association. There wasn’t a slave who 
could opt out. “You know, Massa, this picking cotton just 
isn’t my thing. I’d much prefer to work in the Marketing 
Department.” According to 18 U.S.C. § 2331, an essential 
aspect of acts of terror is that they “Appear intended (i) 
to intimidate or coerce a civilian population;” Do you hon-
estly think entering a preeminent house of worship and 
slaughtering its worshippers is not intended to intimidate 
other black civilian churchgoers?

The Police Executive Research Forum, a police re-
search organization, together with The Triangle Center 
on Terrorism and Homeland Security, surveyed 382 law 
enforcement agencies last year: “74 percent reported anti-
government extremism as one of the top three terrorist 
threats in their jurisdiction; 39 percent listed extremism 
connected with Al Qaeda or like-minded terrorist orga-
nizations. And only 3 percent identified the threat from 
Muslim extremists as severe, compared with 7 percent for 
anti-government and other forms of extremism.”

The Triangle Center notes: “Over the 13 years since 
9/11, the U.S. government’s counterterrorism efforts have 
identified 109 Muslim-Americans plotting against targets 
in the United States ... Two thirds of the domestic plots 
were disrupted early, with weapons or explosives provided 
by undercover agents or informants.”

On the other hand, in just one year, 2013, FBI reported 
that of 5,922 single-bias hate crimes, 48.5 percent were 
motivated by racial bias. “Of the reported 3,407 single-
bias hate crime offenses that were racially motivated, 66.4 
percent were motivated by anti-black or African-American 
bias, and 21.4 percent stemmed from anti-white bias.” 

The Southern Poverty Law Center reveals “there are 
784 known hate groups operating across the country, 
including neo-Nazis, Klansmen, white nationalists, neo-
Confederates, racist skinheads, black separatists, border 
vigilantes and others.”

The Confederate flag flies over SC, proclaiming they 
wished they had won the Civil War. Dylann Roof killed to 
make that happen. Just as black children weren’t safe in 
a Birmingham church in 1963, blacks aren’t safe today in 
Charleston. If that’s not terrifying, what is?

Back in April, I wrote about my 
“Reynolds Kids Moment of the Day” 
postings on Facebook, for which I 
received numerous comments from 
acquaintances, friends, and various 
Record readers.  Often when I post 
or publish the madcap antics or ut-
terances of my brood of five, people 
will recurrently make the familiar 
idiom “Out of the mouths of babes.” 
This expression is a shortening and 
revision of expressions in the Old 
and New Testaments of the Bible.  

In Psalms 8:2, God ordains strength “out of the mouth 
of babes and sucklings”; in Matthew 21:16, praise comes 
from this source.  Later generations changed strength 
and praise to wisdom or truth.  So when youngsters make 
some awkwardly stark statement of truth or come off 
sounding remarkably wise, the phrase is frequently quot-
ed.  With this in mind, here is a new batch of Reynolds 
kids moments for your perusal:

•Over the weekend, I scolded Livia for using too much 
sugar in her tea and inadvertently used a humorous hy-
perbole. The other night, I decided to make my famous 
homemade mulled apple.

ME: “So how much sugar do you think I should put in?” 
LIVIA: “How about enough to kill a small horse?”
Moral: You have to be careful what you say to kids, be-

cause it will always come back to haunt you.
• Today was cleaning day, where the kids (mostly me) 

are supposed to pick up the playroom and bring all the 
toys they brought down from their rooms during the week, 
back where they belong.  While I am vacuuming, I notice 
our ceiling is strewn with a bunch of fragments of gummy 
wall-crawlers that the kids get from various store vend-
ing machines.  In order to get them down, I have to jump 
up and try to latch onto them (which is harder than it 
sounds).  I get most of the bits of gummy hands, butter-
flies, and eyeballs down, but notice there is some other 
sticky blobs on the ceiling as well.  On closer inspection, 
they look and smell like old bananas. I round up the usual 
suspects.

ME: “What is this?” (pointing up at the spattered con-
stellation). Four of the little elves simultaneously point 
to Liam, who gives a countenance of surprise, then feigns 
regret by lowering his head. 

LIAM: “I pulled pieces off my banana and threw it up 
on the ceiling.”

ME: “Why?”
LIAM (popping his head up and shrugging his shoul-

ders): “Well…it worked with the oranges that other time, 
so I figured, why not bananas!”

<sigh>  <slight pause> ME: “Wait, oranges??”
• Luna comes up to me today at breakfast. 
LUNA: “Daddy, I just got a cold sugar down my back.”
ME: “Do you mean a cold shiver?”
LUNA: “Is that when it feels like a spider runs down 

your back?”
ME: “Yes, but it’s a shiver, not a sugar.”

LUNA: “I don’t like getting those shivers...<pauses> 
but I do like sugar!”

•Liam had a couple rough days of what he calls “soft 
feelings,” but this morning he woke up bright-eyed and 
bushy-tailed for our two-hour delay day.  He bounces into 
the bedroom. ME: “Well, you seem to be in better spirits 
today.”

LIAM: “That’s because I had marshmallows for break-
fast!!”

Since this has happened before (once with a bag of 
sugar, another time with the maple syrup, and, of course, 
the famous flavored Coffeemate incident), my wife and I 
give each other a look as he’s jumping on the bed between 
us.  I get up to check the bag of marshmallows she brought 
home the day before.  They are not disturbed, so I tell her 
it’s probably just Liam getting back to his crazy hyper self.   

Later, while I’m at work, I get a text from my wife, 
Courtney: “FYI: the marshmallows Liam was talking 
about were out of the Lucky Charms cereal bag…need to 
put that up next time.  I was wondering where the marsh-
mallows were when I poured a bowl of all grains and it 
just dawned on me lol.   P.S. I let his teacher know he’s on 
a Charm high.”

• This morning Lily and Luna are arguing and Lily 
comes to me, frustrated. 

LILY: “Luna is driving me crazy!” 
ME: “My little cherub?” Lily is not amused by my 

(somewhat ironic) term of endearment for my youngest of 
five. 

ME: “Just relax and separate from her.” She goes to 
leave but turns around.

LILY: “You know how Star Wars has Revenge of the 
Sith?” 

ME (a bit confused): “Yeah?”
 LILY: “Well, in this family, we have Revenge of the 

Fifth!”
•Luna recently turned seven years old, and though she 

will always be my little “cherub,” she is at the age where 
she is discovering swear words.   This weekend, we had 
the following conversation (the name of the other child 
was changed to protect the innocent).

LUNA: “Daddy, did you know [Sarah] doesn’t know all 
the swear words?” 

ME (concerned): “Ahh, how do you know this?”
LUNA: “The other day, she didn’t know about the ‘s’ 

word….so I told her.”
ME (in shock and awe): “Luna! You can’t go around 

telling other kids about swear words!”
LUNA: “I didn’t say the word--I just told her it was like 

saying ‘ship,’ but with a ‘t’ at the end.”
ME (sighing): “Don’t do that again, honey.  You’re going 

to get in trouble or get your friend in trouble by saying bad 
words.”

LUNA: “Don’t worry, Daddy, I had her say it a couple 
times to get it right.”

[NOTE: My sincere apologies to all parents present and 
future whose children will be influenced by my daughter, 
whose teachers have said has “a great curiosity and a will-
ingness to share knowledge.”]

To the Editor:
Bushnell-Sage Library in 

Sheffield is a little gem. As a 
Sheffield weekender for the past 
17 years, I have never ceased 
to be amazed at the offerings of 
this fine small library from book 
loans, to adult and children’s pro-
grams, to help with research.  

The Library Newsletter is 
circulated via email and in hard 
copy—just a glance at June’s of-
ferings shows a plethora of activ-
ities, many of them implemented 
by the library’s director, Karen 
Lindquist. 

These include youth programs 
and summer reading which 
kicked off with Galileo the Magi-
cian. Regular events include the 
sing-a-song play-group, Sit n’ 
Knit, Yoga with Michelle, a Writ-
ing Group, Poetry Read-Arounds, 
Mahjongg for Beginners and Ad-
vanced, a Lego Club and a Chess 
Club. At the library, you can 
“Book a Librarian,” and get one-
on-one instruction in things such 
as learning a new electronic ad-
vice, school projects, and access 
to scholarly material.

Particularly fine ongoing 
events have included cooking 

with Chef Marco and top-notch 
author talks by writers such as 
Simon Winchester. 

The library also has museum 
passes, special collections, for-
eign films and a continuous lobby 
and downstairs bookstore.   

I have no connection with the 
Sheffield library other than be-
ing a passionate supporter–as 
an English teacher/professor, I 
use the library all the time and 
believe it is the heart and soul of 
any local community. 

I’m also a trustee on the board 
of a much larger library in New 
Jersey which has a much bigger 
budget and a staff of 17.  Never-
theless, I frequently take ideas 
from the Bushnell-Sage Library 
to be implemented in my local 
library. 

I may also add that at Bush-
nell-Sage I am unfailingly greet-
ed with efficiency and courtesy 
by all staff. Albert Einstein once 
said, “The only thing you abso-
lutely have to know is the loca-
tion of the library.” 

It was the first thing I looked 
for when I moved to Sheffield.

Dr. Gillian Hettinger
Sheffield

To the Editor,
The reconstruction project on 

Main Street in Great Barrington 
has been the best organized and 
most efficiently executed road 
construction project I have ever 
seen anywhere.  

I have lived in NYC, LA, Den-
ver, Houston, London, New Jersey, 
Long Island, and lots of little towns 
in between, and have never seen an 
endeavor this well handled.  

I am on Main Street in Great 
Barrington almost daily and have 
been constantly amazed, since the 
launch of the project, at the high 

level of organization and safety 
considerations in place and the 
competency with which the work 
was moved along.  

Kudos and congratulations to 
all the architects, engineers, town 
employees, police officers, road 
workers, construction workers, 
safety officers, volunteers and 
everyone else who worked on the 
reconstruction of Main Street and 
who are doing a really fine job 
in repairing and beautifying our 
downtown!  

Beryl Bender Birch
Great Barrington

Library a gem in Sheffield

Kudos to the Main Street redo

to Walmart for deciding to no 
longer carry Confederate Flag- 

themed merchandise and for the 
leaders and officials who have called 
for the removal of the flag from the 
capital in South Carolina and to 
remove it as part of flags in other 
southern states. It’s time we finally 
stop celebrating this symbol of racism 
and oppression.

to the people of Charleston, S.C. 
for rallying around the families of 

the nine people murdered at Emanuel 
African Methodist Episcopal Church 
and for coming together to support 
each other and help to heal after the 
terrible tragedy.

to the town of Great Barrington 
for installing the missing cross-

walks and helping to keep pedestrians 
safe in the midst of the Main Street 
renovations.

to the “toxic atmosphere” the 
Sheffield Library staffers have 

been caught in and the poor morale 
that has surrounded the library.

to the Lenox Girls tennis Mil-
lionaires for being crowned 

this year’s western Massachusetts 
Divison III champions.

to the federal jury’s decision not 
to pursue charges against former 

Lee Police Chief Joe Buffis for the 
$31,000 he allegedly stole from the 
St. Mary’s Catholic Church from its 
bingo fund. Such a great community 
resource deserves justice.


