
June 29, 2013 
For Michael and the Midwest Executive Committee, 
 
I miss Michael as so many others do.  It is a comfort to know that Michael was loved and that so many 
people were touched by his spirit, friendship, and work.  What a family he gathered and inspired. What 
a legacy he leaves behind.  May he continue to bless our lives, fire our imagination, and fuel our activism. 
I believe that Michael lives on in me, in us all and that he will continue to touch our lives and through us 
the lives of other people.  The poem below by Denise Levertov reminds me of Michael and what his life 
was all about.   
 
Peace and Love to Michael and his beloved community, 
Ann Francis 
Former co-clerk of AFSC Midwest Executive Committee 
   
Making Peace 
by Denise Levertov 
 
A voice from the dark called out, 
  “The poets must give us 
imagination of peace, to oust the intense, familiar 
imagination of disaster.  Peace, not only 
the absence of war.” 
  But peace, like a poem, 
is not there ahead of itself, 
can’t be imagined before it is made, 
can’t be known except 
in the words of its making, 
grammar of justice, 
syntax of mutual aid. 
  A feeling towards it, 
dimly sensing a rhythm, is all we have 
until we begin to utter its metaphors, 
learning them as we speak. 
  A line of peace might appear 
if we restructured the sentence our lives are making, 
revoked its reaffirmation of profit and power, 
questioned our needs, allowed 
long pauses. . . 
  A cadence of peace might balance its weight 
on that different fulcrum; peace, a presence, 
an energy field more intense than war, 
might pulse then, 
stanza by stanza into the world, 
each act of living 
one of its words, each word 
a vibration of light--facets 
of the forming crystal. 


