


Friday the 13th 


Paris in shock: 
Friday night young people throbbing 
To American rock at the Bataclan, 
Football fans in the Stade, 
Friends and families eating and drinking 
And being French on the beloved boulevards of 
The world’s favorite city— 
Suddenly awash with the blood of 
Hate & fear. 

The shock sends waves, 
21st century-amplified and digitized, 
Into space (cyber and otherwise). 
And we cry and mourn and worry and rant 
On our various screens and with friends, 
Hearts broken, minds racing. 

At first, the shared 
Grieving & comfort of 
So many connected in 
Solidarity & sympathy, 
Consoles 
But then CNN starts drooling 
And the ever-more-vapid talking heads 
Drone on and strain 
To fill days of hours with 
Talk & pictures, pictures & talk 

And the memory of tragic Mad Saint Mario 
Wails through the media storm in my brain: 
The time, which has come yet again, 
When the operation of the machine becomes 
So odious, makes you so sick at heart,
That you can’t take part…. 
And you’ve got to 
Make it stop. 

I remember exhilarating, more hopeful days, 
Marveling at the grey-haired Peaceniks 
In ponchos and sensible shoes 
Who showed up for every march, every meeting.
 I used to wonder how they sustained their 
passion & commitment 
Through lifetimes of struggle 
With so few lasting victories
I admired their endurance & grace. 

Now I am become 
One of them, perhaps more jaded 
But with powerful tools for 
Communicating & organizing 
That few could have imagined then: 
Digital Media 
Social Media 
Online, on Demand, Demanding 
Mobile, Interactive, Disruptive 
24/7, in the Cloud 
Spinning out Content, Content, Content 

Yet we are not content 
The message of Marshall’s global village is 
Loud & unclear. 
Oh dear. 
Our world, our worlds 
Coming apart 
Just as we are figuring out how to 
Come together. 
Sad irony & bad timing, 
I guess.


                                                                     —Pamela Michael
                                           Written the day after the massacre



