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and rural gas 

stations is not 

my idea of a 

good time, 

these brutal 

trips provide an 

incentive for 

achieving world 

peace sooner 

rather than 

later. 

Memories of leisurely car rides with 

peace-loving friends are far gentler.  

Each summer I hear the siren call to take 

to the road for peace ς in a car rather 

than a bus or plane.  Memories of the 

wind blowing through my hair while lis-

tening to Joni Mitchell and discussing 

politics with people who are on their 

way to or from jail or a conference or a 

protest are seductive for an earthling 

like me who hates flying and would walk 

to Palestine were that possible. In fact, 

flying is the worst part of peacemaking 

for me.  I absolutely loathe flying in its 

entirety.  Everything about it . . . from 

the dehumanizing march through secu-

rity lines to the plastic-wrapped crois-

sant to the disorienting and artificial 

The road to 

peace is often 

a long and 

bumpy one ς 

filled with de-

tours, pot-

holes, and un-

clear direc-

tions.  At the 

same time, it is 

often a joyous and exhilarating jour-

ney filled with surprises and unex-

pected gifts.  When we come out from 

behind our computers - leaving behind 

our stuffy offices and mounds of pa-

perwork - and take to the road, any-

thing is possible. 

I recall unbearably long bus journeys 

to protests in D.C., New York, and Ten-

nessee organized by the intrepid Sigrid 

Dale (featured in this issue) on behalf 

of the Detroit Area Peace with Justice 

Network, as well as 16-hour treks to 

the School of the Americas protest 

with my high school students each 

November.  While subsisting on two 

hours of restless sleep on a bus kept as 

cold as a meat freezer and surviving 

on junk food purchased at rest stops 

In this special, online summer issue of our newsletter, Michigan Peace Team takes a 

look at peacemakers as they take to the road in their work for justice and peace.   
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U-Turn Toward Peace Barbara B. Nolin  

and that peace is most needed right here at home.  How 

do we make peace here? Surely differing points of view 

are at the root if our unrest.  Surely we will never be 

united in seeing alike. It has been a wake-up call for me 

to find a statement from the military, so simple, so pro-

ŦƻǳƴŘΦ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ DŜƻǊƎŜ tŀǘǘƻƴ Ƙŀǎ ǎŀƛŘΣ άLŦ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƛǎ 

thinking alike, then someone isn't thinking." Yea, 

George! 

Learning to exchange thoughts with someone who does 

not agree with you is rock bottom to the peace process.  

We prefer to be silent or walk away. When will we grow 

up?  Teaching Junior High students is a great way for me 

to 'think again.'  We listen to each other.  We do!  

The Dalai Llama suggests that bringing toddlers into a 

classroom of elementary students has been a great way  

to begin. What a thought!   

When the Southern Poverty Law Center's last Intelli-

gence Report features RAGE ON THE RIGHT, and we 

must admit this country seems to be at odds on most 

issues, why would we dare suggest that PEACE is possi-

ble? 

When the head of Israel declares that peace cannot be 

imposed, I agree with him.  If peace is administered from 

'above' we can hardly call this peace.   

I would propose that peace is something we make.  I pro-

pose that we are not the UNITED States of America,  

environment of airports in lands far and near ς there is 

not a single aspect of flying that I find even slightly toler-

able.   

CƻǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƭƛƪŜ ƳŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘ ƛƴ ŀ 

vehicle that makes contact with the ground.  Perhaps it 

comes from reading too much Jack Kerourac as a teen or 

perhaps it comes from a deep-seated romantic belief 

that somewhere in the corn fields and the deserts and 

the mountains and the plains and even in small towns 

pockmarked by omnipresent Wal-aŀǊǘǎ ŀƴŘ aŎ5ƻƴŀƭŘΩǎ 

there is a hunger, perhaps latent and unrecognized, for 

peace and justice in our beautiful country.  It has often 

been on these road trips that my mind turns to the real-

ƛǘȅ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƴŀǘƛƻƴΩǎ ǇƻǿŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŀǊǊƻƎŀƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ƛƎƴƻǊŀƴŎŜ 

ōǳǘΣ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ƴŀǘƛƻƴΩǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƛƭƛǘƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƛǘǎ 

potential for compassion and nonviolence and humility.   

There is a Franciscan aspect to peacemaking on the road  

that is irresistible ς a 

going forth to speak 

a word of peace to 

our wounded world.  

With our increasing consciousness of global climate 

change, it may be time to rethink our reliance on buses, 

planes, and cars.  Perhaps we can see the world and our 

country even better if we follow in the footsteps of great 

peace travelers like Francis, Gandhi, and Peace Pilgrim 

who took to the road with nothing more than their own 

two feet.  Pilgrimage as peacemaking. 

Michigan Peace Team hopes that you enjoy this online 

issue and that you contribute your own stories of Peace-

making on the Road as we remind ourselves that the 

journey itself is the destination.  As the great peace-

ƳŀƪŜǊ !ΦWΦ aǳǎǘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƴƻ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǇŜŀŎŜ Φ Φ Φ 

ǇŜŀŎŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΦέ  IŀǇǇȅ ǘǊŀǾŜƭǎΦ 

Continued on page 3 
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welcome as they swept by in flowing veils conveyed un-

spoken peace and mutual understanding 

The two nights I spent sleeping on the parched ground 

high up on the mountain under 

the stars at Camp Masha was 

definitely one of the most 

peaceful nights I ever experi-

enced, even though it was 

shattered at dawn by heavy 

explosions of dynamite, as part 

of the mountain was smashed 

to build an Israeli-only road.  

That horrible sound will never 

take away the memory of two 

nights of beauteous peace 

spent on the mountain. 

The fact is we all live out life 

moment to moment while 

merging together so many different shades of experi-

ence, sometimes even very contradictory ones, thus 

heaven and hell can both be discovered within the same 

hour.   

Peace is something that can never be taken away from 

any of us. 

Peace on the Road  Paula Marie Deubel  

¢ƻ ƳŜΣ άǇŜŀŎŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘέ ǿŀǎ ŦƻǳƴŘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŜǾŜǊȅπ

where I walked in Palestine during one of my peace team 

journeys; this I can say with honesty, despite the ambi-

ance of violence that al-

ways breathed in the dusty 

air.  What a victory there is 

in that realization!  Despite 

the tanks, the soldiers, the 

police state atmosphere, 

the feeling of a higher 

peace became only more 

and more emphasized. 

The shy smiles of beautiful 

dark-eyed children radiat-

ing their surprise when of-

fered the tiniest token of 

friendship (such as a piece 

of candy or gum) acknowl-

edged peace.  

The countless men and students who thanked us for hav-

ing saved them from being beaten, merely by standing 

alongside them so they could pass through checkpoints 

to get to work or school, spoke of a grateful peace. 

The lovely women and mothers who nodded in warm 

We want the CEOs and  individuals  from congress, and 

ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǳǎ ǘƻ ǎƛǘ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ǘƻ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΦ  IŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ 

simple path toward peace.  

Sit down.  What a great way to strip away power! Pic-

tures of administrators or military personnel show them 

standing up. Let us sit down!  

Listen. A very difficult task for many. Think of someone 

you know who when he/she IS listening - is  really busy 

thinking of what they want to say next.  We  

 

might lose our own train of thought.  Are we brave 

enough to lose our points and think with 'them?' 

Look. Usually we look over a small child. All it takes to 

make contact with a Small One is to look at them straight 

in the eyes.  It works!  They can't resist being recognized. 

Try that with their parents or grandparents.  [Looking at 

adversaries  with love and respect  works too.] 

Oh, to look and really see!  To listen and really hear! Is 

not this the groundwork of peace?  Try it - tomorrow.  

No, today.   

U-Turn continued  



 It started with the simple act of procrastination. Trying 

to avoid some task or another, I took an on-line quiz to 

learn what my ecological footprint is. It was completely 

eye-opening and depressing! I like to think that my life-

style is relatively ecologically sound - but my footprint 

still required more than one earth to sustain a popula-

tion at that level. 

So, I started playing with the results. What if I drive less - 

use public transport more, buy a bike, or switch my work 

schedule so that my job share buddy and I are each 

working alternative days rather than driving every day 

for half a day's work? Buy less? Compost more? Move 

back into a cooperative housing situation? It all helped a 

bit (and I have made some changes), but when it came 

right down to it the result was the same -- unsustainable! 

ACK! I got a desperate feeling -- I started lying to myself ς

LΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ǊƛŘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ŎŀǊ ŀƴŘ ǿŀƭƪ ŜǾŜǊȅǿƘŜǊŜΦ LΩƭƭ ƴŜǾŜǊ Ŝŀǘ 

animal products, 

use plastic or 

other petro-

leum products. 

Still, it seemed 

no matter how I 

added it up, the 

online result came 

back with more 

than one sad 

faced, depleted 

earth symbol ac-

cusing me of using 

much more that 

my share unless I 

cut down on travel 

and cut out air 

travel entirely. 

The answer 

seemed simple - at 

least on paper. No more airplanes. WHAT? But, I love to 

travel. I love meeting people and learning about their 

lives and cultures and struggles. It nourishes my spirit 

and gives me what I need to continue this work. I also 

think it makes me a better trainer. 

Beyond that, this work often requires travel. Yes, it is 

ǘǊǳŜ ǘƘŀǘ at¢ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ Řƻ ǎƻƳŜ άǾƛǊǘǳŀƭ ŀŎŎƻƳπ

ǇŀƴƛƳŜƴǘΦέ But most nonviolent conflict intervention 

work requires you be there physically. And yes, thanks to 

email, the internet, conference calls, Skype and the 

countless other tools, technology has allowed us to ac-

complish a great deal without having to be in the same 

place. And yet, there are times when simply nothing can 

substitute for those face to face encounters. 

So what to do? Like most of the questions I encounter as 

I do my work with Michigan Peace Team and Nonviolent 

tŜŀŎŜŦƻǊŎŜΣ L ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƴƻ άƻƴŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜ ŀƴπ

ǎǿŜǊΦέ LƴǎǘŜŀŘ L ŦƛƴŘ ƳƻǊŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎ - each with a range 

ƻŦ άǊƛƎƘǘέ ŀƴǎǿŜǊǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǾŀǊȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ǘƻ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ŀƴŘ 

situation to situation. 

Maybe the important thing is that we simply remember 

to ask the questions? Is this something that requires a 

face to face meeting or would a phone conference work? 

Is there a speaker/trainer/facilitator that is geographi-

cally closer and could do the job? 

And of course for me one of the answers is to remember 

how connected things are. So, I try to live a more ecol-

ogically sustainable life  by consuming less, sharing more, 

recreating, recycling, re-gifting, reusing, driving less, low-

ering the heat, etc.  

It also means doing what I can to help 

offset the ecological footprint I leave, and 

inviting others to do the same. An MPT 

team member on the Fall 2009 Palestine 

team added the following note to his 

fund appeal:  
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Ecological Footprint é Asking the Questions  
Sheri Wander 
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