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ALLARD 
K. LOWENSTEIN: 

H
o
w
 

long 
ago 

it 
s
e
e
m
s
 

since 
the 

three 
most 

be- 
loved 

and 
promising 

figures 
in 

America 
all 

died 
within 

five 
years, 

all 
m
u
r
d
e
r
e
d
 

‘strangely, 
all 

having 
lived 

only 
half 

their 
lives, 

And 
how 

easy 
it 

is 
to 

think 
that 

what 
has 

h
a
p
p
e
n
e
d
 

to 
us 

since 
then 

was 
s
o
m
e
é
h
o
w
 

inevitable; 
to 

forget 
that 

these 
deaths 

changed 
the 

hational 
m
o
o
d
 

and 
direc- 

tion, 
and 

that 
m
u
c
h
 

that 
has 

h
a
p
p
e
n
e
d
 

might 
not 

have 
h
a
p
p
e
n
e
d
 

were 
it 

not 
for. 

this 
series 

of 
events 

that 
left 

us 
haunted 

by 
preat 

ab- 
sences 

through 
years 

m
a
d
e
 

difficult in 
part 

by 
those 

abe 
Sences, 

Perhaps’ 
because’ 

Robeit 
Kennedy 

was 
the 

last 
of 

the 
three 

to 
dié, 

his 
d
e
a
t
h
 

s
é
é
m
e
d
 

the 
cruelest 

—
 

b
e
a
r
i
n
g
 

the 
c
u
m
u
l
a
t
i
v
e
 

freight 
of the 

preceding 
hor- 

rors, 
multiplying 

the 
doubt 

Allard 
Lowenstein 

is 
f
o
r
m
e
r
 

m
e
m
b
e
r
 

of 
Con: 

gress, 
now 

U.S, 
representa- ' 

tive 
to 

the 
U.N. 

H
u
m
a
n
 

' 
Rights 

Commission. 

5 

that 
there 

was 
any 

place 
for”. 

hope 
in 

a 
society 

where 
t
h
e
 

| 
best 

s
p
o
k
e
s
m
e
n
 

for 
h
o
p
e
 

. 
could 

not 
survive. 

He, 
w
a
s
 

© 
not 

a 
prophet 

like 
Martin 

‘Luther 
King 

Jr., 
nor 

a 
President 

like 
his 

brother, 
but 

he 
touched 

his 
country- 

- 
m
e
n
 

in 
a 

special 
way, 

teaching 
large 

n
u
m
b
e
r
s
 

of 
people 

who 
were 

least 
suré 

that 
they 

belonged, 
and 

so 
were 

hardest 
to 

touch. 
That 

was 
a 

boon,to 
this 

country, 
and 

t
o
d
e
m
o
c
r
a
c
y
 

itself, 
Robert 

K
e
n
n
e
d
y
 

m
e
a
n
t
 

as 
m
u
c
h
 

as 
he 

did 
to 

as 
m
a
n
y
 

as 
he 

did 
partly 

b
e
 - 

cause 
he 

was 
his 

b
r
o
t
h
e
r
'
s
 . 

brother, 
and 

his 
death 

hurt: * 
as 

much 
as 

it 
did 

partly 
b
e
-
 

cause 
he 

died 
so 

early. 
and 

- 
so 

wrongly. 
But 

the 
totality: 

of 
loss 

was 
far 

greater 
than) 

these 
parts, 

f
o
r
 

with 
hit 

went 
the 

spirit 
of 

4 
genera+| 

tion, When 
he 

was 
killed, $0' 

was 
something 

generous| 
and 

electric 
in 

us 
and 

in 
the 

nation, 
something 

not 
yet 

reborn 
and 

possibly 
not 

to 
be 

reborn 
in 

our 
lifetime, 

, W
e
 

were 
left 

instead 
with 

a 
scar 

too 
close 

to 
the 

heart 
to 

be 
forgotten 

with 
thd 

chanp- 
ing 

of 
faces 

in 
high 

places; 
and 

w
i
t
h
 
leaders 

w
h
o
s
e
 

bleakness 
was 

to 
remind 

us 
through 

a 
d
a
m
a
g
i
n
g
 
decade 

_ of 
what 

might 
have 

b
e
e
n
.
 * 

to 

As 
a 

politician, 
Robert’ 

K
e
n
n
e
d
y
 
was 

less 
than 

he- 
‘roic, 

and 
a
s
 a 

hero 
he 

was 
uncomfortable 

and 
uncer- 

. tain. 
But 

by 
the 

end 
he 

was 
blending 

in 
c
o
m
m
o
n
 

pur- 
pose 

not 
just, 

the 
rich 

and 
‘poor 

and 
black 

and 
white 

and. 
young 

and 
old 

that 
he 

‘ invoked 
too 

often 
during 

his 
last 

c
a
m
p
a
i
g
n
,
 
b
u
t
 
tough- 

M
e
s
s
 

and 
gentleness, 

and 
‘the 

pragmati¢ 
and 

the 
up- 

lifting 
as 

well, 

More 
than 

anyone 
sitice 

F
D
R
,
 

he 
brought 

people 
to- 

‘gother 
at 

the 
price 

of 
driv- 

ing 
others 

away. 
But 

i
n
a
 

/time 
of 

great 
divisions he. 

brought 
m
o
r
e
 

people 
to-. 

gethér 
than 

ariy 
of 

his 
con-' 

temporaries, 
and 

he 
m
a
d
e
 

m
o
r
e
 

pédple 
believe 

that. 
_théy 

could, 
as 

he 
liked 

to. 
say, 

“
m
a
k
e
 

a 
difference," 

He 
wanted 

everyone 
to 

see 
what 

seemed 
sb 

obvious 
ta 

him: 
that 

if 
people 

couldn't 

Haunted 
by 

great 
absences 

be 
roused 

to 
try 

to 
m
a
k
e
 

a 
difference 

in 
the 

effort 
to 

“
r
e
c
l
a
i
m
"
 

their 
country, 

they 
would 

m
a
k
e
 

a 
differ- 

ence 
a
n
y
w
a
y
 

by 
not 

trying. 

Before 
and 

better 
than 

‘anyone 
else, 

he 
understood 

‘the 
realities 

of 
power 

in 
the 

‘U.S. 
Almost 

alone, 
he 

saw. 
‘the 

nature 
of 

the 
lassoes 

that 
w
e
r
e
 

hobbling 
the 

m
a
c
h
-
 

inery 
of 

democracy, 
and 

he 
set 

out 
to 

w
e
a
k
e
n
 

the 
hobblers 

and 
strengthen 

the 
| 

hobbled, 

; 
And. 

somehow, 
through 

‘all 
the 

c
o
m
m
o
t
i
o
n
,
 

he 
man.- 

. 
“aged 

to 
keep. 

growing. 
He 

‘died 
just 

ag 
‘the 

sense 
of 

‘promise 
that.ha 

inspired 
h
a
d
 
o
v
e
r
t
a
k
e
n
 

the 
resent-- 

‘ments 
and 

suspicions 
that 

he 
aroused. 

He 
was 

getting 
‘better 

as 
the 

nation’s 
prob- 

lems 
were 

getting 
worse, 

death 
will 

shadow 
events 

as 
and 

in 
retrospect 

almost 
long 

as.we 
are 

a 
part 

of 
everyone 

saw 
that 

He 
was 

them. 
needed 

more 
than 

anyone 
~ 

But 
there 

is 
at 

[ast 
again 

h
a
d
 
u
n
d
e
r
s
t
o
o
d
 

until 
h
e
 
w
a
s
 

| 
an 

a
d
m
i
n
i
s
t
r
a
t
i
o
n
 

s
t
r
u
g
-
 

gone, 
; 
gling 

to 
revive 

hopes 
and 

excite 
energies, 

struggling 
qd 

was 
never 

close 
to 

Rob- 
w
i
t
h
 

the 
p
r
o
b
l
e
m
 

that 
is 

ert 
K
e
n
n
e
d
y
.
 
Our 

relation: 
‘connected| 

to 
so. 

m
a
n
y
 

ship 
was 

political, 
and 

others, 
the 

problem 
of 

how 
. 

s
o
m
e
t
i
m
e
s
 

a
d
v
e
r
s
a
r
y
 

at, 
a 

spirit 
once 

aborted 
can 

be 
. 

‘that. 
In 

the 
early 

days 
theré 

born 
again, 

Old 
battle 

cries 
. 

were 
some 

very 
basic 

con- 
drift 

back, 
but 

they 
are 

flicts. 
And 

of 
the 

only 
year 

I’ 
h
a
r
d
e
r
 

to 
hear 

how 
through 

knew 
him 

at 
all 

well, 
it, 

t
h
e
 

tired 
litany 

of 
My 

Lai 
would 

be 
a
t
c
u
r
a
t
e
 

to 
say 

and 
wheat 

deals 
and 

Eliza. 
t
h
a
t
 

I 
spent 

oné 
half 

ar- 
beth 

R
a
y
 
and 

Spiro 
A
g
n
e
w
 

guing 
that 

he 
should 

run 
for . and 

“J 
am 

not 
a 

crook." 
Président 

w
h
e
n
 

he 
would-' 

The 
mind 

w
a
n
d
e
r
s
 

past 
n't, 

and 
the 

other 
half 

sup- 
jaded 

words, 
there 

is 
no 

porting 
an 

opponent 
w
h
e
n
 

radiance; 
nothing 

is 
clear- 

he 
did: 

Yet 
he 

meant 
more 

cut. 
We 

hdveé 
learned 

that 
to 

me, 
ag 

td 
so 

m
a
n
y
 

others, 
C
a
m
e
l
o
t
 

w
a
s
 

t
o
t
:
 

quite 
than 

any 
other 

political 
fig-. 

C
a
m
e
l
o
t
,
 

a
n
d
 
that 

Ameri- 
ure 

of 
the 

time, 
and 

the 
ca 

is 
neither 

as.innocent 
awful 

fact 
of 

his 
unuatural 

h
o
r
a
s
 
easily 

changed 
as 

we 

once 
thought. 

Ithas 
b
e
c
o
m
e
 

sensible 
to 

be 
cynical. 

_ 
But 

anybody 
who 

thinks 
aboyt 

it 
k
n
o
w
s
 

that 
it 

is 
sensible, 

too, 
to 

r
e
m
e
m
b
e
r
.
 

that 
greater 

sophistication 
is 

not 
the 

s
a
m
e
 

thing 
as 

greater 
wisdom, 

that 
an 

ime 
mobilizing. 

c
y
n
i
c
i
s
m
 

is 
noi 

eure 
for. 

w
h
a
t
 
has 

gone’ 
wrong: 

knows 
that 

it 
is avast 

time 
totry.todo 

better. 
 « 

And 
a
n
y
b
o
d
y
 
w
h
o
.
 
finds. 

¢ 

-himself 
wishing 

on 
this: 

occasion 
. 

that 
. Robert. 

K
e
n
n
e
d
y
 

were 
still 

around, 
knows. 

what 
R
o
b
e
r
t
’
 

Kennedy 
would 

be 
saying 

if 
he 

were 
—
.
k
n
o
w
s
 

that 
w
e
 

have 
dallied 

long 
enough, 

and 
that 

it 
is 

past 
time 

to 
try 

again 
to 

m
a
k
e
 

a 
differ~ 

‘ence, 
t
o
:
d
r
e
a
m
 

apain 
of 

things 
as. 

they. ought 
to 

be 
‘and 

to 
ask 

again 
w
h
y
 

they 
are 

not.


