
EDITORIAL 

TO ALL FIGHTING MOTHERS 

It wasn't until I entered the fifth 
grade that1 first heard the word "re- 
tardo." In the vernacular of my 
classmates "retardos" were the child- 
ren in the special education pro- 
gram, and the "old gray-haired lady" 
who taught them was my mother. 
Few of my peers ever suspected that 
many of the gray hairs on that old 
lady were my doing or that one of 
the "retardos" was my sister. Gen- 
erally, my friends did not intend to 
be unkind - they merely reacted to 
something they did not fully under- 
stand. 

I don't remember being offended 
that my sister was calleda "retardo" 
nor that my mother was referred to 
by the normal juvenile epithets- If 
people said things that were unkind, 
it was only, as Mother said, because 
they were afraid or uncertain them- 

Such people, she taught 
needed just as much 
Or more than any0ne had a visi- 
ble handicap. In fact, Mother often 
said that the biggest Pan of her work 
was not so much to teach her stu- 
dents as it was to help other people 
(particularly the students' own 
families) accept them. 

Although I could have congratu- 
la ted myself (and did) on my rela- 
tively superior insights into the 
problems of the handicapped, I still 
harbored prejudices of my own. I 
remember the occasion quite vividly 
which rather abruptly changed sev- 
era1 of those notions. That was the 
time I first saw my mother fighting 
on the playground. 

At our school it was the custom at 
the end of recess to line up all the 
grades on the blacktop in front of the 
large double-doored entrance, a 
ritual intended to restore a certain 
degree of decorum before the stu- 
dents filed back into the sanctum. 
One of Mother's pupils was a good- 
looking boy, about as tall as she was, 
whom I had always considered to 
look too normal to be in special edu- 
cation. Just as the entire school was 
poised in anticipation of reentering 
the halls of learning, this student fell 
into a rage and began kicking and 
hitting those around him. Mother 
caught him with a flying tackle and, 
as the school watched in paralyzed 
horror, she put a headlock on him, 
twisted one arm behind his back, 
and pinned him up against the 
school so that his legs were not 
free to kick. 

I had never seen my mother fight in 
public before, and she reminded me 
somewhat of the lady wrestlers on 
television. I felt that I was a better 
fighter than my mother, but I in- 
tuited that any interference 
have only confused things more. Al- 
though Motheds style was primi- 
tive, she was a fairly strong woman 
and seemed to be holding her own. I 
stood ready just in case, but she was 
well positioned, her broad legs 
planted firmly apart with her skirt 
hiked up around her knees, her 
arms locked around her struggling 
ward, and her salt-and-pepper hair 
blowing wildly in the wind. When 
the other teachers (all female) recov- 
ered their wits, they judiciously 
marched everyone inside to safety. 
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That night at home when I explained 
to Mother about my not thinking it 
wise to interfere, she confirmed that 
I had made the right decision. She 
said that her shldentl had 

down 
had gone. She added that, 

discounting Curt's outbursts. he 
was her best student. ' objected to 
this How 
he be her best if he 
out all the time? Mother explained 
that "flipping didn't affect 
one's ability as a student. She said 
that Curt was very intelligent and 
cooperative and, in fact, had the IQ 
of a genius. 

If Curt was a genius, I challenged, 
then what was he doing in special 
education? Mother said that stu- 
dents were not placed in her class on 
the basis of their intelligence. She 
explained that every person has 
many abilities and characteristics, 
none of which is measured by IQ. 
For any number of reasons a student 
might not be able to cope in regular 
classes. Mother added that many 
students did not function well in 
normal classes precisely because 
they were particularly gdted. At that 
point I began to that I should be 
put in 'pecial education show 
what I could really do. 

However, there was still the prob- 
lem of Curt's "flipping out" that 
could not merely be passed off as a 
special gdt. Mother admitted that 
most of her students had learning 
disabilities. "For reasons which we 
may never fully understand," she 
said, "they are different." 

Life has marked them with expen- 
ences that are difficult, sometimes 
impossible, to resolve. They are not 
better or worse than anyone else; 
they are only different. We are all 
different from each other; some dif- 

ferences are just more noticeable 
than others." 

Th, experience caused me to be- 
come inaeasingly wary of judg- 
ments or categorizations of other 
people, especially those categodra- 
tions that ignored the unique 
tions of a life. In sub- 
sequent years I have attended any 
number of Church meetings where 
various people were awarded rank 
and standing in the pre- and post- 
mortal existences upon the merits of 
their condition in this life - 
- Will all- to 
, "  and so on. At these times I 
have always felt uneasy. My mind 
was flooded with exceptions to the 
general rule: Curt, my sister, and 
others whose special circumstances 
made them different were scored 
deeply into my understanding. As 
some confidently calibrated the fate 
of mankind on their exact rules of 
judgment and recompense, I be- 
came only more convinced of how 
complex and incomprehensible any 
human life must be. Though I may 
not have realized it, I too had been 
affected by life in ways that had 
made me different from others. 

I suspect that there are many people 
in the Church who bear the marks of 
such privately incurred truths. 
When the conversation turns to 
marriage problems, adolescents, 
minorities, or some other topic that 
agitates very deeply-inflicted con- 
victions, many Church members are 
perhaps uncomfortable, as I am at 
times, not knowing how much of 
their feelings they are socially obli- 
gated to conceal and how much they 
are obligated to disdose. 

No doubt some cany the scars of 
their convictions with a great deal 
more grace than others. Some are 
quite artful at making their differ- 
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ences acceptable by applying extra 
layers of orthodoxy to their religious 
exteriors. Others' stigmas are less 
visible or are located in areas not 
normally open to scrutiny. But 
sooner or later everyone is placed in 
a position where he or she is obli- 
gated to teshfy to those truths with 
which life has entrusted him or her. 

In Church circles it is likely that such 
a personal witness will be attended 
by qualification, mitigation, or apol- 
ogy. We are all, perhaps, too con- 
scious of the possible effects our 
comments might have upon "in- 
vestigators," "new converts," 
"weak members," "most mem- 
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to beliefs and 
that foster a 

Lasting solidarity. however, is not 
secured by obviating individuality, 
but by incorporating it. It is the 
unique of each member 
which establishes the strength and 
completeness of the whole commun- 
ity. Only when one's personal con- 
viction is insufficient must he de- 
mand that others shore up his 
doubts by their conformity. 

Too often when others disturb the 
security of our established patterns 
of behavior and belief, we precipi- 
tously label them as deviates. 
Whether the term is "retardo," "in- 
tellectual," "radical," or "bigot," its 
intent is the same - to sum up a 
person and of him with a 
word. And so begins an unfortunate 

of and 
tion. 

Such indiscriminate labeling ignores 
the complexity of factors that moti- 
vate any individual course of action 
or belief. It unleashes the blindly de- 
structive forces of social reproach 
that deceive normally sensitive 
people into thinking that tolerance 

and acceptance are no longer applic- 
able. Moreover, the estranged indi- 
vidual's own capacity for reproach- 
ment is crippled by the hate and des- 
pair spawned by rejection. 

The alienation of the one from the 
ninety-and-nine is a hagedy that 
impoverishes all and beneYs no 
one. With no community to mntri- 
bute to, the one is left no purpose in 
continued attainment. The ninety- 
and-nine have lost that which is ir- 
replaceable, for how great is the 
worth of a soul? And what does it 
profit us as a Church to gain the 
whole world, if we lose the fruit of 
our labor? 

S u n s h e  is founded upon the belief 
that members committed to a gospel 
of love can differ in their 
and still work together toward a 
uity of the faith. Moreover, the 
journal rests upon the conviction 
that diversity is not only tolerable, 
but since every person 
has the saaed right and obligation to 
pursue truth to the best of his or her 
abilityandbelief, every person must 
be allowed to express that truth as 
life has revealed it to him or her. 
"Both aeative science and revealed 
religion find their fullest and truest 
expression in the climate of freedom 
. . . ," said Hugh B. Brown. "God 
himself refused to trammel man's 
free agency even though its exexise 
sometimes teaches painful lessons." 

An independent and non- 
authoritative undertaking such as 
Sunstme depends upon the taler- 
ance and mature convictions of the 
entire Mormon community. It is 
very probable that some who ex- 
press themselves through the jour- 
nal will represent views that are un- 
acceptable to others. As long as 
there are enough forums to express 
the opinions of all, then this is as it 
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should be. Certainly we must each 
be willing to withhold judgment of 
others' beliefs and allow, as Joseph 
Smith counselled, that only "time, 

life and eternity. Hopefully, there 
even is enough room for each of us 
to be wrong at times -it is so easy to 
be mistaken about so many things. 

and experience, and careful and 
ponderous and solemn thoughts" KRIS CASSITY 
can find out the full complexity of Managing Editor 




