
Is Anyone Listening?

 On New Year’s Eve I sat in a pew at Immaculate Conception celebrating the vigil of one 
of our Catholic holy days.  (No, this is not a theology lesson . . .or maybe it is?)  At the closing of 
the Mass the congregation sang Let there be Peace on Earth (by Jill Jackson Miller and Sy 
Miller, 1955).  As we sang the words I looked up at the crucifix above the altar.

Are You listening? I asked.

 This is an especially poignant song to me and many of us who are members of the 
Friendship Force.  It’s our anthem.  It’s the song we sing, we have sung, around the world, 
holding hands with our hosts in many countries or with our guests who are visiting here in the 
United States.  My friends from our local club have sung it in recent years in Russia, South 
Africa, Indonesia,  New Zealand, Peru, Japan.  We have hosted people who have visited western 
North Carolina from Belgium, Russia, Australia, Moldova, Canada, Netherlands.  Every 
exchange is concluded as we sing . . .

Let there be peace on earth . . .

 Hearing those words makes me recall the places and people with whom I’ve shared this 
song.  Two stand out in my mind.  In Yogyakarta, standing beside my Muslim host we sang.  He 
was a man who shattered all my assumptions about Muslim men.  He loved his wife, hugged his 
children for all the world to see, and sang all of John Denver’s songs with me.  The other strong 
memory is the evening we sang in my kitchen with several Moldovans and toasted our 
similarities and our differences.  

. . .the peace that was meant to be . .. 

 Friendship Force is not the only organization in our community reaching around the 
globe.  Civic clubs such as Rotary continuously sponsor exchanges to other Rotary International 
clubs.  Their teams bring medical support and help raise funds to provide services to remote 
villages from Asia to South America. They teach the lesson that businessmen and women have a 
responsibility to help build community.  And then there is the group supporting the Sister Cities 
project, sharing ideas and experiences at a local leadership level.  Watch the paper to see what 
other civic clubs do for international friendship.

. . . with God as our Father, brothers all are we . . .

 And the local Churches!  Weekly we read stories of local congregations sending their 
members to small foreign communities to reach out, supported by their beliefs and by local 
funds, to bring medicine and education, fostered by the Gospels, to people in need around the 
world.



. . . let us walk with each other in perfect harmony . . .

 I was told by one of our Russian visitors years ago that he had been cautioned that he 
would find that Americans were nothing like the people represented in propaganda.  We were a 
warm and welcoming people.  We live in small towns, raise our children, and value friends and 
family.  Which leads me to the ask, will our example to the rest of the world serve Peace in 
2015? 

. . . let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me.
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