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B
SECTION

F all finally fell this week, in
full force, on my yard.
Man, what a pain. What a

glorious pain.
Here’s the pain part. Two

trees account for most of it.
The first tree is mymagnolia in the side

yard. I’ve written about this tree before, but
in happier context. Around Easter time, the
magnolia often bloomsmagnificently. To
stand under its pink-and-white canopy, and
breathe in its heavenly fragrance, is one of
life’s true joys.
I never complain about mymagnolia at

Easter.

THEWORKOFUNCOVERINGTHEYARD
In the fall it’s a different story. That’s

when its broad leaves turn brown and fall
to the ground like half-sheets of parchment.
I kept waiting for the falling this year, but
the magnolia hung onto its leaves like a coy
lover.
Then all at once, over the weekend, down

came the big broad brown leaves, in waves.
No ground could be seen beneath them. I’d
rake and rake, go inside for a while, come
back out, and the ground was gone again.
My neighbor, Diane, and I raked in shifts, as
the leaves fall on her yard equally.
“You’re up next,” she said drily after fin-

ishing a two-fer.
The other tree is the ginkgo, of which I

also have written in equal parts admiring

and grumbling. It is a mighty tree, with
strong limbs, taller by the year. It might
swallowmy house one of these days.
I love it when its leathery leaves turn a

bright yellow aroundWorld Series time. I
hate it when those leaves fall to the ground,
along with the gingko’s infernal, smelly ber-
ries. They pelt you like rubber bullets while
you’re raking. I think squirrels must be
throwing them.
Somuch for the pain part. In truth, it’s

not that much of a pain. For raking brings
me outdoors andmingles me with nature.
And that is where the glory lives, this time
of year.

LIKEASCENEFROMAMOVIE
My street is awash with leaves, falling,

fallen or yet to fall, mostly maples. They
cover the boulevard with their bright, curly
confetti. It gives the street a magical air
when a strong wind stirs and swirls the
leaves.
It looks like that wonderful street scene

at the end of “Big,” when the supernatu-
rally adult boy Josh Baskin, played by Tom
Hanks, exits his adult girlfriend’s car to
return home. As she watches, he shrinks
back to boy size, sloshing through the leaves
with his man-suit drooping over him like
drapery.

Fall makes me feel like that sometimes,
shrunk back to boy size. What fun it would
be to jump in a leaf pile again, all damp and
crunchy andmusty.

ACOLORTOUR
Andrea and I took a color tour over the

weekend, not to the postcard vistas of
Petoskey, just the streets of Grand Rapids.
Down the leafy lanes of Ottawa Hills and
Eastown and East Grand Rapids, where
homeowners raked diligently and chil-
dren played happily. Strong bursts of wind
chased the leaves down the streets, scatter-
ing them forward like the onrush of time.
“O wildWestWind, thou breath of

autumn’s being,” wrote the poet Shelley.
“Thou, fromwhose unseen presence the
leaves dead are driven, like ghosts from an
enchanter fleeing, yellow, and black, and
pale, and hectic red.”
Time speeds up in the fall, propelled by

the gathering of activities at school, church
and synagogue, the hectic elections, on
toward the gathering of Thanksgiving
and the wonderful madness of Christmas
and Hanukkah. Then, January will bring
it down to a quiet walk, trudging through
deep snows and the deeper reflections of
February, on through Lent to the joy of
Easter, and time speeds up again until the
blessed indolence of summer.
We inWest Michigan get the full measure

of all this, season following season, the
cycles of activity and rest, the colors turning,
leaves blowing, snow falling, spring thawing
and summer sprawling. How lucky we are,
how blessedly lucky, to feel the full plea-
sure of seasons changing and time passing
through the great turning year.
And now comes the rain, knocking yet

more leaves into my yard. What a pain.
What a glorious pain.

The maple trees turning brilliant yellow are just another reminder of how blessed we are as season follows season. (Charles Honey/MLive.com)

Fall is here, in all its glory and pain

“OwildWestWind, thoubreath of autumn’s being,
thou fromwhoseunseenpresence the leaves deadaredriven ... ”
POET PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY

By Douglas Kindschi
Director of the Kaufman Interfaith
Institute at GVSU

I t is an interesting couple of
weeks from an interfaith per-
spective.
Recently, for Muslims, it was

Al-Hijra, the beginning of the
new year. SinceMuslims use a
lunar calendar, this day is dif-
ferent each year, but this year,
it was Oct. 15 on the Gregorian
calendar. This coming Saturday,
Nov. 1, traditionally is celebrated
by Christians as All Saints’
Day, also known as All Hallows
Day, making the night before
“Hallows Eve” or Halloween.
What originally was a day to
remember and hallow (honor as

holy) the depart-
ed saints has
become a day
to mock death
itself, often in
bizarre and gro-
tesque ways.
Again,

because of
the lunar calendar a couple of
days later this year, onMonday,
Sunni Muslims will celebrate
Ashura. This day has a particular
interfaith history, since it is said
that, whenMohammedwent to
Medina, he observed the Jews
fasting on this day and inquired
why. He was told it was to com-
memorate the liberation of
the children of Israel from the

Egyptian pharaoh, and soMoses
commanded it be a fasting day to
give thanks to God. SinceMoses
also is one of the prophets for
Muslims, Mohammed command-
ed they, too, should fast on this
day to praise and thank God.
This tradition reminds me of a

recent interview I heard on the
radio with an Egyptian who had
come to America and said the
Passover story was his story. It
was not leaving Egypt that is cel-
ebrated but the liberation from
an oppressive pharaoh. Since he,
too, received freedom from an
oppressive dictator, he claimed
the Passover story as his story.
It is important for all of us to

remember every religious tradi-

tion has examples of the misuse
of Scripture and religion by those
who do not respect freedom but
resort to violence to advance
a particular cause. It also is
important to respect the fact that
this does not represent the vast
majority of the followers of that
tradition.
Here inMichigan this week

also is an interesting and impor-
tant time for interfaith under-
standing. As mentioned in last
week’s column, today, Oct. 30, is
the annual Abrahamic Dinner,
which will feature speakers from
the three traditions discussing
how tomove beyond tolerance
to true understanding and
respect. The event is held at Park

Congregational Church in down-
town Grand Rapids. There still
are spaces available by calling
616-331-5702.
A few days later, Monday, Nov.

3, will be the opening reception
of the international exhibit on
Religious Tolerance at the Grand
Rapids Public Library. This
important exhibit will run until
Nov. 16. It is only the second time
it has been featured in the U.S. It
is an attempt to tell the positive
story that will help us pursue
understanding and peace in our
conflict-ridden world.
Join us in learning about and

celebrating such positive expres-
sions of religious understanding.
Email: interfaith@gvsu.edu

Differing calendars bring us two interfaith celebrations
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Magnolia leaves cover Charles Honey’s yard.

By Trisha Thomas
The Associated Press

A video of a pair of dueling,
dancing American priests
studying in Rome has gone
viral, following in the footsteps
of a now-famous Italian nun
whose Alicia Keys-esque voice
won her a singing contest and
a record contract.
The Rev. David Rider, 29,

of Hyde Park, New York, and
the Rev. John Gibson, 28,
of Milwaukee, first shot to
Internet fame when they were
filmed in April during a fund-
raiser at the North American
College, the elite American
seminary up the hill from the
Vatican.
Rider warmed up the crowd

with a lively tap-dance rou-
tine, only to be pushed aside
by Gibson’s fast-footed Irish
dance. Soon, they were bat-
tling it out, trying to impress
the crowd.
At the back of the room,

journalist Joan Lewis recorded
the event and later posted on
YouTube.
“All of a sudden the numbers

started rising and rising,”
Lewis said. The video has
more than 1.5 million views.
Their Internet success has

drawn comparisons to Sister
Cristina Scuccia, who won
the Italian edition of “The
Voice” in June with a series
of unadorned pop song per-
formances, in full habit. Her
first album features a cover of
Madonna’s “Like a Virgin.”
As with Scuccia, the priests’

online popularity was tinged
with criticism. Some commen-
tators wrote that the priests
shouldn’t have been dancing
under a crucifix and a painting
of Pope Francis, calling it “dis-
respectful.”
“We would just refer them to

the Bible,” Rider said, “where
the Lord tells us to live with
joy.”

ROME

Dancing
priests become
Internet
sensation

Ä VIDEO
Watch the video of the Rev.
David Rider and the Rev.
John Gibson dancing:
youtube.com/
watch?v=UdYDKmpzt5U

“Wewould just refer
(critics) to theBible,
where the Lord tells
us to livewith joy.”
THE REV. DAVID RIDER

American 20-somethings
go head-to-head tap dancing,
Irish dancing at fundraiser


