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!
In May 1963, the seniors of Mississinawa Valley High School 
went to Washington, D.C. for their class trip.  It was not a 
fun trip for me.  It was an ordeal.  I went because I was a 
part of the class.   
!
Our Senator was a drunk at nine o’clock in the morning.  He 
had slept in his clothes all night. 
Our Congressional District Representative sent me a picture 
of him with the Senior Class of Sidney, Ohio, instead of a 
picture of him with my Senior Class.   
!
I talked some classmates into walking back to the hotel and 
took them the wrong direction.  I didn’t know that streets 
with the same name also had a compass direction as a part 
of their name.   
!
The most fun I had was taking the Potomac River Cruise to a 
Carnival.  I loved the beat of the music that the band played 
aboard the ferry.  I ran into a classmate who introduced me 
to a girl from Scranton, Pennsylvania.  I had a conversation 
with them for about half an hour. 
!
!
I wondered at that time:  How do we meet our soul mate?  
Is it fate?  Is it destiny?  Must we actually touch her or him 
in order to know who our soul mate is? 
!



Our soul mate may be some person on the other side of the 
world in a different culture, part of a different race and 
religion that we never meet. 
!
Maybe people don’t have soul mates?  Maybe it is only 
sexual attraction and companionship and nothing more.  
!
I still do not know the answer to that question.  
I write about it in my fiction and in my poetry and in my 
prose, but I don’t have the answer.  
!
Carolyn, my current wife, is the love of my life because we 
have made a life together that is meaningful to both of us.  
If we are soul mates, it is because we have worked through 
a lot of frustration and disappointment to discover each 
other.  
!
Maybe another soul mate died of a broken heart, because I 
did not respond to her when she issued an invitation to get 
to know her better.  In that case, she knew I was her soul 
mate, but I didn’t know it at the time.  
  
And maybe, there isn’t a soul mate for everyone on earth.  
Maybe a soul mate is a fairy tale that we hope will come true 
without having to work for it.   
!
Anyway, the next poem was written for that girl from 
Scranton, Pennsylvania that I saw one night on a ferry on 
the Potomac River in Washington, D.C., and I never saw her 
again. 
!
!
! !



Poem 79!
Just Another line - for Meg!

!
It’s a beautiful night.!
That biting wind!

Is the kind!
That gives you a cold.!
The city’s lights aglow!

On top the Capitol!
And lighting up!

The Washington Monument!
Cast a brilliance!

Upon the dirty Potomac waters.!
That golden-brown!

Of that shining liquid!
Is like the tan!

Of your face;!
The darker brown beyond!
Hides some mystery!

Like the lovely!
Brown of your eyes.!
Your teeth are white --!

Your lips are red,!
And the cut of your chin!

Enhances your nose.!
Your hands are warm --!

Your mouth is soft,!
Your kiss would be divine!!

And all I ask!
Is that one be mine.!
!

a. a.!!



One of the things I did to entertain myself, was to debate 
the existence of God.    
!
One day I would use logic to prove that God existed.   
!
Another day, I would use logic to prove that God did not 
exist.   
!
After accepting certain premises, the logic would always lead 
to whichever conclusion I was trying to prove. 
!
But one day, I was unable to prove the existence of God, 
because the premise that I started with was a premise not 
based on fact, but on faith.  Once I accepted that, I became 
an atheist so far as conventional theology went. 
!
After I read I and Thou by Martin Buber as a freshman in 
college, I found God through my philosophy of life and not 
through my Christian religion.   And my philosophy of life 
was the Way of the Christ, the Way of Love.  And Martin 
Buber pointed the Way in his book: 
!
“To love the Lord my God with all my heart, soul, mind, and 
strength and to Love my neighbor as much as I love myself.” 
 (Mark 12:28-34 RSV)   
!
After studying World Religions as a sophomore in college, I 
concluded that Christianity and the Way of Love was the 
only Way for human beings to live together on earth 
without killing each other over the rights of women, the 
legality of slavery, the meaning of communion, or any other 
religious premise.  
!



(Galatians 3:28 RSV- “There is neither Jew nor Greek, 
neither slave nor free, neither male nor female; for you are 
all one in Christ Jesus.”  All are Equal and should have 
Equal Rights everywhere in the world.) 
!
And this Way of Love requires me to Seek Justice for all 
life on earth, and choose to do Loving Kindness as a 
lifestyle, and to walk humbly with my God.  (Micah 6:6-8 
RSV)  
!
!
So the next poem was written about me before I read Martin 
Buber’s I and Thou. !!!!

Poem 80!
A FELLOW I KNOW!

!
I met a fellow the other day!
Who always had something to say!
About any topic that I chose.!
What he believes -- the Lord only knows!!
One day he could be an atheist,!
And well prove that gods do not exist.!
The next, he could see the hope of mankind!
And wonder why others seemed to be blind.!
He could believe in God -- or not believe:!
Whatever he desired others perceive!!
He would pick the side that suited him best!
As he continued an unending quest!
For truth.!
!
He wanted all to see what he saw!!



He wanted all to know what he knew!!
He gave them logic he’d given himself!
And waited for them to find the wealth!
Of knowledge, of hope, of happiness.!
He waited in vain, for they found it not:!
Only a very few had ever caught!
A little of what he thought.!
!
I suppose the fellow is confusing --!
He might as well be!!
People just don’t understand him!
And sometimes he even confuses me.!
!

anthony amoret!! !!
I read eight novels a week while in high school.  One of my 
favorite authors was Lloyd C. Douglas.   The Magnificent 
Obsession is one of my favorite books.  The novel is so 
much better than any film version of it.  
!
!
The Power that Doctor Hudson wrote about in his Secret 
Journal was a Power I had already discovered:  To go into 
your closet and pray to God in secret; and to do Good Works 
in secret.   
!
!
Do not do Loving Kindness for the praise of others, but do 
Loving Kindness because it is the right thing to do and for no 
other reason.  I still believe that. 


