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Ho doubt many of you read the columm "HCW® in yesterday®s Windsor Star by John
Lindblad. For those of you whe have not, it is reprinted below.

I trust you will derive as much satisfaction from Mr Lindbled®’s column as I have.

Congratulations and let’s keep up the good work.

E.S Jacksm/ﬁ/

mmanding”Officar
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By John Lindblad

SPECTACULAR, 967,

The Canedian Forces® Centennial Year Military Tattoo closes tonight at the
Arena. If you are among those who haven't seen it - the NHL playoffs, a religious
revival, suburbia, and apathy, hurt attendance - then go. As a matter of fact, no
matter what else is dolng, or how impertant, go. It's that big.

Qur fellow scribes and the photographers have given top coverage to the show
which opened on Monday. (Te a lousy house. Everywhers else, the show has had
near standing room only.) So there®s not a great deal to add to the "fact?® story
sbout a precision team of Canadian soldiers, sailors and airmen who put en a show
that would leave ye old Ed Sullivan gesping. (Rumor has it he®ll pick up segments
of the tattoo.)

Looking for the different, the off-beat and the mood which sometimes says
more than all the facts combined, we took in the show the other night. ($1.75
bought a good seat for us and the pries for cur kids, brought along for consul-
taticn, was $1.25 each. Bzlanced against what you se® and hear, it is ths best
bargain around.) And it bought us that "off-beat® and "mood™ story.

CANADIANS, it has been said, from 1867 to 1967, are not too natiomalistiec.
They take the countzy for granted, Oh, sure. They fight for it when necessary
and even mumble through O Canada. But gemerally, say those who have studied Homo
Sapiens Canadianus, we're a stedgy lot. Frenchmen openly weep to the Marseillaise;
Germans quiver te Deutschland Uber Alles; Americans get a fever with the Stars and
Stripes. And when Russians sing the Internationmal, well, they feel. Really fesl.
(We've heard %em - and they do.) Canadians? We are a "quiet™ people.

The Arena lights dimmed and then the house went coal-black. Then, up lights.
Canada was on parade - from the 1600s to today. And something got to the Canadians.
Something electric. It built up and you could see poople sit on the edge of their
seats. Massed bands, parade square drill in period uniforms, the pipes and kilts
plus about a thousand other things, it seemed, kept building up.

We watched while an oldtimer openly wept as he watched 2 review of Canada in
World War I. Down the row, & young woman put & hankie to her eyes in the WW II
review, And to the music and show the faces in the erowd seemed to have caught
something. Call it Canadian., Down on the floor, it seemed, the young Canadian
servicemen caught it, too, and performed that much better. During the finale the
Canadian flag came down. Remeuber how a nation fought over thai one? (Ineluding
us.) There ssemed no new flag dstractors present. Eyes glistened. Thousands
were quiet. Closing it out was a thundering rendition of O Canada. A Chinese
below us put his hand to his heart; a black-jacketed tough-looker squared his
shoulders; our little girl whispered: "It’s all so beautiful.®

And then, it was all overs



Fasopie somshow looked diffsrent. No = and happily - they hadn®t becons

chauvinists and blind “my country right, or wrong® types. They remained that
“quisi® Canadian., But with 2 new leok in their syes, it seemsd. An evening
with Cansda had passed on somsthing elscirie. And something wenderful., IR
was a5 if all of & sudden Canadians had lost their self-depreciating, their
quibbles with Confederation, their ethnic hyphenation, their inferiority complex.
And in thelyr country®s 100th year had found whal was here all the time, but had
oscaped thelr view - a nation, God love it,; callsd Canada.

Walra

ro just starting the 67 spectacular. There arc months of events nation-
wics ahead, I

locks like a very goed year.

WULSTIONS that put YDaddies” on the line: A% thati Arena military tattoo, therz
wag quite a bit of tallk of war. Convincingly "Dove." The show doesn't gratify war.
It simply tells a sbtory - a desply moving and simpls story from the Bosr War fe
Korea, te Cyorus, the Conge and the Gaza Strip. But the word ®war® is used eneugh
that 1%t scared our little boy. AL seven, he knows from nothing sbout War cecoo
thank heavens.

But; shivering aver so slightly, he said: “Daddy, we aren't going to have
gnother world war, are we?® Ons says: "No, Senny.® And knows one may ba lying
beczuse w2 seem to 1ive en the edge of it aach day. Really, what do you tell a
trusting child - and yourself?



