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A Fresh Take

Faith: A Fresh Take

A Lesson in Tolerance, but Not
the One Expected
You may have heard that Phil
Robertson, one of the stars of the reality show “Duck Dynasty,” said some
controversial
things a few
weeks ago.
You may
know who he
is. You may
know what he
said. In the
end, it doesn’t
matter. What
he said isn’t
as important
as how others
reacted to his
comments. A&E, the network that airs
the show, suspended him. Fans then
criticized the network’s actions saying
it violated Robertson’s right to free
speech.
Those fans were wrong about what
they said, but that doesn’t mean they
were wrong to speak out.
For some background, let’s look at
the First Amendment of the Constitution, which protects speech, among
other freedoms, in the United States.
“Congress shall make no law respecting an establishment of religion, or
prohibiting the free exercise thereof;
or abridging the freedom of speech, or
of the press; or the right of the people
peaceably to assemble, and to petition
the government for a redress of grievances.”
Put simply: The government can’t
limit your right to say whatever you
want, no matter what you say or how
offensive it is to others.
That does not mean others won’t
place limits. If you say something offensive at work, your boss can fire you.
If you stand in the middle of a road
and block traffic while expressing your
views, police can arrest you. In other
words, it’s against the law to limit
other people’s legal rights while having
your say.
Even with that exception, the law is
simple. The government can’t punish
you, but everyone else can.
That’s what happened to Robertson.
A&E suspended him because it saw
itself in the middle of two groups with

strong points of view and decided that
not taking action could be seen as a
silent show of support for Robertson.
Now A&E has to be willing to listen
to the criticism it faces for the actions
it took.
That’s the lesson never learned
by the Dixie Chicks. Ten years ago,
the country trio was at the top of the
music charts. That changed when the
group’s lead singer said some controversial things about the sitting U.S.
president at a concert. People got upset and expressed their disagreement
and disappointment in great volume.
If the Dixie Chicks had accepted the
criticism, by listening to what their
fans said in the same manner they
wanted to be heard, they’d still have a
career.
Unfortunately, that’s not what happened. The group turned on their critics and attacked them. They defended
their words, claiming the protection
of free speech, all while belittling the
views of those who disagreed.
People hate hypocrites and the Dixie Chicks became the poster children
for hypocrisy.
As a result, the Dixie Chicks fell
from the charts. They could no longer
sell out arenas. Album sales suffered.
Today, they’re still a group, but they
rarely tour and haven’t released a new
album since 2006.
Freedom of speech is not freedom
from consequence.
Robertson is learning the consequences of his words, as is A&E. Over
time, both will embrace the feedback
they receive or, like the Dixie Chicks,
will forget that speech only serves a
purpose if you’re willing to listen as
well.
If there’s a lesson to be learned
from making controversial comments
publicly, it’s this: If you feel passionate about something, yell it from the
top of your lungs. Be passionate. Have
opinions. Believe in yourself. But be
tolerant of those who respond.
Don’t expect people to listen to you
if you’re unwilling to hear them, too.
— Erick Rommel
(This column is part of the CNS columns
package.)
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Kids Should Be Able to Be Kids
Today, I realized I am a grown-up.
It’s not because I have a mortgage or
a few stray gray hairs poking out. It’s
not because my knees pop when I get
out of bed or because I use clichés that
people under 20 do not understand.
I realized I was a grown-up when I
told my kids a story about “when I was
a kid” and they both rolled their eyes,
just like I did when I was younger.
When I was a kid, I couldn’t stand
it when those “wise” adults used to
preach to me about what kids should
do.
Kids should be kids — how much
more vague does that get?
But, I said it. I told my kids to go
outside and be kids. I told them to get
on their bikes, ride through the streets
near our family’s summer cottage
and meet other kids. I told them not
to come back until they were sweaty,
dirty and hungry. Most of all, I told
them that when I was a kid, we acted
like kids.
And then I realized it — Darn, I’m
one of ‘those’ grown-ups.
My kids looked at me like I was
crazy just like I did when people did
the same to me. When I was young, I
wanted to lounge around at the house
and watch hours on end of “Days of
Our Lives” and “Young and the Restless.” I wanted to play Atari and read
my Judy Blume books all summer. I
thought THAT was being a kid.
My children are no different — it’s
just the technology that has changed.
They want to lounge around and listen
to their iPods. They want to text on
their phones and play Nintendo DSi

games. They
want to watch
Disney channel marathons
for hours on
end.
But, no,
grown-ups
have something else in
mind. We have
this vision
of how kids
should be —
carefree somewhere other than where
we are at the moment. We grownups are quite tricky. We really don’t
know what it means to be a kid – we
just want some peace and quiet to be
grownups.
And so as my kids rolled their eyes,
I realized that in order to get any
peace as a grown-up, I was going to
have to act like a kid. And so I took
off on my bike by myself, let the wind
blow through my hair and left them
playing their games and listening to
their iPods.
As the 95-degree weather and
humidity took its toll, I returned,
exhausted, sweaty, dirty and hungry.
Frustrated that my plan did not work,
I issued a direct grown-up order: “Kids
should be kids. Go.” And off they went
… not without another eye roll, though.
Grown-ups just don’t get it, do they?
— Shannon Philpott
Shannon Philpott is a freelance
writer and college journalism instructor, but most of all a mother of
two teens. You can see her work at
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(Some children live in very dangerous places, with their lives at risk every day. Every child
deserves a chance to be a child, no matter where he or she lives or what language he or
she speaks. Are we “our brothers’ keepers?”) A man reacts as he carries a wounded girl
who survived what activists say was an airstrike by forces loyal to Syrian President Bashar
Assad in Damascus Jan. 7. In assessing the response to the world’s humanitarian crises in
2013, lawmakers and relief agency officials said the situation in Syria and conditions for
those who have fled the war-torn nation remain dire.
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BEING HOMELESS IN THE LAND OF PLENTY: A person sleeps on a bench in the early
morning hours of Jan. 8 near the White House in Washington. The dangerously cold temperatures put local governments and organizations in the nation’s capital on heightened
alert to get people in need of shelter off the streets, out of the cold and into a facility.
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