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A Season of Transition 
By Steve Horton 
“In this brief transit where the dreams cross, the dream-crossed twilight between birth and 

dying,” wrote T. S. Eliot. 

   The poet likely had a different context in mind when he wrote this lyrical line, evoking as it 

does an image of life, but for me it speaks to this season of transition. From warm weather to 

cold, from the vibrant green to the withered brown, from fruitful plains to the last hurrah of 

harvest. 

It’s Columbus Day weekend, a holiday that doesn’t get much play in the Michigan other than 

there’s no mail delivery and the governmental doors are closed, but it’s celebrated with more 

enthusiasm in the Northeast where it’s a three-day weekend getaway for many folks. 

Still, it serves as a convenient date on the calendar to end the warm-weather season in this 

northern clime. Sunday, for instance, was the final session of the East Ingham Farm Market in 

Williamston, some private campgrounds shut down on this date, and it’s often the final day for 

outdoor entertainment attractions. 

Here in Michigan, the holiday often coincides with the height of the fall color season, the 

popularity of apple orchards and cider mills, and the hunting of gamebirds, waterfowl, and deer 

with bow-and-arrow. 



Fortunately, Mother Nature has been cooperative, allowing all manner of outdoors and outside 

activities. On Saturday, we took a final pontoon ride around the lake where the boat is docked—

the waters only mildly choppy and the west wind just a tad on the chilly side. We anchored in a 

cove and ate our sandwiches, and afterward I cast a few lines out into the waters in hopes of 

luring a bluegill. Mostly, though, we took long looks at the colorful scenery. 

On Sunday afternoon, after attending our first church service in several weeks and strolling 

around the Williamston farm market, I pulled the tomato plants from the garden. While there 

were a few green ones still on the vines, I had no illusions they’d ripen any time soon. I also 

decided to clear the fence of the pole bean plants despite there still being activity. The recent 

beans weren’t all that tasty and tiding up the garden on a warm day seemed a more prudent 

choice than waiting and possibly facing the chore on a cold and dreary day. 

Every two years, Columbus Day weekend is also a marker in the campaign season. With the 

General Election set for Nov. 3rd, my calculations indicate we have just over three weeks left of 

attack ads, news about the latest polls, and everyone wondering if there’s an “October surprise” 

waiting in the wings for a dramatic last-second entrance that changes the anticipated outcome. 

Of course, this is a Presidential year and, as is often the case, that top-of-the-ticket race (if it’s 

close or viewed with passion) sucks most of the oxygen out of the room. That’s certainly been 

the case with the Biden vs. Trump match-up, coming as it does during the historical (and in our 

lifetime unprecedented) COVID-19 pandemic, along with the many protests that occurred after 

the death of George Floyd, an African-American, while in police custody and the backlash from 

those protests. 

“Divided along partisan lines” seems to best describe just about everything going on these days, 

whether it’s wearing a face mask or not, using the phrase ‘Black Lives Matter’ or ‘All Lives 

Matter’, absentee voting, or bringing guns into Michigan’s state capitol building. 

Divisions in politics is certainly nothing new. Fractured lines within American society over hot-

button social issues have occurred before. “Out of Many One” may be the motto and hope of 

our nation, still there is a lot of us (as in many), with different cultural backgrounds, 

upbringings, economic and social circumstances, and religious views, and, given those 

differences, we don’t always—and maybe never have—seen ‘eye to eye’. 



Nevertheless, we l share this time and place and, doing so, needed to find a place amid the 

divisions and fractured lines—a sensible center, if you will—where we can discuss in a civil 

manner, seek agreement and accommodation, and find a reasonable path forward. 

Our newspaper, the Fowlerville News & Views, traditionally offers the candidates in contested 

races an opportunity to tell voters ‘why they are running for office or seeking re-election’ and 

‘what they hope to accomplish if elected or returned to office—what their goals and priorities 

will be’. 

Of course, given that we’re a small-town weekly, this invitation isn’t extended to the 

Presidential contenders or those running for state-wide races. In Michigan, this year, those latter 

contests include the U.S. Senate race and the openings on the Michigan Supreme Court, as well 

as seats on the State Board of Education and the three university boards. 

However, we have sent letters to the candidates running in a host of other races. These include 

those vying for the 8th District Congressional seat, Michigan’s 47th District State House post, the 

Livingston County elected offices, the area County Commissioner positions, and, last but not 

least, the Fowlerville School Board, Fowlerville Village Council, area township seats, and the 

Fowlerville District Library Board. 

There were over 50 of them.  

So, while there’s the Presidential election being decided, a slew of other offices—federal, state, 

and local—are on the ballot as well. It’ll be the winners of the ‘rest of these races’ in our area, 

elsewhere in Michigan, and across the nation who will play no small part in determining 

whether we find that sensible center or the divisions among us remain or even deepen.  

These office-holders, with the attitudes they bring to their respective positions and their 

handling of duties, will determine as well what sort of transition this election season brings. 
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