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PAUL GREENBERG

At the end 
of the day

T
he light shines bright on my 
old Arkansas home. It’s been 
another brilliant October, 

something else we in Arkansas tend 
to take for granted about this small, 
wonderfully interwoven state. Let 
Texans brag about how big their state 
once was in comparison to all the 
others—before Alaska became an 
empire of its own based on the same 
claims Texans once made about their 
state: oil and sheer size. Size may 
make indeed make an empire but 
never a home.

It’s all enough to give this old-
timer a severe case of nostalgia, 
which someone once defined as 
homesickness for the past. Oh, for the 
glory that was Greece, the grandeur 
that was … Grady. Yes, Texans might 
once have gloried in the oil derricks 
that sprouted from Midland in the 
west to Kilgore in the eastern part of 
their vast domain, but Arkies can take 
pride in simpler, better things, like our 
close ties. For if nobody you know 
may have gone to the same college 
or law school you did, then it’s a safe 
bet he—or she—went to the same 
barber or beautician. (“Remember 
old Speed at the Town & Country 
shopping center? He could always 
squeeze you in at the last minute and 
throw in a good story on top of it as 
an extra added bonus. And that old 
.38 caliber Smith & Wesson he kept 
handy testified to his firm belief in 
the Second Amendment and all rights 
and privileges pertaining thereto.”)

Me, the best I can do is carry my 
concealed weapon permit with me 
and prepare to wave it menacingly 
at anybody who dares confront me. 
Fat lot of good that should do. It’s 
been better than half a century since 
I qualified with a .45 at Fort Sill and 
walked away with relief, my poncho 
draped over my fatigues. Serving in 
the U.S. Army may have been the 
second most educational experience 
of my life, the first being helping to 
rear teenagers, which doubtless hasn’t 
become any easier since.

Even back then, helping to rear 
a teenager was enough to send me 
for a consultation with my friend, 
neighbor and spiritual counselor, the 
Venerable Reverend Richard Milwee. 
He just smiled understandingly. 
For he doubtless had heard the 
same sad story about the travails of 
what was then considered modern-
day parenting from many of his 
congregants. They had no way of 
anticipating what concerns awaited 
today’s post-modern, post-manners 
moms and dads. For each generation 
seems to operate under the delusion 
that theirs is the first to encounter 
such an experience.

I can still remember the only time 
my own father laid a hand on me, 
just as I remember the only time 
I gave my own son a firm kick to 
the backside for taunting his sister 
one too many times. The more 
things change, as the French say, the 
more they remain the same. From 
generation unto generation.

So hold on for still another trip on 
this carousel. The faster it goes, reduc-
ing time itself to just another blur, the 
sooner it will be before we all leap off 
into eternity. Even now I can see the 
assemblage of ghosts there awaiting 
for a happy reunion. As I’m sure you 
can, too, as you grow older. Everybody 
has his own favorite vision of the bu-
colic, beatific last day. And what a hap-
py day that will be! See you there. You 
can count on me, if for nothing but 
memories and everlasting hopes.

Paul Greenberg is the Pulitzer Prize-
winning editorial writer and columnist 
for the Arkansas Democrat-Gazette. 

Arkansas’ next big opportunity comes riding on in
DOUG FRIEDLANDER AND TERRY EASTIN

SPECIAL TO THE DEMOCRAT-GAZETTE

W
EST MEMPHIS—It was a dramatic moment as del-
egations from Arkansas and Tennessee set out at 
high noon on Oct. 22 from the West Memphis and 
Memphis ends of the newly christened Big River 

Crossing—otherwise known as the Harahan Bridge—to meet 
in the middle, shake hands, and dedicate one of the longest 
bike-pedestrian bridges in the world.
Thanks to visionary leadership, this project has put Memphis 

and east Arkansas squarely on 
the map of a rapidly growing 
national passion for bicycling, 
walking, and other forms of 
outdoor recreation, eco-tour-
ism, and physical fitness.
The development of this 

attraction was the impetus for 
the St. Francis Levee Board, 
which manages the levee 
from Mississippi County to 
Lee County, to approve the 
development of a bike trail 
atop the Mississippi River le-
vee from the bridge’s western 
terminus in West Memphis 
all the way to Marianna.
With the possibility of pav-

ing a road from Marianna to 
Helena through Mississippi 
River State Park being ex-
plored and the ongoing de-
velopment of Delta Heritage 
Trail State Park—a rails-to-
trails conversion that when 
completed will provide an 84.5-mile bicycle path from Helena 
to Arkansas City—Arkansas will be able to boast an extraordi-
nary route that would allow avid bicyclists to traverse nearly the 
entire length of the Natural State on dedicated bicycle paths, an 
astonishing jewel of an attraction.
But what about a route connecting Memphis to Little Rock, 

which thanks to an array of developments of its own over the 
past decade has emerged as a favorite destination for bicyclists? 
The Arkansas Department of Parks and Tourism website lists 
as one of its Grand Tours a Little Rock-to-Memphis Tour which
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The pedestrian-friendly and bicyclist-accommodating Big River Crossing, also known as the Harahan Bridge, stretches across the Mississippi River from 
West Memphis to Memphis.
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Bicyclists join together in a ride across the White River Bridge.

Photo by Brandon Rush

The historic White River Bridge near 
Clarendon, constructed with tradition-
al concrete barriers, could be part of 
an epic bicycling route that traverses 
nearly the entire length of Arkansas.

A train crosses 
the rail line of 
the Harahan 
Bridge between 
West Memphis 
and Memphis 
where a bike-
pedestrian 
bridge was 
dedicated 
Oct. 22. 
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I 
remember hearing a story about a 
man who was released from prison 
after more than 20 years. One of the 

hardest adjustments he had to an out-
side world that had attained an Internet 
and cell phones while he was inside 
was simply walking on the various un-
even surfaces—broken sidewalks and 
sloping lawns—he encountered in 
the free world. Inside everything was 
smooth, flat-planed and predictable. 
His legs had gotten used to the rhythms 
of walking and standing a certain reg-
ular way; they went rubbery compen-
sating for the variety of experience 
available in the streets. His equilibrium 
suffered and he staggered like a sailor 
trying to recover his sea legs.

That lasted only a few days at most. 
But it was what he remembered most 
about his release: the way the free 
world rocked and gave and unbal-
anced him.

This is the sort of thing most of us 
would have a hard time imagining, but 
it’s the kind of detail that feels true. 
Most of us are familiar with the sense 
of dislocation that often accompanies 
a change in environment, even if it’s 
only emerging into the daylight after 
spending a summer afternoon in a 
movie theater. If you’re taken out of 
the world for a while, whether by your 
own design or by some compelling au-
thority, it takes a little while to adjust. 
It takes a little while for our dreams 
to release us.

I’ve got the sense I’m doing this 
wrong. What I want to do is say some-
thing about a television series that is 
coming to an end, one that most of 
you haven’t seen and that some of you 
probably haven’t heard about. One 
that might not appeal to some of you. 
It is called Rectify and I believe that 
it deserves to be considered among 
the very finest shows that have ever 
played on television, mostly because 
it is not the sort of thing that we have 
been conditioned to expect of tele-
vision.

Instead, Rectify has about it the feel 
of timeless fiction, an investigative in-
terest in the way human beings court 
affection and seek to protect them-
selves in the clinches. It has a kind of 
moral integrity, an insistence on the 
primacy of private life; on first and 
final relationships. It is about a man 
released from prison and his struggle 
to re-integrate into the everydayness 
of grocery stores and coffee bars.

It is about a man who, having been 

trained to consider every breath, is sud-
denly thrust into an inconsiderate uni-
verse. It’s about the ways we look for 
meaning in a violently random world. 
It’s about figuring out how to live.

All that is vague on purpose. I don’t 
want to review the show, to critique 
the actors’ performances or encapsu-
late the arc. Either you know the show 
or you don’t, and I don’t imagine that 
my writing about it is likely to make 
anyone want to hunt down its previ-
ous seasons on DVD or tune into the 
Sundance Channel 
to watch the show’s 
final few episodes. I 
hear from people all 
the time who tell me 
that they use movies 
and books and TV as 
entertainment, as a 
means to escape from the imperatives 
they feel pressing in on them from all 
sides. They contend they use stories as 
a kind of narcotic, a way of forgetting 
themselves.

And I don’t guess there’s anything 
wrong with that. I’m going to read the 
new Jack Reacher book. I kind of like 
James Bond.

Still, it’s rare to find good art, and 
when you do it’s worth spending a lit-
tle time thinking about it. It’s worth 
asking yourself why you think it affects 
you the way it does, why the words 
spoken by two actors pretending to 
be two characters sitting in a room 

surrounded by dozens of technicians 
working outside the frame can still 
somehow move you to the very brink 
of tears. It’s worth thinking about what 
that means. Why do we buy the illu-
sion? Why do these other-manufac-
tured dreams have the same power—
maybe more—than the ones that come 
to us unbidden?

I know how the trick is done. But I 
can’t explain the magic.

Courtesy and convention require 
that I disclose that Rectify is the prod-

uct of a friend of 
mine named Ray 
McKinnon, who is 
credited as the cre-
ator of the show. (It 
was maybe seven 
Christmas Days ago 
that we ran into Ray 

on the corner of Kavanaugh Boulevard 
and Ozark Street in Hillcrest and he 
spent the better part of an hour de-
scribing the series—he even had the 
title. I told him my story about the man 
who had trouble walking after he was 
released from prison; he listened but 
didn’t incorporate it into the series. He 
had his own ideas.)

But the truth is television shows 
and movies are collaborations be-
tween people who may have com-
peting interests and certainly have 
different ideas about what they feel 
is important to communicate. To say 
it is Ray’s show is a shorthand way of 

suggesting its sensibilities—when I 
hear the characters speak I sometimes 
hear Ray’s voice. But in this sort of art-
making, everybody’s talents and ob-
sessions are comingled; with different 
actors, different folks in the writers’ 
room, it would be a different show.

And maybe not as vital to our time 
as the present version, which has 
acquired a kind of soft-footed grace. 
Rectify seems like an antidote to some 
of the more toxic currents of our cul-
ture, to the thoughtless and nihilistic 
streak that consumes our politics and 
provides us with fit targets for snark.

It is the duty of the artist to be em-
pathetic, to somehow make what is 
peculiar and personal resonate and 
universal. Our default is to tribalism, 
to taking up with others with whom 
we share certain attributes, less a skin 
color or a faith than a story about how 
we have arrived in the moment. We 
take comfort in a common history, we 
are reassured by our agreement with 
the consensus.

It is the artist’s job to make us 
understand that we are all prisoners 
of our own experience, and that it’s 
sometimes necessary to feel bereft and 
confused, staggering across unfamiliar 
terrain. For that is what it is like to be 
set free.

pmartin@arkansasonline.com

Read more at

www.blooddirtangels.com

“FOLLOWING UP” By 
KEVIN DONOVAN

ACROSS
1 Manchester United 

rival
8 __ En-lai
12 Tool used in a 

box
15 Film add-on
19 Perform again
20 Next in line
21 U.N. workers’ 

agcy.
22 The snakes in 

Indiana Jones’ 
“Why do they 
have to be 
snakes?”

23 Profession for the 
principled?

25 Exit quietly, in a 
Dylan Thomas 
poem

27 Run ashore
28 Bill collector
29 Dr. Seuss, e.g.?
31 Sask. neighbor
32 Can’t abide
34 Small cells
35 Jockey competitor
36 __ code
37 Get together on a 

ranch
39 Catlike
40 Promising market 

indicators?
47 Weather map 

depiction
48 It’s not always 

easy to get into
49 Not a soul
50 Tries earnestly 

(for)
51 Piling on, say
5 3The Librarians” 

channel
54 More than just 

cooks
56 Challenge for 

Homer
60 Put down
63 ORD posting
64 Equipped
65 Toy trains for 

tycoons?
71 Phobias
72 __ de mer
73 Resonator for a 

jug band bass
74 No more than

75 Nissan Stadium 
player

77 “... ’tis not to me __ 
speaks”: Romeo

78 Big name in Bible 
distribution

83 Delicate
84 Totally lost
86 Aquarium ! sh
87 Only NATO 

member with no 
standing army

91 What pillows may 
do, in a kids’ 
room?

94 Newcomer
95 Nursery resident
96 Sun Tzu subject
97 Where to see 

stars
98 Pursue 

relentlessly
99 “The Piano” extras
 103 Buck
 107 Periods of 

distress?
 110 Blew the whistle
 111 What oaks may 

provide
 112 Put back in
 113 Outperform crew 

members in the 
ship play?

 116 Love god
 117 In the past
 118 Biblical captain
 119 Crown coatings
 120 Holiday song 

closer

 121 “Man on the 
Moon” group

 122 Ring jinglers
 123 Boxing’s 

“Manassa 
Mauler”

DOWN
1 First word in the 

Beach Boys’ 
“Kokomo”

2 Drive off
3 Lean-eater Jack
4 “Fear of Flying” 

author Jong
5 Close at hand
6 Smoke remains
7 Mail
8 Easter Island’s 

country
9 Pair for date night
10 It may be 

checked at the 
station

11 Pakistani 
language

12 Like a storied wolf
13 Medicinal plants
14 Senate garment
15 Tree that typically 

has paddle-
shaped leaves

16 Baltic republic
17 Organs 

sometimes 
vented?

18 African menaces
24 Tailor’s concern
26 Old anesthetics

30 Numbers to 
shoot for

32 “Forrest Gump” 
lieutenant

33 Compared to
36 Pop/country 

singer Lee and 
others

38 Juice for PCs
39 Features of many 

’50s-’60s cars
40 Ryder Cup team
41 Advanced deg.
42 Bit
43 Reuters 

competitor
44 Personal
45 Grand Canal 

traveler
46 Celebrated
47 Knowledgeable, in 

Nantes

50 Move up the 
corporate ladder

52 Come together
55 “The Walking 

Dead” 
veterinarian

56 Dude
57 Org. for physicians
58 Wine choice
59 QB stats
61 Leave a note for, 

maybe
62 Morning 

phenomenon
64 Settler?
65 Project Blue Book 

subj.
66 Presidential 

souvenir
67  Mineo of “Exodus”
68 Shout
69 It may be coiled 

on a saddle horn
70 Car nut
75 Pitchfork part
76 What a ponytail 

partly covers
79 OED info
80 Ike’s WWII 

command
81 Friend of 

Yossarian in 
“Catch-22”

82 __ Geo: nature 
channel

83 Diamond surfaces
85 The bad guys
87 Gets coverage for
88 Penny-colored
89 Vague answer, say
90 Driving need
91 Drive
92 Suddenly caught 

on

93 Possesses
95 Hand-played 

drum
98 Sorrowful song
 100 Test for purity, as 

gold
 101 They’re often 

taken orally
 102 Cellular 

messenger
 103 Titleholder
 104 Guides for 

drivers
 105 Confuse
 106 Not at all in order
 108 Fabric " aw
 109 Finished
 111 Piece of ! ction
 114 “The Tell-Tale 

Heart” author
 115 Peoria-to-Gary 

dir.

Sunday Crossword Puzzle Edited by Rich Norris and Joyce Nichols Lewis
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PHILIP MARTIN

consists of a series of byways that 
roughly parallel Interstate 40 and pass-
es through Des Arc and Forrest City 
on its way to West Memphis, where it 
crosses the Harahan Bridge.

But with all these developments, an 
excellent alternative with some of the 
state’s best natural and cultural attrac-
tions suggests itself: a route that cross-
es the bridge from Memphis to West 
Memphis, then heads immediately 
south through Marianna, continuing 
through Mississippi River State Park 
to Helena, a path nestled between the 
mighty Mississippi on one side and 
Crowley’s Ridge on the other.

From there, the route takes a turn 
toward agri-tourism as it heads west 
through some of the most fertile and 
productive land on the planet. With 
all manner of row crops (cotton, soy, 
corn, and—uniquely Arkansas—rice) 
on display, riders will get a veritable 
chef’s tour of an industry that is cen-
tral to the identity of the eastern half 
of the state.

If the dreams of an ever-growing 
number of grass-roots and statewide 
leaders are realized, the trail would 
then cross the historic White River 
Bridge at Clarendon, which at almost 
2.5 miles in length will have been con-
verted into the longest elevated bicy-
cling, pedestrian, and nature-watching 
platform in the world.

After crossing the handsome steel 
span over the White River, the route 
is surrounded on both sides by a mag-
nificent canopy of the Big Woods as 
the remaining elevated segments 
(adorned in classic 1930s-era stylized 
concrete barriers) follow the divid-
ing line between the White River 
and Cache River National Wildlife 
Refuges.

F
rom there it’s on to Little Rock 
via the byways that snake 
through the classic hamlets and 

small towns of the Grand Prairie. Just 
imagine it: A river, ridge, row crops 
and refuges route—a snappy brand 
for marketing which does not even 
account for the historical and cultur-
al heritage attractions it includes—
connecting Memphis and Little Rock 
that would call out to visitors with a 
wide variety of interests, including 
eco-tourism (birding, wildlife watch-
ing, and those passionate about the 
state’s diverse geography including 
hills, rivers, bayous, sloughs, and ox-
bow lakes), agri-tourism, music (blues, 
gospel, rockabilly, and rock ’n’ roll), 
Civil War, and civil rights (especial-
ly a route that connects Memphis, 
Helena/Elaine/Lake View, and Little 
Rock). This would be an epic Great 
American Route that would attract 
visitors from all over the world.

Most of the elements of the afore-
mentioned Great American River, 
Ridge, Row Crop, and Refuges Route 
(if you fancy the title) are already in 
the works. There’s just one part that’s 
in the wind: The historic White River 
Bridge at Clarendon has been on the 
demolishing block for some time. On-
ly a lawsuit by the nonprofit Friends 
of the Historic White River Bridge 
at Clarendon and the cooperation of 
the Arkansas Highway and Transpor-
tation Department in temporarily de-
laying the letting of bids to demolish 
it stand in the way of a mistake that 
will long be rued if the demolition is 
allowed to proceed.

Aside from the loss of what could 
be the centerpiece of a world-class 
bicycle route between Memphis 
and Little Rock, there are ecologi-
cal and fiscal arguments in favor of 
preserving rather than demolishing 
the historic bridge. Among these is 
the estimated $10 million-$15 million 
price tag for demolition and remedia-
tion, which will come out of state and 
federal highway coffers. At a time of 
substantial federal deficits and with 

our state exploring ways to increase 
highway revenues, it is hard to coun-
tenance an expenditure that would 
remove something that has a recip-
ient willing to take ownership and 
which stands to provide significant 
tourism and quality-of-life benefits 
to the state.

F
ortunately, the Friends of the 
Historic White River Bridge at 
Clarendon are not the only ones 

compelled by these arguments. Both 
Arkansas Governor Asa Hutchinson 
and Department of Arkansas Heri-
tage Director Stacy Hurst have been 
avid supporters of the project, going 
so far as to advocate aggressively for 
the preservation of the bridge as far 
away as the halls of Washington, D.C.

In addition, numerous bicycle and 
outdoors advocacy organizations 
have added their voices in support of 
the project. On top of that, a growing 
groundswell of public support for pre-
serving the bridge has emerged in the 
past few months. On Sept. 24, a rally 
was held at the foot of the historic 
White River Bridge in Clarendon that 
had robust attendance including bicy-
cling enthusiasts from Little Rock and 
Helena. An online petition launched a 
week before that has already gathered 
more than 1,350 signatures represent-
ing 39 states and 28 countries (94.5 
percent of all signatures were from 
the United States and 77 percent of 
all signatures were from Arkansans), 
while an online fundraising campaign 

launched in early October has raised 
over $15,000 to help cover legal and 
other costs associated with saving the 
bridge.

Finally, since the lawsuit to save the 
bridge was first filed in federal court 
in June, the effort to save the bridge 
has garnered substantial media cov-
erage, including being featured once 
on television, twice on the radio, and 
more than a half-dozen times in print, 
including a Sept. 30 editorial in the Ar-
kansas Democrat-Gazette titled “Save 
this bridge.”

This brings us back to the recent 
grand dedication held in West Mem-
phis and Memphis. The similarities 
between the celebrated efforts to pre-
serve and adapt the Harahan Bridge 
for bicycle/pedestrian use and those 
to do the same for the historic White 
River Bridge at Clarendon are hard 
to miss.

Just like the Harahan Bridge devel-
opment caused a cavalcade of dom-
inoes (new developments like the 
bicycle path connecting West Mem-
phis to Marianna) to fall, imagine the 
future developments that will make 
sense once the historic White River 
Bridge is established as the crowning 
jewel of the River, Ridge, Row Crop 
and Refuges trail.

We’re not just talking about oth-
er tourism attractions that could be 
developed later because they’re on 
the route, but also the cascade of eco-
nomic development for the struggling 
communities of rural eastern Arkan-

sas in the form of restaurants, conve-
nience stores, bicycle repair services, 
and places for overnight accommo-
dation both formal (like hotels and 
bed & breakfasts) and informal (like 
Airbnbs).

As we all start coming back down 
to earth after the thrill of dedicating 
the Harahan Bridge, some part of us 
naturally says, “That was amazing. 
When do we get to do something 
like this again?” The answer is right 
in front of us if we have the eyes to 
see it. If the White River Bridge is 
saved from demolition and success-
fully adapted for bicycling, pedestri-
an, and wildlife watching, it will sur-
pass the Harahan Bridge and take its 
place among the longest dedicated 
bicycling-pedestrian bridges in the 
world. This, in many ways, will be the 
realization of a larger dream to make 
our region a national and internation-
al leader in outdoors and adventure 
tourism, of which the Harahan Bridge 
was simply the first part.

O
n that day, the celebration will 
surely rival the one that took 
place in 1931 when the bridge 

was first opened for vehicles.
A decade or so ago when conver-

sations about the Harahan Bridge be-
gan, there were a few brave souls who 
had the foresight to see past the rea-
sons why it wasn’t a good idea or the 
safe thing in which to invest private 
funds. In boldly going forward, these 
people created something extraordi-

nary in which many delight and of 
which everyone is proud.

It makes me think of the saying 
about how a success has many fathers, 
while a failure always seems to be an 
orphan. A success like the Harahan 
Bridge did indeed have many fathers 
by the time the ribbon was cut, but in 
its early days and in the many diffi-
cult days in between it probably had 
far fewer courageous supporters that 
claimed it, to whom we all owe a great 
debt of gratitude.

Likewise, as a small but determined 
group of people attempt to follow up 
the Harahan Bridge with a “Miracle 
on the White River,” every one of us 
has the opportunity to decide whether 
we’ll be one of those that step forward 
with vision and courage to be a father 
to the dream long before success is ev-
ident, or whether we’ll remain on the 
sidelines and leave it an orphan. The 
choice is ours.

To learn more about how you can 
support the efforts to preserve and 
adapt the historic White River Bridge 
at Clarendon, visit whiteriverbridge.
org.

Doug Friedlander is with Friends of 
the Historic White River Bridge at Clar-
endon. Terry Eastin is Executive Direc-
tor of the Big River Strategic Initiative, 
a collection of projects including the Big 
River Crossing, the Delta Regional River 
Park and the Big River Trail designed to 
activate and celebrate the Mississippi 
River and its surrounding landscape.
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