To Bob Grimm
Peacemaker Emeritus
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Old Riverside-Salem friend

Another church poet here

In a church of poets and peasants









Singers and dancers;

A church that chucked its pews

Brought in the circled chairs, comforters, blankets

Buncha Herman (*) Hahnian renegades

Hate-spoilers, joy makers

Bucket brigaders, biodegradable eco-nuts.

I know, we’re falling off the mountain

Or going over the falls

Great clunking dreams and slippery light

Spilling into the chasm

Shining on the vast green sea of time.

It’s a great thing, everything we own and love.

 Rev. Robert E. Grimm






                   May 1, 1922 – August 17, 2009
People like you, and Bobbie for that matter,

Should be lined up against holy walls 

And shot with vibrant love,






Every day!  Twice on Sunday!!

And that, a light revenge for all the grace you shed.

Take that you, you,

You Human you!

You veritable vessel of venerable peace

Glimpse of Light, you son of sight

Brother of the muddled deities

Father of an orphaned world

Husband of deathless promise,

Sweet voice of peace, mercy and justice.

It’s been an awesome delight….

Yrs,

Chuck Culhane

August 6, 2009

(*) Herman J. Hahn was a pastor at Riverside-Salem from 1922 and had a profound and lasting influence on the congregation, yea, even unto the 21st century!  He was a Socialist, a pacifist, and a fiery spirit.  Among many other actions, he was arrested in Boston for protesting the state murders of Sacco and Vanzetti.  He was a friend of Eugene Debs and a follower of that radical social upheaver, Jesus H. Christ!  Bob Grimm was of this ilk; he left for heaven on August 17, 2009.
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Memorial Celebration, Saturday, September 26, 2009, 1:00 p.m., First Presbyterian Church, One Symphony Circle, Buffalo








