A Celebration of the Life of

George W. McBurney

August 12, 1996
Brentwood Presbyterian Church



Master Artisan of Life

George W. McBurney
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Prelude

Welcome to family and friends
Rev. Milan Hamilton

“I Walk The Line "
George loved this song. This simple song reminded him of his
relationship to the three great passions of his life.

A Passion for Family
Written by Jana McBurney-Lin, read by Kay Dennis

“Amazing Grace"
George was always aware that he had come a long way from Newtown,
Missouri, and in the presence of his family he felt the joy and gratitude
of amazing grace. This was his favorite hymn.

A Passion for Law
Stuart Kadison

“The Gambler”
George was delighted and amused in the parallels between the life of a
gambler and the life of a trial lawyer.

A Passion for Justice
Donald Moffett

“Fifth City Love Song”
For 25 years, George was an active enabler of a pioneering community
development model in Chicago called “5th City.” The words written by
the community, had great meaning for him.



Reading “Song of a Man Who has Come Through”, D.H. Lawrence
Rev. Milan Hamilton

Blessing
“When the Saints Go Marching In”

When it came to music, George loved Dixieland for its vibrancy, color,
and its life beat. This was his favorite.

Please remain seated until the family is ushered out.

Music by Danny Burgin

AR kK

A reception will be held in the church garden immediately following this
celebration.

Memorial gifts may be made to:

George W. McBurney Law Scholarship Fund,
¢/o Stuart Kadison, Sidley & Austin, 555 W. Fifth Street,
Los Angeles, CA 90013



SONGS & READING

COLORS OF MY LIFE
The colors of my life

Are bountiful and bold

The purple glow of indigo
The gleam of green and gold
The splendor of a sunrise
The dazzle of a flame

The glory of a rainbow

I'd put ‘em all to shame

No quiet browns and greys
I'll take my days instead
And fill them til they overflow
With rose and cherry red!
And should this sunlit world
Grow dark one day

The colors of my life

Will leave a shining light

To show the way.

I WALK THE LINE

I keep a close watch on this heart of mine.
I keep my eyes wide open all the time.

I keep the ends out for the tie that binds,
Because you're mine, I walk the line.

I find it very, very easy to be true.

I find myself alone when each day's through.
Yes, I'll admit that I'm a fool for you,
Because your mine, I walk the line.

As sure as night is dark and day is light,

I keep you on my mind both day and night.

And happiness I've known proves that it's right,
Because you're mine, I walk the line.

You've got a way to keep me on your side.
You give me cause for love that I can't hide.
For you I know I'd even try to turn the tide,
Because you're mine, I walk the line.

I keep a close watch on this heart of mine.
I keep my eyes wide open all the time.

I keep the ends out for the tie that binds,
Because you're mine, I walk the line.



THE GAMBLER

On a warm sumimer's evening

A train bound for nowhere

Met up with a gambler

We were both too tired to sleep

So we took turns a starin’ at the window at the darkness
‘Till boredom overtook us and he began to speak.

He said, Son, I've made a life out of reading people’s faces,
Knowin' what the cards were by the way they held their eyes.

So if you don't mind my saving, I can see youre out of aces.

For a taste of your whiskey, I'll give you some advice.

So I handed him my bottle and he drank down my last swallow.
Then he bummed a cigarette and asked me for a light.

And the night got deathly quiet and his face lost all expression.
Said if you're gonna’ play the game, boy, you got to learn to play it
right.

You got to know when to hold ‘em.

Know when to fold ‘em.

Know when to walk away,

And know when to run.

You never count your money when you're sittin’ at the table.
There'll be time enough for countin’ when the dealings done.

Every gambler knows that the secret to survivin’

Is knowing what to throw away and knowin' what to keep.
Cause every hand’s a winner,

And every hand’s a loser,

And the best that you can hope for is to die in your sleep.

And when he finished speakin’,

He turned back toward the window,
Crushed out his cigarette,

And faded off to sleep.

And somewhere in the darkness,
The gambler he broke even.

And in his final words I found an ace that I could keep.

You got to know when to hold ‘em.

Know when to fold ‘em.

Know when to walk away,

And know when to run.

You never count your money when you're sittin’ at the table.
There'll be time enough for countin’ when the dealings done.



FIFTH CITY LOVE SONG
Tune: And I Love You So

And I love you so, that people ask me how,

How I've lived til now, I tell them I don’t know.
People say I've changed, that they don't understand,
Ever since the day. the day I took your hand.

First refrain:

And yes, I know how lonely life can be.

The shadows follow me, and night woxn't et me free.
But I don't let the evenings get me down,

Now that you're around me,

And you love me too; your thoughts are just for me.
You make my heart alive and set my spirit free.
The book of life is brief, but once a page is read

All of love is there; this is my belief.

Repeat first refrain

You are City Five, Chicago's old Westside,

Where Iron Man first was born to build a global sign.
Oh yes I know you've changed, and some do not believe
This world has a new day since courage set you free.

Second refrain:

Oh yes, we've known this world's great agony,
The billions still denied their hopes and destiny.
But we will go wherever they may be,

Till all communities live free.

I've lived with you so long, no other love have I,

Your pain is all my own, your buildings, streets and cries.
Soon I may pass away, but love will still remain,

The Iron Man standing tall, that all the world may gain.

Repeat second refrain



SONG OF A MAN WHO HAS COME THROUGH

D. H. Lawrence

Not I, not I, but the wind that blows through me!

A fine wind is blowing the new direction of Time.

If only I let it bear e, carry me, if only it carry me!

If only I amn sensitive, subtle, oh, delicate, a winged gift!

If only, most lovely of all, I yield myself and am borrowed

By the fine, fine wind that takes its course through the chaos of
the world

Like a fine, an exquisite chisel, a wedge-blade inserted;

If only I am keen and hard like the sheer tip of a wedge

Driven by invisible blows,

The rock will split, we shall come at the wonder, we shall find the
Hesperides.

Oh, for the wonder that bubbles into my soul,
I would be a good fountain, a good well-head,
Woeuld blur no whisper, spoil no expression.

What is the knocking?
What is the knocking at the door in the night?
It is somebody wants to do us harm.

No, no, it is the three strange angels.
Admit them, admit them.
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THE MASTER ARTISAN OF LIFE
A CELEBRATION OF GEORGE MCBURNEY

February 17, 1926 — August 5, 1996

' Wlio’s Who In America ‘

. McBURNEY, GEORGE WILLIAM, lawyer; b. Ames, lowa, Feb..17;1926; s.
James William and Elfie Hazel (Jones) McB; m. Georgianna Edwards, aug. 28, 1949;
children: Hollis Lynn, Jana Lee McBurney-Lin, John Edwards. B.A., State U. lowa, 1950, -
J.D. with distinction, 1953. Bar: lowa 1953, I11. 1954, Calif. 1985. With Sidley & Austin
and predecessor, Chgo., 1953—1996, ptnr., 1964—1993, counsel, 1994—1996; resident
ptnr. Singapore, 1982—1984. Editor-in-chief: lowa Law‘Rev., 1952—53. Mem. Chgo.
Crime Commn., 1966—384; trustee Jowa Law Sch. Found., 1988-—96, Old People’s Home of

" City of Chgo., 1968—83, sec., 1967—69, exec. v.p., 1969—74, pres., 197482, hon. life -

trustee, 1983—96; hon. life trustee Georgian, Evanston, I1., trustee, counsel, 1976—82, v.p.,
1980—82. Serve with inf. AUS, 1944—46. Fellow Am. Col] Trial Lawyers, Am. Bar
Found. (life); mem. ABA, State Bar of Calif., Los Angeles County Bar Assn., Fed. Bar
Assn., Am. Judicature Soc., Bar. Assn., 7th Fed. Circuit, Am. Arbitration Assn. (panelist
large complex dispute resolution program), Assn. Bus. Trial Lawyers, The Ctr. for Internat.
Comml. Arbtitration L.A. (bd. dirs., exec. v.p.), Nat. Coll. Edn (bd. AsS0CS. 1967—=84), U.S.
C. of C. (govt. and regulatory affdlrs com. of council on antitrust policy. 1980—82), L.A.
Complex Litigation Inn of Ct., Law. Soc. Singapore (hon.), Western Ctr. on Law and Poverty
{(bd. dirs. 1992—96), L.A. Union LLdﬂue Club (vet.), Mid-Day Club Chgo., Am. Club.,

~ Cricket Club. Town Club Singapore, Phi Kappa Psi, Omicron Delta Kappa, Delta Sigma
Rho, Phi Delta Phi. Republican. Presbyterian. Home: Malibu Pacifica 13,3601 Vista

- Pacifica, Malibu, CA 90265-4830. Office: Sldley&Auxlm 555 West 5th St., Ste. 4000, Los

Anuclcs CA 90013- 1010



Rev. Mllan Hamllton

. (BI” Cosbv in his recordmg about Noah and the Ark, captured the
" dilemma of modern lzfe The Lord says to Noah, - Noah’ Build an Ark!"’
: Noah standing in the hot sun of the desert, replles “Right Lord,’ and
pausmg querzes “What's an ark? " ' Geors ge struggled every day w. ith |
the question, *What. is the call to commttment and respons:b/e action.
" inaworld of chaos and collapse ‘Rev. Milan Hamilton is a colleague
 who struggled with hin in. the quest Sfor dlrect:on )

George MeBurney is one: of those rare human bemgs who become part of vour ‘

- - meditative counsel of advisors almost as sqon: as you meet them. These are the people yowgo

to for-advice when’ you're in a tight spot even when they aren't there. -George was always free -
w1th hrs advrce as many of you can attest but e was just as free wrth hls fnendshlp

Im here because George is my frlend and I'm honored that he conSIdered me his friend. ;
I've learned: by mteractmg with George's famlly that George was a fighter. Deeply involved in’
life and who, in the tradition of Winston Churchill, never, _never, never gave up In fact, the
last page of hls life reflects that fact S

In November of Iast year, he had another close encounter wnth his death Daughter
Jana was elected by the family to get him to cut’down on his many activities. She got him to
. promise:to re51gn from everythmg but two or three activities that were his favorites. George
being the man.of integrity that he was did what he said he was going to do. ‘And when the
- children returned in June for his 70th year of celebration at which a number of you were
privileged to be present, as I was, they dlscovered for each.activity he had cut out he had -
- replaced it with another one.. George, being ever the astute lawyer, had tmmedtately spotted ..
- -the loop holes in the Agreement and was operatmg at full speed until his death

B Thts isa rec_ollectlon and celebratron of George 5 vthree greathfe passwns:

o - .-His passion for far‘nily},m .
e His passion for the law;rand
@ His passion for justice.



Occas:onally, George found music that seemed ta lllummate htS passzons The song
. Walk the Lme "was-a great. favortte of George's. It expressed his relationship to the three :' -
' great passrons of his life; that is. zf you care, you are careful about how you hve vyour hfe

l WALK THE LINE

L I keep a close watch on IhlS heart of mme '
I keep my eyes wnde open all the time. -
~© ... lkeep the ends out for the tie that binds,
e Beéause you're' mine, I.walk the line. -

‘ . Ifind |t very, very easy to be true .
.1 find myself alone when each day's through
Yes, Hll admit that I'm a fool for 3 you,
| Because you re mine, | walk the lme BRI

As sure as mght is dark and day is. ltght _
" 1'keep'you on my mind both day and mght

. And happiness I've known proves that it's nght
; "Because you re mine, | walk the. Ime ‘

_You ve got a way to keep me on your side.

'Yéu give me cause for love that I can't hide,
- - Foryoul know I'd even try to turn'the tide,
.. ,‘Because you re mine, I walk the Ime

1 keep a close watch-on this heart of n mme

I keep my eyes wide open all the time. ~

I-keep the ends out for the tie that binds, .
- .Because you re ming;, I walk the lme '







A PASSION FOR F AMILY
-Jana McBurney-Lm S

(George S three chlldren Hollv Jana and John——each one, o
- unique—were much loved and important to-him. . The Sfamily
qsked Jana a writer, to tell of her relatzonsth w:th her Jather,).

MY DAD—THE MASTER ART[SAN :

Dad always had a lot of wise saymgs .
" Let's get this show on the road.” =~~~ . T S
.. "Non illegitimi carborundum est." ( 'Don't let the bastards get-you down.")
~ "Leave it lay where Jesus flang rt B o : S
"This, too will pass away."

, And the one that has stayed with me the most: "Dont let llfe get too dally " ‘When |
. wasa. little, girl, Dad would fréquently, take me on walks around the block and we weuld talk
K about our days—what had happened what was good ‘what was bad-—and he would help me-
“to draw a plcture of my day .of my hfe of my world

. And he always kept me drawmg—helpmg me to see not the tlny little” detalls of a falled
- testora lost race-—but the larger strokes of a gamed understanding or an mtngumg contest. -
) He wasa master artlsan and hlS masterprece was Lll’e 1tself :

When l was sixteen, and life was pretty "dally" at hlgh school (as I worned about not o

R bemg chosen as a cheerleader ori the A squad and was hung up over whether to wear.my -

e purple or green Gleria Vanderbllt designér jeans to the school play tryouts), Dad came tome
4 .wrth a w1ld suggestlon "How‘d you llke to spend-a year in .lapan"" : ‘

: I was ‘scared. I'was bogged down in detalls "What abou1 all my fnends at school" '

.. Who would take over my job as PR dlrector of the. school radio station?” How would Lever ©= .
- make the A squad of cheerleaders if T wasn't around to practnce"" With a stroke of his brush o

o ~Dad wiped all those mmor issues away, agam askmg, "How'd you llke to spend ayear m
Japan"" S 2 . ,

That was one tummg pomt in my hfe—rt opened a small wmdow mto new 1deas new o S

cultures new worlds

When I graduated from college and agam my life had become pretty dally (as I scoured
- the want-ads in the newspaper (exammed the want-jobs in-my soul)and juggled my schedule
© to work around that of my college beau) Dad took me on a walk along the beach (Yes Dad




_ did make itto the beach from time to time). "Jana, hfe is not a matter. of playmg house—

gettmg a job, finding a husband, having children," ' he said, as we watched the waves- crashmg A

" to the shore. And it'was then that I stopped searchmg for a fairytale job and walked away '
‘from a fairytale relanonshlp and retumed to Japan to dtscover what adventures llfe had o
“offer. - ' : ~ .

: That was another'major tuming 'point in my Iife.- :
I tound all kmds of mterestmg JObS fascmatmg places and wonderful people And the ;

advantage of bemg inJ apan—and having so many jobs, none of which were overly-
permanent—was that | was able to travél. The first year [ was there, | remember Dad had an "

vAmencan College of Trial Lawyers confererice in the U.S:S.R. ‘I had been trying to decideon . - - .

. aplace to visit—Thailarid? Malaysia? China???? But when Dad sald he was gomg to the
. US. S R, 1 1mmed1ately wanted to go meet hlm there : -

Desplte his. reservatlons about Commles and the fact that [ planned to travel alore
‘wherever | decided to go, Dad said to me—once again thinking of the big picture—"Jana, if I
‘only had one-place to visit in my time in- Asia, | would choose China—not the U.S.S. R. Its = .-
one of the oldest countries in the world ... it has a fascmatmg hlstory .and by the way, hereis -
'the number of an Amencan Iawyer m Beumg .

That was a thll‘d major tummg pomt m my hfe o

China was the begmmng of many travels in my tlme in Asna (Each time [ told Dad of o
my plans he would jokingly say, "You're gwmg me grey hairs, Jana." But he'would always
send ‘me off wn:h Godspeed.) China was the beginning of something wonderful for me.. For
as fate would ‘have it, China is now one of my homes, as my husband whom I met in. Japan 1s
from FUJlan Provmce in the south of China. : :

Now whxle l marned Hui Hut w1th the lofty 1deals of bemg ablé to. hve in two cultures -
- at once, with the idea-of waking.to a new story or tradition each day, with a heart brimming
. full of excitement, life in the “Married Lane” has its similarities no matter where you travel. .
_Babies, diapers, ‘dishes, laundry—those are- cross-cultural details. And it was when L. began
feeling snowed under by these mundanities rather than rejoicing. over my chosen path, that.
. ‘Dad wrate to me, reminding me "Don't ]et your Llfe get too dally " I've always tried to
o remember that—not always Wlth success. :

, The day before Dad dled I forgot It was ﬁve mmutes before elght five mmutes ,
.before we all had to rush out the door to go to schiool, work, the doctor. Isatdownto graba -

z - ;qutck bite of breakfast The kids were still fi ddhng with their toast; the Kitchen table was a -

mass of dirty dishes; no one had shoes or socks on; and my husband was readmg the paper1

'Readmg the paper' _ S



thh a mouthful of. food 1 began to clear away the dishes, takmg them in the kltchen .

o and starting to wash up. "We don't have time for that," Hui Hui said. ."Oh, yes we do—the: .
chlldren still need to.get their shoes and socks on. Can you do that?" He said he could. The =
. next-moment [ heard hlm yelling, like the dnll sergeant m Oﬁ" cer and A Gentleman "Hurry

' ,'up' Get your socks on.”

And when the two of us were drtvmg downtown 1 remembered yelling back at’ h|m
__’,All he could say.was, "I feel sad that we re argumg about dishes.": "lt has nothmg to do. wrth
‘ ,dlshes " countered L . . .

But that mght af’ter an evening in Wthh not one. valuable word had passed between S

' 'us—not one hlghllght riot one’ adventuresome tale—I Iay dawn and heard a voice. It was
~Dad.. "Dont let llfe get SO’ dally," he remmded And once a,gam [ was at peace. .

-~ To Dad [ am etemally gratelul—grateful for hlS gentle mﬂuence in my llte dtrectmg .
‘me when 1 felt lost; grateful for his helping me to see the big picture; for helping me to paint -

my. world with large brush strokes rather than overly-detalled sketehes grateful that.my hfe |

- was touohed by his.

- When Dad came out of the hospltal last November—after he had had a near fatal
;brush wnth death—l came runnmg home from Smgapore o | :

And one mght whtle watchmg the late news Dad tumed to me and sald out of the

D ,_blue "It wasn't my time. You know, I've been reﬂectmg over my life—and: there have been
+several times when I could have diéd; When I was a small boy; | was runnmg alongsnde my

* Dad's tractorand [ tripped.- -My Dad ran over my leg—but what if it had been my chest? ..

" During the great war, [ was shot in the leg and foot. But what if the enemy had shot a bit

~ higher? No, this time it wasn't time. When it.is time, the Lord will take me.- I'm not afrard i
. "You're not"" I asked.. "No.- Who knows? The next llfe mrght be better than thxs one.’ "He .
' 'laug\hed "Wont know 'til 1 get there.” " > ~ o S

' Dad as we celebrate all the wonderful glfts you've gwen us—and contmue to give
.. .us—I pray-that you're having the time of your life: I'm certain that you are.’. For, as the master
' _v..artlsan of life that you've always been l1fe can only get better on your Joumey onwards S

:

_ Grace.and' Peace; ,

- ‘ And these gtfts—whlle [ may forget them from tlme to tlme—-—are mine to keep forever.- - R
andever : o : : S



George was always aware that he had come a long way, ﬁom Newtown Mrssourl and inthe -
presence of his famzlv he felt ‘the joy. ana’ gratltude of amazmg grace ThlS was hls favorrte
hymn. . S L S

;AMAz'-I'Nc ,GR'ACE'? .

E Amazmg grace ‘how sweet the: sound
-, that saved awretch like me!
B Ionce was lost, but now am found

. was blmd but now [ see x

| “Twas 'grac.e that taught my heart to fear,, -
- and grace my fears relieved; -
. How precious did that grace appear
- the hour I first belleved

Through many dangers t01ls and snares
* I have already come; s
, ‘Tls grace has brought me safe. thus far
“and grace will lead me home

"My god has promlsed good to me,
~ whose word my hope, secures;
God will shield and portion be
as long as hfe endures

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
. bright shining as-the sun,
~ We’venoless days to-sing. God’s pralse
 than when we d first begun



i A Passion for Law

e fighter’commme g >
i the gOOdﬁght” ok



- “passionate," "dedicated,

A PASSION FOR LAW
Stuart Kadlson A
( "To have a few TR UE frzemis is rlchness bevond bellef
accordmg to George. Stuart Kadzson his partner and :

colleague was such a “true frzend bevond frzends )

Georglanna dear I'm going to do my best to be: fatthful o your lnjunctlon that this

" ‘occasion be one of celebration and not of. sorrow, although you will know that our hearts are . .

full, not only with joy and gratltude for Georges ltfe but also with pain and deep regret that
. .hei 15 no longer with us. . .

- lts not easy to think ot George w1thout the thought bnngmg a smile to.one's face.
"When you and I spoke, Georglanna of the venue in which the celebratlon of his life ought to-
be held, you promptly rejected my suggestion that we should repair to Tammany Halland
~ remember George in the shade of Boss Tweed and other liberal democrats with whom he had

. 'so much in common. ‘The thought would have broken George up and somehow I think he
' would have found an excuse for being. elsewhere e :

. Thereis much to celebrate in the life of thlS raré man.even for those of us who shared .
o ‘no more than a ‘part of'it.. No one except possibly- George knows betier than: 'you, Georglanna .-
, ‘You and he were ‘blessed with 47 years in whtch to get to know somethmg of each other

l have been trymg to reach for the word most evocatlve of George Ive tried -
""ethtcal ""commttted " "wryly humorous" (but not humorous enough
""caring, 'gallant," "generous," "principled,”

" "n

to go to Tarnmany Hall), "couragéous,

~ : "responsible," "decent,"among many others; each descriptive of a-facet of his many faceted

persona but none and no. combmatlon of them sufﬁc1ently encompassmg to do Justxce to the
. whole man. . : : :

: George was all of those thmgs But he was so much more. ‘Noné of them for :
- example, evokes his intolerance of the burnptious; his gift for subtly pricking, what another has
called.the bloated bladder of pretense. I.think "committed” comes closer than any other term:- '
- He was committed first to you, Georglanna and to your family. He was committed to his
friends in and out of the law firm to which he devoted his entire professional life-and which
played so important a part in that life, and committed also to the. 1deal of j ustlce and the law as
 the best'means of accomphshmg Justlce : :

~ He acknowledged the law's tmperfectlons he rejolced when Justlce was done and he
’ worked for the law's improvement when it was not. He never lost faith in the law as the "
s essenttal mgredlent the sine qua non of an ordered socnety l-le deplored the contemporary ,



focus on the bottom lme and throughout hlS hfe professronal and otherwrse placed prmcrple o

| ‘above proﬁt

As a trlal lawyer and he was surely one of the very best he was a f' ghter commrtted to -

winning but also committed to fighting the good ﬁght He never had a shabby thought and he
. .neverdida shabby-act. He was ever on the side of the angels.. He never represented a chent
fwho was not entlrely in the rlght ‘He never lost a case tod good Judge or to an honest Jury

e lt would be msmcere [ thmk and unworthy to descnbe hlm in elegrac terms as aman -

“who had ne enemies.- No warrior goes through life unscathed, beloved of all whose lives.he
touches, and no advocate worthy of his salt neglects to ﬂex his muscles in the courtroom.

~ And those upon whom he sharpens his teeth have no reason and are under no obligation to o

o love or admlre him, but. there were more who dld than dldnt and that is no small thmg

. George was a partner to be treasured and [ was not alone amOng hIS partners in v
" treasurmg him. I wrote of his sense of ‘partnership on the occasion of the celebratlon of his-

~ 70th blrthday Irecalled his’ generosnty and his selflessness in relieving me of what he called"“'
"the scut work" in an important arid complicated case the defense of which he:was qulte as

- well qualified to lead as 1. His determination that our client should prevall was such that he" - ‘

" volunteered to-play a lessor.role than that to which his gifts and his expenence entitled him.
. As-anadvocate; George placed wmmng ahead of anythmg except of course; principle, and
p professronahsm : : : : ,

‘ Milan, the Reverend Hamllton has spoken of Janas experlence with the catalog in
which he ‘ordered the priorities.of hrs actrvmes He then went out and ehmmated some and
' replaced them wrth others : : : S

George was never meant to spend his llfe as an mvalld We last spoke the Fnday :
_ before he died. I said "Hows it going, George?" He rephed "I'm hangmg in'there." George
. ‘was riever a.quitter.” He was a fighter to his dying day He dldnt qult even when it'was tlme ;
to g0 and typlcally he left on a hlgh note ' :

o So we shed no tears for hlm but rejorce in the many years we had together and m what
- he brought to them for all ofus. . : .




‘ George was delzghted and amused in the parallels between the Irfe of a gambler and the hfe
of a zrzal lawver .ok _

?THE GAMBLER P
" On a warT summer's evemng
A train bound for nowhere
Met up with a gambler
‘We were both-too tired to sleep

" So we took turns a starin’ at the window at the darkness l
v .'Tlll boredom overtook us and he began to speak

- He satd Son l've made a life out of readmg peoples faces,
" Knowm what the cards were by. the way they held: their eyes.
So if you don't mind my saymg, I'can see you're out, of aces..
- Forataste of your whiskey, Il give you some advice. - .
-So 1 handed him my bottlé and he drank down my last swallow
- Then he bummed a cigaretté and asked me for alight” -
~..:And the night got deathly quiet and his tace lost all ¢ expressnon o
. Sald if you re gonna play the game boy, you got to leam to play it nght.] h

. You got to know when to hold " em.
- Know-when to fold 'em. I
'Know:-when to walk away,
.~ And know when to run. - R L
"~ You never count your money when you re s:ttm at the table e
- There'll be ttme enough for countm when the dealmgs done. .

RIS Every gambler ‘knows:that the secret to survivin'
Is-knowing what to- throw away and knowm what to keep
‘Cause every hand's a wmner :
And every hand's a loser,
And the best that you can hope for is to dte in your sleep




And when he finished speakin’,
He turned back toward the window,
Crushed out his cigarette,
‘And faded off to sleep.
~ And somewhere in the darkness,.
The gambler he broke even.
' And in hxs final words I found an ace that I could keep

You got to know when to hold ‘em..
Know when to fold 'em.

* - 'Know when to walk away, -

V _ And know when to run. :
You never count your money when you re snttm at the table
- There'll be time enough for countin' when the dealings done.'




Oh yes we've known th|s
~ world’s great agony,
The billions still denied the|r
| hopes and destiny.
But we will go wherever
o  they may be,
| aII communltles ||ve free




A PASSION F OR J UST[CE
Donald Moffett o

(George met Don ip thezr common ¢are for juStic’e—: ce
_to assiire access to civil rzghts to all people. Over the .
~ vears Don has been a “true” friend | bevond frtends ) ..

- Among his many ‘attributes as a man of virtue, George McBurney had a great passion -

~ for socral justice. George truly cared about people his country and the globe ‘Now | happen .
" to Know about George and Georglanna in this arena hecause that's ‘how we met. Thlrty years .

© ago.on Chicago's tough westside, a ﬂedghng not-for-profit. orgamzatlon was formed which

- became known as the Institute of Cultyral Affairs. This was a .group who belleved they could L

. help people help themselves no matter- thelr situation; and in so domg make'their commumty
thelr vr]lage thelr company thelr State country and the world better as well ’

They had a staff of fi ﬂeen and a tmy budget—$40 000 to. $50 000 a year. They had

Just begun ‘their first commumty development project which became known as Fttth Clty The " _

- staff of t' fteen was helpmg the westsrde resudents renew that commumty

The McBurneys became deeply involved in that pro;ect From 1967 to the early 90‘

. George and Georgianna, along with- elght other such Chlcago-area couples partlupated W|th a. -

- staff that had’ grown to well over a thousand people with hundreds of vo!unteers worldwrde in
. thlrty-three countrtes and a budget of $6 000 OOO : : '

‘In facrhtatmg the Iocal USA and global work of the ICA George partrcrpated as a

N board member, as a lawyer, as a teacher, as a lecturer, a trainer, advisot and perhaps ) most of ",

~all'as a role model of Mr. [ntegnty M. Social Responsnblhty He gave his time—20- 30 ‘
* hours a week—he gave a week or two weeks in many different years overseas—he gave his -
" enormous talent and his quallty as a person of virtue to countless peoplé in many lands: He -

- did this for years. And the’ people that he touched were the better for that: George did all thls L E

with a-whole heart.” He could do it no other way. - You know when a seasoned attorney, .

L doctor, busmessperson goes:a way beyond one's own and one's peer’s images of being socxally

responsible, it's.a'shock—to-oneself, to your peers; family, associates and frlends ‘George was '
. ~shocked, but eventually he kmd of llkcd bemg thought of as dlfferent It was mnssronally
';enabhng T o -

And 1t was not all peaches and cream. As a board member and an active partrcrpator
in both the  development and delivery of [CA programs, George stood.tall and strong in .
several areas before the board and before the staff of the ICA. ‘Under the rubric of fiscal

- responsrbtllty I remember one of Georges mantras was, "lt 1S not a goal of a not-for-prof t



| ‘orgamzatlon to lose money " On the subject of mtegnty George said the ends do'not Justtfy L
~ the means. "Tell it straight; tell it like it is, no 'shading, be responsnble George was not

- always an easy sell, he'would frequently say, "I was against that from the beginning," thiat was L

 when "that" was at odds with his principles. George never wavered _he was always there .
‘when he was needed he was respected and loved :

‘ Anstotle would glve George a” I O" on the vn'tue scale of temperance Justlce and
courage ' -



-

F or 75 vears George was an active enabler ofa pzoneermg commumtv development model
c o in Ch:cago called "5th Cm) " The words written by the commumtv had great meanmg for
him. ' - . , _

FlFTH ClTY LOVE SONG
(Tune And [ Love You So): -

* And Tlove you'so, , that people.ask me how, -
. How I've lived til now, I tell them I don't know.
_People say I've changed, that they den't understand,
Ever .sir]ce. the day, the day I took your.hand.

First refrain: :

'And yes, | know how:lonely’ Ilfe can be -
The shadows follow me, and mght won't set me free. . |
But I don't let the evenings get me down

Now that you're around-me. -

‘ And you Iove me t0o; 'your thoixghts are just for me.

* You'make my, heart alive and set my spirit free.. -
The book of life is brief, but once a page istead
All of love i is there; thls is my behef o

. You are Clty Flve-, Chleago's old' Westside, .
. Where Iron Man first was born to build a global sign.
- Oh yes [ know you've changed, and some do not believe -
Thls world has a new day smce courage set you free '

) Second refram : :
. Ohyes, we've known this worlds great agony,
: The billions still deriied their-hopes and. destmy
But we will go wherever they may be,.’
'Tlll all commumtles hve free.

Ive llved wnth you'so, long, no other love have I
~ Your pain'is all my own, your buildings, streets and cnes
“Soon I may pass away, but love will still rémain, - .
The Iron Man standing tall, that all the world may gain.

o i..lj



. 3Rev Mllan l-lamllton

' D. H Lawrence: became one of Georges spmtual counselors as he was for many of us.

i 'Thts poem captures.the three passions of George's life; his asprratrons as-aman of spiritand. - S
.+ his dcceptance of his llfe and his death as an unqualified gift. This poem is representative of '

o ."George shfeandisa word for each of us who still struggle on thts plam of the spmtual

Joumey :

e ; SONG OF A MAN WHO HAS COME THROUGH

© .D. H. Lawrence

- Not I not’ l but the wmd that blows through me! . -
A fine wind i is blowmg the new direction of Time. .

If only I let it bear me, ‘carry me, if only it carty me!
If only [ am sensitive, subtle, oh, delicate, a winged glft'

© 1if only, most lovely of all, Iyleld myself and am borrowed ,
- By ‘the fine, fine wind that takes.its course through the: chaos of the world
- Like a fi ine, an exquisite chisel, a wedge-blade. inserted; B
" Ifonly I am keen and:hard like the sheer t1p of a wedge
" - Driven by mv131ble blows, k - .
_The rock wrll spht we shall come at the wonder we shall ﬁnd the Hespendes. S

: _'Oh for the wonder that bubbles into my soul
R | would be a gaod fountain, a good well- head, -
o Would blur no whrsper sponl no expressron

‘ ; 1What 1S the knockmg" . - S
o What is the knockmg at the door in the mght? e
.'.It is somebody wants to do us harm"

"~ No;no, it is the three strange angels ,
' Admrt them admrt them '

When it came t0. musze George Ioved Dlxzeland for its vzbrancy color and its Irje beat Thls
“was. his favorite. .

WHEN THE SA[NTS GO MARCHING lN

_ th when. the Saints, go marchmg in,

. Oh, when the Saints go marching in,
" I'want to be there in that number, . . -
" When the Saints go marching in.




