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Lindsay: What He Will Do

by JEFF GREENFIELD

Jeff Greenfield was a speechwriter for the late Senator Robert Kennedy and for Mayor John Lindsay.
It is all so, so implausible. He ranks third according to some polls of registered Democrats, but he is still an enrolled
Republican. He supported Eisenhower over Stevenson; Nixon over John Kennedy, and almost surely would have supported
Richard Nixon over Robert Kennedy had that been the choice in 1968. He has no base in the South, and most of organized

labor in his own city opposed him the last time he ran. And yet . . . and yet . ..

One can already hear the mention of
Lindsay in the conversations of regular
Democrats in such places as South-
eastern Ohio, close to Appalachia,
where burnt-out mining towns of dec-
ade ago exist. Many are Democrats
who equate the Kent State riots with
the Russian Revolution. Or, in South-
ern California, in an union hiring hall,
among the skilled workers staring at
the floor. They came West to find
paradise, and now the aerospace plants
are laying off thousands of people, and
they have voted for John Tunney for
new jobs.

The Key

This is the key — the one way that
it fits together for John Lindsay in
1972 as a Democrat. The Pros (who-
ever they are) don’t want him; he's
poison to the construction worker
from Queens Village or the New York
City cop who lives in North Babylon.
But John Lindsay nationaly is some-
one new and attractive and possible.
To “experienced” observers, the un-
fortunate things about Lindsay are
crystal-clear. To the country, they are
not.

Lindsay has two issues go-
ing for him: Racial toler-
ance and anti-war senti-
ment.

First, it is true that large numbers
of New Yorkers hate John Lindsay pas-
sionately, even more than they tradi-
tionally hate their Mayors. Cab drivers,
small homeowners in Bay Ridge, Brook-
lyn, the hard-hats, think of him as
a pinko, a faggot, a man who is giving
the city over to the Mau Maus. At
large, nationally, this distaste disap-
pears. People tend to remember him
walking through Harlem in his shirt-
sleeves in an act of physical counage.

Further, most of the nation has not
lived with John Lindsay as a symbol
of a crumbling New York. For five
years, he has been with the town
every day of its life; and every failure,
every breakdown, is his. When I worked

at City Hall, I spent one evening as
Night Mayor answering the telephoned
cries for help. That night, they -were
blaming the Mayor for the Con Ed
breakdowns, the telephone service, and
the postal strike. To live in New York
City is to be convinced of a massive,
coordinated plot by everyone in power
to drive you into derangement.
Lindsay Looks Fresh
But the rest of America is oddly im-
munized from this vision. They know
New York is an impossible city, and
therefore anyone who attempts to lead
it is by definition precluded from suc-
cess and therefore from failure. To

Lindsay is unpopular leo-
eally, but his national repu-
tation is still great.

them, Lindsay is an appealing, vague
form. A man who appears on the sur-
rogate salons of Carson, Cavett, and
Griffin, with a sober, concerned sensi-
bility about the country, and a refresh-
ing capacity to laugh at himself. Six
years ago, when Lindsay first ran for
Mayor, writer Murray Kempton de-
scribed him in a phrase which became

the campaign slogan: “He is fresh, and-

everyone else is tired.” John Lindsay
is very tired now, and parts of the
city are tired of him — but for the
nation he is someone fresh, new,
untarnished like Nixon.

Furthermore, there are large num-
bers of Americans who feel they owe
John Lindsay an enormous debt, on
two different counts. One of them is
race. However much we now understand
the woes of blue-collar Americans, we
can never forget that five years ago
this country was beginning to shred
apart along racial lines. It was a mat-
ter of very special leadership in New
York that kept many people from be-
ing killed, and that kept New York
relatively sane. This was a man who
said some very plain truths about
white and black people when few
others were willing to.

Vietnam and Lindsay

The other count is Vietnam—an is-
sue that, for me, at any rate, is the
litmus test of any prospective Presi-
dent for the next generation. “Where
were you when we went to War?” must
be the question that will plague any
Presidential hopeful. To hear Hubert
Humphrey now solemnly warning about
the danger of escalation in Laos is a
sick joke. To hear Senator Muskie
cautioning restraint is to despair—one
wants to shout at him, “You stood up
in 1968 and led the fight for Lyndon
Johnson’s war plank.”

This is one issue where Lindsay has
been right from the onset. He has op-
posed every stage of this war. He has
helped people to understand that Viet-
nam was and is a political and moral
outrage.

A Lindsay candidacy, then, carries
with it something special and vital—
a sense of enthusiasm and purpose and
drive that cannot be bought or de-
manded as a matter of party loyalty.
The fact is that more people would be
passionately for a John Lindsay than
they would be for a Muskie or even a
McGovern. I don’t know how to meas-

The passion for Lindsay
is greater than that for
Muskie or MeGovern.
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ure the force of that passion, but it
helps to win elections.

The final piece of the equation is
that Lindsay is an incredible cam-
paigner—the best I have ever seen.
He drives himself 14, 16, 18 hours every
day and thrives on it. In person and
on television he creates interest and
sympathy. If he runs, he will go every-
where. He will outhustle everyone else.
That doesn’t necessarily win elections,
but it doesn’'t hurt, either.

The Equation
There's no way to know if it adds
up, or even if it should. There is enough
Republican blood in John Lindsay to
(Continued on following page)
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doubt how hard he would fight for
redistribution of wealth and power.
“There is enough owed George McGov-
ern to make one pause about abandon-
ing him for the more politically attrc-
tive Lindsay. There is enough wrong
with New York City to make a Lindsay
<andidacy troublesome,

Lindsay generates publie
—enthusiasm as no national
political figure has done
since the tragedies of 1968.

And yet...there are all those peo-
ple who ask and wonder, will Lindsay
switch and run, and when they ask
there is a sense of excitement and
drama that some of us thought had
gone out of politics three years ago,
with a midnight murder in a kitchen
pantry and a police riot in Chicago. It
is that spark of interest incohate and
disorganized, that is John Lindsay's
chance for the gold ring. I don’t be-
lieve he will ride by without reaching
for it. And I think he has a shot at
getting it.
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