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Prescription for burnouts

Civic Reflection

the money flew everywhere as the kristo paid
all winners tossing the folded peso bills in
their direction.

The flurry of flapping wings, blood, and
guts gave ‘color’ to the event. Cock fights
are interesting and ultra-messy affairs. In
one match two cocks were trying to out ma-
neuver the other using a series of rolls, fly-
ing thrusts, and quick jabs. Finally the bird
that lay on the mat as its opponent flew low
over him stuck its razor sharp barb high in
the air and impaled the flying bird that imme-
diately fell dead with its guts pouring out,
flapping its wings for the final time. Losing
birds like their bullish counterparts in other
Latin countries (This writer is of the opinion
that the Philippines is the Asian extension
of Spanish Latin America but with an Asian
flair; just my opinion.) are never wasted.
They are prepared for the pot. In another
match one bird suffered a double amputa-
tion from trying to out maneuver its rival
while airborne. As its opponent was flying
over its grounded adversary in a slashing
motion, the bird lying low on the mat sliced

off the legs from its flying rival in mid air. No
longer able to walk this bird was mercifully
killed when its rival jabbed it to death. The
remaining matches displayed the usual flurry
of reddening feathers, bloody stumps, and
guts. Soaked in blood the place had a stink
of death about it. Seeing bloody match after
gore-filled match I wondered what it must
have been like sitting in the Roman Coli-
seum some 2,000 years ago witnessing the
gory deaths of so many human beings in
gladiatorial matches. For the record Chris-
tians weren’t killed in the Coliseum but in
the nearby Circus Maximus where chariot
races, ancient Rome’s national sport, were
held.

According to MSN’s Encarta article:
Cockfighting in the Philippines though cock-
pits charge a nominal fee to spectators (of-
ten 8 pesos), but anyone carrying a rooster
enters for free. Fighting birds are matched
according to size and weight, although it is
not unusual for an especially ferocious bird
to be pitted against a larger foe. Through-
out the fighting day, handlers and owners
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seek suitable foes in the ulutan, or matching
section. Sometimes day-long derbies are
held, during which each fighter enters four
birds. The entry fees for such derbies can
equal several months’ wages of a Filipino
peasant. As a result, loans from wealthy land-
owners form part of a dense web of obliga-
tion and debt that weaves together much of
Philippine society. Nevertheless, the returns
can be large. The grand prize in a four-cock
derby in Cebu, in the Visayan Islands of the
central Philippines, reached 7 million pesos
($280,000) in 1993, according to the Straits
Times.

As with human prizefighting cockfights
are also presided over by referees
(sentenciadors) who make sure that bird han-
dlers (sabongeros) and their cocks stick to
the rules.

All cocks are created equal. Birds of poor
peasants clash regularly with those of rich
hacienda owners and even win. Fights offi-
cially end when one bird pecks twice at its
rival without any response, when a bird is
killed, or disabled by pecking back at the

other bird. Then the match in declared a draw
even if the cock drops dead minutes later.

Animal rights advocates condemn cock-
fighting on the grounds of cruelty to ani-
mals and they are right but then do some
animal rights activists knock boxing, extreme
fighting, wrestling, American football, ice
hockey, abortion, violent movies, computer
games, and television shows, that waste of
human life and property in Iraq and Afghani-
stan etcetera or do they simply chalk it up as
being part of the ‘American Way’ of life?
Cockfighting is cruelty to animals as war and
American blood sport is to human beings
who are far more precious than birds. Both
cockfighting and war show no signs of di-
minishing in the near and far futures.

If readers wish to discuss this article with
the writer, he can be reached at:
vamaxwell@yahoo.com or
vamaxwell2@gmail.com.

Sources:
Alan Berlow: Dead Season; The History

Channel; MSN Encarta: Cockfighting in the
Philippines

Last week’s meeting of NaFFAA, IL
officers at Jelly’s home turned up
some old issues common to many or-
ganizations, the lackluster participa-
tion of many club officers and com-
mittee chair people. Seeing only a
handful of us who had come, a case
that was true with the previous meet-
ings she had also called, she couldn’t
help letting out her frustration and
pent up emotion, to the point of once
again threatening giving up and leav-
ing… unless something is done.

She asked why we tolerated people
who would accept the position in the
club but conveniently forget about the
responsibilities attached to it. She
wanted commitment and demanded
that the chair and the organization
exercise authority in dealing with
these delinquent members.

Our meeting that had supposedly
already ended was extended right by
her doorsteps for approximately an-
other hour. Then, the voice of wis-
dom that he often is, Jerry C. sug-
gested I or someone host what he and
Arnold had done with AFIRE, a
“Civic Reflection.” He explained
civic reflection as the practice of
reading and discussing short pieces of
literature as a means of reflecting on
the central questions of civic life. This
simple practice, he said, can help us
talk more comfortably about values,
think more deeply about choices, and
respond more imaginatively to the
needs of our community. It will de-
fine “what obligations we have to oth-
ers… why we join one group and not
another…to whom we should give…
and what we expect of those we
serve.”

It is a fact that “civic reflection is

now being used by high school ser-
vice-learning initiatives, AmeriCorps
programs, Rotary clubs, foundations,
social service agencies, no-profit
boards, and other civic organizations.”

I accepted the challenge of host-
ing the small group in our condo so
Bart, who wouldn’t have the time to
leave home at this time of the year,
could participate. Given a shorter than
short notice on Tuesday morning, a
lucky group of seven- Flor, Jerry,
Jelly, Nerissa Rocco, Bart and I gath-
ered to reflect on the very short es-
say, “Fellowship” by Franz Kafka.
Jerry, who completed a 3-day train-
ing seminar for this was our facilita-
tor who ably steered the group dis-
cussion to bring up a lot of interesting
“reflections.”

Kafka’s article talked about 5
people deciding to live together as
friends because of their experiences.
A sixth person started coming and in-
sisting on getting into the group. The
5 didn’t like the 6th person; he an-
noyed them. But no matter how much
they pushed him away, he still kept
coming back.

As an exercise prior to our reflect-
ing on the article, Jerry asked us to
pick a partner other than our spouse
and relate to each other one incident
of exclusion in our lives. Then, we
delved on the reading, each taking his
or her turn to share his or her thoughts
and impressions. The mention of
cliques, exclusions and inclusions led
to the discussion of the practice of
discrimination as a reality in our soci-
ety and not surprisingly, in every so-
cial institution – be it family, church,
school, workplace, etc. Each one had
a chance to examine our own actions
and choices and interpret them as ei-
ther the attitude of the 5 or of the 6th.

After approximately 2 hours of re-
flections, the five left feeling good
about the conversation we just had.
Bart seemed to have enjoyed it too
and didn’t seem to mind having been
“taken away” from his urgent tax

work. I relished the conversation
myself and I know I wouldn’t mind
having one every now and then.

The following day, Jelly emailed us
her feedbacks. She said,

I understood better the signifi-
cance of the 3 points of the triangle
(participants, readings, & reflections)
after our discussion.  It became clear
that without the other two, any one
of the 3 points will not mean much. 

To be honest, I read the topic and
the article several times before our
meeting, but did not see the connec-
tion, until each of us has shared our
own understanding and interpretation.

I left last night with a renewed and
improved perspective.  I can feel that
the civic reflections are now turning
into personal reflections that I am sure
will help in all facets of my daily life.

Thanks, Jerry for sharing this with
us, and to all participants for provid-
ing your personal insights.

Jerry consolidated our individual
reflections in a recap he emailed me
after Jelly’s. He wrote,

I am glad everyone had a produc-
tive and wonderful time last night.

Part of AFIRE’s commitment to
Civic Reflections Project is to help it
grow. I believe the process will allow
us to look at our own humanity. The
collective reflection is so powerful
because we validate the pain, anger,
joy, happiness, sadness, sucess, fail-
ure, love, commitment, community,
etc. expressed in the conversation in
a very personal way but within the
confines of common humanity. Civic
reflections allow us to understand the
interplay of human strengths and
weaknesses in whatever pursuit we
place in front of us, as individuals, as
a member of a family, an organiza-
tion, a community, a nation, or an
ideal.

Yoly’s observation of a “surprise”
outcome was very insightful. I con-
tinue to learn from the process be-
cause new insights come out every

time I try to draw out lessons and out-
comes from the reflections.

Jelly’s prescription of education as
a way to resolve the issue between
the “five” and the “sixth” gave us a
chance to offer solution drawn out of
understanding human nature.

Rocco’s passionate statement to
treat everyone equally regardless of
immigration status allowed us to hear
a different voice.

Flor’s recall of her unforgettable
exper ience about  the  lack of
customer’s recognition by event’s
frontliners and reflecting on it as a
“customer service” lesson is a reaf-
firmation of our desire to serve well
our “customers”/kababayans.

Bart’s evaluation of CR as a pro-
cess of getting us civically engaged
confirmed the expected outcome of
the conversation. He not only painted
the “exclusion/inclusion” experience
as part of human reality but he also
acknowledged the shift of his own
action from being pissed off to sober
or mature appreciation of the occur-
rence of “exclusion/inclusion.”

Nerissa’s recall of being treated as
an outcast (6) without knowing the
whys and wherefores of it suggested
the different meanings that can be
ascribed to the word “fellowship”. She
shared her confusion about the loose
meaning of “fellowship” anchored in
mechanical gathering and partaking of
so much food.

I am sure you have your own take
away. My summation is definitely not
enough to express the feelings and re-
flections you experienced from the
process.

Overall, the resolution to put civic
reflections as a tool to raise the level
of commitment  of NaFFAA mem-
bers to its mission is a step in making
the process of CR grow in the com-
munity.

Indeed it is. And if you think this
is something you can use in your or-
ganization or small group, please email
us at filammegascene@aol.com.


