Goethe. One day Graham scratched at a window frame and
found two folded-up 10U’ s signed by the poet.

Back in America, Graham grew up in North Tarrytownin
New Y ork’ sHudson Valley, ranging the hills above theriver
with hisdog, Smoggy. In high school heloved Classical mu-
sic, American history, and the Brooklyn Dodgers. He then
started a record collection of Classical music which was to
eventually reach epic proportions. He also began to build
stereo components, touching off alife-long fascination with
reproducing just the right sound from each recording.

About thistime, in the 1950s, Graham’s father told him,
“Whatever you do, work for the truth. It doesn’t matter if
it's popular, or what people think about it.” Mac had had
experience with thismatter; he had gotten specia permission
to write about aliving author for his Ph.D. dissertation at the
University of Illinois. The thesis which he proved was that
Aldous Huxley was afascist.

Graham graduated from Harvard College in 1965, where
he also was Director of News, Sports, and Public Affairs
for radio station WHRB. We were married in 1966, and we
embarked on a series of historical adventures. We were
joined in 1969 by twin sons Colin and Malcolm, who
couldn’t wait for the fun to begin. Graham taught American
History at the University of Wisconsin, where he did his
graduate work, and at Rutgers University (Newark) and
Boston University. His method of teaching from primary
sources, and his recent membership in the LaRouche move-
ment, so alarmed the BU administration that they paid him
not to teach, by refusing to assign him any classes for the
last two years of his contract.

Graham wasin hiselement when heran for public office.
In 1976 he challenged Sen. Edward Kennedy in a widely
viewed television debate, and in 1978, running for the Con-
gressiona seat once occupied by John Quincy Adams, he
becamealegendintheBoston areawhen hecalled Rep. Brian
Donnelly a“sub-creature” of the Boston banking oligarchy,
known as “The Vault.” Then in 1979-80, Graham led the
LaRouche campaign in the New Hampshire Presidential pri-
mary. Despite conditions reminiscent of Valley Forge,
LaRouche got on the ballot, a critical precondition for his
later work with the Reagan Administration on the Strategic
Defense Initiative.

For many years before his death on July 28, Graham was
amember of the LaRouche movement’ sleadership body, the
National Committee. His wonderful wit, ironic sense of hu-
mor, and great story-telling proclivitieswereenjoyed not only
by his family and friends, but by the students in his classes
and the participantsin histoursof historic sites. Although his
focus for most of his life had been the colonial and early
national periodsof America, Graham had beenmoreand more
drawn to studying Lincoln in recent years, and felt he had to
teach and write about him because Lincoln was an extraordi-
nary leader who internalized all of human history and used it
to defend our republicin its most perilous hour.
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Graham Won Our Hearts
For All Our Nations

Victor Foloyan, of the LaRouche Youth Movement in Balti-
more, wrote this eulogy for a memorial service for Graham
Lowry, held on July 31 in Purcellville, Virginia, where
Lowry lived.

As the LaRouche Y outh Movement, we come from far and
wide. From all nations, creeds, and tongues. Africans, Asians,
Australians, Europeans, North, Central, and South Ameri-
cans, all united around one common cause. Graham, for us—
and | speak for many—you provided Lyn the glue that has
bound, and will bind us together, diverse as we are, as this
present, and future battles are fought and won, in defense of
our common humanity.

As we heard your voice, as we read your words, we sat
transfiguredinto L eibnizesand Swifts. Y outransformed Win-
throp and Mather, Spotswood and Franklin, Washington and
Hamilton, from mere names in a boring History class, into
Living Spirits, stirring our souls, driving our passions, deter-
mined to win through us, this war which they started long
before our time.

In the East Coast LaRouche Y outh Movement, your im-
age lives on, standing, arm outstretched, on that great battle-
field at Gettysburg. Y our voice was filled with pride as you
reminded us, again and again, “We crushed the enemy right
here!” We cast glances at one another, at once amazed and
reassured, he’ sno “objectivist” we thought, not this Graham,;
he’ staken sides with the best of immortal men.

In Baltimore, weremember you asyou sat beforeus, very
ill, but yet undaunted. Y ou conjured Lincoln from his grave
to speak to our hearts. You mimicked so well those quaint
British accents, aswelaughed and | aughed and laughed. Who
would haveimagined that history classcould be so much fun?

Our storiesmay differ asmuch aswe number, but for each
one of us, Graham, you demonstrated that there is nothing
fearsome or shameful in standing on history’ s stage, as Schil-
ler would say, playing our parts as citizens, not only of our
different nations, but also as citizens of our common world.

As the LaRouche Y outh Movement, we come from far
andwide, arrayed to do battle, asinthefirst American Revolu-
tion. Welook ahead in time, when we shall tradethose stories
of How Our Nations Were Won. Even then will Graham’s
beautiful memorial, in honor of the undying human spirit,
continue to “win hearts” to this great human cause for which
we all would have fought.

We say therefore, to our departed teacher, fellow soldier,
and dearest comrade, farewell Graham Lowry. Farewell, for
NOw.
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