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Watching cable coverage of Hurri-
cane Irma was kind of like watching
one of those Survivor-type reality
shows where the contestants eat bugs
and crawl through mud, or maybe the
other way around, for our viewing plea-
sure.

In one live shot after another, rained-
on reporters were tossed around by the
wind, worrying aloud about flying
street lamp covers, and telling viewers
in the path of the storm not to even
think of trying this at home.

The low point of this display may
have come when CNN’s Sara Sidner,
live from Daytona Beach, told anchor
Don Lemon, “I am not a small woman;
as you know, Don, I’m a chunky girl,
and it’s blowing me around when the
gusts come really really hard, so this is
nothing to play around with.”

“You are a beautiful woman, no mat-
ter what size you are,’’ Lemon reas-
sured her, in much the same way con-
testants on Big Brother or Project Run-

way customarily overdo it in bucking
up a rival. “And there’s nothing wrong
with having a little curve.”

Chunkiness aside, however, there is
something wrong with this whole spec-
tacle.

Reporters have been lashing them-
selves to trees to show how hard the
wind is blowing since a young Dan
Rather covered Hurricane Carla that
way from Galveston, Texas, in 1961. I’ve
taken some chances that weren’t strict-
ly necessary in covering natural disas-
ters, too, like that time in San Salvador
when I crawled underneath a five-story
building that had been flattened in an
earthquake, with a rescue worker
known for his ability to slip into spaces
others couldn’t.

I nearly got trapped under there
myself in an aftershock, and worst of
all, when we did make it out, I didn’t
even get to write about what I had seen
in the wreckage. The editors hadn’t
been expecting the story, they said, and
so hadn’t saved any space for it. (And
how embarrassing would that have
been, dying for a piece my newspaper
didn’t even want?)

Yet at a time when President Trump
casts journalists as “sick people,” “ene-
my of the American people” and Amer-
icans who don’t like America, these

televised scenes of suggested self-
immolation come across like rituals of
expiation, complete with pleading apol-
ogies about why reporters do these
things.

Our self-justification is everywhere
now, from that NBC commercial in
which Lester Holt assures viewers that
he’s so human that he, too, wipes away
the occasional tear, to the self-coverage
of a news crew that rescued a man
during Hurricane Harvey.

“The reason why we are out here” in
the wind and rain, Sidner told Lemon
during Irma, “is because this is our job.
We choose to do this and we get paid to
do this, but we are here to be eyes for
you, the witnesses for you, so that you
folks at home that are worrying about
your homes, that are worrying about
your business ... don’t have to put your-
self or your family in danger.”

Maybe some viewers see it that way,
but others surely enjoy seeing all those
enemies of the people shouting over the
storm with water running down their
cheeks. Then they get the fun of ques-
tioning the wisdom of anyone who’d do
that.

The problem of justifying the cov-
erage as “news you can use” is that it
isn’t. It’s not true that reporters are out
in the driving rain so you don’t have to

be. And to the point that journalists
have to get blown around so viewers
know that storm warnings aren’t “fake
news,” I’m not sure what would stop
anyone determined to believe such a
thing from believing that these live
shots are faked, too.

Mostly, though, I worry that all this
getting blown around needlessly cheap-
ens the very real, absolutely necessary
and very much worth it risks that jour-
nalists take all over the world every
day to report news we couldn’t get any
other way.

And yes, I wish we ourselves paid
less attention to the storm chasers
catching flak on Twitter than to some-
one like Austin Tice, the Marine Corps
veteran and freelance correspondent
for McClatchy, The Washington Post
and other news outlets who was kid-
napped in Syria on Aug. 14, 2012, while
reporting there.

He spent another birthday in captiv-
ity last month, and I’d be surprised if as
many Americans had heard of him as
know all about Sidner’s plus-size self-
defense.

Melinda Henneberger, a member of
USA TODAY’s Board of Contributors, is
an editorial writer and a columnist for
The Kansas City Star. Follow her on
Twitter @MelindaKCMO

Wind, rain, earthquakes won’t buy love for journalists
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tended my first play as a newborn and
appeared on stage just a few months
later.

During grade school, I was in-
volved in performing arts and was
part of a local children’s theater com-
pany. I also loved the visual arts and in
third grade realized I wanted to be an
art teacher. I loved my own art teach-
er, Priscilla Armor, and I loved the
way I felt in her class.

I wouldn’t have been able to artic-
ulate it, but I’m sure I wanted to make
people feel that same way, valued and
encouraged to explore and create. I
went on to study visual art and art
education at FSU, and had inspiration-
al mentors whose lessons I carry with
me today.

I was hired to create education
programs at the Council on Culture &
Arts before I’d even finished graduate
school, a dream come true. By coinci-
dence, COCA’s executive director at
the time, Peggy Brady, had also been
the founding director of the same
children’s theater company I was part
of as a little girl. It was as if my early
arts education had come full circle
and it was time for me to start passing
along what I’d learned.

I’ve been at COCA for more than a
decade and I continue to advocate for
arts education programming, as do
many others in our community. As an
adjunct professor, I’ve been able to
teach more than 250 education majors
how to incorporate arts into their
classrooms and I have the opportunity
to work with arts teachers and stu-

I remember it so clearly. Standing
in Diane Whitney’s music class, learn-
ing the lyrics and melody to her origi-
nal song celebrating Tallahassee, my
hometown. Even 30 years later, the
chorus pops into my head every now
and then.

It was magical, the idea that a
group of elementary school students
could give life to her unique invention
and learn about musicianship and our
community in the process. I realized
then the power of arts education. 

Many others recognize that power
too, and seven years ago, Congress
passed a resolution designating the
second week of September as National
Arts in Education Week. It states, in
part:

“Arts education, comprising a rich
array of disciplines including dance,
music, theatre, media arts, literature,
design, and visual arts, is a core aca-
demic subject and an essential ele-
ment of a complete and balanced edu-
cation for all students.”

I would even go further to contend
arts education is an integral part of
living a fulfilled life. 

I was raised in a household where
arts and culture were part of the daily
conversation. Family lore has it I at-

dents every day. I believe in life-long
learning and I will forever be a stu-
dent of the arts. I can’t imagine a more
joyful, satisfying, and creative life.

You can help ensure children and
adults in our community have access
to educational programming that
inspires artistic exploration and cre-
ative development. Thank school
board members and administrators
for their support of arts education and
advocate for more. 

Tell your elected leaders arts edu-
cation is an issue you care about. Vol-
unteer in a school or a cultural in-
stitution to help support the good and
vital work that our arts educators do.
Donate supplies, materials and re-
sources to help teachers and students
get the tools they need to be success-
ful. Share your own stories about arts
teachers who helped you discover
your own creative capacities.

Together we can ensure that the
arts are part of a holistic and well-
rounded education for everyone, at all
stages of life.

Amanda Karioth Thompson is the
assistant director, education and exhi-
bitions manager for the Council on
Culture & Arts.
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Arts education is vital at all
stages for a well-rounded life

I would even go further

to contend arts education

is an integral part of

living a fulfilled life. 

Zing!
READERS’ OPINIONS
STATED SUCCINCTLY

Did supervisors put extra caffeine in
power crews’ coffee? Outstanding
work, y’all!

Goodbye, fake fall. Thanks for
stopping by.

In just a week, millions of people are
realizing that Florida is an unsafe
place to live.

Raising insurance rates is no cure for
climate change. 

The sun came out late this morning.
Proof of “global warming” by Al
Gore.

Don’t you love it when Duke Energy’s
recorded voice instructs you to visit
DukeEnergy.com and you have no
power?

It wasn’t because she’s a woman. It’s
because she is Hillary.

Calling someone a white supremacist
is not OK, but being one is?

Duke Energy has retired so many of
its experienced workers that it takes
three people to do what one person
did.

Mighty insensitive to demean used
car salesmen by comparing them to
Trump.

Irma demonstrated why you should
not build on barrier islands.

Reading the Democrat this week is
like waking up in “Groundhog Day.”

Try writing it. Visit
www.Tallahassee.com/zing to submit
your Zing! and check out the Zing!
blog at Tallahassee.com.

“The easiest kind of relationship for me is with

ten thousand people. The hardest is with one.” 

JOAN BAEZ
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