








May 30, 2017

Dear Muddy Flowers,

Bill and I are so grateful for the opportunity to sit in the room with you all and be a part of your community. Your brilliant work in Merchant and the audience, focused and hungry for your generous performances, is exactly the kind of community that can change hearts and minds! 

There are all kinds of prisons. The veterans that our organization works with have very real prisons that keep them locked in their minds and, sometimes, in their own houses. What all of you teach us is how true freedom works. With courage and rigorous work, you stand before anyone who walks into that room and share your stories. Theater that moves people, like what you did with Merchant, has to come from inside you – all of it, the good and the bad. We, the audience see ourselves in you and feel less alone too. And I carry your performances and your faces and your conversations with me out into the world and hold a little freedom for you here.

Eugene, I will see you again but I will never forget you, your stellar portrayal of the real human being, Shylock. Nor will I forget being gifted with some of your story after the play. This beautiful man is all I have ever known of you, so that is how you stand in my mind.

Keith, your deeply honest portrayal of a deeply wounded daughter so moved me. You played her with great compassion and pain. The last moment of the play, was a forgiveness for all of us. Thank you for shining that light, for the stillness and for your personal story after.

Sean, I am so glad you finally took the last step and joined the company! Your Bassanio was crystal clear, and full of the both the energy and the tortured worries of youth; a character that grew before our eyes into the better man!

Michael, your Portia was clear, smart and funny! Your voice was beautiful and your confident, thinking young Balthazar was a joy!

Dale, there is no better clown than an intelligent clown and your Lancelot Gobbo was as smart as he was witty! Twice now, we have gotten to enjoy your quick, funny and fully committed to the character performances. Your answer to my question of “Ah ha” moments, touched me and I will never hear that speech the same again.
Foist, your Prince of Morocco was hilarious! Such wonderful moment to moment agony of choice!

Sam, Your Prince of Arragon was so ferociously focused and then so wrecked at the loss! And the great pride and support your cast showed for you was a testament to the hard work and dedication in your process.

Christopher, you too, have we seen twice and always can expect a great time in your capable hands! Your Antonio was melancholy and resigned, as well as arrogant and cruel to Shylock.

Patrick, I expect you will get to play a male character next time but I hope through your short turn with Nerissa that you began to glimpse that women are only people, just like men, with interests, desires and disappointments. I expect you know those things as they came through even as you were a woman and, like the character, also smart!

Dear David, even though “there are no small parts…” didn’t ring true to you, the fact that you would come aboard and support the company is a great thing! It takes great character, a community spirit and discipline. Thank-you for helping make this great production work.

And to Edward, Nicholas, Dujuan, Danny, Roderick and Shaun – the same to you: theater is a tight unit, a community, a family or it simply cannot succeed! There were no missed moments, or lack-luster performances. This play was one of the most enjoyable evenings we have ever had in the theater. One of the ways we know that is true is how much a production causes us to talk about the play and the particular portrayals of characters. Not only did Bill and I talk all the way home but have continued to muse on certain parts and talk about them to our Shakespeare loving daughters as well! Bravo, Muddy Flowers, one and all!

Your sincere and devoted fans – 
Nancy and Bill Watson
Feast of Crispian: Shakespeare with Veterans

Milwaukee
P.S.  Thank you, so much Jonathan, for all the hours of dedication, the heart and soul you put into time with these men, and the space you hold that allows something better emerge from them than people would ever imagine was there. You are one of my heros! 
