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Like most political junkies and millions of Americans, I considered Tim Russert an important part of my life. “Meet the Press” has been on my must-see-TV list since Lawrence Spivak ran the show, back when I should have been out skipping rope and playing kick-the-can with the neighborhood kids. 
The extensive public mourning enhanced all of our memories of this intelligent, fair, and hardworking newsman and made those of us who never met him aware of his glowing personal qualities. Revealing the truth was what Tim did best. And none spoke more eloquently about him than his beloved son Luke, whose eulogy was among the most moving.
At the funeral service, Luke suggested that perhaps, at that very moment, his father was moderating a “Meet the Press” session inside St. Peter’s Gates, suggesting a match-up between JFK and Barry Goldwater. “Maybe Alexander Hamilton and Aaron Burr will be on for the full hour, debating,” Luke said.

The notion is a mind-boggling one. Given Tim’s skill, character, and experience and all the God-given resources of Heaven at his disposal, it occurs to me that Luke, for all of his 22 years, did not go far enough. Why limit the guests to Americans? to American history? Can’t we assume that in Tim Russert’s current circumstance, all barriers of nationality, language, time, space, and even species have vanished? There probably won’t even be commercial interruptions. The possibilities for getting at the truth of age-old mysteries with Tim wielding the questions and the whiteboard are endless! 
Possible Heavenly Meet the Press Lineups with Tim Russert
The Ancients. Tim might very well start chronologically by, say, inviting a couple of Druid shamans or chieftains in for a discussion of the reason for Stonehenge. “Is it accurate to describe these circled stones as temples to your Gods, as some still-living earthly scholars now argue?” Tim might begin. “Or was it a calendar or a burial ground? All of the above? None of the above? What’s your take?” A follow up might be, “Do you think this huge monument was worth the cost in lives and treasure?”

Another high-rating episode might focus on a panel made up of representatives of late Neanderthals and early Homosapiens. Obviously Tim’s primary focus would be on determining, “Hey, did you folks intermarry or what?”—though he would have to be more subtle than this for a Sunday-morning audience.

A useful debate might feature Abraham, patriarch of the three great monotheistic religions—Judaism, Christianity, and Islam. Tim could seat Father Abraham at a table with Moses, Jesus, and Mohamed. With Tim moderating and Abraham mediating, do you suppose some of the religious differences now plaguing our planet could be laid to rest?
But conversations with the ancients would just be the kick-off to the enriched “Meet the Press.” Tim would be free to investigate all spheres of earthly activity still shrouded in mystery, including movie stars, adventurers, villains, and political figures. 
Movie Stars. Marilyn Monroe would probably merit a full hour. “How well did you know the Kennedys, Miss Monroe?” “Did you ever consider losing a few pounds?” “Did you really mean to take all those pills?” This could put an end to the musings of conspiracy theorists everywhere!
Tim could even help clear up the uncertainties about Scarlett and Rhett with author Margaret Mitchell. “Miss Mitchell, do these two famous lovers ever get back together?  And if so, will it be worth the cost in lives and treasure?” 
And he wouldn’t be limited to humans, of course. “Tell me, Lassie. As a male, how did you feel being cast as a female in all those films?”
Adventurers. This unruly group has a habit of simply disappearing without explanation. Amelia Earhart, for example. Tim: “I must say, Miss Earhart, I never expected to learn that you died just a few years ago while working as a mechanic at the Sky Bryce Airport in Basye. Whatever happened to your plane? How did you get back to the US?”
Who could resist a Tim-led discussion among Leif Erikson, Christopher Columbus, and the Chinese missionary Hu-Shen on who reached the New World first and who got the credit for it? Are they still squabbling over this or is there a single answer they’ve all agreed upon?
And then, a chance to answer the age-old conundrum, who invented noodles—the Italians (spaghetti) or the Chinese (lo mein)? Tim’s guest, Marco Polo, could bring an end to that quandary, which he should—since his murky accounts led to this impasse in the first place.

Villains. One thing that makes villains so fascinating is that their secrets tend to die with them. But assuming Tim’s celestial credentials allow him access to the Nether World, he could shed light on some of the most heinous deeds ever committed by human hand.
Tim: “Tell, me Mr. Hoffa, where on earth were you when you got the call to come here?” or “Who exactly put you away, Mr. Hoffa?” or, to his assistant, “What do you mean—he’s alive and well and living in a timeshare in Harrisonburg?” 

Jack the Ripper is another monster who springs to mind. For this subject, Tim might choose to interview any of several fingered murderers or to concentrate on the victims, former “ladies of the night.” Tim: “I must say, girls, you’re all looking lovely and surprisingly healthy today.” (Giggles and eyelash-battings from the guests.) “Basically, I’m after two answers this morning. Who killed each of you and was it the same person?”

And finally, or perhaps firstly: “Mr. Oswald. Did you act alone?”

Political Figures. Following Luke Russert’s lead, of course, we cannot omit political figures in a celestial guest roster. As suggested by Pat Buchanan’s popular new book, Tim might invite Winston Churchill onto his show and ask him: “In hindsight, Sir Winston, were those two World Wars really necessary?”—with many follow-up questions scrawled on Tim’s famous legal pad. 
An interview with Sally Hemings, perhaps, might clarify another bit of American history. Tim: “And so, Ms. Hemings, how would you characterize your relationship with Mr. Jefferson?” Or, “Why haven’t I run into Mr. Jefferson up here?”
These are just a few of the global inquiries which I think would be of interest to billions of people—a handful of potential newsmakers that have occurred to me during the seven or eight minutes I routinely devote to this column. 
But there are questions on a personal or familial level to which Tim’s expert attention might be drawn, if a supplicant were persuasive enough. One or two of these personal mini-investigations might be inserted at the end of each broadcast. The personal sample included here is drawn from my own experience, but I’m sure readers could readily come up with several of their own.
· Tim to Aunt Helen: “Liz and the family miss you a lot, but she wonders if you really meant for your beautiful pearl brooch to go to her cousin Andrea, instead of to her, as you had promised. Do you have a response to that?”
· Tim to Bruiser McGuire:  “Your former teammate, Jack in Virginia, asked me to say ‘hey, man.’  Also, he hoped you’d be able to look me in the eye and tell me where you put the trunk key to your 1993 Chrysler LeBaron?”
· Tim to Liz’s Grandma: “Good Morning, Mrs. Hartwig. Your favorite granddaughter has asked me to find out your secret for homemade noodles. She claims she does everything you told her and she even has your recipe, but hers come out heavy and doughy and yours were fantastic. And they still are! I can attest to that, Mrs. Hartwig! What can you tell me about your method?” 
And here you thought “Meet the Press” couldn’t be any more interesting or thought-provoking than Tim Russert made it while he was with us. Just imagine what he’s doing now!
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