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Am | An Abolitionist?
Musings on a Southern Life

By Eduard-the-Agitator Loring
CW #91030306

Dedicated to Elizabeth Omilami, my friend and a
leader in The Movement to Redeem the Soul of Atlanta
and Hosea Feed the Hungry.

| am from adaveholding family. We owned Black
African human beingsin Orangeburg County, SC. My
ancestorsfought inthe Civil War to maintaintheir property,
white supremacy, and their privileged way of life. Some of
my family aredill fighting the Civil War, areracistsand
Republicans. My most beloved Great Aunt May, who
taught at the University of Georgiafor 28 years, wasa
leader in her local chapter of the Daughters of the
Confederacy. She was the chapter’s chaplain and wrote
the“Dixie" prayer theladies said in unison at each of their
mestings.

What do | know about davery? What do | know
about daveholding? | am awhite male southerner. If we
had to have davery at al (which wedid not), | wish there
had been alarge number of white, Euro-American daves.
Had we had white daves as well asblack daveswe
would have a greater depth of shared history. Savery and
race would not have been coupled (whites are superior/
African Americansareinferior) in away that might yet
destroy the United States of America. So, what do | know
about davery? Or, even about daveholding since | amthe
great grandson of daveholders? The greatest tragedy of
American higory, after davery, isthat no whiteswere
daves. How can | bean Abolitionist?

A few Blacks owned daves. But they too owned
only Black daves. Many times Black daveholders owned
members of their family. For instance, afree wife would
purchase her bound husband, and, if money allowed, her
children. There were also davehol ding Blackswho used
davelabor for farming and skilled trade. So our shared
storiesinclude African Americans as daveholders. But the
number and influence of the shared experience of African
Americandaveholdersareminiscule.

A recently acclaimed novel by Edward P. Jones,
“TheKnownWorld” (2003), tellsastory of daveholding of
Blackshy Blacks. New stories, imaginativeand historicd,
are coming to the fore these days as is the truth of racist
segregationigtslike Strom Thurmond, who raped and
fathered achild by one of hisfamily’s Black domestic
servants. We are learning more about the lust of white
men for powerless black women even as we discover
more evidence of theinnocence of Emmett Till.

But theissue for mein my whiteness, maeness
and upperclassness is the same. My ancestors were never
owned asdaveson American soil. How do | clama
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radical history for freedom and equality? How can | be
“onewith” the children of davesasachild of
daveholders? What can liberation and solidarity mean for
me when visioned as “black and white together” for me?
For you?

Native Americans owned daves. But they too
owned African daves. Infact, in my home state of racist
Republican Georgia, Cherokees owned Black daves. The
Cherokees did not own white daves. What aterrible fact!
Would whitefolk havekilled the Cherokeesin their homes
and forced them onto the largest death marchin
American history — the Trail of Tears— had the Red
folk owned Whitefolk aswell as Black folk? What makes
white flesh so valuable? Truth or lies? The greatest
tragedy in American Higtory, after davery, isthat no
whites were daves.

TheChildren of Saves

Thechildren of davesoften claiminnocence
regarding davery and the Black Liberation Struggle, a
consequence in large measure of the fact that whites
were never legal davesin the United States. “My
ancestors were brought here againg their will. | am
different from those who came on their own and by their

Am |, continued on page 8

There i1s Still
No Room in the Inn:
Mental IlIness and
the Way of Jesus

By Kyle Thompson

At the Open Door, we live under the great weight
of our society’sfallureto carefor thementaly ill. This
faluremanifestsitsaf in many waysin our common life.
Sometimes we are brought to painful despair aswe call
the police to remove someone from our yard; sometimes
we are brought to angry frustration as police come into our
yard without our invitation to make an arrest. But
sometimeswe see acrack in thewall, amitigation of
suffering, and an opportunity for friendship wherenone
wasthought possible.

Aswe bear thisweight, we often find oursdlves
intherole of innkeeper, denying entranceto the Christ that
comesinthe guise of thementaly ill. Jesus parentswere
denied aroom in the homes of their family and friends,
perhaps because of the shame of a“virgin” birth. The
structures of socia acceptability denied Mary aplaceto
rest. Theintellectual leaders (the scribes) and religious dlite
(the Pharisees) would have looked with disdain upon a
young woman such as Mary, awoman who, by any
outsi de perspective, committed adultery and then spuna
blasphemous story in her defense. It was too much for
Joseph'sfamily in Bethlehem to takein thisindecent
couple. They were denied entrance by the powers of
socid acceptability; their presence wastoo disruptive and
they had to find another placeto be.

In our house of hospitality, we also must confess
that wetoo bow to the sameidols of socid acceptability.
We bend our kneesto the sterile medica eiteswho tell us
what isnormal and what isinsane. We think too often of
efficiency and normal cy and not often enough of making
room. So we confess, we pray for God to hed us, and we
continue to work, partnering with God to create new

spaces of hope and hospitdity.

Anthony

Anthony isahomelessAfrican American man
who suffersfrom mental illness. He believes the Open
Door ishishome (and why shouldn't he?). Helived for a
few months on our back porch. We had to ask him to find
another place to be when he was consistently found
shouting swear words and performing indecent acts on the
porch, right bel ow the rooms of the Garbison children.
Therewasn't room in our inn for Anthony. We were
unableto absorb hisillness, we reasoned; it was s mply too
disruptive, so he was asked to “be away” and was placed

There is Sill, continued on page 10
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Gentrification Blues

By Houston Wheeler

(Editor’s note: Houston Whedler is a community
organizer and researcher and friend of the Open
Door Community. This is the second in a series of
articles for Hospitdity on the issues of displacement
and affordable housing.)

American capitalismisfounded on* buying chegp
and sdling high.” Thisworkswell inthe stock market and
especidly inred estate. Thisisthe formulafor success —
for profit.

Over the last three years | have been buying
vacant houses, rehabbing them, and then sdlling themto
firg-time homebuyers. I’ ve been ableto buy vacant
houses cheap, fix them up and sell them affordably and ill
make asmall profit. However, thisart is disappearing fast.
The cost of the vacant houses has increased considerably,
aswell asthe cost of building materialsand labor, makingiit
moredifficult to sall the homesaffordably. For instance,
three yearsago | could buy avacant house for $30,000 to
$50,000. Now that same housewould cost $65,000 to
$90,000. Threeyears ago afirgt-time homebuyer could
buy one of my homesfor $100,000to $110,000. Today,
they would haveto pay $140,000 to $175,000.

Because Atlanta's leaders procradtinated for
decades before replacing its sewer system, the cost has
esca ated from afew hundred million dollarsto over $5
billion. It took lawsuitsand court ordersto push our current
mayor into action. Procragtination has a so occurred in the
areaof affordable housing. From the late 1980sthrough
theearly 2000s, over thirty non-profit community
development corporationsbeganto devel op affordable
housinginAtlanta spoorer neighborhoods. However,
Atlanta'spalitical, banking, and philanthropicleadersdidn’t
fund those non-profits sufficiently to producethe needed
affordable housing. Now, dl of those neighborhoods are
undergoing gentrification by red estate companies and
for-profit devel opers congtructing and rehabbing homes
costing well over $200,000 each.

Fromthe perspectiveof capitdism, gentrification
isthe formulafor success — for profit. However, from
the perspective of affordable housing, gentrificationisa
failure — creating forced displacement and much

hardship. As market forces driveland, materials, and labor costs
up, what can Atlanta.do to address thisdilemma? Thefirst stepis

to acknowledgethedilemmaby singing theblues!

| woke up thismorning, | walked out my door,

| noticed my neighborsweren't there any more.
I’'vegot thegentrifi-, gentrification blues.

When | asked where they goneto,
That'swhen | heard the bad news.

Well, | looked inthewindows, | looked inthe doors—

They were hanging up chanddliersand sanding thefloors.

| got thegentrifi-, gentrification blues.
Therentsgnsaid* onethousandfifty dollars,
Onefloor through.”

When thetown homes came, they said they liked integration,

To livewith other racesand have neighborly relations.
| got thegentrifi-, gentrification blues.

Now it'sto hell with good relations

If it doesn't raise the property values.

They say that atown homeisthe people€ shousing,

But what about the folks who can't afford two hundred thousand?

| got thegentrifi-, gentrification blues.
They’reliving somewhered se now,
They’ re the many who' ve been kicked out by the few.

| wokeup thismorning, | looked next door —

There was one family living where there once were four.

| got thegentrifi-, gentrification blues.
| wonder where my neighbors went * cause |
Know I’ll soon be moving theretoo.

Somebody sad, “Wherewill wego?”
Thereain't no places|eft around here no more.
| got thegentrifi-, gentrification blues.
Guesswe gottafight back

‘Causewean't got nothin’ tolose. ¢

Gentrification Blues

© Judith Levine and Laura Liben

Written for the Anti-Displacement Committee
of Boerum Hill/Gowanus, Brooklyn, N.Y.
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A $7 donation covers a year’s worth of
Hospitality for a prisoner, a friend, or yourself.
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___Please add me (or my friend) to the
Hospitality mailing list.

to the Open Door Community.

___I'would like to explore a six- to twelve-
month commitment as a Resident Volunteer at
the Open Door. Please contact me. (Also see
| www.opendoorcommunity.org for more
| information about RV opportunities.)
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Hospitality is published 11 times a year by the Open
Door Community (PCUS), Inc., an Atlanta Protestant
Catholic Worker community: Christians called to
resist war and violence and nurture community in
ministry with, and advocacy for, the homeless poor
and prisoners, particularly those on death row.
Subscriptions are free. A newspaper request form is
included in each issue. Manuscripts and letters are
welcomed. Inclusive language editing is standard.

A $7 donation to the Open Door would help to cover
the costs of printing and mailing Hospitality for one
year. A $30 donation covers overseas delivery for
one year.

Open Door Community
910 Ponce de Leon Ave NE
Atlanta, GA 30306-4212
www.opendoorcommunity.org
(404) 874-9652; 874-7964 fax
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Lauren Cogswell, Mark Bashor (Poetry Editor), Eric
Garbison, Kyle Thompson and Anne Wheeler

Copy Editing: Mary Byrne, Julie Martin and Charlotta
Norby

Circulation: A multitude of earthly hosts

Subscriptions or change of address: Charlotta Norby

For more information about the life and work of the Open
Door Community, please contact any of the following:

Tony Sinkfield: Hardwick Prison Trip and Food Coordinator

Gladys Rustay: Jackson Prison Trip and Food Coordinator

Dick Rustay and Lauren Cogswell: Dayspring Farm
Coordinators

Eduard-the-Agitator Loring: Street Preacher and Word On
The Street Host, Novice and Resident Volunteer
Formation

Phil Leonard: Administration and Finance, Hardwick

Prison Trip, Resident Volunteer Applications
Neliaand Calvin Kimbrough: Worship, Art, and Music
Coordinators
Jodi Garbison: Volunteer Coordinator
Murphy Davis: Southern Prison Ministry
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An Abundant and Radical Hospitality

By Ann Karp =

(Editor’s note: Ann Karp is
a full-time volunteer with
Koinonia Partners in
Americus, Georgia.)

When | arrived at
the Open Door, | wasglad
that my boyfriend J. came
up to the door with me, for a
tiny part of me was scared
that I’d walk in and people
would make me feel
heartless and inadequate.
What if | were exposed as a
flaky fake? You're not
doing enough, you're not
being enough, and you're
full of prejudice and
ignorance!

But — whilethat
may be true— my hosts did
not point it out. Maybe they
knew that the experience of
being at the Open Door
would cause meto ask hard
guestions of myself,
guestionsabout right action,
prejudice, and awareness,
without extraprompting.
And | know they were also

The Soul
Foot Care
Clinic
provides
much
needed foot
care on
Thursday
evenings at
the Open
Door
Community.

welcoming me as they
welcome any stranger,
whether from the street or from a house: with smiles
and hospitality.

“You' recoming to thefoot clinic tonight,
right?” afew people asked me at my first Open Door
supper, sounding excited. “It'saspecia Christmas party
thistime.” “Of course,” | replied, and showed up at
seven to help.

I must haveimagined asimple, first-century
basin-and-towel routine, because the 21st century
technology that awaited us surprised me. We lined up
colored gift bags containing lotion, powder, foot-
warming packs, and state-of-the-art wicking hiker’s
socks from REI. We prepared sterilized nail files,
clippers, pumice stones, apricot and wal nut-scented
exfoliating scrubs, wooden sticksfor nudging cuticles,
lotion, baby powder, and el ectric, vibrating foot-basins
with hot, antibacterial, Epsom-salted water. Hannah, the
coordinator, even brought a Dremel tool for the hardest
jobs!

Theclinic began and guestsfiled into the
waiting chairs. A man with amassage chair offered his
hands to those not yet ready for the washing, and
otherswaited in thelounge. Murphy circulated,
welcoming friends and passing out mugs of steaming,
mulled cider. The hallways were fragrant with
cinnamon and apple, and to be polite | accepted amug,
but I couldn’t bring myself to drink. Instead, | worked
on keeping my lip from curling, my browsfrom
scrunching, as | watched Peter, aregular volunteer,
touch the feet of a quiet, hefty man named Alan. Peter
lifted Alan’s soaking, gummy, damaged | eft foot from
the hot water onto a terry towel draped on Peter’s
knees. He examined with nonchalant (though latex-
gloved) fingers each thickened corn and blister,
overgrown toenail, patch of loose skin, each toe
smashed against the others, and the man’s legs

£
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constricted from many layered socks and too much
timeupright.

But after massaging with exfoliating cream,
rinsing and drying, it was amazing how much better
Alan’s foot looked. | watched Peter (and Hannah, for
the moreinvolved parts of the treatment) finishAlan’s
feet, then Dennis’, and | even drank some cider. Maybe
| was beginning to see not only the pain but also the
potential in each foot.

Later, Baird sat down opposite me and
removed his shoes and socks; | set hisfeet to soaking
in afresh basin of water, and then gently scraped away
dead skin, blotted dry waterlogged patches, and cleaned
around the nails. The challenge was transformed from
masking disgust to seeing how much healthier weary

feet could feel, evenif only for ashort time. A small
roominmy heart filled with mourning, for feet should
not be tormented thus, in wrong-sized shoes and cold
and rain. | learned that this had actually been a good
week for feet: dry and not too cold.

But in the temporary spain thisbig house,
peopl e chatted like people! While the Christmas music
played, we ate cookies and Hershey kisses, and we
touched and were touched.

Later that night, | tended to my own feet after
showering. | blinked and saw them anew; they looked
like the feet of ababy: untouched, unworn, pink and
soft and whole. The feet of a housed person, the feet of
acomfortably shod person, the feet of an untested and
indoor person.

And the next morning, when | woke up to the
sound of rain, agentle and persistent rain which | recall
accompanying my seep all night, | also for thefirst time
thought how this beautiful-sounding rain had affected
the people | met last night, and al thosewho livedin it
without refuge. | thought of their night, therain
gradually shrinking their patch of dry concretein an
onslaught of moisture that soaks the sleeping bag from
toes to kneesto torso until seep is defeated and
retreats.

The morning of the New Year’'s Day medl, |
looked out onto the yard. The men were wet. The
shoulders of their coats gleamed with rain. (There were
only one or two women, and they wereinvited into the
lounge because it is hard to be the only female around
so many men. Lauren said that homeless women will
be raped and beaten, often by homeless men — that it
isnot amatter of if it will happen, but when.) When the
people came through the door, | could see them shake
off theworld.

They walked up the stairs and into awarm and
warmly-lit room. A tablefor six with holiday cloths, a
lighted candle, red beads, placemats, salt and pepper,
vinegar, and hot sauce. .. vitamins, aplate with two
thick dices of ham, and a choice of desserts... family-
style dishes with steaming collards, black-eyed peas,
rice, cornbread, and onions... and water, hot coffee,
sugar and cream. Dishes were replenished before they
emptied, the tables wiped with soapy hot water
between guests. And afterwards, for any who wanted,
aride downtown to the area with most of the shelters.

Behind the scenes were forty volunteers and
community members. Under Melvin'stutelage, we had
been making cornbread all weekend. A basement crew
arranged desserts on trays and dumbwaitered them
upstairs. A cadre of servers, refillers, washers, dryers,
bakers, cooks, spill-mopper-uppers, wranglers, and
general-hands-on-deck served in every other capacity.
After the guests ate, we fed ourselves: 305 guests, plus
forty workers, but there was plenty left over.

Afterwards we sat around the table and
exchanged stories. The community members were
relaxed, clowned likefamily, compared babiesand
made jokes both dirty and clean. And | thought: It feels
good, what has been done here today. It feels good to
have served so many people, if only one hot meal, with
dignity and beauty and appeal to the senses. But the
presence of that dignity only makes me long for more
— for permanent dignity, permanent respect, and
permanent love for each one who lifted his or her feet
across the threshold.

When | |eft the Open Door, | was headed for
another warm house and a fresh pair of socks. | knew
well the difference between my exit and that of so
many others. ¢
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Resident Volunteer

Join us as a

P

CALVIN KIMBROUGH

Nicole Lambelet is a recent graduate of
Azusa Pacific University. She began her term
as a Resident \Volunteer In January.

Live in a residential Christian community.

Serve Jesus Christ and
the hungry, homeless, and imprisoned.

Join street actions and

loudandloving non-violent demonstrations.

Enjoy regular retreats and
meditation time at Dayspring Farm.

Join Bible study and
theological reflections from the Base.

You might come to the margins and
find your center.

Contact: Phil Leonard
For information
and application forms, visit
www.opendoorcommunity.org

-

+ People to accompany community members

to doctors’ appointments

¢ Groups or individuals to make individually
wrapped meat and cheese sandwiches (no
bologna or pb&j, please) on whole-wheat
bread for our homeless and hungry friends

¢ People to cook or bring supper for the
Community on certain Monday, Tuesday,
Wednesday, or Thursday evenings

+ Volunteers for Monday and Tuesday
breakfasts and for Wednesday and Thursday
soup kitchens

+ Volunteers to sponsor blanket or coat drives

+ \olunteers to staff our foot clinic on
Thursday evenings

For more information, contact Jodi Garbison
at odcvolunteer@bellsouth.net
or 404-875-1472.

volunteer
needs

\

%

The Georgia Aquarium
(And Why | Can’t Go)

By Alan Jenkins

(Editor’s note: Alan Jenkins is a former Resident
\olunteer at the Open Door Community and
continues to work and worship with us. He
graduated in 2004 from the Interdenominational
Theological Center in Atlanta. This letter isin
response to an open e-mail to Rick Ufford-Chase,
Moderator of the Presbyterian Church.)

Dear Pegy,
My friend Anne Sayre sent your email to me

regarding the GeorgiaAquarium. I'm from Atlanta, am

devel oping an eco-justice ministry herein the Greater

Atlanta Presbytery, and | volunteer at the Open Door

Community. | participated inthe public witness, dong

with the Community and other homel ess advocates.
First, let me sharethat it

Swearing, lying, and murder, and
stealing break out; bloodshed follows
bl Soodshed. Therefore, the land
mourns, and all who live in it languish;
together with the wild animals and the
birds of the air, even the fish of the sea
are perishing. (Hosea 4:2-3).

| wonder if our children, youth and adults
will be able to make these prophetic connections
a the Home Depot/Georgia Power/Coca-Cola
GeorgiaAquarium — even though these
companies are making baby step efforts towards
reducing carbon emissions that increase ocean
temperatures.

Third, regarding thereality of homelessness, as
brothers and sistersin Jesus the Beggar, the one who

had no place to rest his head

ismy prayer that the Aquarium
will indeed become aplace of
great consciousness-raising about
the awesome wonder of God's
cregtion, its sacredness, and its
(the oceans’) hedlth, which is our
hedlth. We have killed the
oceans, and we need to do
everything we can to (a) Stop the
plunder, and (b) Restore/
Protect. It ismy prayer that the
Aquariumwill helpinthisvita
effort.

It has already been built,
so I’'m not advocating tearing it
down. At the sametime, its
operation cost of feeding the fish
aloneis projected to be over $1
millionayear.

Second, if indeed the
overdl god of the$280 million
projectis“education” leading to
“transformation” (asopposed to
entertainment for familieswho
can affordit, likethe
predominantly whiteand middle/
upper class parents and children
| witnessed standing in linethat
day of public witness), | wonder
if afraction of that money could
have been used in even more
effectiveways. What if just 10% of the $280 million had
been used for ocean-related educationa programsin
classroomsin public schoolsof Atlanta? Gosh, asimple
education program about the U.S. military’sdumping of
weapons off theAtlantic Coast might stimulate enough
passion for the youth to pursue these concernsin college
and vocation!

AndI’'mafraid to say it, but with al the
corporate signs by the different fish tanks at the Georgia
Aquarium, such essential education about what we' ve
doneto our oceansis going to be utterly absent. The
Aquariumwill not, most likely, addressU.S. palicy
(especidly military operations) and multinationa
corporateirresponsibility asit pertainsto the health and
well-being of our oceans. | hope I’ m wrong on thig!

The prophet Hosea talks about the health and
well-being of God's sacred aquatic life when he saysthis:

Alan Jenkins joined the demonstration
in November 2005 when the Georgia
Aquarium opened.

(unlikefoxesand birds!), you and
| certainly decry the redlity of
homelessnessin such awealthy,
New South town. That ten or
one hundred or one thousand of
God's people haveto deep under
our noisy interstate bridgesandin
cat holesis an outrage for us
Chrigtians.

That 15,000 haveto do
that inthistown isenoughto
drive onecrazy, if indeed he or
she understands that each person
isabrother or sister and a child
of God.

Now, back to the
Aquarium. Giventhesinful
absence of affordable housing,
living-wagejobswithinsurance,
affordable transportation, and a
grosdy under-funded Grady
Hedlth Care System, itishard to
judtify that thisAquariumwill
glorify God. Itishardto envision
Isaiah standing before the
Aquarium proclaiming, “ For you
shall go out in peace, the
mountainsand thehillsbefore
you shall burstinto song, and all
thetrees of thefield shall clap
their hands.” (1s.55:12).

In good conscience, | cannot go to the
aguarium until all God's children are housed (and
fed with hedlthy, non-mercury-laced, sustainably
harvested baked fish and organic, locally grown
produce). | will certainly miss seeing the Belugawhales,
because | will probably never have the opportunity again.
Andwhilel don't liketo be an overly anthropocentric
eco-theologian, Jesus calls meto yearn and labor for
housing for God' speoplein ever-more-committed,
sacrificid and hopeful ways.

S0, in conclusion, Peggy, | thank you for your
email to Rick Ufford-Chase, asit has occasioned some
tough reflection on my part. Please write, and perhaps
we can help one another as we seek the incarnate hope
ensconced in all creation. Indeed, “... The creation waits
with eager longing for the revealing of the daughters and
sonsof God” (Romans 8:19). ¢

CALVINKIMBROUGH
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A Catholic Worker’s Response
to Government Surveillance

By Seve Jacobs

(Editor’s note: Seve Jacobs is a
member of the S. Francis Catholic
Worker Community in Columbia,
Missouri. We are grateful to offer
Seve's response to the news that those
of us who are Catholic Workers are
under intensified surveillance by the
U.S government.)

| belong to agroup under
government surveillance despite thefact
that most of usin the Catholic Worker
movement feed and shelter homelessfolks
throughout the United States.

Since 1933, we ve been caring for
thevictims of an economic empirethat
abandonsthementally ill and disabled, and
leavestheworking poor and unemployed
to fend for themselvesin neighborhoods
rundownwith drugs, dcoholisnor smple
neglect.

Catholic Workers often take
homeless war vets off the streets, so spare
me any pro-government excuses for how
weathy government officials have our best
interests at heart. The poor know where
they stand in thisempire, when our leaders
legidate automatic raises for themselves
but ignore requeststo raisethe minimum
wage. To put it crudely, Catholic Workers
have “embedded” themselveswith the
poor in inner-city neighborhoodsand we
invitethem to share our homes, food,
and livesuntil they can moveonto
something more stable than acity
sidewalk. Wecdl it “walkingin solidarity
with the poor.”

Though about 80% of usare
Catholics, we are catholicswith asmall
“c,” meaning“ universal.” Some, including
FBI agents, believe we' re leftists; but
the Sermon on the Mount isour manifesto,
atruly radica socid program where each
receives according to hisor her need and
the rich share equitably and break bread
with the poor. These ideas are too rarely
practiced by mainstream North American
Christian churches, as are Jesus teachings
to love one'senemies and return good for
evil. Hiswarning that we reap what we
sow isamogt universdly ignored. Like
Him, wearedismissed asidedlist, but
Catholic Workers take those teachings
very serioudly.

And sincewe espouse non-violent
resstancetoevil, you' dthink the
government wouldn’'t wasteitstime
monitoring us. But President Bush, when
askedtoexplain hisillega authorization for
surveillanceof Americans, said, “If d-
Qaedaiscdling you, we dliketo know
why.” But Catholic Workerswould
rather the money used to spy on us be
givenasreparationstoinnocent civilian

war victims so agentswon’t have to

mine datafrom our emailsand phonecdls
and patiently wait for Osamabin Ladento
cal andtell uswhentodonninja

outfits and sabotage the nearest military-
industrial complex. Osamawantsour
weapons turned into rubble. We d rather
turnthem into ploughshares.

In May 2001, after filing a
surveillance report on Catholic Workers
whowere protesting themulti-billion dollar
Nationd Missile Defense a Vandenberg
Air Force base as a theft from the poor
and homeless, an FBI agent wrote that
Catholic Workers*“ ... advocate(s) a
communist distribution of resources.” The
report, obtained under the Freedom of

of standing on some higher mora ground,
especidly when we' ve lowered oursalves
to engagein thevilest forms of torture and
murder in secret government-run prisons
because somebody higher up orderedit. “I
was only obeying orders’ isthe excuse of
war criminas. Thisishow killing those
madeintheimage and likeness of God
givesus cancer of thesoul, dowly eating
away at our principlesuntil wefind
oursalvesdoing unto otherspre-emptively
before they can do it unto us— without
anticipatingthemora corollary, “ Those
who have evil doneto them, doevil in
return.” Christian non-violenceisthethresat
of agood idea, becauseit’s crazy enough
that it just might work.

Dissidents

like Catholic Workers
are the canaries
In the coal mine
of democracy.

RITA CORBIN

Information Act, was posted on the
ACLU web site. This was months before
Sept. 11 — so Bush'sexplanation that
Sept. 11 made it necessary for the
government to spy on Americansisonly a
doppy dibi.

The Nationa Security Agency
(NSA) and variousmilitary intelligence
groups have recently been exposed for
spying andinfiltrating peace groupsthat
arededicated to non-violence, likethe
Quakers. Asthe petulant and pampered
sonof amillionaire, Bush'sresponseisto
begininvestigatingwhotold thetruth. He
only seemsto care about leaksif othersdo
it, not hisbuddies Scooter Libby and Karl
Rove.

Aspacifist Christians, the only threat
we pose to the government isamora
one. But the government should be
concerned, because Jesus subversive non-
violent ideas can cause more damage
to war efforts than any terrorist’s bomb.
If Histeachings gain traction again— that
it’'shypocritical for Christiansto say we
love our neighbors/enemiesand thenkill
them — then Chrigtiansin uniformwill
dart refusing to fight. Hundreds have
aready done so.

It' sthe ultimate subversion that

cuts the legs out from under any pretense

But as dark as the times are, there are
till those whose conscience compel sthem
to shed somelight onour leaders crimina
actions. Recently, Russdll Tice, who
worked asan intelligence anadyst with
the NSA and the Defense Intelligence
Agency (DIA) wrote to Congress and
publicly stated hisdesiretotestify about
illega “black ops’ programsa NSA. He
said, “ The freedom of the American people
cannot be protected when our congtitutiona
libertiesareignored and our nation has
decayed into a police sate”

Furthermore, afederd judge
resigned from the federal court that
approvessurveillance under the Foreign
Intelligence SurveillanceAct act to protest
the President’sillegal authorizationsto
invadeAmericans privacy. Even John
Ashcroft's chief deputy, James Comey at
the Justice Department, refused to
authorize the NSA program — so Alberto
Gonzdez, who believesthat internationa
restrictionsontortureare“quaint,” went
over Comey's head. These non-
cooperators are hardly radicals of the
CatholicWorkers' ilk. If thereisequa
justice under the law, and we know that
thereisnot, then Bush and Cheney should
be impeached.

So, why should you careif you're not

aCatholic Worker? According to Russll
Tice, if terroristssmply dia awrong
number, aninnocent American citizen could
be“ spirited away to some back aley
country to get the rubber hose treatment.”

Think that could never happen?
Innocent folks have already been pulled
off planes and sent to torturein placeslike
Syria (whose government seems anxious
to appease us by torturing our detainees)
or Uzbekistan, where aBritish diplomat
resigned to protest hisgovernment’s
acceptance of intelligence that was
obtained by Uzbeki torturers. Do you
think Bush and Cheney would have moral
couragetoresigninasimilar situation?

Dissidents like Catholic Workers
are the canariesin the coal mine of
democracy. When secret government
agents come after us, you'd better set
aside that patriotic fantasy about
Americabeing the champion of human
rights and realize that the police state is
operational.

The framers of the Constitution
would be appalled that their later
countrymen and women allowed the
government to assume the right of
omniscience by policing theentire
world’'sconversations. Ben Franklin
warned, “ Those that would sacrifice
their liberty for more security deserve
neither.” Choosing between criminal
politicians and terrorists no longer seems
like much of achoice. Their behavior is
too much aike. ¢

BEARINGS

By Mark Bashor

No sextant, compass, map,
are needed to explore
the geography of faith...

Just these, when you pause:

Where do you stand?
And for what?
And with whom?

And do you pray,
or do you prey,
without ceasing?

Mark Bashor is editor of Poetry
Corner in Hospitality

Copyright © Mark M. Bashor, 2005, 2006
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Amajor part of our lifeand vison at the Open
Door Community isthe Abalition of the Death Penalty. Most long-term members, and many volunteersaswell, visit and
correspond with friends on Georgia’s death row. e are often privileged to welcome friends and families of death row
| inmates to our table and our circle of love and care. And we work closdly with the cadre of brave attorneys assist our
| condemned sisters and brothers for little pay and scant public appreciation.
Several times each year, Ed and Mary Ruth Weir of New Hope House gather the volunteers and new community
- members from the Open Door Community and Jubilee Partners Community in Comer, Georgia, for an afternoon and
. evening Forum on the Death Penalty. In each Forum, we hear stories and testimony from Seve Caldwell whose mentally ill
brother Daniel was condemned to death and later committed suicide. Seve is oquent in speaking of the pain, grief, and
frustration of dealing with a failing mental health system and what it is like to stand hel plesdy with family members who
are then killed by the state for their illness and inner torment.
W& hear from Seve Pruitt, a Federal Employee who survived the bombing of the Oklahoma City Federal
Building. Seve was severely injured and lost an eye in the explosion, but his soul-searching in the long months of recovery
led himinto a deepened faith and seeking an end to the use of the death penalty as a crucial part of ending a cycle of
violence and retribution.
And for thefirgt time, in our February Forum, our communities listened with rapt attention to the testimony of
Shareef Cousin (pictured on the left). Shareef was released several months ago from the Louisiana Sate Penitentiary in
Angola, Louisiana, where he was imprisoned for 11 years, 3 of them on death row; for a crime he did not commit. Weregjoice
that Shareef isfree, full of life, and has already become a powerful witness against the error-prone use of the death-
sentence. [John Robert Ballard was recently exonerated in Florida and
became the 123rd death sentenced prisoner to be exonerated since 1973.
1 ! Florida leads the pack in wrongful convictions and death sentences.
Ballard is the 26th to be exonerated in Florida.]

Wi
-

On February 28, community member sjoined advocates from
around Georgia at the Sate Capitol to call for a Moratoriumon
Executions. A recent study commission of the American Bar Association
has recommended a moratorium on seeking and carrying out the death
penalty in Georgia because of doppy and discriminatory patterns in the
way that the state seeks and administers death sentences. Mrs. Rosalyn
Carter has publicly stated her support for a moratorium even as she
affirmed that the ultimate goal should be complete aboalition of capital
punishment. The advocates |obbied legidators and ddlivered over 3000
cards signed by citizens calling for a moratorium on the use of the death
penalty. Joeakers at a noon press conference included former Georgia
Supreme Court Justice Harold Clarke, local rdligious leaders, and a
number of legidators. In the upper photograph, Lauren Cogswell and
Chad Hyatt talk with our own Representative Pat Gardner, a supporter of =
moratorium and abolition legidation. In the lower photograph, advocates | &=
and supporting legidators gather behind Imam Plemon EI-Amin, leader of :
the Atlanta Magjid of Al-lIdam as he speaksto the press.
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For part of our Lenten

studies and disciplines, we
welcomed Don and Jane Saliers
for supper and an evening of
study. Don teaches Worship and

Liturgy at Candler School of - (
Theology, and heled usina
clarification meeting about .
fasting as a helpful and
clarifying discipline in a culture
inwhich many are overfed and v 3
many are involuntarily and Ji" ,
unjustly hungry. = S | 1

& Around

Compiled by Calvin Kimbrough and Murphy Davis

Photographsby Calvin Kimbrough

Novice Tony “ Soup Dog” Snkfield has been
teaching Resident \blunteers Nicole Lambelet
and Kyle Thompson (the “ Soup Pups’) how to
make huge pots of delicious hearty soup for
200 hungry guests.

Open Sudio at the Open Door Community
includes drawing classes with Chad Hyatt. Here
Winston Robarts shares his drawing with Chad,
Carlton Carmichael, and Leonard Gayles. While
the drawing classes go on upgtairs, the potters
work on the whedl in the basement S. Benedict's
Sudio under the tutelage of Nelia Kimbrough.
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Send us your poetry!
We especially welcome poetry from
people in prison and on the streets.

poetry corner

Mark M. Bashor, Poetry Corner
The Open Door Community
910 Ponce de Leon Ave NE

. Atlanta, GA 30306-4212
JULIE LONNEMAN

Waiting for Spring

By Lauren Cogswell

The sun rises and sets.

You ask me to pray for your freedom;

| do, knowing that steel bars will always gird your life.
How do we hope for life beyond death?

How do we die for life beyond hope?

One day you took a life with your hands;

| too have murdered by what | have not done.
You are caged, hands locked behind your back;
| am free to tend the earth, which feeds us both.

You kneel and pray for life in the face of death;
| kneel and press seeds into the freshly turned earth.

We are waiting for spring.

Lauren Cogswell is a Novice at the Open Door Community

BECCA CONRAD

Coming Soon !

for our 25th Anniversary
a new history of the Open Door Community
written by Peter Gathje

Sharing
the
Bread
of Life

CALVIN KIMBROUGH

Hospitality and Resistance
at the Open Door Community

Am |, continued from page 1

free choice. | am innocent.” Of course,
thereisatoken of truth in that defense for
the present role of white supremacy and
Black oppressoninAmerica

Yetinnocencedoesnot existin
human history. Itisanilluson that degpens
our addictionsto salf andimmaturity.
“Innocence”’ ismuch likethefanciful word
“perfect.” Thereisno such date or
achievement as perfection except, perhaps,
inthepineal gland of Platonic philosophers.
Innocence and Perfection are states of
being and godsin history which have
wrought grest damage to the understanding
of praxis, liberation and thestruggleto be
fully human. Innocenceand hisbrother
Perfection bring low sdlf-esteem, sdif-
deprecation, and disrust toward parents,
friends, lovers and leaders, because both are
liesand twist the human psyche. Dr. Martin
Luther King, Jr. committed adultery? Proves
he and his message are worthless, say the
Chrigto-crats.

Innocence belongs outside the
realm of hitory, likeapieinthesky, notin
thehardball park of liberation, undoing
racism, and solidarity. Together we are
finding waysfor the children of davesto
befree, and for the children of daveholders
tojointheAbolitionist Movement. Grest
Black leaders, in my whiteevauation, are
those who have moved into understanding
thetragic dimension of history, awebin
which we are dl caught. We watch
together as the spider moves toward us.
The voices of the oppressed offer, to those
with earsto hear, the anguished cry of the
abandoned onesfor justice and equality.
Theragged broken bodies of the
panhandling Black poor proclaim, tothose
with eyesto see, the suffering world and
the passion and hunger for the bread of
life. Truth comes from the marginswhere
Moses, Miriam, and Jesus deep.

To those of usborn dead and
blind, solidarity withthe Black Liberation
Movement of defiance against the
American Way of Life and consumer
capitalismisoneof themost fruitful and
truthful waysto livein theworld, and to be
grasped by the cross and resurrection of
our dark-skinned Jewish messiah. We,
white Radical Remnant Disciples, canbe
transformed by the “ dangerous memory
andimagination” rooted inthehistorical
experience of whiteracist davery that boils
inthefiery bones of prophets and human
rightsactivists.

TheChildren of Saveholders

Thechildren of daveholders, on
the other hand, remain the oppressor, the
privileged, theentitled. Every law hasa
seed of affirmative action for whites
embeddedinit (Stringfellow). Whitefolk,
al daveholders as regards the benefits of
racism, come to our heritage as owners of
human beingseither in guilt that wantsto
changethe system ittle by little by reforms,
or by disdain and denid. The deniersof the
consequences of davery and white
supremacy warnt to take away dl the gains
made by African Americans since

Recongruction andtheCivil Rights
Movement.

Thewhite person, however,
transformedintoanAbolitionistandlivingin
solidarity with peopleonthemargins, has
power and access to bring to the
Movement. The key for thewhite
Abolitionist isto share power and follow
leadership. We must preach, using words
only when necessary, that we seek
liberation for ourselves, freedom from our
whitenon-lega davery intheAmerican
Empireanditsugly tool of death: consumer
capitalism. We are not hereto “help
Darkies” but to form the basisfor a
revolution of valuesand ingtitutionsfor
ourselves and others (MLK). Many are
the unintended consequences for Blacks
when liberals get out of their armchairs.
Theonly whiteoptionisaradicalismthat
sees the change of systems and Structures.
Our shared goa must be an end to white
privilege, whichisthe crossof suffering
and death for al people of color. We need
each other. We must be faithful to the
radical tradition and takethisfilthy rotten
system gpart aswe build the Beloved
Community intheshell of theold. Black
andWhite, radica Abolitionigts, together.

What do | Know?

Many books have been and are
being written about davery. We have way
more booksdescribing the peculiar
ingtitution than we have peoplegoing to the
streetsin direct actionsto undo the terrible
legacy of white supremacy and
exploitation. Much of thewritingisfrom
the computers of the daveholdersand their
children. For awhite historian towrite
about davery, he/shewould be helped
sgnificantly by doing sometimeinjail or
prison; both hermeneuticsand
histori ography would be degpened, if not
radicalized. | havestudied davery inthe
university and out. | have read books and
known African Americans as well as
whites who taught about davery. | have
dept on the streets and under bridgeswith
abandoned children of daves. | have sat
and screamed as a predominantly Black
City Council, following apredominantly
Black Mayor, indtituted the predominantly
white-wanted Tourist Triangle to segregate
the poor children of davesfromtherich
children of daveholders.

Whether they cometo Atlantato
see the history and shapes of Coke bottles,
fishripped fromtheir natural environments,
or to touch the fender of aNASCAR hot
rod driven by acold white man, whites
today are as afraid of Blacks asthey were
during the 1906 Atlanta Race Riot. Then,
whiteskilled, maimed, raped, and brutalized
Blacksto get them out of the Five Points
area. Now, Mayor Franklin, Aaron Joshua
Robinson of Central Atlanta Progress, and
Bernie Marcus of Home Depot are driving
poor Blacks away by the “ softer” methods
of police brutdity and jail terms. Woe. Woe
| say unto you who consort with such as
these and these plans to white wash and
sanitize the Atlantalandscape. There are

I Am, continued on page 9
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some terrible consequences of davery
andracisminthepoliciesof the
Republican and Democrétic Partiesin
Georgiatoday. Some children of
daveholderswant to remain daveholders,
which isexpressed through racism and
greed againgt the poor. Some children of
daveholderswant to end davery and its
legacy and becomeAbalitionistsand work
within Black freedomingtitutionsand the
Progressve Movement. Some Blacks do
the same and stand in the mighty river
(Vincent Harding) of the Black
Aboalitionist Movement: JoeBeedey,
GloriaLeeg, TimMcDondd, Vincent Fort,
Tony Sinkfield, Able Mabe Thomas,
Ezekie Holley, SandraRobertson, Sarah
Fitten, and Derrick Boazman to name a
few.

Some Blacks want to be daves
even today; they just follow ordersand
don’t complain whenthe Republicansvote
down anincreasein the minimum wage as
they did afew monthsago, goto Irag and
kill, becomeprisonguardsandplay like
they are the Overseers on a cotton
plantation. SomeAfricanAmericans, sadly
enough, want to bedaveholders. They
actually and demondretively want to be
likewhiteracist Republicansand
Democrats. They believethey canclama
new whiteidentity flowinginthebloody
stream of the domination of others. Bishop
EddieLong, BerniceKing, LisaBorders,
H. Lamar Willis, and CondoleezzaRice
and Judtice Clarence Thomas are among
them.

A few weeks ago, while
attending theAtlanta City Council, | saw
with my eyes and heard with my earsthe
City Council celebratingtheAtlanta
legacy of white supremacy and
daveholding. The Council held aday to
honor the legacy and moniesfrom the
Margaret Mitchell Foundation. “Gone
with theWind,” one of themost beloved
andinfluentia novelsinWestern literature,
was praised by obsequiousAfrican
American members of the council.
Ironicdly, thisnovel, which has shaped the
understanding of southern plantation
davery theworld over, portraysAfrican
Americans as submissive and stupid. The
novel suggeststhat African Americans
need whiteslikeAaron Joshua Robinson
of Central Atlanta Progress to guide them.
Weas Council President Lisa Borders
playing Scarlet O’ Hara? Do these
Prosperity Gospel Blacksredly want to
be like Governor Sunny Perdue? No one
mentioned thenove, “TheWind Done
Gone’ (2001), by Alice Randall, that
spoke the truth to power in response to
Margaret Mitchell’s*Black Sambo”
nove . How isit that mainlineAmericans,
even with college degrees, are so taken
withracist propagandalike” Gonewith
theWind?’

AsanAboalitionist | don’t want to
white wash history or white wash my
hope for our shared future. White
washingisaform of building whiteracist
supremacy and givingfolk likeme

benefitsand privilegeinthissick system.
Don’'t white wash me or my history! | am
on aroad to freedom land and | do not want
theAtlantaCity Council furthering liesabout
the nature of davery and daveholding. No
wonder they do whatever Mayor Franklin

says do to the poor Black and white beggars

and the homeless.

TheTourig Triangleis another step
inexcluding poor people, mostly Blacks.
Passed by the City Council onAugust 15,
2005, it isalegp backward into agtate of
separate and unequa. The new Jm & Jane
Crow laws are sweeping the streets of
urban America Thefront-linefolk
proposing and legdizing thisclassand color
law for Central Atlanta Progress, and the
daveholding community wereAfrican
Americans. the children of daves.

The greatest tragedy of American
history, after davery, isthat no whiteswere
daves. Neither white nor black Americans
owned European American daves. ‘Tisa
pity! That's how we got to be so racist. And
eventhough | amachild of daveholders,
racists, and Republicans, | ananAbolitionist
by the cal of Moses God, who set
abalitionisminmotionin Egyptlandand
made freedom of daves and captivesthe
centra theme of the Judeo-Christian
heritage. | have been called and affirmed by
Harriet Tubman, who lovesmelikel am her
child running in thewoodstoward Canada. |
have been called by Dr. Martin Luther King,
Jr. and Senator Vincent Fort: | aman
Abolitionist! | am called and sent by the
homelesswho liein our yard and est at our
table. | am commissioned by my murdering
brothers and sster on desth row and my
faithful friendsinprison. | anan
Aboalitionist! | follow Jesus, the Human One,
who wesars the mantle of Moses and cries
from the agony of the crossfor al who are
oppressed. | ananAbolitionist!

Tothisend | live at the Open Door
Community with the children of davesand
children of daveholders. We are, together,
trying to undo theevil of davery, the
dehumanizationandterribleliesand
privilegesof whiteracism, andtofind a
politica party that will pursuejusticeand
equdlity for dl, housethe homeless, feed the
hungry, stop the desth penalty, and love one
another.

The greatest tragedy of American
History, after davery, isthat no whiteswere
daves. In our teeny weenielittle enclave of
Radica Remnant Disciples of Jesusthe
Jewish Liberator, weare building acommon
life that reduces the distance between and
among oursalves. We want to move into the
solidarity of human lifethat Jesus, Dorothy
Day, Clarence Jordan, and Dr. King gave
their livesto build. We often usea
confession of faith and struggle said by an
Aborigind activist woman: “If youare
coming hereto help me, you arewasting
your time. But if you are coming here
becauseyour liberationisbound up with
mine, then let uswork together.” | am an
Aboalitionist. ¢

Eduard-the-Agitator Loring is a Partner
at the Open Door Community.

Holy Week and Easter
with the Homeless

We invite you to join us for worship with our friends on the
street during Holy Week.

Palm Sunday, April 9
Open Door Community, 5pm
Derrick Boazman preaching

Monday, April 10
Grady Hospital, Jessie Hill, Jr. Dr., 5pm

Tuesday, April 11
City Jail, Peachtree St. SW, 5pm

Wednesday, April 12
Woodruff Park, Five Points, 5pm

Maundy Thursday, April 13
City Hall, Trinity Avenue, 5pm
(with celebration of the Eucharist)

Good Friday, April 14
State Capitol, Washington Street, 5pm

Holy Saturday, April 15
Pine Street Shelter, 5pm
Peachtree and Pine Streets

Easter Morning, April 16
Open Door Community, 8am
Breakfast with our homeless friends, followed by worship
and Celebration of Life over Death and Oppression

FRITZ EICHENBERG

For many years, a local
coffee distributor has
donated dated coffee for
our ministry. We are
grateful for this generosity,
but the company has
decided to stop giving
coffee away. This has
made a major difference in
our daily budget. We use
55 pounds of coffee each
week. Can you help us find
another source for coffee?
And in the meantime, can
you help us buy enough to
serve our homeless
friends?

This spring
the
Open Door
urgently needs For more information

about donations,
Coffee call 404-874-9652.
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There is Sill, continued from page 1
onthe“reconciliationlist,” which meant needing to
negotiate welcoming Anthony again to our yard.

Unfortunately, but unsurprisingly, Anthony could
not find another placeto be. He would wander in atight
circlearound the Open Door: from Blockbuster, to our
front steps, to the lawyer’syard, down the dley and
around again. We struggled for weeks to kegp Anthony
away. He often hustled residents of our house for
cigarettes and began threatening our friend George. We
tried al that we knew to encourage him to be away: from
being consistent in our requeststo cutting off any
dependency he had upon us. These actions only escalated
the problem. Anthony became more verbally threatening,
and we became concerned he would become violent.

Finaly, oneThursday morningwhileEric
Garbison was on house duty, | heard aloud exchangein
the front yard. | went outside to stand by Eric’'sside as
Anthony becameverbally abusive, spitting and pointing his
finger in Eric’'sface. Eric asked for NeliaKimbrough to
call the police. Anthony continued to engage Eric,
shouting and gesturing violently toward him. In
frugtration Eric threw up his hands and shouted, “I
am aman of peace!” He then led many of our
friendsintosinging “ JesusLovesMe.” Anthony
pushed and punched Eric as he slowly backed
out of the yard. Eric wasn't injured, but we were
all shaken up. The police came and took Anthony
tojail. Wedl knew that we had failed.

We had struggled for many monthsto
create space in our inn for Anthony. But we were
left asking, why? Why was there not space for
thischild of yours, God? Therewas hot enough
room intheinn of our home, nor intheinn of our
hearts.

Bruce

Bruce is another homeless African
American man who suffersfrom menta illness.
Recently on aWednesday morning around 5:00
am., Bruce was walking along Ponce de Leon
Ave. en route to the Open Door to take his
weekly shower. He made the trip as he has often
done: from downtown, up Peachtree and dong
Ponce. A trip that dozens of men and afew
women make every Wednesday and Thursday
for showers at 910.

that he had every right to resst aniillegal arrest! On our
way out of the courtroom, we encountered Officer Apoian,
who had arrested Bruce. The officer inquired, “ So what
kind of medsdid they give you down at Grady?’ Bruce
responded, “ They didn't givemeany.” The officer
continued, “ Then what were you high on that day when |
arrested you?’

| could not believe what was happening before
my eyes. | interjected, “ Thisisinappropriate!” Whilethe
officer tried to defend himself, Bruce and | began to move
toward the door. | interrupted himto say, “ You're harassing
Bruce again just like that day when you arrested him!
You're participating inasick system, and I’ m sorry for you
and I’'m sorry for al of ug”

Bruce was in one way set free — he was no
longer in jail — but he was st free to the streets where
police prey on the poor. Pushed out of the halls of
respectability, Bruce continuesto walk the streets, fearful
that the policemight again find him. Thereisnoroomin
theinnfor thementdly ill, it s;eems— only roominjail.

Bruceistormented with mentdl illness. Christ ofthe Homeless
One of the expressions of hisillnessisthat he
talksto himsdlf, sometimesquiteloudly. Another Nick

manifestation is parancia; heis congtantly in fear that there
are peopleout to get him.

Unfortunately, thisparticular morning somewere
out to get him: the Atlanta PD. Two “officers of the
peace” confronted Bruce and proceeded to arrest him for
disorderly conduct [read: being mentally ill]. Bruce
vehemently protested that he hadn’t done anything wrong
and resisted hisillega arrest. The engagement quickly
escalated, and just after one officer had pulled out his
nightstick, Lauren Cogswell walked out into thefront yard.
Bruce pled his case with conviction, but the officerswere
blinded by their pride and by the coercive spirit of the
crimina so-called justice system. In Bruce's passionate
defense, some it flew from his mouth into the face of
one of the officers, as happensto many of uswhen we
are angry or excited. In that moment, Bruce's charge
intensified as he was thought to be ressting arrest.
Bruce wastaken to jail despite his pleas of innocence and
Lauren’s pleasto take him to Grady for amental hedth
examination.

After spending aweek injail, Bruce's case was
heard beforeamunicipal court judge. Thanksto a
courageous public defender, the false charges were
dropped and the judge even commended Bruce, saying

Nick isyet another homelessAfrican American
man who suffersfrom menta illness. | first encountered
him one Sunday afternoon before worship. Whilel wason
house duty, one of the resdentsreported, “ Someoneisin
theyard talking abunch of bull.” | went outsdeto find
Nick chattering up astorm with awarm smile. The chaos
of hismind wasspilling forth from hismouth. “Nick,” |
said. “Theyardisclosed thisafternoon, but you're
welcometo come back for worship tonight.” | said this
knowing full well that | would no longer be on house duty
andinvitinghiminwouldn't bemy responsibility.

Sureenough, at 5:00 p.m.| noticed Nick putting on
hisname tag in the hall. Lauren was on house duty, so |
made sure she knew that Nick was a pretty talkative guy.
After Lauren and | deliberated about what to do, we
decided that instead of asking himto leave, | would host
himthat evening.

Nick wasrelatively cam during the service. He
was content to write on the back of one of the books we
offer to visitors who come by our house. | began to have a
change of heart regarding Nick. We would occasiondly
shareafriendly smile and, when he was interested, a
songbook. He stuck around through the Eucharist and |
was honored to serve him the elements. After the

FRITZ EICHENBERG

Eucharist, Murphy Davisled usin song:

Love, love, love, love,

the Gospel in a word is love
love your neighbor as your self
for God is love.

After we sang the refrain afew times Nick
turned to me and stuck out his hand. | grabbed it and we
held hands for what seemed like along time. Then he
announced he wasready to leave. | helped him to the
door, gave him two bustokens, and with ahug of peace
he was on hisway.

| was s0 thankful to have encountered Nick, to
have shared the Eucharist with him, to have held hishand
as we sang the song of love. Could we — could | —
make room for Nick? Maybe we could.

JesusWith and For theMentaly Il1

Who is Jesus Christ for Anthony, for Bruce, for
Nick, for thepolice, for Lauren, for Eric, for
Nelia, for me? Whereis God in the chaos of
mental illness, inthemireof systemic
injustice, of abusivecontrol, of God-forsaken
despair? What isjustice? |sjustice possible
inthecrimina “justice’” system?And can
we makeroom for thementaly ill intheinns
of our hearts?

Chrigtisalready therewith those
put out of theinn of decency. Christisthere
with Anthony, rejected by hisfriendsand
family asacrazy strestwalker. Christ is
there with Bruce, wrongfully accused but
rightfully understood as athrest to the status
quo of thereligiousand political dlite. Christ
istherewith Nick in the chaos of hismind
and the clarity of thecall tolove.

Chrigt istherein the movement of
solidarity, and heisthere working toward the
forgivenessof thosewho would put himin
the streets. In thismovement, God forgives
the officer as a participant and executor of
thewill of theoppressivecrimina so-caled
justice system. Inthismovement, God also
forgives you and me as we are complacent
and compliant inthissystem aswell.

Thisforgiveness, of course,
demands aresponse on our part; it demands
asimilar movement, amovement away from
the center and toward the margins. It'sdifficult to
prescribe any “solutions’ for those who are tormented by
mentdl illness. We need hedlth care! We need to stop
police harassment! But in spite of all of our hopeto do
good, thereareno good “ solutions’ for thementaly ill.
Rather | hopeto work to understand our mentally ill
friends (and dl of life) asaparable for God's coming —
andinorder to do o | must go and be with Anthony,
Bruce, and Nick outside theinn of decency.

The destination toward which God movesus
through Chrigt’sgift of solidarity and forgivenessisthe
Beloved Community; andinthegiving and reception of
these gifts, we have dready arrived! Thus, we hope, we
yearn, we pray with our bodies for the moment when the
Beloved Community bregksinto theinn of decency and
blowsthe doors off, when room ismadefor al, when the
lionliesdown withthelamb, andthementally ill become
friendswiththepalice.

Will we be ready?Will there be room? Or will we
see another year go by wherethereis ill noroomin the
inn?Andif so, will we be given the courage to moveto the
marginswith our brothers and sisterswho suffer? ¢

Kyle Thompson is a Resident Volunteer at the Open
Door Community.
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Grace and Peaces of Mail

Dear Friends,

Thank you for sending me Hospitality. About 20
years ago | represented Northwest Georgia Presbyterians
on the Chrigtian Council Board and learned about your
community servicesat that time. My “paying” job was
teaching math at night at Kennesaw College. Most of my
students were women who were “starting over.” After
retiringin 1988, | returned to my [foreparents' ] homein
Southern lllinoiswith 40 acres. We have alarge garden
and my houseis 100 yearsold.

| firgt used the ground floor for abused women
and children and have since constructed aHUD Transition
Center for women with 24 gpartments. At the sametime,
| began a center for abused children which now serves 7
countiesin Southern [llinois. Our county food bank isinthe
women'’s office building and has good support —
ecumenical aswell as private groups. Next will bea
“women’'s’ houseand a“men’s’ house for “homeless’
andimpoverished people, whowill beinvolvedwithjob
training. Seehow youinspired me!! Southernlllinoisisa
former agri/orchard area, but no longer hasindustry of any
kind. YoufolksinAtlantahave provided meandlike
minded friendswith ongoing inspiration. | work frommy
computer for legidativeactionwithwomen al over lllinois
— both state and federd.

Millicent Hankla, age 78
Anna lllinois

Hello Eduard,

My biggest concern upon relesse will be my age
factor related to suitable employment. In the padt, | have
had no problem with finding rewarding employment and
moving up theladder. Now, | question whether companies
will bewilling to hirea60+ ex-convict. In practical
application, | probably possessmore organizationa skill
than most who would apply for certain jobs, and my
educationa background will morethanlikely besuperior,
but who will open their heart to me?1 will pray about that
very important concern.

Inafew days, sampswill increasein cost by 2
cents. Thirty-nine centsisn’'t abad dedl to mail aletter, but
| am concerned about future price hikes. No one expected
fifteen years ago that gasoline prices would skyrocket as
they have.

| depended on my estranged daughter to send me
aChrigmasgoody package— to no avail. Will Smith
once recorded a song titled “ Parents Just Don't
Understand.” In my case, children just don't understand.

Thanksfor your understanding, kindred spirit.

Afriendinprison

Thismorning the westher israther cool. Onthe
way to breakfast | was wondering how the less fortunate
aredoing. Being homelessand without proper clothing
redlly isaheavy burden during inclement wegther. It issad
that so many haveto suffer so much, when welivein such
aprosperous country.

| see from the news that Governor Purdueis
planning to expand the prison system by 4,000 beds. There
isalmost asick irony to this. Shelter for the homelessand
the government has no money — prison beds and the
government hasplenty.

Warmly,
Afriend
Phillips State Prison

Dear beloved comrades!
| dwaysmarvel at how moving, inspiring and just

beautifully written the articlesin Hospitality are. | just
finished Lauren Cogswell’sarticle (“Blessed Arethe
Poor,” Hospitality, January 2006) with tearsin my eyes. |
may be way too emationa but am glad to be that way.
And Ed your article festuring our brother Jesus hitsthe
mark (“Jesus. Aims & Purposes, Part I1: The Faith of
Jesus,” Hogpitality, January 2006). We just gotta let
othersknow how radica, revol utionary and 100% non-
violent “our leader” is. How many Americansredizethis?
Not many who are well off and secure like, sad to say, |
am. Hell, compared to our outcadt friends, I'mrich. But
anyway, lotsof thanksto all of you.

Solidarity forever andtonsof love,

Jerry “The Ancient Geezer” Robinett

Tucson,Arizona

Let me aso share with you astory from Jenny’s
work yesterday. She was representing an African
American man who livesin adumpster. The police had
been hasding him, so he set up a barbed wire perimeter.
They came through the barbed wire and arrested him for
possession of a dangerous weapon — the barbed wire.
Jenny checked the law and barbed wire cannot be a
dangerous wesgpon because it has a*common use.” So, at
thetrial, the police officer testified about the barbed wire.
When Jenny was asked if she had questions, she said “no”
and said the defense rests. This so started the judge that
the judge looked at the Satute, saw what Jenny had seen,
and so dismissed the case. The man walked free!

Liberationfor thecaptive!

Peace,

Pete Gathje
Emmanuel House
Memphis, TN

(Editors note: Dr. Jenny Case is a Public Defender in
Shelby County, Tennessee. She and Pete are Founding
Members of Emmanuel House Catholic Worker.)

Dear Murphy,

Gresetingsto you in the Blessed name of our Lord
and Savior Jesus Chrigt. | sincerdly pray thisletter finds
you doing well and securein the Lord's peace and love.
May the gentle presence of the holy spirit surround you.
Just 0 you know, | was so0 glad to see you before | [eft
Jackson. You have no ideawhat those moments meant to
me. | must ask, since | am no longer on death row, can |
till receive the Open Door Hospitality news letters?
They mean so much to me Ms. Murphy Davis. And
please keep mein your prayers. And pray for my family.
My new addressis above. And please write soon.

Sincerdy yours

Gulley (WilliamGulley)
Reidsville, GA

| never ceaseto think and talk about you asthe

living examplesof what our Christianfaithisall about.
You are an ingpiration to me because the Open Door
Community works! Oneday itismy aimto come and see
youbut I’ [l giveyoufair warning.

GodBless,

Lovefrom

LaurieOliver

Nottingham, UK

coming soon

European Catholic Worker Gathering
May 17 - 21, 2006
Germany
contact

Thera van der Ven
011-31-206-969-899

US Catholic Worker Gathering
October 19 - 22, 2006
Panora, lowa
contact
Frank Cordaro
< frank.cordaro@gmail.com >
Phil Berrigan Catholic Worker House
713 Indiana Avenue, Des Moines, I1A 50314
(515) 282-4781
www.DesMoinesCatholicWorker.org

Eduard Loring,
Murphy Davis
and
Mary Loring,
Christmas 1997

Mary Loring died Saturday February 25, 2006
from old age at Southminster Retirement Community,
Charlotte, North Carolina. Shewas 93 yearsold, and in
her final days, shewas surrounded by her family singing
Freedom songsand hymnsof thanksgiving.

Fifty-saven years ago she and her beloved
husband, HaroldA. Loring (d. 1985), traveled uphill from
the black water, low country of South Carolinato begina
new lifein Charlotte, North Carolina. Already thefruits of
their love and passion where on the move: Carol Zeigler
Loring, whoisgiving her lifeto the care of theelderly, and
Eduard N. Loring, Christian Human RightsActivist. The
two primary places of Mary and Harold's lives were their
love-drenched home at 3021 Hanson Drive and the grest
and liberal Myers Park Baptist Church where Mary was
on the gtaff for years.

Bornin Greenville, South Carolina, educated at
Winthrop College, aleader inthe Y WCA movement with
aparticular concernfor Black-Whitereationships, she
once hosted George Washington Carver on the Winthrop
campusin the 1930s. A supporter of the anti-war
candidacy of Eugene McCarty in 1968, she earlier drove
120 milesintherain to hear Dr. Martin Luther King, J.
gpesk inthemid 1960s, calling for arevolution of values.

Inaddition to her wild son and tender daughter
she awaitsthe homecoming of her grandchildren: Nedy
Loring, Scott L oring Bianchi, Mary Susan L oring, Shannon
Bianchi, Mary Margaret (Meg) Bianchi Larson, and
Hannah Loring-Davisand very great grandson: John
ThomasLoring.

Mary Loring's funerd was a her beloved Myers
Park Baptist Church at 1:00 p.m., Saturday, March 4. All
people of good will were asked to come. Instead of
flowers, please give agift to the next 3 beggars who ask
you for change. ¢
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volunteers and supporters).

and prisons

Weekday Breakfast: Monday and Tuesday, 6:45 a.m.
Showers: Wednesday and Thursday, 8 a.m.
Soup Kitchen: wWednesday and Thursday, 11 a.m. — noon.
Use of Phone: Monday — Tuesday, 6:45 a.m. — 7:45 a.m.,
Wednesday — Thursday, 9 a.m. — noon.
Harriet Tubman Free Medical Clinic and
Soul Foot Care Clinic: Thursdays, 7:00 p.m.
Clarification Meetings: some Tuesdays, 7:30 -9 p.m.
Weekend Retreats: Four times each year (for our household,

Prison Ministry: Monthly trip to prisons in Hardwick, GA,
in partnership with First Presbyterian Church of Milledgeville;
The Jackson (Death Row) Trip; Pastoral visits in various jails

Open Door Community Ministries

We are open...

Monday through Saturday: We answer telephones from 9:00
a.m. until noon, and from 2:00 until 6:00 p.m. The building is open
from 9:00 a.m. until 8:30 p.m. Monday through Saturday for dona-
tions. (We do not answer phone and door during our noon prayers
and lunch break from 12:30 until 2:00.) Please call in advance if you
need to arrange to come at other times.

On Sunday we invite you to worship with us at 5 p.m. and join us,
following worship, for a delicious supper.

Our Hospitality Ministries also include visitation and letter writing to
prisoners in Georgia, anti-death penalty advocacy, advocacy for the
homeless, daily worship and weekly Eucharist.

/

4 N
' f hip!
Join Us for Wors IP:
We gather for worship and Eucharist at 5 p.m. each Sunday, followed by supper together.
Our worship space is limited, so if you are considering bringing a group to worship,
please contact us at 770-246-7621. Please check www.opendoorcommunity.org
or call us for the most up-to-date worship schedule.
April 2 Fifth Sunday of Lent Worship at 910
Calvin Kimbrough leading
April 9 Palm Sunday Worship at 910
Derrick Boazman preaching
April 10 - 15 Holy Week on the Streets
see schedule on page 9
April 16 Easter Breakfast and Worship at 910
8 a.m. - no evening worship
April 23 Worship at 910
Celebration of the Partnership of
Nelia & Calvin Kimbrough
April 28-30 Spring Retreat at Dayspring Farm
9 no worship at 910 CALVIN KIMBROUGH

Needs of the Community

T g

0 jeans

[0 socks

CALVIN KIMBROUGH

et Living Needs

00 men’s work shirts

00 men'’s belts

00 men’s underwear

00 women'’s underwear

O reading glasses

O walking shoes
for men & women
(especially 9 ¥2 and up)

O T-shirts (L, XL, XXL, XXXL)

0 baseball caps

0O MARTAtokens

] postage stamps

O alarm clocks

Personal Needs

0 shampoo (full size)
J combs

0 hair brushes

0 lip balm

U soap

0 multi-vitamins

U disposable razors
[J deoderant

0 vaseline

U toothpaste (travel size)
U shower powder

O lotion (travel size)

Food Needs
O coffee

O turkeys

O hams

00 sandwiches
[ quick grits
O cheese

Special Needs
[J double bed

Clarification Meetings
at the Open Door

We will meet for clarification on
selected Tuesday evenings in
March from 7:30-9 pm.

Plan to join us for
discussion and reflection!

For the latest information and
scheduled topics, please call

404-874-9652 or see
www.opendoorcommunity.org.

s ™
Medicine Needs List

Harriet Tubman Free Medical Clinic
ibuprofen
lubriderm lotion
COUGH DROPS
non-drowsy allergy tablets
COUGH MEDICINE (alcohol free)

Soul Foot Care Clinic
epsom salt
anti-bacterial soap
shoe inserts
corn removal pads
exfoliation cream (e.g. apricot scrub)
pumice stones
foot spa
cuticle clippers
latex gloves
nail files (large)
toenail clippers (large)
medicated foot powder
antifungal cream (Tolfanate)

We are also looking for
volunteers
to help staff our
Soul Foot Care Clinic on

Thursday evenings!

- /

From 11:00 a.m. until 2:00 p.m. Wednesday and Thursday, our attention is focused on serving the soup kitchen and household lunch. As much as we appreciate
your coming, this is adifficult time for us to receive donations. When you can come before 11:00 a.m. or after 2:00 p.m. it would be helpful. THANK YOU!




