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GRACE, GUTS, AND LUCK
By JEFF DIETRICH

This year we celebrate the 
80th anniversary of the 
Catholic Worker movement 
and the 43rd anniversary of 

the Los Angeles Catholic Worker. 
Just a few months after we opened 
our doors, Ammon Hennacy died. 
With the closing of his Joe Hill 
House of Hospitality in Salt Lake 
City, Utah, the newborn Catholic 
Worker in Los Angeles, Ammon 
Hennacy House, became the oldest 
Catholic Worker west of the Missis-
sippi, in fact, in 1970, the only 
Catholic Worker west of the Missis-
sippi.
   We have been here for a long time 
now, and we are still the oldest Cath-
olic Worker west of the Mississippi.  
One would think that we would have 
lots of wisdom about how to run a 
successful Catholic Worker.  Actu-
ally, however, there is no such thing 
as a successful Catholic Worker: the 
life of the Catholic Worker is a life 
of struggle and disappointment that 
strips away your illusions, but never 
achieves your expectations, much 
less your hopes.  It is a never-ending 
learning process fraught with pitfalls 
and foibles.  Anyone can serve soup, 
and many people put their bodies 
in places of social distress, but to 
live in community or to try to hold a 
community together over the years is 
seemingly impossible.  It is a journey 
that begs for a providential combina-
tion of grace, guts, and luck.
   When I came to the L.A. Catho-
lic Worker I was just a 24-year-old 
idealistic draft resister.  And like 
most young people who are attracted 
to the Worker, I was anti-authori-
tarian.  And like all young people 
who continue to be attracted to the 
Catholic Worker movement, I wanted 
to do good things and fight against 
authoritarian figures who oppress the 
poor and make life miserable for the 
world’s have-nots.  Energy, idealism, 
and willingness to struggle, these are 
all great attributes as long as they are 
focused on the outside world.  The 
problems come, though, when we try 
to live together in a community filled 
with other anti-authoritarians.
   After my first two years at the 
Worker, our founders Dan and Chris 
Delany left.  Their exit came on the 
heels of some months of community 
conflict between the young people 
and the old people (in retrospect, the 
Delanys were not so very old then, 
but the young people were very, very 
young).  This difficult struggle set 
the motif for a pattern of community 
conflict that would periodically 

appear between the old people and 
the young people, between authority 
figures and anti-authority figures.
     In the absence of the Delanys, I 
tried to assume, if not authority, at 
least adult responsibility.  However, 
my friend and fellow community 
member Danny Bender thought I had 
become dictatorial and rigid.  So, 
one night he got drunk, tore up the 
house, broke out windows, threat-
ened to beat me to a pulp, and cer-
tainly would have had I not thrown 
myself on my knees and started to 
pray the Our Father.  “Oh shit,” he 
said as he walked away in disgust.
   During those days our community 
was engaged in the blood strike, a 
very high-profile campaign boycott-
ing whole blood banks to obtain 
more money and healthcare for Skid 
Row donors.  For three months we 
ran the soup kitchen, slept in the 
basement with ten homeless men, 
got up every morning at 5:30 am and 
picketed the blood bank.  We were 
assaulted and threatened with fire-
bombing and death.  And while our 
efforts were met with much media 
attention and public praise, the end 
result of our strenuous efforts was 
not victory, but the closure of all the 
whole blood banks on Skid Row.
   After three years with the Catholic 
Worker, I was exhausted and burned 
out.  My best friend had attacked me, 
my brother had recently committed 
suicide, and my girlfriend had just 
left me to travel in Europe with her 
English professor.  I was ready for a 
change. 
    So, along with two old college 
friends, Gaye and David, and a sweet 
but ferocious looking and very pro-
tective Doberman pinscher, I took a 
trip across the U.S. in a battered old 
green 1953 milk van.  There were 
two seats up front and the rest of the 
van was just one large bed with an 
Indian print spread, and it had a se-
cret panel where the plastic baggy of 
marijuana was stashed.  Yes, it was 
a hippy van.  And we made the mis-
take of going to the Canadian side 
of Niagara Falls, and yes we were 
detained and thoroughly searched for 
two hours by U.S. border authorities.  
And no, they did not find the plastic 
baggy of marijuana.  And you have 
to give me a break; it was, after all, 
1973, and really the marijuana was 
not mine.
     In the meantime, Dorothy Day, 
co-founder of the Catholic Worker, 
and my hero, had just been released 
from jail for protesting with the 
United Farm Workers in Fresno, 

Anyone can serve soup, and many people put their bodies in places of 
social distress, but to live in community or to try to hold a community 

together over the years is seemingly impossible.  It is a journey that 
begs for a providential combination of grace, guts, and luck.
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I also take heart in the 
words of my mentor and 

friend Phil Berrigan, 
who said on his 

deathbed that his 
greatest disappointment 

was that he had not 
been able to form 
viable community.  

Community is elusive 
and volatile by its very 

nature.  I think we 
have come close 

here in L.A.
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                                                  To         
                                               learn 
                                         more about     
                                      the Trans- 
                                 form Now Plow-  
                            shares action, its 
                        participants, the ar-
                    raignment, trial details, 
                 and more, see their web-
           site/ blog at: http://transform
       nowplowshares.wordpress.com

By MIKE WISNIEWSKI

During the pre-dawn hours 
of July 28, 2012, three 
nonviolent peace activists, 
Sr. Megan Rice, RSCJ, 

82, of Las Vegas, NV; Mike Walli, 
63, of Washington, DC; and Greg 
Boertje-Obed, 57, of Duluth, MN, 
entered the Y-12 Highly-Enriched 
Uranium Nuclear Weapons Manu-
facturing Facility in Oak Ridge, 
Tennessee, under the inspiration of 
Jesus and Gandhi, to carry out the 
biblical mandate: “Beat swords into 
plowshares and spears into pruning 
hooks” (Isaiah 2:4 and Micah 4:3). 
   Calling themselves the Trans-
form Now Plowshares, they cut 
through four fences and walked for 
over two hours in what supposedly 
was a highly secured and patrolled 
area to gain access to the nuclear 
weapons plant.  Once there, they 
successfully carried out an act of 
disarmament. While on the property 
they hammered on the cornerstone 
of the newly built Highly-Enriched 
Uranium Manufacturing Facil-
ity (HEUMF), splashed their own 
blood and left four spray painted 
tags (in red) on the recently con-
structed facility which read: “Woe 
to the empire of blood;” “The fruit 
of justice is peace;” “Work for peace 
not for war;” and “Plowshares please 
Isaiah.”
    Prior to the beginning of their 
sham trial the defendants were 
barred from presenting their defense 
based on international law, God’s 
law, and their religious obligations 
under God’s law.  Barred from 
presenting witnesses who would 
have testified of the illegality of U.S. 
nuclear policy under international 
law, and witnesses who would have 
testified of the immoral and diaboli-
cal nature of nuclear weapons under 
God’s law and each person of faith’s 
obligation to follow God’s law; they 
were silenced as were all prophets 
throughout history.
   On May 6, the trial for the Trans-
form Now Plowshares peace activists 
began in the federal courthouse in 
Knoxville, TN, before U.S. District 
Judge Amul Thapar. On day three, 
May 8, the jury ended its short delib-
eration with a guilty verdict on both 
felony charges— Vandalism and 
Sabotage.  A bond hearing was held 
on May 9, where Judge Thapar ruled 
all three defendants must remain in 
custody until their September 23 sen-
tencing since the government consid-
ers them domestic terrorists and a 
threat to national security.  They now 
face up to 35 years in federal prison, 
which equates to a death sentence.
   What we have here are three brave 
individuals who dedicated much of 
their lives to serving God and caring 
for the least among us—all three in 
some way affiliated with the Catholic 
Worker movement.
    According to the Sermon on the 
Mount and Sermon on the Plain, they 
have lived their lives as “peacemak-
ers,” thus blessed by God. 
   As peacemakers they have fol-
lowed the Spirit’s lead and fulfilled 
God’s mandate to incapacitate the 
most diabolical weapons ever made 
in human history, weapons that can 
destroy God’s entire creation in an 
instant or leave such devastation that 

Mike Walli, Sr. Megan Rice, Greg Boertje-Obed

They cut through four fences and walked for over two 
hours in what supposedly was a highly secured and 

patrolled area to gain access to the nuclear weapons plant.

anyone who survived would suffer 
inconceivable pain and misery in 
what can only be described as abso-
lute living hell.
     We live in a nation that believes 
it lives by Christian values, yet 
we are guilty of the most heinous 
crimes imaginable against God and 
humanity.  We are a nation steeped 
in idolatry and blasphemy as we wor-
ship violence and death itself.  The 
trillions of dollars spent on prepara-
tion for war, war itself, weapons of 
war and their munitions and delivery 
systems is an affront to the God of 
creation and to every living being 
and all matter on this planet.  
   As Christians, we are mandated, 
and compelled, to stand against ex-
actly this type of diabolical insan-
ity—as did the Transform Now and 
other Plowshares activists before 
them.  We cannot and must not allow 
those in power to continue on this 
path of mass suicide and mass mur-
der, the genocide of the planet. 
   It seems to me that the time is now 
to awake from our long slumber. 
How long can we continue to live in 
denial and pretend “It will all work 
out,” when deep within we know it 
cannot and will not?
   As a society, but specifically as 
church, we have allowed these two 
brothers and sister to be sacrificed on 
death’s altar.  We have failed them, 
ourselves, future generations, and 
particularly we have failed God.   
   And so it is nonviolent peacemak-
ers who face life in prison while 
death’s merchants march on and 
thrive unrestrained. Annually 
millions of God’s people fall into 
poverty while the majority of our 
national resources are used for the 

sole purpose of serving the powers 
of death and destruction and feeding 
the war machine. 
     Yes, we believe in a loving, for-
giving, and merciful God. However, 
in order to receive God’s mercy we 
first must repent and turn from evil.  
Repent and turn from empire.  In 
Deuteronomy 30:19-20 we are given 
a choice: “I have set before you 
life and death, the blessing and the 
curse.  Choose life, then, that you 
and your descendants may live…” 
   This nation has consistently chosen 
death.  Is it not time to reject death 
and choose life?  To love God and 
neighbor, specifically the enemy?  To 
reject Satan and all that is evil?   If 
not now, when?  If not Christians, 
who?  Who else has the promise 
of life?  What other people believe 
in the resurrection, and that death 
has no hold on us?  Jesus assures us 
that He is with us at all times until 
the end of time.  Why, then, do we 
continue to allow evil to prevail—in 
God’s name no less? 
   It is imperative to realize that in 
our silence we continually ally our-
selves with Babylon (empire).   The 
words of Revelation 18:4 is our mes-
sage today more than ever before:  
“Come out, my people, away from 
her, so that you do not share in her 
crimes and have the same plagues 
to bear. Her sins have reached up to 
the sky, and God has her crimes in 
mind: treat her as she has treated 
others.” 
   Each of us is challenged to become 
one of the peacemakers needed to 
make this a nation where it easier for 
people to be good, so that justice and 
peace may prevail.

Continued on page 6

BRADLEY MANNING

SAVING THE
SOUL OF

AMERICA
By DAVID OMONDI

Pfc. Bradley Manning, now 
25 years old, is set to appear 
in military court on June 
3, about an hour from Ft. 

Meade, Maryland.  Arrested on 
May 26, 2010, this court date will 
occur after three years and one week 
(1,100 days) of confinement without 
trial.  Earlier this year, Manning 
pled guilty to the lesser 10 of the 22 
charges brought against him, which 
alone could carry a 22-year sentence.  
   The government has continued to 
pursue all but one of the remaining 
counts, dropping the charge that Pfc. 
Manning leaked a classified State 
Department cable in February 2010, 
knowing it could harm the United 
States.  Despite Manning’s plea in 
February, the government is plan-
ning to present all the evidence re-
lated to all the charges against him.

Pfc. Bradley Manning

   It is sadly ironic that Pfc. Man-
ning’s detention has far outlasted his 
term of service in the US military, 
and he has still not been to trial.  Ar-
rested only eight short months after 
his deployment to Iraq for leaking 
classified information to Wikileaks, 
including the Afghan War Logs and 
the infamous “Collateral Murder” 
video, he told the court in February 
that he was attempting to show “the 
true cost of war.”
   It is sadly ironic that Manning 
was arrested after confiding in and 
being reassured by a known hacker.  
Online conversations with Adrian 
Lamo describe some events that led 
to his decision to leak information: 
he was instructed by a superior to 
assist the Iraqi police in finding more 
detainees after they arrested 15 men 
for distributing anti-Iraqi literature.  
Manning discovered that these men 
were merely following a corruption 
trial in the Iraqi cabinet, but his 
reports were rejected and he was told 
to help find more “bad guys.”  It was 
then that he knew he was “actively 
involved in something [he] was com-
pletely against.”  He said to Lamo, “I 
can’t separate myself from others…I 
feel connected to everybody…like 
they were my distant family.”
   Contrary to claims that he sought 
to aid the enemy—which is the most 
serious outstanding charge against 
him, carrying a possible life sen-
tence—Manning told Lamo that if 
he were “someone more malicious 
[he] could have sold the material to 
Russia or China and made bank.”  
But to him it was public data and 
needed to be made accessible to the 
public to expose the truth of what 
is being done in our name.  At least 
military judge Col. Denise Lind has 

Continued on page 6
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DECONSTRUCTING HOMELESS ENABLERS

AN ENGLISH
TEACHER ON SKID ROW
The poet and English teacher Rich-
ard Nester is a long-time friend of 
the Los Angeles Catholic Worker.  
He recently spent one week living 
and working with the LACW.
  
By RICHARD NESTER

One thing I can do after 32 
years of teaching English 
is analyze language.  I even 
know a fancy word for the 

process.  Language pros call it “de-
construction.”  It involves reversing 
the process of constructing meaning 
so that we can recognize the assump-
tions that led to its initial creation.  
Sometimes it is a make-work project 
for professors, but more often it is a 
creative first step in making sure we 
are not trapped in a circle of plati-
tudes and misunderstanding.  You 
see, while language is a powerful 
tool for discovering and communi-
cating truth, it is not perfect.  It has 
the capacity to hide things or make 
us see what is not there.  To decon-
struct language is to lift the curtain, 
to go behind the scenes, like a magi-
cian who shows us how the trick is 
done.
   On the first day of a recent sojourn 
at the Catholic Worker, I was re-
minded that Los Angeles city offi-
cials have labeled those who serve 
the poor “homeless enablers.”  It is a 
particularly stinging rebuke because 
it implies that the charitable are so 
misguided that they cannot appreci-
ate the underlying cause and effect 
relationships in their actions.  Instead 
of bringing hope, they are actually 
prolonging and deepening despair.  
The metaphor serves a dual purpose, 
letting users vent their spleen over 
what they consider useless char-
ity while identifying themselves as 
astute and practical thinkers, above 
the sentimentality of those who 
have only a street-level view of the 
problem.  Deconstructing the epithet 
“homeless enablers” will let us see 
why it is inaccurate and what reali-
ties it hides.
   The concept of “enabling” helps 
us understand the social dynamics 
of addiction and abuse and explain 
why these problems are so intrac-
table.  In the enabling scenario, 
addicts or abusers are shielded from 
the consequences of their actions by 
people close to them, and thus have 
no incentive to change their destruc-
tive behavior.  An example of such 
a scenario might be when an abused 
spouse calls the cops but never files 
charges, letting the perpetrator off 
the hook.  In these situations, the 
victims are seen as abetting the 
behavior because they never take 
positive action to change it.
   As this example shows, the concept 
of enabling explains a great deal.  
But even so, its explanatory reach de-
pends on powerful, yet nearly invis-
ible assumptions.  First, the victims 
would have to imagine that change is 
possible.  However, those harmed are 
often in no position to do this.  Per-
haps their experience tells them that 
their suffering is natural or inevi-
table, or they are so exhausted by the 
process that even small steps seem 
virtually impossible.  Additionally, 
change itself is difficult.  Even Ham-
let in his lofty position as prince of 
Denmark wondered if he ought not 
“bear the evils” he knew rather

than exchange them for uncertainties. 
How much more difficult it must be 
for someone who has only known the 
abused life?  Moreover, change can 
be dangerous.  Experts have identi-
fied the time immediately after the 
abused victim leaves as the most 
dangerous period of all, even more 
dangerous than putting up with the 
status quo.  Without safe havens, es-
cape may not be worth the risk.
   Thus, we see that the concept of en-
abling, for all its explanatory power, 
may be limited and that its use runs 
the hazard of blaming the victim.  
Even so, there is a more powerful 
reason why the concept of enable-
ment makes no sense for the situation 
of homelessness.  That is because it is 
a metaphor, not an obvious one, but a 
metaphor all the same.  It compares a 
public situation to a private one. 
   The idea of enablement was 
devised for private situations in 
scenarios where some freedom of 
choice, however limited, exists, and 
alternate behaviors are possible, if 
difficult.  Homelessness is a public 
problem, and until sufficient af-
fordable housing is available, there 
is simply nowhere else to go.  The 
enabling factor in homelessness is ac-
tually the lack of homes and not the 
assistance given to those caught in 
the situation.  The true enablers are 
those that resist appeals for housing 
justice.  Can anyone truly believe that 
homelessness is so enticing that 

giving someone a free meal provides 
a reason for remaining homeless if 
other options are available?  Call-
ing Catholic Workers “homeless 
enablers’ makes no more sense than 
blaming bridges for the fact that the 
homeless sometimes sleep under 
them.  Is the city of Los Angeles a 
“homeless enabler” because it main-
tains its bridges?
   Home is much more than a roof 
over one’s head.  It is a network of 
social connections of the sort Robert 
Frost describes in his dramatic poem, 
“Death of a Hired Man,” which 
includes his definition of home as 
a place where “when you have to 
go there, they have to take you in.”  
Many homeless have not experienced 
those kinds of connections in their 
entire lives, or if they have, they may 
have lost them.  In any case, there 
are few, even among those most to 
blame, who feel responsible.  No one 
has to take the homeless in, and in 
most cases no one does.
   So do not imagine homelessness 
as a kind of elaborate camping out.  
If you are one of life’s lucky ones, 
like me, you will need to imagine 
life without caring parents or safe 
communities that in my case stretch 
back generations.  Loss of a roof that 
keeps the rain off would be but the 
first of many losses I would have to 
endure before I would be as desti-
tute as those that the L.A. Catholic 
Worker is accused of enabling.  If

anything the L.A. Catholic Worker is 
enabling “homefullness,” the genera-
tion of the kind of connections for 
which government at many levels has 
disavowed responsibility.
   And please do not try to resurrect 
romantic notions about the existen-
tial freedom of the road, what blues 
singer Bill Boonzy called “the key 
to the highway,” having much to do 
with the contemporary “pursuit of 
happiness.”  That idea of homeless-
ness only exists on phonograph re-
cords.  The Tom Joads of the modern 
world hit the highway because they 
had to, not because they wanted to.  
If homelessness were limited to those 
who actually preferred the hard road 
to to a soft bed, there would be few 
homeless.
   Does the failure of “homeless ena-
bling” as a logical construct mean 
that all metaphors are suspect?  Plato 
did not like them much, principally 
because they tell us only what a 
thing is like, not what it is.  However, 
metaphor has an important place in 
logic.  One thing that determines a 
metaphor’s ability to enlarge under-
standing is the number and aptness 
of its points of comparison.  Let us 
examine the relative accuracy of 
another metaphor.  Dorothy Day 
described homelessness as a “slow 
crucifixion.”  This metaphor is far 
more apt than most of us would like 
to imagine.  First, homelessness is 
physically brutal.  There is the cease-
less search for a place of rest away 
from pavements and police harass-
ment.  Additionally, it is psychologi-
cally painful, intensely so, shameful 
in the way that ancient crucifixion 
was, designed to put people beyond 
the pale of human mercy and under-
standing.  Finally, capitalism uses 
homelessness the same way Romans 
used the cross:  as a warning to the 
rest of us to walk society’s economic 
straight and narrow.
   In another metaphor—not directly 
expressed, but certainly lived—Day 
saw the poor as “mindfulness en-
ablers” because contact with them 
keeps our hearts open to how far 
short of justice we have fallen.  In 
fact, there is a poetry to the entire 
Catholic Worker project because it 
aims at transformation, a transforma-
tion of society that begins as a trans-
formation of the individual heart.  
To serve well requires an intense 
mindfulness.  If we cannot make the 
“I-thou leap of faith,” recognizing 
ourselves in the poor and the poor 
in ourselves, the project stalls.  The 
more we harden our hearts to our 
own complicity, the more pitiful we 
become as a society.
   Calling things by their right names 
is not as easy as you might think.  
We live in an age of advertising.  In-
dividually and collectively, we have 
become masters of “spin,” able to 
apply the word or phrase that most 
eases our conscience.  How about 
something more accurate?  Institu-
tions that increase the misery of the 
poor are “crucifixion enablers.”  It 
probably will not catch on.  It does 
not roll off the tongue the way 
“homeless enablers” does, lacking 
its smarmy condescension.  But it is 
my story, the one I have seen with 
my own eyes, the true one, and I am 
sticking to it.  Ω    
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A HARSH AND DREADFUL LOVE
Did you give me food when I was hungry?  Did you give me something to drink when I was thirsty?  Did you take me in when I was homeless 

and a stranger?  Did you give me clothes when my own were all rags?  Did you come to see me when I was sick or in prison or in trouble?

By DOROTHY DAY

It is no use to say that we are 
born two thousand years too 
late to give room to Christ.  Nor 
will those who live at the end 

of the world have been born too late.  
Christ is always with us, always ask-
ing for room in our hearts.
   But now it is with the voice of 
our contemporaries that he speaks, 
with the eyes of store clerks, factory 
workers, and children that he gazes; 
with the hands of office workers, 
slum dwellers, and suburban house-
wives that he gives.  It is with the 
feet of soldiers and tramps that he 
walks, and with the heart of anyone 
in need that he longs for shelter.  
And giving shelter or food to anyone 
who asks for it, or needs it, is giving 
to Christ.
   We can do now what those who 
knew Him in the days of His flesh 
did.  I’m sure that the shepherds did 
not adore and then go away to leave 
Mary and her Child in the stable, but 
somehow found them room, even 
though what they had to offer might 
have been primitive enough.  All 
that the friends of Christ did in His 
life-time for Him we can do.  Peter’s 
mother-in-law hastened to cook a 
meal for Him, and if anything in the 
Gospels can be inferred, it is surely 
that she gave the very best she had, 
with no thought of extravagance.  
Matthew made a feast for Him and 
invited the whole town, so that the 
house was in an uproar of enjoyment, 
and the straight-laced Pharisees—
the good people—were scandal-
ized.  So did Zaccheus, only this 
time Christ invited Himself and sent 
Zaccheus home to get things ready.  
The people of Samaria, despised and 
isolated, were overjoyed to give Him 
hospitality, and for days He walked 
and ate and slept among them.  And 
the loveliest of all relationships in 
Christ’s life, after His relationship 
with his Mother, is His friendship 
with Martha, Mary, and Lazarus 
and the continual hospitality He 
found with them—for there was 
always a bed for Him there, always 
a welcome, always a meal.  It is a 
staggering thought that there were 
once two sisters and a brother whom 
Jesus looked on almost as His family 
and where He found a second home, 
where Martha got on with her work, 
bustling round in her house-proud 
way, and Mary simply sat in silence 
with Him.

    If we had not Christ’s own words 
for it, it would seem raving lunacy to 
believe that if I offer a bed and food 
and hospitality for Christmas—or 
any other time, for that matter—to 
some man, woman, or child, I am 
replaying the part of Lazarus or 
Martha or Mary and that my guest is 
Christ.  There is nothing to show it, 
perhaps.  There are no haloes already 
glowing round their heads—at least 
none that human eyes can see.  It is 
not likely that I shall be vouchsafed 
the vision of Elizabeth of Hungary, 
who put the leper in her bed and 
later, going to tend him, saw no lon-
ger the leper’s stricken face, but the 
face of Christ.  The part of a Peter 
Claver, who gave a stricken Negro 
his bed and slept on the floor at his 
side, is more likely to be ours.  For 
Peter Claver never saw anything with 
his bodily eyes except the exhausted 
black faces of the Negroes; He had 
only faith in Christ’s own words that 
these people were Christ.  And when 
the Negroes he had induced to help 
him once ran from the room, panic-
stricken before the disgusting sight 
of some sickness, he was astonished.  
“You must not go,” he said, and you 
can still hear his surprise that anyone 
could forget such a truth; “You must 
not leave him—it’s Christ.”
   Some time ago I saw the death 
notice of a sergeant-pilot who had 
been killed on active service.  After 
the usual information, a message 
was added which, I imagine, is likely 
to be initiated.  It said that anyone 
who had ever known the dead boy 
would always be sure of a welcome 
at his parents’ home.  So, even now 
that the war is over, the father and 
mother will go on taking in strangers 
for the simpler reason that they will 
be reminded of their dead son by the 
friends he made.
   That is rather like the custom 
that existed among the first genera-
tions of Christians, when faith was 
a bright fire that warmed more than 
those who kept it burning.  In every 
house then a room was kept ready for 
any stranger who might ask for shel-
ter; it was even called “the strangers’ 
room,” and this not because these 
people, like the parents of the dead 
airman, thought they could trace
something of someone they loved in 
the stranger who used it, not because
the man or woman to whom they gave
shelter reminded them of Christ, 
but because—plain and simple and 
stupendous fact—he was Christ.
   It would be foolish to pretend that 
it is easy always to remember this. If 
everyone were holy and handsome, 
with “alter Christus” shining in 
neon lighting from them, it would 
be easy to see Christ in everyone.  If 
Mary had appeared in Bethlehem 
clothed, as St. John says, with the 
sun, a crown of twelve stars on her 
head, and the moon under her feet,  
   then people would have fought to  
      make room for her.  But that 
      was not God’s way for her nor is 
    it Christ’s way for Himself now  
    when He is disguised under every 
      type of humanity that treads the 
      earth.
   To see how far one realizes this, it 
is a good thing to ask honestly what 
you would do, or have done, when a 
    beggar asked at your house for 
          food.  Would you—or did 
          you—give it on an old cracked

plate, thinking that was good 
enough?  Do you think that Martha 
and Mary thought that the old and 
chipped dish was good for their guest?
   In Christ’s human life there were 
always a few who made up for the 
neglect of the crowd.
   The shepherds did it; their hurry-
ing to the crib atoned for the people 
who would flee from Christ.
   The wise men did it; their jour-
ney across the world made up for 
those who refused to stir one hand’s 
breadth from the routine of their 
lives to go to Christ.  Even the gifts 
that the wise men brought have in 
themselves an obscure recompense 
and atonement for what would follow 
later in this Child’s life.  For they 
brought gold, the king’s emblem, to 
make up for the crown of thorns that 
He would wear; they offered incense, 
the symbol of praise, to make up for 
the mockery and the spitting; they 
gave Him myrrh, to heal and soothe, 
and He was wounded from head to 
foot and no one bathed his wounds.  
The women at the foot of the cross 
did it too, making up for the crowd 
who stood by and sneered.
   We can do it too, exactly as they 
did.  We are not born too late.  We 
do it by seeing Christ and serving 
Christ in friends and strangers, in 
everyone we come in contact with. 
   While almost no one is unable to 
give some hospitality or help to oth 

ers, those for whom it is really im-
possible are not debarred from giv-
ing room to Christ, because, to take 
the simplest of examples, in those 
they live with or work with is Christ 
disguised.  All our life is bound up 
with other peo-ple; for almost all of 
us happiness and unhappiness are 
conditioned by our relationship with 
other people.  What a simplifica-
tion of life it would be if we forced 
ourselves to see that everywhere we 
go is Christ, wearing out socks we 
have to darn, eating the food we have 
to cook, laughing with us, silent with 
us, sleeping with us.
   All this can be proved, if proof 
is needed, by the doctrines of the 
Church.  We can talk about Christ’s 
Mystical Body, about the vine and 
the branches, about the Communion 
of Saints.  But Christ Himself has 
proved it for us, and no one has to go 
further than that.  For He said that 
a glass of water given to a beggar 
was given to Him.  He made heaven 
hinge on the way we act towards 
Him in his disguise of commonplace, 
frail, and ordinary human beings.
   Did you give me food when I was 
hungry?  Did you give me something 
to drink when I was thirsty?  Did 
you take me in when I was homeless 
and  a stranger?   Did you give me 
clothes when my own were all rags?   
Did you come to see me when I was 
sick or in prison or in trouble?

    And to those who say, aghast, that 
they never had a chance to do such 
a thing, that they lived two thousand 
years too late, he will say again what 
they had the chance of knowing all 
their lives, that if these things were 
done for the very least of his breth-
ren they were done for Him.
   For a total Christian the goad of 
duty is not needed—always prodding 
him to perform this or that good 
deed.  It is not a duty to help Christ, 
it is a privilege.  Is it likely that Mar-
tha and Mary sat back and consid-
ered that they had done all that was 
expected of them?  Is it likely that 
Peter’s mother-in-law grudgingly 
served the chicken she had meant to 
keep till Sunday because she thought 
it was “her duty?”  She did it gladly; 
she would have served ten chickens 
if she had them.
   If that is the way they gave hospi-
tality to Christ it is certain that is the 
way it should still be given.  Not for 
the sake of humanity.  Not because 
it might be Christ who stays with us, 
comes to see us, takes up our time.  
Not because these people remind us 
of Christ, as those soldiers and air-
men remind the parents of their son, 
but because they are Christ, asking 
us to find room for Him exactly as 
He did at the first Christmas.   Ω

Written by Catholic Worker move-
ment co-founder Dorothy Day, in 
December, 1945.

CATHOLIC WORKER

AIMS
AND

MEANS
The aim of the Catholic Worker 
movement is to live in accordance 
with the justice and charity of 
Jesus Christ.  Our sources are the 
Hebrew and Greek Scriptures, 
as handed down in the teachings 
of the Roman Catholic Church, 
with our inspiration coming from 
the lives of the saints, “men and 
women outstanding in holiness, 
living witnesses to Your unchang-
ing love.” (Eucharistic Prayer)
   This aim requires us to begin 
living in a different way.  We recall 
the words of our founders, Dorothy 
Day, who said, “God meant things 
to be much easier than we have 
made them,” and Peter Maurin, who 
wanted to build a society “where it is 
easier for people to be good.”

****
   When we examine our society, 
which is generally called capitalist 
(because of its methods of producing 
and controlling wealth) and bour-
geois (because of prevailing concern 
for acquisition and material interests, 
and its emphasis on respectability 
and mediocrity), we find it far from 
God’s justice.
—In economics, private and state 
capitalism bring about an unjust 
distribution of wealth, for the profit 
motive guides decisions.  Those in 
power live off the sweat of others’ 
brows, while those without power are 
robbed of a just return for their work.  
Usury (the charging of interest above 
administrative costs) is a major con-
tributor to the wrongdoing intrinsic 
to this system.  We note, especially, 
how the world debt crisis leads poor 
countries into greater deprivation 
and a dependency from which there 
is no foreseeable escape.  Here at 
home, the number of hungry and 
homeless and unemployed people 
rises in the midst of increasing af-
fluence.
—In labor, human need is no longer 
the reason for human work.  Instead, 
the unbridled expansion of technology, 
necessary to capitalism and viewed as
“progress,” holds sway.  Jobs are con-
centrated in productivity and admin-
istration for a “high-tech,” war-relat-
ed, consumer society of disposable 
goods, so that laborers are trapped 
in work that does not contribute to 
human welfare.  Furthermore, as 
jobs become more specialized, many 
people are excluded from meaning-
ful work or are alienated from the 
products of their labor.  Even in 
farming, agribusiness has replaced 
agriculture, and, in all areas, moral 
restraints are run over roughshod, 
and a disregard for the laws of nature 
now threatens the very planet.
—In politics, the state functions to 
control and regulate life.  Its power 
has burgeoned hand in hand with 
growth in technology, so that mili-
tary, scientific, and corporate inter-
ests get the highest priority when 

concrete political policies are formu-
lated.  Because of the sheer size of 
institutions, we tend toward govern-
ment by bureaucracy—that is, gov-
ernment by nobody.  Bureaucracy, in 
all areas of life, is not only imper-
sonal, but also makes accountability, 
and therefore an effective political 
forum for redressing grievances, next 
to impossible. 
—In morals, relations between peo-
ple are corrupted by distorted images 
of the human person.  Class, race, 
and gender often determine personal 
worth and position within society, 
leading to structures that foster op-
pression.  Capitalism further divides 
society by pitting owners against 
workers in perpetual conflict over 
wealth and its control.  Those who 
do not “produce” are abandoned, 
and left, at best, to be “processed” 
through institutions.  Spiritual desti-
tution is rampant, manifested in 
isolation, madness, promiscuity, and 
violence.
—The arms race stands as a clear 
sign of the direction and spirit of our 
age.  It has extended the domain of 
destruction and the fear of annihila-
tion, and denies the basic right to 
life.  There is a direct connection 
between the arms race and destitu-
tion.  “The arms race is an utterly 
treacherous trap, and one which 
injures the poor to an intolerable 
degree.” (Vatican II)
   In contrast to what we see around 
us, as well as within ourselves, 
stands St. Thomas Aquinas’ doctrine 
of the Common Good, a vision of a 
society where the good of each mem-
ber is bound to the good of the whole 
in the service to God.
   To this end, we advocate:
—Personalism, a philosophy which 
regards the freedom and dignity of 
each person as the basis, focus, and 
goal of all metaphysics and morals.  
In following such wisdom, we move 
away from a self-centered individual-
ism toward the good of the other.  
This is to be done by taking personal 
responsibility for changing condi-
tions, rather than looking to the 
state or other institutions to provide 
impersonal “charity.”  We pray for a 
Church renewed by this philosophy 
and for a time when all those who 
feel excluded from participation are 
welcomed with love, drawn by the 
gentle personalism Peter Maurin 
taught.
—A decentralized society, in 
contrast to the present bigness of 
government, industry, education, 
health care, and agriculture.  We en-
courage efforts such as family farms, 
rural and urban land trusts, worker 
ownership and management of small 
factories, homesteading projects, 
food, housing, and other coopera-
tives—any effort in which money 
can once more become merely a me-
dium of exchange, and human beings 
are no longer commodities.
—A green revolution, so that it is 
possible to discover the proper mean-
ing of our labor and our true bonds 
with the land; a distributist commu-
nitarianism, self-sufficient, through 
farming, crafting, and appropriate 
technology; a radically new society, 
where people will rely on the fruits 
of their own toil and labor; associa-
tions of mutuality, and a sense of 
fairness to resolve conflicts.

****   
   We believe this needed personal 
and social transformation should be 
pursued by the means Jesus revealed 
in His sacrificial love.  With Christ 
as our Exemplar, by prayer and com-
munion with His Body and Blood, 
we strive for practices of:
—Nonviolence.  “Blessed are the 
peacemakers, for they shall be called 
children of God.” (Matt. 5:9)  Only 
through nonviolent action can a per-
sonalist revolution come about, one 
in which one evil will not simply be 
replaced by another.  Thus, we op-
pose the deliberate taking of human 
life for any reason, and see every op-
pression as blasphemy.  Jesus taught 
us to take suffering upon ourselves 
rather than inflict it upon others, and 
He calls us to struggle against vio-
lence with the spiritual weapons of 
prayer, fasting, and noncooperation 
with evil.  Refusal to pay taxes for 
war, to register for conscription, to 
comply with any unjust legislation; 
participation in nonviolent strikes 
and boycotts, protests or vigils; 
with-drawal of support for dominant 
sys-tems, corporate funding or usuri-
ous practices are all excellent means 
to establish peace.
—The Works of Mercy (as found 
in Matt. 25:31-46) are at the heart of 
the Gospel and they are clear man-
dates for our response to “the least of 
our brothers and sisters.”  Houses of 
hospitality are centers for learning to 
do the acts of love, so that the poor 
can receive what is, in justice, theirs; 
the second coat in our closet, the 
spare room in our home, a place at 
our table.  Anything beyond what we 
immediately need belongs to those 
who go without.
—Manuel labor, in a society that 
rejects it as undignified and inferior.  
“Besides inducing cooperation, be-
sides overcoming barriers and estab-
lishing the spirit of sister and broth-
erhood (besides just getting things 
done), manual labor enables us to 
use our bodies as well as our hands, 
our minds.” (Dorothy Day)  The 
Benedictine motto Ora et Labora 
reminds us that the work of human 
hands is a gift for the edification of 
the world and the glory of God.
—Voluntary poverty.  “The mystery 
of poverty is that by sharing in it, 
making ourselves poor in giving to 
others, we increase our knowledge 
and belief in love.” (Dorothy Day)  
By embracing voluntary poverty, 
that is, by casting our lot freely with 
those whose impoverishment is not 
a choice, we would ask for the grace 
to abandon ourselves to the love of 
God.  It would put us on the path to 
incarnate the Church’s preferential 
option for the poor.

****
   We must be prepared to accept 
seeming failure with these aims, 
for sacrifice and suffering are part 
of the Christian life.  Success, as 
the world determines it, is not the 
final criterion for judgment.  The 
most important thing is the love of 
Jesus Christ and how to live His 
truth.   Ω                   
                                                     
Reprinted from the May 2013 New 
York Catholic Worker.
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California, and she was under court 
order to remain in the state.  Conse-
quently Dorothy stayed with us for 
two weeks.  Moreover, I still had the
green milk van and did everything 
I could to avoid her since I had al-
ready decided to leave the Catholic 
Worker and felt really guilty about it.  
   Therefore, when Dorothy de-
parted, I immediately announced to 
the community that I was leaving.  
In response, Sister Catherine Morris 
told the community that she would 
be leaving as well.  Afterwards I 
walked her out to her little yellow 
fiat.  For some months I had sensed 
that Catherine might have some 
interest in me, but she was a nun 
and it would have been an occasion 
of sin to allow my thoughts to linger 
in that direction for more than three 
seconds.  But I did allow myself to 
imagine what it might be like to be 
married to a woman who actually 
wanted to do Catholic Worker ser-
vice work…and who was actually 
much better at it than me.
   So after knowing Sister Catherine 
Morris for two years and being really
good pals throughout the blood strike
and through multiple communal trials 
I, in a moment of spontaneity, told 
the nun that I loved her.  I could not 
see in the dark, but I am pretty sure 
that she blushed.  I then followed 
suit and asked her to marry me.
  “I couldn’t do that,” she said.  Of 
course not, I thought to myself, you
are a nun.  You are the bride of 
Christ.  Of course you can’t marry me.
   But no, she did not say that.  She 
said, “I can’t marry you because I 
am too old.”  There is a 12-year age 
gap between Catherine Morris and 
myself.  But her response caused 
me to say, “WHOAH! If this is not 
a theological or ontological impedi-
ment, it could be doable.”
   So despite some objections from 
nuns, family, and CW community 
members, and an Italian postal 
strike that postponed Vatican ap-
proval, our marriage took place on 
February 19, 1974.  And we both 
stayed at the Catholic Worker and 
struggled together.
   After we were married, it seemed 
as if we could do nothing wrong.  
The community grew to encompass 
not only a soup kitchen, but a medi-
cal clinic with volunteer doctors 
and four fulltime, live-in nurses, a 
law center with a live-in lawyer and 
a staff of four community members, 
a playground project with a live-in, 
fully certified school teacher with 
two assistants, a bakery project, and 
an at-cost food store that served the 
Skid Row neighborhood.  With over 
30 full-time community members, 
we had achieved the apex of Catho-
lic Worker development.  We were 
sometimes known in the movement 
as the Catholic Worker Empire.
   And even better, we engaged in 
a highly successful, media-intense 
civil disobedience campaign that 
ultimately closed down the “Arms 
Bazaar” convention in Anaheim, 
California.  That campaign also re-
sulted in the publication of my first 
book, Reluctant Resister.  After 15 
years in the movement, I was at the 
top of my CW career and could not 
have been more satisfied.  However, 
it did not last very long.
   While our 10th anniversary had 
been a great success, the 15th was 
celebrated in spite of the misery 
and pain of community separa-
tion.  Our community diminished 
from around 30 to just barely six 
folks, with all of our great projects 
gradually leaving as well.  Once a 
successful Catholic Worker, I was 
quickly becoming an abject failure.  
The unraveling coincided with my 

40th birthday, and while 40 doesn’t 
seem so old today, when you still 
imagine yourself to be 24, it can be 
devastating.
     Nonetheless, we pressed forward 
with our cadre of much diminished 
but hardcore committed community 
members, and in the midst of our 
crisis, we came to the conclusion 
that we would no longer attempt to 
build a Catholic Worker empire in 
Los Angeles.  Rather, we would at-
tempt, as far as possible, to send out 
L.A. Catholic Workers to other loca-
tions to found new Catholic Worker 
communities in other areas.  Great 
idea, but tough when you send out 
much-needed personnel from a 
much-diminished community.  So, 
as a corollary, we developed the 
idea of our summer intern program 
to recruit possible new community 
members. We would offer an inten-
sive six-week opportunity to live, 
work, and party with the Catholic 
Worker and get an intensive CW 
ideological immersion as well.  
   Sounds good, but after 25 years 
the jury is still out on whether the
amount of energy put into the proj-
ect produces a reasonable return on 
our efforts, despite the wisdom of 
Dorothy Day, who said “We plant 
the seed but we do not reap the 
harvest.”  Nice thought, but difficult 
to run a large soup kitchen project 
on such pieties!
   Therefore, out of our despair, utter 
destruction, and complete disman-
tling, the six people who remained 
went on to create a vision of sister 
house communities, a stripped-
down “mother house” focused on 
Catholic Worker service, resistance, 
and community that included not 
only regular business meetings, 
but regular Bible study, cultural 
critique sessions, and personal 
meetings that opened a reasonably 
safe space in which people could 
express grievances, dissatisfactions, 
and personal hurts.  Sounds good.  
And it actually did work in its own 
limp-along manner.  Over the next 
15 years, there were minor scuffles 
and disagreements about the Bible, 
about Catholic Worker ideology, 
about beliefs and values and per-
sonal patterns.
   People came and went, the soup 
kitchen was destroyed in the ’87 
earthquake.  We built a new kitchen 
and created a gorgeous garden (the 
garden was idyllic, community 
sometimes not).  We were arrested 
for occupying the old cathedral 
bell tower as well as at the cardi-
nal’s ground-breaking ceremony to 
protest the huge expense of the new 
cathedral in Los Angeles.  We also 
poured blood and oil on the steps of 
the federal building to protest the 
first Gulf war.
   Not a bad record, 15 years with 
only minor community strife.  But 
major strife did come again.  Yes, 
it is always about personality is-
sues that get wrapped in ideologi-
cal issues.  It is always about the 
authoritarians versus the anti-
authoritarians.  The young people 
versus the old people.  Finally it is 
not about ideology, it is about who 
is in charge.  Once again it was the 
young people struggling against 
the old guard.  They had a new 
environmentally driven vision of 
urban gardens, children’s art work-
shops, and bicycle repair shops, and 
bicycle advocacy as the alternative 
to environmentally destructive auto-
mobiles.  It was a good vision.
   By this time, I was nearing 60 and 
my wife was almost 70.  We had put 
in 30 some years and maybe it was 
time to step aside.  Maybe the Holy 
Spirit was working to incarnate a 
new vision and we were an impedi-
ment.  Together we created a “re-

tirement plan.”  We would send out 
a CV to all of our ten sister houses:  
“Older couple with 30 years of 
Catholic Worker experience, willing 
to live in hospitality house.  Will 
do one day a week of child care, 
one day a week of Bible instruction, 
will participate in all service and 
resistance activities, and attend all 
communal meetings.  Not interested 
in leadership positions.”
    Catherine and I were actually 
warming up to our retirement vision.
We had a particular house in mind 
in a small rural farm worker town 
near the ocean on the central coast.  
We were sort of happy with our 
fallback proposal.  However, when 
we presented our retirement plan to 
the community the young people 
thought we were bluffing and the 
old guard just flat out said, “If Jeff 
and Catherine are leaving, we are 
leaving too.”  Hmmm, that did not 
go well.
   We had been through this before, 
and I knew that when a large num-
ber of people leave, they often take 
with them volunteers and donors 
who have been very attached to 
them, and even more, they leave an 
invisible trail of tears that potential 
new community members can sniff 
out and find to be an inaccessible 
roadway. 
   But we continued to shoulder 
on:  running the soup kitchen and 
hospitality house, protesting wars 
in Iraq and Afghanistan, protesting 
drone warfare, Guantanamo Bay 
prison, feeding the hungry, clothing 
the naked, accompanying the dying, 
and amazingly enough still attract-
ing some young folks to the work.
   However, by this August, most of 
our young people will be leaving 
with the exception of Josephine, our 
19-year-old from Canada who has 
made a one-year commitment to the 
community.  Everyone else will be 
the old people.  Most over 60.  Most 
with multiple infirmities, prescrip-
tions, doctor appointments, and gen-
erally diminished physical capaci-
ties.  Recently, one of my heroes, 
Brendan Walsh, 45-year veteran of 
Viva House Catholic Worker, spoke 
of what I consider to be the bottom 
line.  “Well,” he said, “Willa and I 
can still lift the soup pots.”  In L.A., 
our soup pots are a bit larger and 
heavier, but if we do it together, we 
can still lift the soup pots.  
   I take heart in the realization that 
in this current situation, all of our 
young people who are leaving, are 
leaving not with bitterness but to 
explore other Catholic Worker paths 
or to form sister houses of their own.  
   I also take heart in the words of 
my mentor and friend Phil Berrigan, 
who said on his deathbed that his 
greatest disappointment was that 
he had not been able to form viable 
community.  Community is elusive 
and volatile by its very nature.  I 
think we have come close here in L.A.
   And I am grateful as I approach 
the end of my life that, while a few 
of our sister houses have floundered, 
there are also numerous others that 
continue to struggle in the same 
manner as we do and have done so 
for 15 and 25 years.  
  So, after 40 years, I live in a com-
munity whose future is currently 
dependent on one 19-year-old Cana-
dian.  Even though our retirement 
plan seems to be, as my wife tells 
me, dying and going to heaven, 
which I am not quite ready for, I 
still think it has been worth it.
   Yes, as difficult and arduous as 
it has been, I was able to live in an 
environment that did not make me 
saintly or wise or famous, but just 
made me better than I would have 
been otherwise.  I am grateful to 
Dorothy Day and all Catholic Work-

ers, past and present; I am grateful 
to Phil Berrigan, and especially grate-
ful to my wife Catherine, and all 
Los Angeles Catholic Workers, filled 
with idealism and anti-authoritari-
anism that have kept this place alive 
and helped me to know who I am.   Ω   
                              
Jeff Dietrich is a Los Angeles Cath-
olic Worker community member and 
editor of the Agitator.
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   A nation where people of faith 
rise up and act to, “Beat swords into 
plowshares and spears into pruning 
hooks, never to train for war 
again.”    Ω   
        
Mike Wisniewski is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community mem-
ber and an editor of the Agitator.
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ruled that prosecutors will have to 
prove Manning’s belief that informa-
tion leaked could harm the United 
States and that he intended to “aid 
the enemy” beyond a reasonable 
doubt.  This raises their burden of 
proof and possibly provides some 
room for leniency.  Manning confid-
ed in Lamo that he hoped the leaked 
material would lead to “worldwide 
discussion, debates, and reforms.  If 
not…then we’re a doomed species.”
   Lamo went to the FBI on May 
25, 2010 and Manning was arrested 
the next day.  Conditions of his 
confinement have sparked outrage 
over the years.  Once he was made 
to report naked to inspection, what 
little clothing he had having been 
removed at night.  Academics and 
activists alike criticized his treat-
ment as inhumane, torturous, and 
unconstitutional.  In spring 2011, 
State Department spokesman Philip 
Crowley resigned after indicating his 
displeasure with how Manning had 
been dealt with.  
   This trial is supposed to be a 
public proceeding, yet a lawsuit filed 
by a coalition of U.S. reporters and 
Julian Assange against the Defense 
Department and military judge is 
currently pending in federal court.  
The suit aims at opening Manning’s 
trial sessions to the public and 
comes on the heels of frustrating se-
crecy on the part of the government, 
which has released, with heavy 
redactions, only 84 of the 400 docu-
ments related to the case, excluding 
some of the most important docu-
ments.  Assange has criticized the 
proceedings as a show-trial, while 
Judge Lind has ruled that sessions 
will be closed during testimony of 
24 government witnesses expected 
to divulge classified information.
   As Theo Kayser surmised in the 
April 2013 Agitator, Bradley Man-
ning’s actions were less an aid to the 
enemy than a threat to the United 
States war machine.  It is sadly 
ironic and rather disgusting that 
those who lead nations into war and 
slaughter innocent civilians, women 
and children in the name of freedom 
and democracy, “will never see the 
inside of a cell, while the man who 
revealed to us, and to the world, 
the truth may spend the rest of his 
life behind bars” (Kayser).  His 
revelations have not brought reform 
and not even much debate about 
the United States’ killing and war 
methods.  Perhaps we are a doomed 
species.   Ω

David Omondi is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community member.
 
For information on how to support 
Bradley Manning, please see 
http://bradleymanning.org
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GENOCIDE CHARGED

In April, Lakota tribal elders, mostly 
grandmothers, began a campaign to 
gain support for a formal complaint of 
genocide against the U.S. government 
and constituent states.  On April 9, the 
Lakota Truth Tour delegation were 
blocked by U.N. security officers from 
presenting Secretary-General Ban 
Ki-Moon’s office a notice of charges 
against the U.S. under the 1948 Con-
vention on the Prevention and Punish-
ment of the Crime of Genocide.
   As evidence, the Lakota cite system-
atic U.S. usurpation of their land and 
sovereignty rights, imposition of third-
world living conditions on the majority 
of Lakota, U.S. assimilation policies 
that threaten the future of their fami-
lies, language, culture and identity, and 
environmental depredations including 
abandoned open uranium mines and 
the proposed Keystone XL Pipeline 
slated to invade the Pine Ridge Reser-
vation. The Lakota grandmothers and 
their allies in the Lakota Solidarity 
Project have even produced a power-
ful, full-length documentary, Red Cry, 
available on DVD or online at www.
lakotagrandmothers.org/media

CLIMATE CHANGE

Climate scientists have warned that 
escalating climate change will con-
tinue to bring about more frequent and 
fiercer storms as time moves forward. 
Katrina and Sandy merely are a taste 
of what is on the horizon.  However, 
many other disastrous consequences

will touch every aspect of our lives. 
Here are a few:    More severe 
draughts and worsening floods.  Food 
will be scarcer and much more expen-
sive.  We will have increasing health 
problems because of insects that carry 
deadly diseases; heavier pollution 
will cause severe respiratory illness. 
Because of migration due to job loss, 
human trafficking will increase.  
Many low-lying areas will become 
inhabitable forcing people to flee. 
Unemployment will sky rocket. Plants 
and animals alike will become less 
diverse. Budget deficits will greatly 
increase causing less aid to those who 
most need it. The gap between rich 
and poor will widen beyond imagina-
tion. Energy supplies will diminish, 
causing prices to rise beyond the 
reach of many. International conflicts 
will rise and wars multiply.  These 
facts should convince us that climate 
change is a moral issue above all else.  
We have the power to stop these cata-
strophic scenarios if we act now and 
force those in power to immediately 
end fossil fuel dependence.
     —Sojouners Magazine, May 2013

GUANTANAMO UPDATE

As of this writing, according to the 
military, 36 of the approximately 130 
detainees on a hunger strike are now 
being torturously force-fed, with one 
in the hospital in serious condition. 
The hunger strike shows absolutely 
no signs of ending, despite President 
Obama’s rhetoric about closing the 
prison.  Of the 166 prisoners detained, 
86 have been cleared for release, most

for as long as five years.  According to 
attorneys, the harsh rule at the base is 
worsening, now with full body cavity 
searches when a detainee wants to 
make a phone call and having their 
genitals touched in the process and be-
ing forced on their back while military 
personnel dress detainees in small-size 
underwear, all this as intimidation for 
the PR nightmare the hunger strike has 
caused.  In addition, thirteen detainees 
on hunger strike have written an open 
letter to their military doctors insisting 
they receive independent, non-military 
medical treatment—and appealing to 
the conscience of their physicians.
                                —guardian.co.uk

U.S. IMPERIAL OVERREACH

Today the U.S. military is the world’s 
largest landlord, with well over 700 
military facilities in nations around 
the world, and with a significant pres-
ence in Bahrain, Djibouti, Turkey, 
Qatar, Saudi Arabia, Kuwait, Iraq, 
Afghanistan, Kosovo, and Kyrgyzstan, 
in addition to long-established bases 
in Germany, Japan, South Korea, Italy, 
and the U.K.  Some of these are vast, 
such as the Al Udeid Air Force Base in 
Qatar, the forward headquarters of the 
U.S. Central Command, which has re-
cently been expanded to accommodate 
up to 10,000 troops and 120 aircraft. 
   The U.S. Central Command (CENT-
COM) is active in 20 countries across 
the Middle Eastern region, and is 
actively ramping-up military training, 
counterterrorism programs, logistical 
support, and funding to the military

in various nations.  At this point, 
the U.S. has some kind of military 
presence in Afghanistan, Bahrain, 
Egypt, Iran, Iraq, Jordan, Kazakhstan, 
Kuwait, Kyrgyzstan, Lebanon, Oman, 
Pakistan, Qatar, Saudi Arabia, Syria, 
Tajikistan, Turkmenistan, U.A.E., 
Uzbekistan, and Yemen.
   U.S. Africa Command (AFRICOM), 
supports military-to-military relation-
ships with 54 African nations.
    Among the countries where Joint 
Special Operations Command teams 
had been deployed include: Iran, Geor-
gia, Ukraine, Bolivia, Paraguay, Ecua-
dor, Peru, Yemen, Pakistan (including 
in Baluchistan) and the Philippines. 
These teams also at times deployed in 
Turkey, Belgium, France and Spain. 
JSOC was also supporting U.S. Drug 
Enforcement Agency operations in 
Colombia and Mexico.
   Altogether, that makes 74 nations 
where the U.S. is fighting or “helping” 
some force in some proxy struggle that 
has been deemed beneficial by the na-
tion’s masters of war. 
               —dissenter.firedoglake.com

VOLUNTEERS NEEDED

A coffee setup and preparation person 
is needed for a four-gallon container to 
serve the homeless in Santa Monica, 
across from St. Monica’s Church, 
Friday mornings from 7:15 to 8:00.  A 
rotation of service is possible. Please 
contact:  Judy Kehr – 310-733-6040  or 
Francis Hrobak – 310-399-4607.

   As usual, this spring Hennacy House 
has been jumping with guests and 
visitors.  Josephine’s brother Johnny 
came down from Canada for a week 
to check up on Josie and escort her to 
visit their elder brother in San Francis-
co.  Barbara’s friend Diny, from Hol-
land, dropped by for a few days.  She 
was a real people pleasing person who 
got along famously with our beloved 
guests at our dining garden.
   Rebecca returned from Mexico, and 
though she is quite busy in her new 
role of caretaker for her elderly grand-
parents, she still finds time come to our 
serving kitchen once per week and con-
tinues to help out with our much needed 
and appreciated Friday foot clinic.
   In early April I enjoyed an awesome 
time in the San Bernardino Mountains 
as a guest of former community mem-
ber Sandi Huckaby, her beau Pat, and 
the wonderful people of Green Valley 

Lake, who kept me busy and enter-
tained with wonderful mountain pass 
hikes, digging in their high altitude 
garden, candle making, guitar playing, 
and even an impromptu piano lesson. 
   We came down from the mountain 
just in time for a wonderful Seder cel-
ebration.  If you attended there would 
be no need to explain the unbridled 
joyous celebration; if not, suffice to 
say that the Hall was packed with 
new and old friends dancing, singing, 
remembering, talking, feasting, giving 
thanks to and generally praising God.   
   We said farewell to our amazing 
German friend Elena, who is becom-
ing a regular visitor during breaks at 
the university she attends in Germany. 
We eagerly await her return, hopefully 
later this year or next spring.
   Martha’s new choir affiliated with 
the Colburn School of Music gave a 
wonderful concert featuring achingly 
beautiful love songs.  We had cause 
to return to the Colburn in early May, 
this time to the practice room for an 
informal run through of Beethoven’s 
Mass in C.  Martha, Rufo, Karan, 
and I were amazed by the stirring 
melodies and intricate harmonies. 
Karan, an excellent guitar player 
and singer, has been a fine addition 
to our Wednesday liturgy choir, our 
Highland Park All Saints choir, and 
our in-house Schola, participating in 
Gregorian chant vespers. 
  Faithful Wednesday liturgy celebrant, 
Fr. Chris Ponnet, presided over an 
awards ceremony attended by Jeff 
and Catherine, where they enjoyed 
excellent food, fantastic Irish music, 
and pleasant fellowship with Fr. Chris 
and his supporters.  We are so very 
grateful for Chris’s continued presence 
in our lives and we stand in awe of the 
many fine works he has accomplished 
at St. Camillus as head of the County 
Hospital chaplains, not to mention his

great efforts with AIDS patients, Death 
Penalty Focus, outreach to gays and 
lesbians and a host of other projects.
    On May Day, the 80th anniversary 
of the founding of the Catholic Work-
er, at the behest of our friends from 
LA CAN (Los Angeles Community 
Action Network), we loaded up the van 
and went down to 5th and Main to dish 
out delicious beans.
   Former community member Carol 
Fennelly, now heading up Hope House 
on the east coast, an organization dedi-
cated to planning and delivering much 
needed services to imprisoned fathers 
desperately seeking to spend time and 
connect with their children, visited.  
Carol had arrived in California to 
consult with state prison officials 
about expanding her very successful 
children’s “summer camps” where kids 
spend much needed bonding time with 
their imprisoned fathers.  She dropped 
by our downtown garden to spend time 
talking and reminiscing with Cath-
erine.  We wish continued success to 
Carol and her wonderful organization.
    On a gorgeous spring evening 
Martha and Catherine presided over 
a moving Baptismal ceremony for 
Hazel Flora Pilolla, darling daughter 
of former community member Alecia 
Stutchlik and long time friend Ed 
Pilolla.  Martha did the actual pouring 
of water and Catherine used a cool 
chunk candle, made by yours truly, for 
the lighting portion of the ceremony.  
Alecia sang a special song she had 
written for baby and I prepared a fabu-
lous feast for the occasion, including 
everyone’s favorite guacamole.    
   The previous month we had attended 
former community member Rev. 
Elizabeth Griswold and her beloved 
Seth’s presentation of newborn Lilah, 
complete with Hebrew Hymns and 
tasty Challah, which Eliz had some-
how found time to bake.  We wish both

young families continued happiness.
   We welcomed back former commu-
nity member Grace Hill-Speed and 
her beloved Jayme from a two-month 
sojourn to Australia. They had a fabu-
lous time as guests of their previous 
community, the Jesus Christians, and 
came back revived and raring to go.  
Coincidentally they brought back a 
stowaway, former community mem-
ber Cath Robeson, who is back for 
another go in the states and came to 
spend some time with us.
    The same week saw the sad depar-
ture of two of our youngest community 
members, Theo Kayser and Nicole 
Lindsmeier.  After three years Theo 
determined it was time to move back 
closer to family.  They planned an 
exciting itinerary beginning in San 
Francisco for a visit with former com-
munity members, then continuing on 
to our sister house in Half Moon Bay, 
where they will be the guests of Aunt 
Alice Lindsmeier and former commu-
nity member Eric DeBode.  Next they 
will hit the Lindsmeier family reunion 
in Pewaukee, Wisconsin, then Theo’s 
family in St. Louis, before embarking 
on a tour of Catholic Worker houses 
and farms in the Midwest. We thank 
them for their hard work and wish 
them happiness.
    Finally, Jeff traveled to deliver 
the keynote speech at the European 
Catholic Worker Gathering in Kent, 
and found time in London to speak at 
Oxford Theological School and several 
other respectable venues, before having 
a sit-down with Wikileaks founder 
Julian Assange, barricaded in the 
Ecuadorian consulate.  Jeff came back 
exhausted, but elated with plenty of 
good tales to tell and the greetings 
and good will of our fellow European 
Catholic Workers, which we, of course, 
pass on to you.
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LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER:
http://lacatholicworker.org 
 1.  Ammon Hennacy House of Hospitality
        632 N. Brittania St., Los Angeles, CA 90033-1722
       (323) 267-8789
  2.  Hospitality Kitchen
        821 E. 6th St., Los Angeles, CA 90021
       (213) 614-9615
ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
500 W. VanBuren Ave., Las Vegas, NV 89106
(702) 647-0728
ISAIAH HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
316 S. Cypress Ave., Santa Ana, CA 92701
(714) 835-6304
SADAKO SASAKI HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
1321 W. 38th St., Norfolk, VA 23508
(757) 423-5420
SR. PETER CLAVER HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
430 W. Jefferson St., Philadelphia, PA 19122
(215) 232-7823
HOUSE OF GRACE CATHOLIC WORKER
1826 E. Lehigh Ave., Philadelphia, PA 19125
(215) 426-0364
PETER MAURIN CATHOLIC WORKER
1149 Crestwood St., San Pedro, CA 90732
(310) 831-3480
KIERAN PRATHER HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
672 2nd Ave., San Bruno, CA 94066
(650) 827-0706
BEATITUDE HOUSE
4575 9th St., Guadalupe, CA 93434
(805) 343-6322
ST. BENEDICT HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
4022 N. Cheryl Ave., Fresno, CA 93705
(559) 229-6410 — lizaOSB@aol.com 
HIGH DESERT CATHOLIC WORKER
P.O. Box 3157,  Apple Valley, CA  92307
(760) 247-5732  -  sbremser@charter.net
CASA COLIBRÌ CATHOLIC WORKER 
http://casacolibrimx.blogspot.com
011-52 - 386-744-5063  -  jmhe76@gmail.com
HALF MOON BAY CATHOLIC WORKER
160 Kelly Ave., Half Moon Bay, CA 94019
(650) 726-6621  -  ericdebode@gmail.com

C A T H O L I C

JOIN US 
FOR OUR WEDNESDAY EVENING LITURGY
If you are not aware, or aware but never seriously thought about it, or have not attended 
in awhile, we invite and welcome you to join us for our ecumenical home liturgy every 
Wednesday, 6pm at Hennacy House, followed by a potluck dinner. Our liturgies vary from 
having ordained ministers/priests presiding or a lay presider depending on availability of 
our ordained friends. Our homilies/sermons are shared participation, which means 
everyone is welcome (but not obligated) to briefly share their thoughts and insights on the 
scripture passages used.  After liturgy we socialize over dinner.  It is a pleasant and 
rewarding evening. A good way to spend Wednesday evenings this summer...and beyond.

632 N. Brittania St., Los Angeles, 90033 • Phone 323-267-8789

HELP NEEDED
Veterans for Peace, who each weekend, just north of the Santa Monica pier, set up Arlington West, a stun-
ning and moving memorial for U.S. military personnel killed in Iraq and Afghanistan, desperately needs 
volunteers to help erect and take down the thousands of crosses and other symbols and memorabilia that re-
member and honor the dead. Please consider giving some of your time for this meaningful and momentous 
project.  See: www.arlingtonwestsantamonica.org for more info.

A DAY AT THE PARK
WE NEED YOUR FINANCIAL 
ASSISTANCE
During the summer we rent buses to take our homeless friends 
on an old-fashioned picnic. However, we need your financial 

assistance to make this enjoyable experience a reality.  
Please help with a generous donation.  

Thank you.  Many blessings.
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