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57,000 VETERANS WAITING FOR MEDICAL APPOINTMENTS

REMEMBERING THE HORROR OF THE “SENSELESSLY SLAUGHTERED.”

1914
TO

2014

100 YEARS

OF HOMELESS VETERANS

Armistice Day had to be expanded to include those slaughtered in WW2, Korea, Vietnam, 
the first Gulf War, Iraq, Afghanistan, and countless other minor U.S. “incursions.”

By JEFF DIETRICH

They were street-dirty, with 
long stringy hair and grease-
stained clothes in the way 
that men are who live on the 

streets, drink too much cheap wine, 
and rarely have the opportunity to 
bathe.
   As a small child, they frightened 
and repulsed me; I held my mother’s 
hand more tightly whenever I passed 
one of them resting his legless 
stumps on  a makeshift wooden 
platform with roller skates nailed 
underneath, pushing himself along 
the sidewalk with dirty leather-
gloved hands. Mostly they sold the 
daily newspaper, the Newport News 
Tribune. However, on Armistice 
Day, they sold the small red paper 
poppies, a memorial to the millions 
of soldiers who died in WW1 and 
were buried in Flanders Field.  They 
cost only a nickel and my mother 
always bought one and pinned it on 
her blouse above her breast. The 
legless grease-stained veterans of 
that war were there to frighten small 
children and remind us all about 
the senseless slaughter, of barbed 
wire, open trenches, and the corpses 
strewn across stretches of  “no mans 
land” in what was supposed to be the 
“war to end all wars.”
   Unfortunately, the horror of that 
war waned long ago and our end-
less wars have continued unabated. 
Though we no longer see legless 
war veterans sitting on makeshift 
skateboards selling red paper pop-
pies, we do see veterans discharged 
from the VA hospitals in gowns and 
now given their own wheel chairs 
instead of constructing their own 
skateboards. 
   We have made some progress since 
my childhood. We no longer have 
Armistice Day because “the war 
to end all wars,” which slaughtered 
over 20 million people, did not end 
all wars.  Armistice Day had to be 
expanded to include those slaugh-
tered in WW2, Korea, Vietnam, the 
first Gulf War, Iraq, Afghanistan and 
countless other minor U.S. “incur-
sions.” So now we also have Veter-
ans Day, on which we honor those 
who served, as well as Memorial 
Day, when we lay a wreath on the 
Tomb of the Unknown Soldier, and 
give thanks for our soldiers’ patriotic 
service rather than remembering in 
silence the horror of our “senselessly 
slaughtered” millions.  
   The recent and unfolding scandal 
of the Veterans Administration and 
the freeing of Sergeant Bowe Berg-
bahl have placed the saga of U.S.

ongoing wars over the last half-cen-
tury, with its emotionally and physi-
cally wounded veterans, squarely at 
the forefront of our collective atten-
tion. According to PBS News Hour, 
aired last month, 57,000 veterans 
have been waiting for more than six 
months for a medical appointment.
   As someone who has worked on 
Los Angeles’ Skid Row for over 
forty years, I am painfully aware of 
the fact that a significant portion of 
the people we serve—perhaps up 
to half of a total population of over 
58,000—are homeless or marginally 
housed veterans. 
   Los Angeles has the dubious 
distinction of being second, only to 
New York City, as the homeless capi-
tol of the U.S. and Los Angeles is by 
far the capitol of homeless veterans, 
boasting a population of over 6,000.  
In the state of California, 68% of 
all homeless veterans are not only 
“un-housed,” they are “un-sheltered” 
as well, which means that they live 
on sidewalks, freeway meridians, 
city parks, river beds and vacant lots. 
Many suffer from physical as well 
as mental issues, largely PTSD; and 
since L.A. County has located 90% 
of all services for homeless men on 
Skid Row, the majority of homeless 
veterans come to live here. 
   My first sense that things were 
not going all that well for veterans 
was about a year ago, when the 
downtown VA began referring their 
patients with dental and eye care 
needs to our Catholic Worker clinic.  
Please keep in mind that the Los An-
geles Catholic Worker has a budget 
of less than $200,000 a year, while 
the VA has a total budget of almost 
153 billion dollars per year.  The 
salary of two or three social work-
ers who sent their unserved patients 
to our tiny clinic amounts to the 
budget for the entire year at the L.A. 
Catholic Worker. Now, we all want 
to help veterans, but to send them to 
our tiny Skid Row clinic when there 
is a massive VA hospital in West-
wood, and a major clinic a half-mile 
from our soup kitchen, seems more 
than ludicrous.  One wonders if it is 
possible for our government not to 
feel ashamed! While there seems to 
be plenty of money for war-making 
industrialists, making billion-dollar 
Pentagon war toys, those who risked 
their lives in service to their country 
cannot even receive adequate dental 
or eye care, again, sometimes wait-
ing months for an appointment with 
a doctor.  The bottom line is that the 
budgets of our wars are obviously 
being balanced on the backs of those
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who fought them.
   For somewhat selfish reasons, I 
look forward to the annual event that 
the local Veterans Administration 
call the “Stand Down.”
   On that day, half of our diners 
clear out and, rather than serving 
a thousand meals, we serve only 
about five hundred.  It is practically 
a day off for Catholic Workers! Our 
guests rush to the Federal Building 
so that they can receive the much 
sought after “hygiene kit,” which 
includes toothpaste, a tooth brush, 
soap, shampoo, dental floss, and a 
wash cloth—all of the things most 
desired, and actually, most needed 
by homeless street people. While 
the event is poignantly illustrative of 
the large numbers of homeless vets 
on Skid Row, it also shows that our 
government, while it is aware of the 
desperate plight of homeless vets, at 
the same time chooses to meet their 
needs in the most pusillanimous and 
pitiful manner.
   Many scholars of urban history 
date the advent of “blighted skid 
row” populations in the U.S. to the 
end of the Civil War. Returning 
veterans from that war, as with many 
subsequent wars, were traumatized, 
uprooted, and unable to reconnect 
with former family and friends, so 
they “rode the rails,” hitching free 
rides on newly emerging continental 
railroad system in the U.S., search-
ing rootlessly for seasonal work and 
camaraderie in the “hobohemia” 
of other veterans, fugitives, and a 
colorful assortment of alienated indi-
viduals.  Traditional skid rows, with 
their rescue missions, seedy bars, 
flophouses, and red light districts, 
developed as a kind of urban respite 
for these disaffected travelers. While 
much has changed since the mid 19th 
century, the alienation and despera-
tion of war veterans has remained a 
constant.
   Where I live in Los Angeles is 
somewhat unusual in that it, un-
like other cities, never dispersed its 
skid row population.  The City still 
maintains a very condensed, though 
somewhat polluted area for homeless 
and marginal people; a last refuge 
for desperate, dispossessed, mar-
ginal people. And our own Catholic 
Worker soup kitchen and dining gar-
den has naturally become a gathering 
place for a significant percent of the 
City’s homeless veterans population.  
   Following are interviews that I 
conducted in June 2014, with home-
less and marginally housed veterans, 
some who live in tents on the streets 
around our Catholic Worker soup 
kitchen, where many of them dine.

JOE THOMAS

Joe Thomas is a medium height, 
African American man with pleas-
ing features except for the long scar 
across the entire length of his face, 
a scar from a bullet that left his left 
cheek a mass of bloody meat hang-
ing from his jaw.
   “I was brought up in a convent by 
the Sisters of Loretto, in Racine, 
Wisconsin,” he told me.  “The sisters 
found me in a field and brought me 
to the convent. I went to Catholic 
schools all of my life, even attended 
seminary briefly, but it wasn’t for 
me.”
   “I was staying with some friends 
in the city one night in 1967 when 
the Metro Police raided our apart-
ment looking for draft dodgers. Next 
day, we appeared before a judge. He 
offered us a deal: ‘You can do five 
years in Leavenworth or you can 
“volunteer” for the military.’  Well,
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we all ‘volunteered.’  Even though I 
was not legally a draft dodger 
because there was no record of my 
birth. However, we all ‘volunteered’ 
rather than go to Leavenworth. I 
‘volunteered’ for the Marines. It 
happened that way for lots of black 
people and people of color in the 
Vietnam War years.”
     “They needed troops so much that 
they sent us off to Nam even before 
we had completed our training.  We 
flew the 19-hour flight in a military 
transport plane. The pilot and crew 
were too scared to land so we had to 
parachute into Da Nang airport.”
   “Even though the military put 
a ‘Revlon Face’ on it, segregation 
and racial prejudice were as bad for 
people of color in the 60’s as they 
were in the 30’s and 40’s. We got 
the ‘bulk-end’ of everything.  They 
would pack the front lines with black 
people and other people of color. 
We would handle the most toxic 
chemicals and jet fuels. Sometimes 
they would give an on the spot ‘field 
promotion’ of Sargent to a person 
of color and tell him to command 
the platoon and capture the hill they 
themselves were to afraid to take.”
   “I served in Nam from 1967 to 
1972. I never went back to the States 
during that time. I served twice the 
time most every one else did because 
I stood up to an incompetent ‘brass 
Lieutenant.’ He wanted us to stand at 
attention and salute him all the time.  
But if you’re in a combat zone, that’s 
how the VC knew who the officers 
were and who to kill. He also would 
get our people killed with his incom-
petent orders. So I stood up to him 
and got threatened with jail time and 
got a ‘deal’: no problem ‘just re-up’ 
for another tour.” 
   When he was discharged in 1973, 
Joe worked at various hospital jobs 
in the Midwest.  However, in 1985, 
he began to develop a number of 
undiagnosed health problems. When 
he went to the VA hospital in West-
wood, California,  he was “put on 
the agent orange” list. 
   “That’s what I am pissed off about.  
They never gave me a physical when 
I was discharged, and now they tell 
me that I have bone marrow degen-
eration and prostate cancer.”
   Not to long ago, Joe stopped 
chemotherapy “because it wasn’t 
doing me any good.” Now the VA is 
giving him oxycontin: “Because they 
want to make me as comfortable as 
possible.”
   The day after talking with Joe I 
encountered him eating lunch in our 
garden. He was wearing a t-shirt, 
emblazoned with the Marine Corps 
logo, an eagle boldly perched on 
an anchor and surrounded by their 
motto Semper Fi (always faithful). 
He also wore a brand new cap with 
the same logo and the words “Once 
a Marine....” I read the words back to 
Joe: “Once a Marine...” then he fin-

ished the statement for me: “always 
a Marine.”  Even though many Vets 
may hate the things that they were 
forced to do as young men, the
intensity of that experience remains 
the center point of many their lives.   
And while they may have distain for 
the institutions, they revere those 
who share the common bond of their 
experience. They are indeed a “Band 
of Brothers,” wounded and broken, 
but a “Band of Brothers” nonetheless.

JOE TROTTER 

DR. MIGUEL:
PhD CEMENT 
MIXER AND 
SALAD MIXER

Joe was in the army from 1967 to 
1969. As an MP, he never went to 
Vietnam.    
   “I was what they called a ‘chaser,’
I chased after AWOLS and desert-
ers and I drove them from jails to 
prisons. However, the worst part of 
the job was all the dead bodies. They 
would fly all the body bags in from 
Okinawa and I would have to pick 
them up at the air field and drive 
them back to the base.” 
   Today, Joe lives on the streets; 
he has alcohol problems as well as 
various other health issues, and he is 
almost blind. He has trouble walking 
and uses a wheel chair in which he 
places his meager personal posses-
sions.
   Joe has been waiting for three 
years for his small veteran pension. 
But the VA “lost his files.” I fear that 
he may be waiting for a good deal 
longer and, if his health gets any 
worse, neither Joe nor the VA will 
have to worry about his pension.   
   
   Ever since the beginning of the 
Afghanistan war in 2001, the L.A. 
Catholic Worker has been holding a 
daily vigil at the downtown Federal 
Building, protesting against the U.S. 
presence in Afghanistan, Iraq, the 
hundreds of thousands of civilian 
deaths of two wars, Abu Grab, Ba-
gram, Guantanamo, and the indefi-
nite detention and torture of prison-
ers. On Wednesdays, a larger group 
of 7 to 10 Catholic Workers, holding 
anti-war posters, participate in a 
slow funeral walk around the entire 
Federal complex, culminating with 
a reading of the names of those who 
have died in combat over the past 
week and other victims of U.S. impe-
rial violence. As part of our proces-
sion, we walk by the VA clinic where 
there are always 10 to 20 older vets 
hanging out, smoking, and chatting. 
For the first five years, they looked at 
our posters and called us traitors and 
hippies, commies, and yes, worse. It 
was particularly unsettling when our 
neophyte summer interns would join 
us and have to bear these unwar-
ranted insults.
   But gradually, after the first five 
years of futile warfare in Afghani-
stan and Iraq and thousands of dead 
American soldiers later, the luster of 
patriotism tarnished and the old vets 
began calling out: “Yea that’s right, 
right-on, thanks for doing this.” It 
took a while, but it is my experience 
that none of the vets that I have met 
at our soup kitchen have a sense of 
belonging to the “greatest genera-
tion.” To a man, they do not believe 
they have liberated anyone, or re-
stored democracy, or made the U.S. 
safer.  To a man, they believe they 
were forced to do the unspeakable to 
the innocent and undeserving; they 
are cynical, and feel used as cannon 
fodder for ill-thought foreign policy 
projects. But you have to remember 
that this is only the opinion of Vet-
erans who sleep on the streets or live 
in 10 x 10 hotel rooms and receive 
the bulk of their nourishment and a 
good bit of their health care from a 
soup kitchen on Skid Row. So they 
might be somewhat prejudice in their 
point of view. 
   This August marks the 100th 
anniversary of the “war to end all 
wars;” but the “senseless slaughter” 
continues unabated, and like a ma-
niacal production line, keeps turning 
out homeless, wounded, rootless 
veterans.                  Ω

Jeff Dietrich is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community member 
and editor of the Agitator. 

Though we could address 
our faithful Saturday 
volunteer Miguel Trejo 
as Dr. Trejo, because 

he holds a PhD in education, we 
prefer to call him by the name of 
his chosen Saturday task, “Mike 
the salad mixer.”
   Even though Mike has a pretty 
impressive job as a “teacher of 
teachers,” he likes to remember 
where he came from and give 
back to the community. 
   Though he is our best salad 
mixer, always drenching the 
lettuce in our secret super thick 
mayonnaise and garlic dressing, 
he has not forgotten his roots 
in the construction industry, for 
which we are extremely grate-
ful as he has begun to repair all 
of the uneven surfaces in our 
kitchen-dining garden. Thank-
fully he still remembers how to 
mix and pour cement, even with 
a prestigious job and a PhD! 
Thank you, Miguel!
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A longer version of this article can 
be read on our website under: 
“Single Articles” in the top menu.
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ISIS

U.S. SPONSORED MESS
The only weapons of mass destruction we have managed to find are 
colossal incompetence in just about every department that mattered.

By FAUSTINO CRUZ

When last we visited the 
topic of Iraq, the U.S. 
had failed to obtain 
continued blanket im-

munity for military operations in 
Iraq (the infamous status of force 
agreement) and was in the process 
of scheduling the withdrawal of the 
last 50,000 (supposedly) non-combat 
troops from the vast network of bases 
in the country.  Fast-forward some 
four and a half years later and a new 
player, albeit with a familiar worn 
playbook, has made a splash in get-
ting the most out of the least.  With 
some few thousand highly motivated 
and battle-hardened cadres, ISIS (the 
Islamic State of Iraq and Syria), in 
a lightening campaign has obliter-
ated the better part of an Iraqi army, 
seizing a huge chunk of northwestern 
Iraq to go along with large portions 
of the central eastern part of the 
country they had already previously 
controlled.  
   Along with a goodly piece of 
northeastern Syria, these territories 
now compose their newly proclaimed 
self-styled caliphate, whose capital, 
Raqqa, was once the jeweled city 
of the mighty ninth century caliph 
Haroun al-Rasheed.  And these guys 
make Al Queda look like pussycats.
   That’s right.  Wrong-headed U.S. 
foreign policy and incompetent 
military adventurism has not only 
spawned hatred and loathing in 
millions of potential adversaries 
willing to join the fight against the 
U.S. and its so-called “allies,” but 
has also midwifed the birth of a new 
quasi-state dedicated to the most 
stringent form of Islam, dedicated to 
conquering and uniting the Islamic 
world and exterminating the Shiites, 
complete with Sharia courts, public 
executions, chopping off the hands of 
accused thieves, subjugating women, 
and closing Christian churches.  We 
could not have achieved a worse 
outcome if we had actually tried to 
do everything wrong.
     How such a tiny group of diehard 
fanatics whipped the pants off the 
heavily armed, numerically superior, 
U.S.-backed hometown proxy troops 
is a woeful tale of incompetence, 
simpering sycophants, unbelievably 
greed-spawned corruption, and nepo-
tism, not to mention the combined 
hubristic failings of a bloated U.S. 
military and intelligence apparatus.  
How in the hell could they not know 
the bad guys were coming and with a 
vengeance, especially after they had 
already successfully played well be-
fore huge crowds in Fallujah and the 
Sunni triangle?  When will we ever 
get it right in Iraq?  Dunno. 
   The only weapons of mass destruc-
tion we have managed to find are 
colossal incompetence in just about 
every department that mattered.  
Despite what you might have heard 
from Darth, err…Dick Cheney, 
Obama did not blow it or lose Iraq 
because it never really was ours. 
All you right wing, breast-beating 
fake patriots trumpeting military 
solutions, face it:  they fought us to 
a draw with much inferior weap-
onry, no air power, and a fractured 
command structure riddled by U.S. 
targeted killings and raids.  And 
now, despite throwing untold tens of 
billions of dollars into the hungry 

maw of the corrupt client state 
headed by nobody’s fool, al-Maliki, 
Iraq faces the reality of yet another 
bloody horrific civil war with an 
indeterminate outcome.
   Like any good aspiring president-
for-life, al-Maliki has solidified 
support from his Shiite base through 
sweetheart deals, good old-fashioned 
graft, skimming, patronage, you 
name it—tolerating the well-armed 
and organized Kurds while punishing,
persecuting, and imprisoning those 
Sunni leaders, radical militants or 
not, who will likely never support
him or anyone from his sect.  The 
U.S. official strategy, throwing 
buckets of cash, weapons, limited 
immunity, and the promise of jobs in 
the security apparatus to the vari-
ous tribal leaders and their followers 
who founded and led the Sons of the 
Awakening or the Sons of Iraq, in 
return for turning against Al Queda 
and other hardliners, is now an of-
ficial fiasco.  Note to U.S. military 
and State Department:  people you 
have to pay to unwillingly do what 
you want them to do are not, repeat, 
not your friends.
   As for al-Maliki and his ilk, we 
threw their way every kind of brand 
new weaponry, smart uniforms, hi-
tech goodies, first-rate training, etc, 
and then they went their own way, 
devolving into the crassest cronyism, 
theft, and corruption.  This, coupled 
with the fact that those Iraqi mili-
tary units based and operating in the 
Sunni areas now “liberated” by ISIS 
were basically working in a hostile 
environment, viewed with unease, if 
not hatred and scorn, by the general 
populace.  
   As far as integrated units, the com-
mand structure of those with Sunni 
backgrounds had been thoroughly 
infiltrated.  The fix was in: why fight
for a corrupt government that does 
nothing for you and your own? When 
we come, just walk away…
   And apparently the high command 
and president(s), as usual the last to 
know, never saw it coming.  As for 
the Iraqi army units that chose to 
fight—command, supply, and logis-
tic incompetence quickly rendered 
them either ineffective or allowed 
their position to become so danger-
ously compromised that retreat or 
surrender became the only option.  
Read:  nobody in charge could or
would send them ammunition, rein-
forcements, food, or even basic orders.
So the rout was on.
   So, where does that leave us now?  
ISIS is less than an hour’s drive 
north of Baghdad with erstwhile 
dreams of destroying Shiite sacred 
sites and victoriously entering the 
capital.  Large portions of the rest of 
the Sunni population, including Al-
Queda, resurgent Bathists, and many 
others who have not fled the fighting, 
either make common cause with ISIS 
to advance on Baghdad or are prepar-
ing to defend themselves against a 
likely counterattack.  
   Meanwhile, the major Shiite cler-
ics have issued a call to the faithful 
to enlist in the once-banned Shiite 
militias, not so much to support the 
government troops, which nobody 
outside of presidential palaces likes 
or trusts, but rather to defend their 
sacred shrines and the general Shiite

Continued on page 6

DOING SMALL THINGS

WITH GREAT LOVE
By ELLIOT MARTIN 

There is a woman sleeping on 
our couch at the moment.  
Her suitcase and duffle bag 
sit in the middle of the living 

room.  I briefly spoke with her over 
dinner and she told me she was from 
Georgia.  Her thick Southern drawl 
seemed to confirm this.  The sun has 
two hours left in the sky but she is 
resting.  There is a place for her here.

   I am living in an intentional commu-
nity, in a big, old Victorian house lo-
cated on a hill in the Boyle Heights 
section of Los Angeles, whose third 
floor provides the best skyline view 
of the city money could buy.  How-
ever, the house was not bought by 
the community, rather it was donated 
by the next-door neighbor and now 
twenty-or-so of us live here.  It is a 
community whose focus is practicing 
the Works of Mercy Jesus articulat-
ed: feeding the hungry, giving drink 
to the thirsty, clothing the naked, 
sheltering the homeless, caring for 
the sick, visiting the imprisoned, and 
burying the dead.  We call ourselves 
Catholic Workers and our co-founder, 
Peter Maurin, succinctly described our
mission when he wrote this easy essay:

WHAT THE CATHOLIC 
WORKER BELIEVES

The Catholic Worker believes
in the gentle personalism
(being the change you want to see)
of traditional Catholicism
(or Catholicism for my Protestant 
friends).
The Catholic Worker believes
in the personal obligation
of looking after
the needs of our brothers.
The Catholic Worker believes
in the daily practice
of the Works of Mercy.
The Catholic Worker believes
in Houses of Hospitality
for the immediate relief
of those who are in need.
The Catholic Worker believes
in the establishment 
of Farming Communes
where each one works
according to his ability 
and gets 
according to his need.
The Catholic Worker believes
in creating a new society
within the shell of the old
with the philosophy of the new,

Continued on page 6
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I AM NOW SERVING A 35-YEAR SENTENCE
When I chose to disclose classified information in 2010, I did so out of a love for my country and a sense of duty to others. I understand that my actions violated the law.

U.S. Army soldier Chelsea Man-
ning was sentenced to 35 years in 
prison in August 2013 for releasing 
classified documents about the Iraq 
war, primarily through Wikileaks. 
This article, sent from prison in Fort 
Leavenworth, Kansas, first appeared 
in the Sunday Review of the New 
York Times, June 14, 2014

By CHELSEA MANNING

When I chose to disclose 
classified information 
in 2010, I did so out of a 
love for my country and 

a sense of duty to others.  I am now 
serving a 35-year sentence in prison 
for these unauthorized disclosures.  I 
understand that my actions violated 
the law.
   However, the concerns that moti-
vated me have not been resolved.  As 
Iraq erupts in civil war and America 
again contemplates intervention, that 
unfinished business should give new 
urgency to the question of how the 
United States military controlled the 
media coverage of its long involve-
ment there and in Afghanistan.  I 
believe that the current limits on 
press freedom and excessive govern-
ment secrecy make it impossible for 
people in the U.S. to grasp fully what 
is happening in the wars we finance.
   If you were following the news 
during the March 2010 elections in 
Iraq, you might remember that the 
U.S. press was flooded with stories 
declaring the elections a success, 
complete with upbeat anecdotes and 
photographs of Iraqi women proudly 
displaying their ink-stained fingers.  
The subtext was that United States 
military operations had succeeded 
in creating a stable and democratic 
Iraq. Those of us stationed there 
were acutely aware of a more com-
plicated reality.
   Military and diplomatic reports 
coming across my desk detailed a 
brutal crackdown against political 
dissidents by the Iraqi Ministry of 
Interior and federal police, on behalf 
of Prime Minister Nuri Kamal 
al-Maliki.  Detainees were often tor-
tured, or even killed.
   Early that year, I received orders 
to investigate 15 individuals whom 
the federal police had arrested on 
suspicion of printing “anti-Iraqi 
literature.”  I learned that these 
individuals had absolutely no ties 
to terrorism; they were publishing 
a scholarly critique of Mr. Maliki’s 
administration.  I forwarded this 
finding to the officer in command in
eastern Baghdad.  He responded that

he did not need this information; 
instead, I should assist the federal 
police in locating more “anti-Iraqi” 
print shops.
   I was shocked by our military’s 
complicity in the corruption of that 
election.  Yet these deeply troubling 
details flew under the U.S. main-
stream media’s radar. 
     It was not the first (or the last) 
time I felt compelled to question the 
way we conducted our mission in 
Iraq.  We intelligence analysts, and 
the officers to whom we reported, 
had access to a comprehensive over-
view of the war that few others had.  
How could top-level decision makers 
say that the U.S. public, or even Con-
gress, supported the conflict when 
they did not have half the story?
   Among the many daily reports I 
received via e-mail while working in 
Iraq in 2009 and 2010 was an inter-
nal public affairs briefing that listed 
recently published news articles 
about the U.S. mission in Iraq.  One 
of my regular tasks was to provide, 
for the public affairs summary read 
by the command in eastern Baghdad, 
a single-sentence description of each 
issue covered, complementing our 
analysis with local intelligence.
   The more I made these daily com-
parisons between the news back in 
the States and the military and dip-
lomatic reports available to me as an 
analyst, the more aware I became of 
the disparity.  In contrast to the solid, 
nuanced briefings we created on the 
ground, the news available to the 
public was flooded with foggy specu-
lation and simplifications.
   One clue to this disjunction lay in 
the public affairs reports.  Near the 
top of each briefing was the number 
of embedded journalists attached to 
U.S. military units in a combat zone.  
Throughout my deployment, I never 
saw that tally go above 12.  In other 
words, in all of Iraq, which con-
tained 31 million people and 117,000 
United States troops, no more than a 
dozen U.S. journalists were covering 
military operations.
   The process of limiting press 
access to a conflict begins when a 
reporter applies for embed status.  
All reporters are carefully vetted by 
military public affairs officials.  This 
system is far from unbiased.  Unsur-
prisingly, reporters who have estab-
lished relationships with the military 
are more likely to be granted access.
   Less well known is that journalists 
whom military contractors rate as 
likely to produce “favorable” cover-
age, based on their past reporting, 
also get preference.  This outsourced 
“favorability” rating assigned to each 
applicant is used to screen out those 
judged likely to produce critical cov-
erage.
   Reporters who succeeded in 
obtaining embed status in Iraq 
were then required to sign a media 
“ground rules” agreement.  Army 
public affairs officials said this was 
to protect operational security, but 
it also allowed them to terminate a 
reporter’s embed without appeal.
     There have been numerous cases 
of reporters’ having their access 
terminated following controversial 
reporting.  In 2010, the late Rolling 
Stone reporter Michael Hastings 
had his access pulled after reporting 
criticism of the Obama administration 

Continued on page 6

STOP DOMESTIC SPYING AND HARASSMENT
Protest outside LAPD Fusion Center in Norwalk

IT TAKES A

VILLAGE

By KARAN BENTON and
      HAMID KHAN

An April 10th morning of 
this year began with the 
march of hundreds of 
people in cities such as 

Charlotte, Dallas, San Francisco, 
Washington DC, Boston, and our 
own Los Angeles to confront a 
building sprung from concrete and 
suspicion with the demand that it be 
shut down.  Its contents, not available 
even to the subjects of the narra-
tives, are hundreds of thousands of 
SARs:  Suspicious Activity Reports.  
These reports, made on everyday 
citizens going about their business of 
teaching in Universities, being art-
ists, studying architecture, enjoying 
tourism, or even taking shelter in 
their cars, to name only a few, come 
to roost temporarily in these build-
ings called “Fusion Centers” before 
they make their final homes—some 
for thirty years or more with the FBI, 
the NSA, and other “anti-terrorist” 
agencies drummed up at will by our 
local and national governments.  The 
official name of these centers is tacti-
cal in its connotations:  The Joint 
Regional Intelligence Center.
   A crowd from Los Angeles trav-
eled to nearby Norwalk swelling to 
one hundred and fifty people who 
were able to shut down the Center’s 
activities for about three hours.  A 
small delegation from the Stop 
LAPD Spying Coalition reached 
the seventh floor to present a Public 
Records Act request to the Fusion 
Center Administration only to have 
a sheriff’s deputy forcibly push a 
member backwards and slam the 
door in their faces. 
   Curious passers-by stopped to view

the signs, hear the singing and 
drumming, witness a press confer-
ence and the presentation of three 
demands:  shut down fusion centers, 
defund them, and release the records 
horded in secrecy within. 
   It may be that more awareness 
and concern, perhaps more people 
ready to resist, were added to the 
growing movement against police 
surveillance techniques on that day.  
It is true that meetings of the Los 
Angeles Community-based Stop 
LAPD Spying Coalition have risen 
in attendance.  It is also true that 
refinements to the techniques of both 
monitoring our everyday activities 
and overriding our civil liberties 
under the guise of “public security” 
continue to be explored so that there 
is more and more resistance work 
to do, certainly more information to 
come to public attention.
   The events of 9/11 surfaced more 
aggressive policy-making and tech-
nical prowess in human monitoring 
among our local law enforcement 
agencies.  It also gave a super vita-
min to the growing private industry 
organ of law enforcement, be it in a 
technical, para-cop or correctional 
function.  Yet, the desire to control 
human behavior, to place communi-
ties under the jurisdiction of local 
police rather than waste time with a 
government by the people is noth-
ing new.  It all had to begin with 
information gathering, which in and 
of itself necessitated infiltration and 
the breaking of trust.
   As early as 1923 and onward, with 
the infamous “Red Squad” commis-
sioning in effect, the LAPD used 
information gathering and dossier 
building tactics such as deceptive of-
ficer infiltrations of political and 

activist organizations and on per-
ceived radicals or whistleblowers, 
including student organizations.  
Throughout these early years, the de-
partment targeting of perceived radi-
cals or whistleblowers developed into 
more aggressive assaults on reputa-
tion and freedoms including sexual 
entrapment, planting explosives to be 
found minutes later by a police raid, 
and planting a bomb in the car of 
Harry Raymond, an investigator of 
police ties with organized crime.
   By the 1970’s, abusive surveil-
lance and harassment of those 
on the LAPD unpopular list was 
strengthened by the establishment 
of the Public Disorders Investiga-
tion Division.  Under the antics of 
this department, many nonprofit and 
social benefit organizations such as 
the Black Congress and the Congress 
of Mexican American Unity were 
infiltrated and undermined with 
an information mill that lost them 
important funding.  Student organi-
zations were infiltrated, causing the 
California Supreme Court to declare 
undercover police in classrooms 
an assault on academic freedom.  
Police abuse whistleblower-reporter 
Seymour Meyerson suffered five 
years of harassment, including a 
fraudulent anonymous “tip” from a 
police detective that he was wav-
ing a gun in his home in front of 
his children.  Infiltration and file 
keeping on nonviolent groups such 
as the United Farm Workers Union 
and activist and social benefit groups 
such as the Alliance for Survival 
and the American Indian Movement, 
Los Angeles, blossomed and stayed 
where no evidence of illegal activity 
was established.
   By 1975, over 55,000 people had 

files at the LAPD, sprung in great 
part from police infiltration and a 
manipulation of evidence gathering.  
The subjects of these files never re-
ceived the opportunity to know why 
they were under investigation.
   Taping, tapping, financial trad-
ing in information, inciting vio-
lence while undercover, and sexual 
misconduct as documented in police 
records and reported on by the media 
were a part of the eighties and nine-
ties.  In the next decade, our decade, 
the means have been technically re-
fined for greater subtlety, stealth, and 
speed and the subject net widened 
until, under LAPD’s Special Order 
(SO) 1 and the iWATCH—See 
something, Say Something Program, 
every member of the Los Angeles 
community can be written up for 
“observed behavior reasonably in-
dicative of pre-operational planning 
related to terrorism or other criminal 
activity.”
   Under this local version of the 
January 2008 National Suspicious 
Activity Reporting (SAR) Initia-
tive, gone is the assurance that “if 
I am doing nothing illegal I will 
have nothing to fear.”  Using the 
mining and sharing of data (includ-
ing regional targeting based upon 
computer statistics of where a crime 
should occur), behavior profiling, 
and electronic surveillance, police 
engage in predictions and subjective 
interpretations about what is about 
to occur.  
   On the grassroots face-to-face 
level, individual police officers 
encounter ordinary public behaviors, 
such as taking pictures or videos, us-
ing binoculars, drawing, taking 
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By ALECIA STUCHLIK

“It takes a village to raise 
a child” is an adage that 
I have come to appreci-
ate after our arrival back 

at the LACW with a baby in tow.  
The October day we landed here, 
Hazel cried at the sight of every new 
person.  This from a baby who would 
cry any time more than two people 
gathered around her.  Yet a young 
child quickly adapts and now she 
has grown into a curious 15-month-
old who loves adventure and has no 
hesitation diving in to play at the 
playground or with new people who 
pop up at the house.
   Eddie and I split the schedule so 
that one of us is always with Ha-
zel and one of us is working. We 
also split the little bit of free time 
between us.  As a result, I have 
become adept at doing as many tasks 
as possible with a baby strapped to 
my chest in a harness.  The hard 
part has been coming to terms with 
the fact that it takes twice as long to 
do a chore when a baby is involved.  
Fortunately, those daily tasks are in-
teresting to a baby.  Things are never 
boring when her playpen is parked 
where she can bang on the piano or 
in the dining room where commu-
nity members and houseguests can 
interact with her, play peek-a-boo, 
or pick up the toys she has thrown 
on the floor.  Not to mention Friday 
afternoons, when everyone gathers 
in the community room on the third 
floor.  There, with a plethora of musi-
cal instruments to try out and lots 
of yummy things to eat, we pass her 
around, sing to her, and talk to her.
   Besides, there is nothing like cook-
ing breakfast at the last minute with 
a fussy infant.  Then a community 
member steps in to entertain her and 
it is suddenly a wonderful morn-
ing as the food gets on the table in 
time.  Chasing and petting the cats 
is one of Hazel’s favorite things to 
do and she loves when one of the 
houseguests walks her around the 
yard to watch them play while I hang 
the laundry on the line.  I guess you 
could say that the Catholic Worker 
lifestyle is the ultimate “bring your 
baby to work” experience.
   However, parenting while taking 
on the responsibilities and lifestyle of 
the Catholic Worker movement has 
not been without challenges.  The 
biggest for us has revolved around 
letting go of the need to control 
everything, and setting boundaries.  
When Hazel was younger, it was 
hard to tell everyone to wash their 
hands before touching her, especially 
since her pudgy little feet and hands 
and her soft hair are so tempting.  So 
we washed them often.  It is difficult 
to tell someone not to pick her up or 
just to leave her alone when she is 
playing quietly while we work.  We 
are getting better at that.  There also 
have been a few awkward moments 
when unexpected visitors walked 

into our living space to see if Hazel’s 
okay or to bring her something; but 
that is life living in community.    
   Once, Eddie carried Hazel into the 
kitchen and two Spanish-speaking 
women set upon him eager to play 
with Hazel.  Eddie reluctantly 
handed her over, to Hazel’s delight, 
and it became a learning experience.  
Hazel may be our child, but she is 
also the child of this community.  In 
many ways, she is a symbol of birth 
and new life, especially to a group 
whose work deals mainly in death 
and with the destructive forces of our 
society. 
   To a lot of people, bringing an 
infant into the precarious lifestyle of 
the Catholic Worker did not make 
sense.  After all, one does not gain 
financial stability doing this type of 
work.  Yet Hazel’s needs have always 
been met, and the fact is, we are 
thrilled with the social experience 
Hazel has received.  Our lives are 
made up of ourselves, but also the 
people we choose to share our lives 
with.  I think that is one of the essen-
tial gifts of community:  the sharing 
of ourselves with others so that we

Hazel

may all learn how to become better 
people.  I know that I am a better 
person because of my time here.  I 
hope Hazel will never forget this part 
of her story, the one that unfolded in 
the old ramshackle house filled with 
people of all colors, ages, and nation-
alities.  But most of all, I hope we 
will never forget what it means to be 
a Catholic Worker though our path 
may take us far from this place and 
the people that have become our 
home.                                              Ω

Alecia Stuchlik, Ed Pilolla, and little  
Hazel have been our LACW family 
since last October.  They are moving 
midmonth to Kansas.
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CRUZ, cont’d from p.3

populace; and if some Sunni 
citizens accidentally find a bullet 
to the back of their head, well that 
is certainly a price worth paying, 
especially after the grisly video 
showing the ISIS militants execut-
ing unarmed captive Shiites.  
   Al-Maliki is likely to continue 
sucking down U.S. largesse (more 
jet fighters and attack helicopters, 
please, and can I get a side of ar-
mored personnel carriers and tanks 
with that?) all the while dragging 
his feet to step down or form some 
kind of workable ruling coalition 
that might curtail ever-increasing 
disaster.
   Therefore, we have come to the 
unbelievable fact that those guys 
marching and shouting in pris-
tine white suicide vests, the Shiite 
militia men, are actually on our 
side, and Iran, fresh off supporting 
brutal dictator Bashar al-Assad in 
Syria, is making common cause 
with the Great Satan, U.S. of A, in a 
desperate attempt to somehow shore 
up the suddenly wobbly regime in 
Baghdad.  
   Moreover, we cannot forget the 
Kurds, posed ever-so-close to 
independence, needing the final OK 
from Washington DC, who after 
driving ISIS off its fine fresh prey in 
Kirkuk to seize those rich oil fields 
for themselves, patiently wait.  How 
might they be persuaded to join the 
fight against ISIS, risking lives and 
treasure for the very likely goal of 
finally gaining their own state?  Get 
out that check-book, Obama.  One 
thing is for damn sure, there will be 
an awful lot of blood spilled before 
this U.S.-sponsored mess is over, 
and you can bet the U.S. will end up 
yet again backing the wrong horse 
in the wrong race.                         Ω

Faustino Cruz is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community member.

MARTIN, cont’d from p.3

which is not a new philosophy
but a very old philosophy,
a philosophy so old
that it looks like new.
   This is what we are about.  We 
run a soup kitchen on Skid Row 
three days each week, serve coffee 
and oatmeal on a few others, pub-
licly protest war regularly, provide 
housing for some homeless guests, 
and sometimes welcome strangers 
from Georgia to sleep on our couch.  
We are a random group somehow 
pulled together; an eclectic family 
of sorts.  We have a mom and dad 
who basically founded the com-
munity and have been shepherding 
it for the past forty-four years.  It is 
a place where you can, as Mother 
Teresa might say, “do small things 
with great love.”  It is a community 
whose model seems a light for the 
Church today.  It is a family in 
which St. Benedict or St. Francis 
might feel at home…and maybe 
John Lennon too.                           Ω
 
Elliot Martin is a student of 
philosophy from Lancaster, PA, and
a current LACW summer intern.

MANNING, cont’d from p.4

by General Stanley A. McChrystal 
and his staff in Afghanistan.  A 
Pentagon spokesman said, “Embeds 
are a privilege, not a right.”
   If a reporter’s embed status is 
terminated, typically she or he is 
blacklisted.  This program of limit-
ing press access was challenged in 
court in 2013 by Wayne Anderson,

a freelance reporter who claimed 
to have followed his agreement 
but terminated after publishing 
adverse reports about the conflict 
in Afghanistan. The ruling on his 
case upheld the military’s position 
that there was no constitutionally 
protected right to be an embedded 
journalist.
   The embedded reporter program, 
which continues in Afghanistan and 
wherever the United States sends 
troops, is deeply informed by the 
military’s experience of how media 
coverage shifted public opinion 
during the Vietnam War.  The gate-
keepers in public affairs have too 
much power:  Reporters naturally 
fear having their access terminated, 
so they tend to avoid controversial 
reporting that could raise red flags.
   The existing program forces 
journalists to compete against one 
another for “special access” to vital 
matters of foreign and domestic pol-
icy.  Too often this creates reporting 
that flatters senior decision makers.  
One result is that the U.S. public’s 
access to the facts is gutted, which 
leaves them with no way to evaluate 
the conduct of U.S. officials.
   Journalists have an important role 
to play in calling for reforms to the 
embedding system.  The favor-
ability of a journalist’s previous 
reporting should not be a factor.  
Transparency, guaranteed by a 
body not under the control of public 
affairs officials, should govern the 
credentialing process.  An indepen-
dent board made up of military staff 
members, veterans, Pentagon civil-
ians and journalists could balance 
the public’s need for information 
with the military’s need for opera-
tional security.
   Reporters should have timely ac-
cess to information.  The military 
could do far more to enable the 
rapid declassification of information 
that does not jeopardize military 
missions.  The military’s Signifi-
cant Activity Reports, for example, 
provide quick overviews of events 
like attacks and casualties.  Often 
classified by default, these could 
help journalists accurately report 
the facts.
   Opinion polls indicate that in the 
U.S., people’s confidence in their 
elected representatives is at a record 
low.  Improving media access to 
this crucial aspect of our national 
life—where the United States has 
committed the men and women 
of its armed services—would be a 
powerful step toward reestablishing 
trust between voters and officials.   Ω                      

BENTON/KAHN, cont’d from p.5

notes, asking about hours of opera-
tion, and other innocent behaviors.  
Persons are stopped, interviewed, 
and asked for identification.  
   In Los Angeles, over 5,000 Suspi-
cious Activity Reports have already 
been filed, and shared with agencies 
such as the FBI and the NSA based 
upon these behaviors, the language 
of which clearly indicate much 
racial and economic profiling fueled 
by a vague, subjective standard 
for the suspicion of a crime about 
to occur.  In the iWATCH—See 
Something Say something pro-
gram—72% of the reports that 
launched investigations or SARs did 
not meet even basic standards for 
suspicion.  Even if an individual’s 
report is rejected as an indicator of 
eminent terrorist or criminal acts, 
it can be retained for 30 years by 
case management arms of the FBI:  
Sentinel, the ACS, or the National 
Archives Records Administration.
   On the social justice level, the 
LAPD can place informants within

a political or social justice organiza-
tion, based only on a tip, in a da-
tabase for 180 days.  Furthermore, 
LAPD officers can take on “ficti-
tious personas (aka fake identities)” 
to engage with Angelenos on social 
media.  There is no longer any “rea-
sonable suspicion” needed.  
   What is also no longer needed is 
the transparency and legal restraint 
to collect personal photos, phone 
data, and license plate data or face 
recognition data from our public 
streets.  Stingrays mimic phone 
towers and grab cell phone informa-
tion without the owner’s knowledge.  
Trap wire devices in chosen surveil-
lance spots send detailed photos 
more accurate than face recognition 
cameras to an undisclosed Data 
Center to be integrated with other 
intelligence gathered.  The ALPR, 
Automatic License Plate Reader, is 
itself the target of legal action by 
the American Civil Liberties Union 
against the LAPD for the amount of 
personal information it drags along 
in its wake as its data is gathered.
   Now standing on the threshold of 
crowd control and thus the milita-
rization of the LAPD, two drones, 
arriving from Seattle where they 
were purchased without public 
consent and then shouted down by 
that community, sit under lock and 
key with the LAPD, allegedly until 
a city policy for their use is in place.  
The LAPD has already used public 
money to travel to Israel to view 
more sophisticated drone technol-
ogy and obtain information on 
“Hovermast,” an aerial platform that
on its website, assures it is the 
device to help achieve such goals as 
pinpointing “illegals” crossing the 
border and for crowd control at a 
political rally.
   The latter goal has a recent arrival 
in drone technology.  It is the South 
African company, Desert Wolf, and 
its crowd control drone, Skunk, 
can be equipped with up to 4,000 
rounds of rubber bullets, paintballs, 
and pepper spray, ready to stop a 
crowd in its tracks—even a crowd 
lawfully exercising its rights to 
protest and strike.  
   No doubt readers of this article 
already are weaving together the 
alarming patterns implicated by 
these LAPD policies and behaviors 
spun from the permission “counter-
terrorism” gives.  Clearly we are 
becoming a community under 
technical siege, steeped in a culture 
of fear and suspicion, losing our 
economic vitality to the resistance 
to appear in public, shop in public, 
engage in community activities or 
enjoy public entertainment; and 
with the slow erosion of human 
rights, there would be reluctance to 
assemble, even peaceably, to speak 
out against wrongs, or to engage 
in public artistic expression.  A 
slow drip of fear and surrender 
descends with each new innovation 
in surveillance and social control 
while a forming rivulet erodes our 
Constitutional rights and our sense 
of public safety.
   The tremendous funneling of 
public funds and human power, the 
constant threat of public control 
against-public interest, the clear 
indicator of racial, economic, and 
neighborhood profiling, and the 
powerful special camaraderie 
information sharing grants as op-
posed to the “uninformed masses” 
polarizes our community with 
conflicting interests and dangerous 
ways to resolve them.  The culture 
of fear and suspicion that arises is a 
construct of social control in which 
people live in a constant tension of 
self-consciousness.  Welcome to the 
World of Intelligence-Led Policing!
   The Stop LAPD Coalition slogan 
is “Will We Sleep or Will We Fight?”

It represents a clear choice and a 
clear hope that, with individual as 
well as whole community mobiliza-
tion, programs such as Special Order 
1 and iWATCH can be spoken out 
against and overturned.  The policies 
exercised by the LAPD are couched 
in the language of counter-terror-
ism.  Grassroots organizations and 
individuals of clear common sense 
can try to engage neighborhood and 
city councils, the L.A. City Human 
Relations Commission, the L.A. 
Police Commission, the Mayor, and 
their own friends and neighbors in 
a conversation about the real issues 
surrounding Special Order 1, the 
National SAR and iWatch programs.  
For the quality of life in the com-
munity, there should be a concern 
about what everyday policing should 
look like.  Will the community toler-
ate the criminalization of everyday 
behaviors?  
   Currently, residents and members 
of the Stop LAPD Spying Coalition 
have been approaching L.A. Neigh-
borhood Councils to request a vote 
to demand a hearing about LAPD 
and National SAR practices under 
the label of “counterterrorism.”  
Neighborhood Councils such as Lin-
coln Heights, Boyle Heights, South 
Central, and Rampart Village have 
been receptive, while other Councils 
such as Van Nuys and Venice Beach 
are scheduling to hear more.  
   Individuals and community orga-
nizations that find these practices 
intolerable should keep watch on 
public hearing opportunities like 
Neighborhood Council Meetings, 
City Council Meetings, Town Hall 
Meetings, even Chamber of Com-
merce Meetings to weigh in on this 
local and larger surveillance picture 
that will most likely target our lives 
in a myriad of ways.
   For more information about the 
Stop LAPD Spying Coalition, go to 
the Coalition’s website at: stoplapd-
spying.org.  Phone: (424) 209-7450, 
email: stoplapdspying@gmail.com.
   According to a March, 2013, 
GAO (Government Accountability 
Office) report, 46 States and two 
U.S. Territories participate in the 
National SAR Program. Over 14,000 
local law enforcement agencies are 
involved, and every Federal Agency 
is part of it, including Wildlife 
and Fisheries, Housing and Urban 
Development, and the USDA.  Over 
295,000 local law officials have been 
trained along with private contract 
partners, already making the SAR 
Program and wide-spread surveil-
lance activities very big business. 
   As for drones, it must be remem-
bered that this technology also can 
be used to kill, deadly even as a fall-
ing object.  According to the June 
20, 2014, Washington Post, at least 
400 drones have fallen from the 
sky since 2001, injuring and killing 
people and damaging property.
   Add the above facts to a history of 
infiltration, manipulation of purpose, 
and prioritizing to fraternal or pri-
vate instead of public interests, and 
it is not a stretch to predict the social 
ill of “mission creep” to come, 
where agendas in the use of this 
technology expand beyond public 
control.  Those true human-interest 
principles that cause us to define a 
government by the people should be 
rattling our bones at the enforcement 
power being attempted with both 
policy and technology here and na-
tionally.  It is unprecedented power.  
Will We Sleep or Will We Fight?   Ω
                                           
Karan Benton is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community mem-
ber.  Hamid Khan is a Los Angeles 
Community Action Network mem-
ber.  Both are activists with the Stop 
LAPD Spying Coalition and the 
newly formed NO Drones In L.A.   
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GAZA MASSACRE

As I write, over 1800 Palestinians
have been massacred with over 7500 
injured. Over 70% of casualties are 
civilians, with children and women 
making up 62% of the total. Over 
200,000 Palestinians have been dis-
placed. Tens of thousands of homes 
have been destroyed in addition to 
untold numbers of commercial build-
ings. Entire neighborhoods have been 
destroyed. The sole power plant and 
water treatment facility have been se-
verely damaged. The power plant will 
not be operable for at least a year.  The 
water quality went from harmful to 
catastrophic, then the power plant was 
hit and the pumps stopped working—
there now is no running water and no 
electricity, with fuel supplies nearly 
half depleted and rapidly running out.  
Hospitals have been targeted and dam-
aged that now attempt to run on old 
and damaged generators that do not 
always work. There is a chronic (now 
critical) shortage of medical supplies 
and equipment that date back to 2006, 
when Hamas was elected in a free and 
fair election and an embargo was en-
acted. Hospitals are bursting with the 
wounded and dead along with a short-
age of staff. The entire infrastructure 
has been nearly destroyed in what will 
only exacerbate an already devastating 
humanitarian crisis. 
   There is absolutely nowhere to run 
since Gaza is walled in with no way 
out. Gaza is the largest walled prison 
in the world with 1.82 million people 
confined to an area about the size of 
Washington. The ongoing attacks on

   Our young Summer Interns have 
arrived bursting with enthusiasm and 
energy to carry us through the hot 
summer doldrums. Longtime hard-
working Thursday volunteer, Rebecca 
Murray, decided to spend the sum-
mer with us. When she is not rinsing 
vegetables, serving salad, or swabbing 
floors at our place, she manages an 
L.A. area restaurant. Presently residing 
in Santa Monica, she enjoys running, 
the nightlife, and hanging out at the 
beach or pier.
   Young Elliot Martin, from rural 
Lancaster, Pennsylvania, from a long 
line of Mennonites and just back from 
Palestine, showed up a week early with 
his younger sister Danielle. Mesmer-
ized by the big city, they did the tourist 
thing before checking out the scene 
on Skid Row. Elliot, a thinker, writer, 
and philosophy student, certainly has a 
heart for the poor and is learning all

about living in community as he navi-
gates house days and food flow at our 
kitchen. A spot on percussionist, he 
sings and plays the guitar as well, defi-
nitely adding much to our Wednesday 
evening liturgies. 
   Camera shy Joel Kopical, with his 
ever-present smile, rolled in from 
Columbus, Ohio. With Americorps, a 
four-year degree from the home of the 
Buckeyes, and a stint in the air force 
under his belt, he arrived well rounded 
with a “can do” attitude and healthy 
distrust of authority and our present 
dominant political social systems. 
Joel has quickly mastered water flow, 
watering the line, and shopping cart 
distribution. He looks forward to getting 
to know our Skid Row friends better. 
   Kurt Rosenberg, the elder states-
man, back for an extended stay, rounds 
out the group. It is as if he never left, 
as he continues being a helpful pres-
ence at the downtown kitchen, even 
stepping up to take a crack at the 
coveted food handler certificate.
   We were happy to welcome long 
time Skid Row allies LA CAN (Los 
Angeles Community Action Network) 
to our street, as they moved in kitty-
corner from the kitchen. We went down
with a full ice chest and choice snacks 
to check out their new digs and throw 
them a house-warming party. They 
painstakingly continue to advocate for 
and support our friends on Skid Row, 
for which we are ever so grateful.
   We received a short reprieve as Ale-
cia, Ed, and Hazel house and dog sat 
for friend and publisher Theresia de 
Vroom (who by the way just recently 
gave us a kick-ass lecture presentation 
on Bochelli’s De Cameron.) However, 
after joining us for two awesome pool 
parties, one at dear Patty Carmody’s 
garden abode, the other at Mary Nal- 
ick’s lovely home, they are off for the 
foreseeable future to Kansas. We wish

them Godspeed and joy.
   Alecia did not leave without head-
ing up a very cool tiling project at our 
kitchen garden. Along with Rebecca 
Casas, they managed to finally fill up 
those trip hazard “fingers” with color-
ful mosaic tiles (see photos on our 
website). Indeed, a lovely parting gift. 
   We threw a spectacular World Cup 
party for our soccer crazed Latino 
friends from skid row complete with 
mouth watering guacamole, sizzling 
carne asada, tasty salsa, scrumptious 
greens. The game was fabulous and 
the camadarie and friendships enriched
were well worth the price of admission.
   Karan performed her wonderful 
one-woman play, Bringing Back the 
Body at Art Share, a local theatre on 
Fourth Street near the kitchen. Every-
one who attended agreed that it was 
indeed a singular performance dem-
onstrating the richness of Midwestern 
American culture and perseverance.
  Vespers in Gregorian chant for the 
feast day of Mary Magdalene was well 
received by a large crowd of friends 
overflowing our dining room. The 
Schola welcomes new member Herve, 
fresh off his performance in Don 
Quijote with the San Diego Opera.  
Speaking of excellent singing, Clare 
and Martha once again amazed all 
with an excellent recital of fine clas-
sical standards at the home of their 
beloved voice teacher, Kathy Under-
wood. Congratulations to two bright 
shining stars.
      Larry Holben’s perennial sum-
mer primer on Dorothy Day and Peter 
Maurin was once again acclaimed as 
the best in the west. 
   Fabulous serigraph artist John Au-
gust Swanson again regaled us  with
tales of his generous support of a myriad 
of resistance causes, from union organ- 
ing to civil rights, from the United 
Farm Workers to Anti-Death Penalty

advocacy and Anti-War. We count our-
selves very blessed to be considered a 
friend of his and grateful for the many 
stunning pieces of artwork with which 
he has gifted us.
     Former summer intern, Fumi Tosu, 
traveled from San Jose, where he heads 
up Casa de Clara Catholic Worker 
House. Fumi inspired our interns with 
his life’s story in search of serving God 
and the needy. We wish him well as 
he continues to grapple with the trials 
and tribulations of faithfully running 
a women and children’s shelter in the 
Catholic Worker tradition. 
   Looking fit and returning with the 
same fire to help those plagued by 
mental illness, longtime friend and 
ally Molly Lowery, one time head of 
LAMP, and now director of Housing 
Works, gave an in-depth talk on how 
getting people with mental disabilities 
and addiction issues into supportive 
housing can be financially effective 
as well as beneficial, not just for those 
suffering, but for society in general. 
   Poet laureate and friend, Richard 
Nestor, staged yet another memorable 
poetry slam.
   Former community members Mer-
edith Males wandered in for a week, 
as did Margaret Johnson.      
   Once again, Clare, and her ever 
willing minions, have managed to pull 
off three of the finest, fun-filled, relax-
ing picnics for our Skid Row friends. It 
makes such a difference in their lives 
to escape, if only for part of a day, 
the misery and difficulties of crush-
ing poverty on the mean streets. We 
wish you could see the look of joy on 
their faces as they realize that they are 
deserving of such a celebratory feast; 
that alone makes it all worthwhile. 
Thank you for the support that makes 
this minor miracle possible.

Gaza amount to a slow horrific geno-
cide.    Comparisons:
Israeli Tanks: 3930 
Palestinian Tanks: 0 
Israeli F-16 Fighter Jets: 326
Palestinian Fighter Jets: 0
Israeli Attack Helicopters: 81
Palestinian: 0 
Israeli Naval War Vessels: 48
Palestinian: 0
   This is NOT a war. It is inhumane, 
unlawful, immoral, and indiscrimi-
nate collective punishment, ultimately 
genocide, and the United States is 
fully complicit in these war-crimes 
and crimes against humanity (and 
God), since current policy awards 
Israel $3.1 billion in aid annually (the 
largest recipient of U.S. aid), much of 
it military related. 
   The Obama regime recently blasted 
the second UN school bombing, yet 
the same day agreed to ship more 
replacement weapons and munitions. 
The U.S. Senate approved an addition-
al $225 million in emergency fund-
ing for Israel’s “Iron Dome” missile 
defense system. 
   The dignity and sacredness of the 
human person is being desecrated 
beyond comprehension.  This not only 
is unconscionable, it is an abomination 
and criminal, indeed, diabolical insan-
ity. WHY IS THIS ALLOWED TO 
CONTINUE? The U.S. must immedi-
ately cut ALL aid to Israel.

DRONE RESISTER ACQUITTED

Vietnam Veteran Russell Brown, from 
Buffalo, NY, recently was acquitted by 
a six-person jury in East Syracuse, 

NY.  Acting as his own attorney, he 
was facing charges of Obstruction of 
Governmental Administration (OGA), 
a misdemeanor carrying up to a year 
incarceration and up to $1000 fine, as 
well as a Disorderly Conduct charge. 
Mr. Brown was arrested during an 
April 28, 2013, nonviolent protest at 
Hancock Air National Guard Base in 
upstate New York. In a roadway across 
from the Airbase, he laid down to 
symbolize the death of drone victims.
                  —upstatedroneaction.org

DRONE RESISTER SENTENCED

Grandmother and Ithaca New York 
Catholic Worker, Mary Anne Grady-
Flores, 57, was sentenced to one year 
in jail and a $1000 fine for violating 
an order of protection at the behest 
of Col. Earl Evans of the U.S. Air 
National Guard’s Hancock Air Field in 
Syracuse. Judge David Gideon gave her 
the maximum sentence despite a pre-
sentencing report from the parole of-
fice recommending that Grady-Flores 
receive a conditional discharge, which 
would mean no jail time.  
   Grady-Flores is the first to go to jail 
for violating the order of protection, 
which has been imposed on 50 peace 
activists. The order, which went into 
effect for Grady-Flores and other pro-
testers on October 25, 2012, requires 
that they “stay away” from the home, 
school, workplace, and business of 
Col. Evans. However, it listed only the 
address of the airbase as a location 
that the protesters must avoid. She was 
released on $5000 bail pending appeal.
                   —wagingnonviolence.org

2015 FEDERAL BUDGET

The 2015 Discretionary Spend-
ing Budget totals $1.16 trillion. The 
Pentagon receives a whopping 55.2% 
or $640 billion. No other category 
compares: Education-6.2% or $71.5 
billion; Veterans Benefits–5.6% or 
$65.5 billion; Government–5.5% or 
$63.9 billion; Housing & Commu-
nity–5.3% or $60.9 billion; Medicare 
and Health–4.9% or $56.7 billion; 
Social Security, Unemployment, and 
Labor–4.8% or $56.1 billion; Energy 
& Environment–3.3% or $38.4 billion; 
International affairs–3.3% or $38.2 
billion; Science–2.5% or $29.2 billion; 
Transportation–2.3% or $26.1 billion; 
Food & Agriculture–1.1% or $12.8 bil-
lion.             —nationalpriorities.org

SYRIA - HOPE FADES

The world’s bloodiest and forgotten 
war rages on. With the news occupied 
with Gaza, the Ukraine, and Iraq, the 
people of Syria are rapidly losing hope 
that they may have peace anytime 
soon. In mid-July, over a ten-day 
period, over 1800 people were killed, 
bringing the total for the three-year 
war to surpass 170,000. After helping 
create yet another disastrous situation, 
the U.S. and its allies are allowing 
Syria to disintegrate without a sincere 
effort to end the bloodbath. It has 
become a nation with no future.
                   —america.aljazeera.com



SISTER HOUSE NETWORK:

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
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
BURDOCK HOUSE
2444 Chase St., Anderson, IN 46016
(765) 274-1776 - http://burdockhouse.org
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THANK YOU
Your generous donations made our annual summer picnics a rousing success. We 
rented buses and took 150 of our friends from Skid Row on picnics at Whittier 
Narrows Park, where we served them hot dogs and burgers, chili, potato salad, 
chips, watermelon, cookies, and lemonade. They played chess, dominoes, cards, 
tossed a frisbee, baseball, football, and soccer ball, or just relaxed beside the lake. 
All had a wonderful time and expressed their gratitude. Many blessings.

Catherine wishes to thank everyone who 
contributed a square for and worked on the 
quilt she received for her 80th birthday 
(photo at left). A special thank you to 
Lisa Redmond-Gross, who led in putting 
this entire project together. Catherine is 
overwhelmed with joy by the love put forth in 
every message and piece of art and physical 
labor putting it all together into a master-
piece. Know that it is treasured.
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JOIN US AT 6pm ON SEPTEMBER 24 FOR 
OUR WEDNESDAY EVENING LITURGY 

WITH KATHY KELLY.

Kathy Kelly is a longtime peace and justice activist and Co-founder 
and Co-coordinator of Voices For Creative Nonviolence (vcnv.org),
a campaign to end U.S. military and economic warfare.  She has 
traveled extensively to Afghanistan, Gaza, Iraq, and other nations
where U.S. policy has created devastation. She believes that “where
you stand determines what you see.” Kathy also is involved in pro-
testing drone warfare, has spent much time in jails and prisons, and 
has refused payment of all forms of federal income tax since 1980.
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