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PRIEST, PROPHET, POET, PEACEMAKER

DANIEL BERRIGAN
JEFF & DAVID LETTERS FROM PRISON p. 4
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DANIEL BERRIGAN & JEFF DIETRICH
FLEAS ON PHARAOH’S EAR

Like Dan Berrigan, Jeff has inspired and guided generations of young people, not 
only to think critically, but also to have the courage to act on their convictions. 

Both Dan and Jeff’s 
“consistency” is, as Phil 
Berrigan attests, to know 

and live as if what you 
believe is ‘obviously more 
important’ than your life, 

a proposition which 
challenges us all.  The 

inexplicable “debt” that 
Phil acknowledges he 
owes his brother is the 
same profound debt we 

all owe to those who have 
gone before us, those who 

guide us still whom we 
necessarily and humbly 
“wonder at:”  Dorothy 
Day, Edward Snowden, 
Desmond Tutu, Julian 

Assange, Wole Soyinka, 
Martin Luther King Jr., 
Sr. Megan Rice, Cesar 

Chavez, Nelson Mandela, 
Mother Teresa, Jean 
Vanier, and yes, Dan 

Berrigan and 
Jeff Dietrich.

INSPIRATION
AND

GUIDANCE

REV. DANIEL BERRIGAN, SJ. – MAY 9, 1921 – APRIL 30, 2016   

DAN’S PLACE AS A PROPHETIC PUBLIC INTELLECTUAL AND SOCIAL ACTIVIST, 
ALONG WITH HIS BROTHER PHIL, WAS INCOMPARABLE   

By THERESIA de VROOM

“I am a flea on Pharaoh’s ear and 
I have a story to tell.” (A Book of 
Parables by Daniel Berrigan, 1977)

Daniel Berrigan’s maxim 
perfectly describes his 
life’s work as an activ-
ist and a writer; it also 

describes Jeff Dietrich’s.  Dan was, 
and Jeff is, the pesky and persistent 
irritant, the “flea on Pharaoh’s ear,” 
the Socratic philosopher/prophet/
nemesis poet who will not go 
away—who could not resist speaking 
truth to power, and who would not 
resist putting his body on the line in 
the process.
   At the time of this writing, Jeff is 
serving a four-month prison sentence 
along with Dennis Apel (Beatitude 
House, Guadalupe, California) and 
David Omondi (Amani House, Nai-
robi, Kenya, Africa), for “stepping 
over the line” while protesting U.S. 
nuclear weapons policy and mis-
sile testing at Vandenberg Air Force 
Base, on California’s central coast.  
During his lifetime, Daniel Berrigan 
cumulatively served several years 
in prison, being arrested again and 
again for his various and well-known 
acts of nonviolent civil disobedience.  
On April 30, 2016, Dan Berrigan 
died at Murray-Weigel Hall, the Jes-
uit infirmary at Fordham University 
in New York, at the age of 94; two 
days later, a 70-year old Jeff Dietrich 
entered a federal prison.
  Dan Berrigan told his stories in 
many ways.  Dan was an intellec-
tual, a poet, an essayist, a journal-
ist, an autobiographer, an historical 
chronicler, and a critic of the “times 
they are a changin’”—but never fast 
enough—and never, to the present 
day, ever, ever, enough.  He was 
a prophetic Jesuit priest, pacifist, 
anti-war and anti-nuclear activist, 
teacher, and a devoted son, brother, 
uncle, and friend.  He told his stories 
in more than 50 books of prose and 
poetry, in books about cancer and 
imprisonment, in essays about the 
war machine, and people suffering 
with AIDS, in books about history, 
loneliness, and peacemaking.  He 
was the priestly example to a genera-
tion of thinkers, Catholics, young 
people, and to the world, particularly 
to the American activist world at large.
   Jeff Dietrich has spent his life writ-
ing.  From his first fledgling appoint-
ment as the editor of the Catholic 
Agitator, now more than forty-five 
years ago, until the present day, Jeff 
writes.  He writes about the plight of 
the homeless, the suffering of the

poor, the injustice of the “justice 
system,” the poison of racism, and 
the atrocity that is war.  He is an 
intellectual (though he would be 
loathe to say so), who translates the 
work of complex thinkers such as 
Jacques Ellul, Rene Girard, or Lewis 
Hyde into a language we all can use 
to understand more fully the “dirty, 
rotten system” in which we are all 
enmeshed.  He is a teacher, an elo-
quent defender of the marginated, 
a mentor, a husband, a brother, a 
friend, and, as his guests and com-
munity will attest, an excellent cook.  
Along with hundreds of articles, he 
has written three important books 
that define and chronicle the Catho-
lic Worker movement as no others 
have.  Like Dan Berrigan, Jeff has 
inspired and guided generations of 
young people, not only to think criti-
cally, but also to have the courage to 
act on their convictions.
   In 1968, and shortly after the 
murder of Dr. Martin Luther King 
Jr., Dan and his fellow activists, 
including his brother, Phil, enacted 
their stories by pouring homemade 
napalm on hundreds of draft files in 
Catonsville, Maryland and publicly 
burning them.  They subsequently 
went underground, only to be found 
by the FBI and infamously brought 
to trial and subsequently imprisoned.
   In 1991, in what might be called 
one of many “legacy actions,” (fol-
lowing in the footsteps of the Ber-
rigans), Jeff Dietrich and Catherine 
Morris, along with fellow LACWs, 
poured blood and oil on the steps of 
the Federal Building in downtown 
Los Angeles to protest the first Gulf 
War.  As a result, Jeff was arrested 
and spent time in prison.  In total, 
he has been incarcerated for acts of 
nonviolent civil disobedience more 
than forty times.
   In Dan’s opposition to all war, 
the Vietnam War was the first great 
floodgate.  Dan’s place as a prophetic 
public intellectual and social activist, 
along with his brother Phil, was in-
comparable.  He and Phil were inte-
gral to the Plowshares Movement, 
“beating swords into plowshares,” 
which, since its initial founding, 
grew from its roots in 1980s activism 
to include more than one hundred 
actions worldwide.  Among other 
things, Dan and Phil Berrigan galva-
nized the Catholic Worker movement 
founded by Dorothy Day, which, in 
the wake of their actions, grew from 
30 houses to more than 300 commu-
nities around the world.
   Jeff Dietrich would perhaps never 
have stumbled into the Catholic

Continued on page 2
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REV. DANIEL BERRIGAN, SJ. — ¡PRESENTE!      

Firm ground for walking, air for 
sight,
A burning landscape.  Have only joy 
there.
A field of flowers—it is their immor-
tal other.
 A crucifix—lector; winter—forbear-
ance;
 illness—a transfigured impassioned 
face 
vindicates long sufferance
Open the book.  Wisdom
Opens mouth, against all
Suppression of death.  He is life’s
Breathing exegete.  Take him, I 
would, at word
   No One Walks Waters (Daniel 
Berrigan, 1966)
    In a letter to Jeff and Catherine 
dated July 15, 2003, Dan Berrigan 
signs off from an ancient Olivetti 
typewriter given to him by William 
Stringfellow.  In bleary print it reads:  
“Dears—How say thank-you?  I left 
my heart in your hands.”
   Along with Jeff and Catherine, 
we are the proud inheritors of Dan’s 
heart.  Let us set it gently to rest but 
let us also keep it “in our hands” for 
inspiration, story, and courage.  Let 
us bear witness and receive Dan Ber-
rigan for what he was, poet, priest, 
prophet, activist, mentor and teacher.  
But let us also keep him close as he 
himself might have wished—and as 
Jeff Dietrich lives every day of his 
life, to…“Take him, I would, at 
word.”                                             Ω     

Theresia de Vroom is the Director of 
the Marymount Institute for Faith, 
Culture and the Arts, and Editor of 
the Marymount Institute Press, which 
published  Broken and Shared and 
The Good Samaritan by Jeff Dietrich.

Worker movement if he had not re-
sisted the Vietnam War draft.  Upon 
returning from several months abroad 
and with three dollars in his pocket, 
he fully expected to be arrested as a 
resister at JFK airport.  Instead, while 
hitchhiking back to the West Coast, 
he was picked up by a bunch of “old 
hippies” (people probably in their 
thirties) going to a “peace confer-
ence.”  When he finally got to LA 
where his family lived, he still had 
the same three dollars in his pocket, 
but he had found the Catholic Worker 
movement—or rather it had found 
him.  Visiting his brother Joe in jail, 
he recognized a van parked outside.  
That van would take him to where 
Jerry Fallon and Dan and Chris 
Delany lived—and the “rest” as they 
say “is history.” Since then, more than 
twelve “Sister Houses” were born out 
of the Matrix “mother-house,” the 
Los Angeles Catholic Worker.
     In his preface to his brother’s 
collection of Prison Poems (1973), 
Phil Berrigan writes eloquently about 
his brother’s “consistency.”  It is a 
quality that essentially defines Dan 
Berrigan as well as his “apostle,” Jeff 
Dietrich: Dan, more than any person 
I have known, remained consistent 
through the action of Catonsville, 
through four months of living un-
derground, culminating in nineteen 
months of painful and unpredictable 
lock-up.  By consistent I mean that 
he maintained a vision, a vision of 
non-violent resistance, and a vision 
of community formation.  But in a 
deeper sense, he held onto a vision 
that insisted upon life—the essential
definitions, its prerogatives, its tri-

umphs…one fundamental question 
occupied him; how does a human 
being live in the most intensely sys-
temized version of non-life known to 
humanity?  How does one maintain 
fidelity to God and to sisters and 
brothers when the overwhelm-
ing weight of culture, institutional 
religion, and official Statecraft locks 
one into unbelief and alienation?    
…more consistent  than any resister 
I have known—Dan lived in fidelity 
and compassion.  His resistance in 
prison…displayed brilliantly what 
he believed.  What he believed was 
obviously more important than his 
life.
   As he lived what he believed, so he 
wrote what he believed.  Like thou-
sands in prison and out, I remain 
profoundly in his debt.  I cannot ex-
plain this debt, but merely acknowl-
edge it—and wonder at it.
   Both Dan and Jeff’s “consistency”  

 is, as Phil Berrigan attests, to know 
and live as if what you believe is ‘ob-
viously more important’ than your 
life—a proposition which challenges 
us all.  The inexplicable “debt” 
that Phil acknowledges he owes his 
brother, is the same profound debt 
we all owe to those who have gone 
before us, those who guide us still—
whom we necessarily and humbly 
“wonder at:”  Dorothy Day, Edward 
Snowden, Desmond Tutu, Julian As-
sange, Wole Soyinka, Martin Luther 
King Jr., Sr. Megan Rice, Cesar 
Chavez, Nelson Mandela, Mother 
Teresa, Jean Vanier, and yes, Dan 
Berrigan and Jeff Dietrich.
   Dan Berrigan wrote this poem 
some time ago by and about the 
death of a fellow poet.  In the wake 
of his own death, it offers a fitting 
epitaph:
      To a Dead Poet, His Book
It is a doorway to seasons;  it makes

de VROOM cont’d from p.1

Dee Dee Risher, longtime friend of the L.A. 
Catholic Worker, has published a new book, 
The Soulmaking Room.  It grows out of reflec-
tions she shared at a retreat several years ago, 
and from an article published in the Agitator.

This powerful, poetic book shows how grap-
pling with universal experiences of life can help 
us become more resilient, deeper, and truer to 
our identity.  Drawing on the biblical story of 
the prophet Elisha and the woman who built 
him a holy room, it explores how we create a 
space for spiritual growth, how we keep work-
ing toward justice, and how we live truthfully.

To order a copy, go to soulmakingroom.com
Continued on page 6

DEATH HAS
NO

DOMINION
The following is the homily given by 
longtime activist and friend of the 
LACW, Fr. Steve Kelly, SJ, at Fr. Dan 
Berrigan’s funeral Mass on May 6. 
It can be viewed in its entirety on 
YouTube.com

On behalf of family, friends, 
and Jesuits from all over, 
we want to express our 
gratitude to Margaret Mo-

nahan, Fr. Tom Smith, and the aides, 
nurses, administration, and staff of 
Murray-Weigel for the personal care 
given our brother, our friend, our 
uncle Daniel these past years.
   Also, we may let members of the 
FBI assigned here today validate that 
it is Daniel Berrigan’s funeral Mass 
of the Resurrection so they can com-
plete and perhaps close their files.
   “Death has no Dominion!” quoting 
Daniel’s friend, William Stringfellow.
   John’s Gospel, proclaimed today, 
retrospectively reveals the condition 
of humanity and anatomy of freedom 
to love. Spoiler alert: we are gifted 
with a ninety-five year running ex-
ample. But let’s reflect. Seemingly, 
Jesus arrives late or too late. Human-
ity, doomed like Lazarus, is sealed 
under two tons of stone. Is this then 
an inspired picture of how God sees 
us? Even with our freedom? Hu-
manity sealed up in death? Death 
taunting Jesus till Jesus has a visceral 
reaction?  The hand of death moves 
the chess-piece towards checkmate;  
“…you make your move, Nazarene, 
and you will take Lazarus’ place… 
finding yourself in, behind the two-
ton stone.
   And where will your apostles and 
your signs and works end up? Your 
important career dissolved in igno-
miny?”

   We are presented with a kairos mo-
ment of faith: a slat of light breaks 
the obscure camouflage, beaming 
into an otherwise dark hour.  Is it 
really possible that God knows what 
it is like to have death imminent, 
bearing down? Deluding? Threaten-
ing annihilation? A smeared reputa-
tion, dissolving the currency earned, 
the credibility of good signs… all 
subject to the guile and calumny of 
non-truth masquerading as threat? 
The complexity of the lie goes:  
“Once you are dead, once afraid, 
how will God guide you?” 
   The immediacy of death threatens 
to cleave the relationship between 
Jesus and the one who sent him. 
How can one obey the guidance, 
dependent on the one who sent him, 
if afraid? 
   “…greater love has no one than to 
lay down one’s life for a friend…”
    So God does know, as we see in 
John’s account of Jesus, what it is 
like to encounter death’s whiplash 
version… always, everywhere, each 
time, each encounter, risks are in-
cluded. Okay, so God knows what it 
is like, and now we know that God 
knows we know. So what is God go-
ing to do? In John’s Gospel, in which 
we are asked for faith not its oppo-  

site, fear, will Jesus practice what he 
preaches? Will he put confidence in 
the Father’s guidance? Will his love 
risk facing death as the Father un-
masks death?  Lazarus was a friend, 
“Lazarus will live!” A pie in the sky?
   Jesus went the distance in this an-
guishing scene. To see him at work 
is to see life itself overcoming death, 
because he, as a human being, coop-
erated, obeyed the guidance of the 
one whom sent him—he loved, he 
lays down his life.
   “I will take your place, Lazarus? 
Come forth, I am not of the power 
that put you there.”
   Now there is a different moral 
power in town. God is going to 
crack Death’s veneer, a chink in the 
armor—through Jesus’ obedience the 
crumbling begins, and the hidden, 
insipid hold of death is broken.    
   Lazarus is on the brink of be-
ing brought back; he has a way out 
from underneath the stone! What is 
needed? God is ready… And just as 
Jesus’ power over death reaches a 
peak in our story, there is one final 
quarter to be heard from, an assent is 
awaited, Jesus is asking for the nod 
from friends, our willingness to re-
move obstacles to faith, a hurdle to

Continued on page 6

INSPIRED BY AN 
EXTRAORIDNARY 
WOMAN
By MEGAN RAMSEY

When someone passes 
away, we are given the 
opportunity to reflect 
on their life, how they 

influenced us, and how we can con-
tinue to live out what they inspired in 
us.  With Dan Berrigan’s passing, I 
have heard a number of personal ac-
counts of those he directly influenced 
at the LACW.  These stories have 
made this Jesuit priest, whom I had 
only known of from his monumental 
actions and stirring quotes, a more 
relatable figure, not unlike the many 
conscientious activists in my own 
life.  Not long after Dan, another 
great human rights advocate passed 
away—one who was a great part of 
my life, who influenced who I am, 
and who will continue to influence 
who I become.
   Hedy Epstein was like a bonus 
grandmother to me growing up.  She 
was at graduations, birthday din-
ners, and offered a hand to hold the 
streets when I took part in rallies as 
a small child.  Growing up as the 
daughter of an activist and raised in 
the antiwar/social justice movements 
in St. Louis, I did not recognize how 
extraordinary Hedy’s life was and how 
rare people with her convictions are.
   When I studied the Holocaust 
in grade school, I mentioned to 
my teacher how my family friend 
survived the Holocaust at age 14 
when her parents arranged for her 
to escape Germany as a part of the 
Kinder-transport.  My teacher invited 
Hedy to speak to our class.  She told 
us of the tragedy of her parents being 
killed in Auschwitz and challenged us 
to do our part to never allow anything
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THE CHURCH’S TURN TOWARD GOSPEL NONVIOLENCE

REJECTING IMPERIAL VIOLENCE
Eighty of us from 25 nations were invited to the Vatican for the first ever conference to 
discuss formally abandoning the so-called “just war” theory and formally returning the 
Church to the nonviolence of Jesus. This was the first ever gathering of its kind in history!

By REV. JOHN DEAR

For its first three centuries, 
Christianity required the 
practice of active nonviolence 
as taught by Jesus. The early 

Christians refused to serve the Ro-
man Empire or kill in its wars, and 
so they were routinely arrested and 
killed. All that changed in the year 
313 when Emperor Constantine le-
galized Christianity. He baptized his 
troops and established Christianity as 
the official religion of Empire. Chris-
tians could now serve in the Roman 
military and kill Rome’s enemies. In 
effect, he threw out the Sermon on 
the Mount and the commandment 
to love one’s enemies, and turned to 
the pagan Cicero to justify Christian 
violence, sowing the seeds for the 
so-called “Just War theory.” Over 
time, justified warfare became the 
norm, Christians everywhere waged 
war and everyone forgot that Jesus 
was nonviolent.
     For the last 1700 years, as we all 
know, Christians have waged war, 
led crusades, burned women at the 
stake, systematically persecuted Jews 
and Muslims, kept millions of people 
as slaves, ran concentration camps, 
blessed conquest, prayed for suc-
cessful bombing raids, and built and 
used nuclear weapons. Throughout 
Catholic history, Jesus’ teachings of 
nonviolence were rarely discussed, 
much less implemented.
     Until last week. Eighty of us 
from 25 nations were invited to 
the Vatican last week for the first 
ever conference to discuss formally 
abandoning the so-called “just war” 
theory and formally returning the 
Church to the nonviolence of Jesus. 
This was the first ever gathering of 
its kind in history!
      For three days, we deliberated 
at the Vatican about the questions 
of violence, war, and nonviolence. 
Catholic peace leaders came from 
Iraq, Afghanistan, Palestine, Kenya, 
D.R. Congo, South Sudan, Uganda, 
Colombia, Guatemala, Mexico, the 
Philippines, and Japan. Everyone 
who attended had submitted a paper 
ahead of time about their vision 
of peace and nonviolence as well 
as their own experience living and 
practicing nonviolence, often in war 
zones. We shared our experiences, 
and reflected on the nonviolence of 
Jesus, the “just war” theory, and a 
new “just peace” paradigm. During 
the last closing hours we discussed 
and debated a draft of a statement, 
which was eventually completed, 
approved and released the follow-
ing day at a press conference at the 
Vatican radio.
      What is so unusual is that this 
event was co-sponsored and hosted 
by the Vatican Pontifical Council for 
Justice and Peace. We were wel-
comed by the head of the Council, 
Cardinal Peter Turkson, who was the 
leader behind Pope Francis’ recent 
encyclical on the environment. Nine 
of his staff attended the conference. 
Turkson opened the conference by 
reading a long letter of welcome 
from Pope Francis, and sat in during 
the final hours as we debated the 
wording of the conference statement. 
He gave his full support to the con-
ference and the statement, which, in 
the end, called upon Pope Francis

to write a new encyclical, which 
would formally reject the just war 
theory once and for all and return 
the Church to the nonviolence of 
Jesus.
     This has never happened before. 
With this event, this statement, and 
this call, the Church could change 
course from the last 1700 years. 
A new encyclical on nonviolence 
could open up a whole new history 
for Christianity, and return us to the 
spirit of the early Church, where no 
one was allowed to participate in 
war, prepare for war, or kill another 
human being, where everyone had to 
practice and teach the nonviolence 
of Jesus.
   The statement, called “An Appeal 
to the Catholic Church to Re-
Commit to the Centrality of Gospel 
Nonviolence,” offers four points: 
first that Jesus was meticulously 
nonviolent; that there is no just war 
and we should never again invoke 
the so-called “just war” theory; 
that nonviolence as a methodology 
for positive social change works, 
whether in our personal lives, in na-
tions, and internationally, that it can 
resolve conflict and peacefully trans-
form any situation; and finally, that 
the time has come for the Church 
to apply nonviolence at every level 
around the world. (To read the entire 
statement visit: www.paxchristi.net.)
     I was asked to speak to the group 
about Jesus and nonviolence. That’s 
easy, I said: Nonviolence is the only

thing Jesus taught. He did not teach 
us how to kill or wage war or make 
money; he taught us how to be 
nonviolent. In the Sermon on the 
Mount, he says: “Blessed are the 
peacemakers, they are the sons and 
daughters of God. You have heard it 
said, thou shall not kill; I say to you, 
do not even get angry: be recon-
ciled. You have heard it said, an eye 
for an eye but I say to you, offer no 
violent resistance to one who does 
evil… Love your enemies.” These 
core teachings forbid all violence, 
including participation in the mortal 
sin of war. Nowhere does he say: but 
if your enemies are really bad, and 
you meet these seven conditions, kill 
them. There is no just war theory, 
there are no exceptions. We are not 
allowed to kill.
   For the nonviolent Jesus, there is 
no cause however noble for which we 
support the taking of a single human 
life, much less thousands or millions. 
He calls us to pursue the endless cre-
ativity of nonviolence. What’s even 
more exciting is that he commands 
us to love our enemies because we 
really are sons and daughters of the 
God who lets his sun rise on the 
good and the bad and the rain to fall 
on the just and the unjust. In other 
words, God is nonviolent!
     His last words to the church 
before he died were to the point: 
“Put down the sword.” There in the 
Garden of Gethsemane, where the 
disciples wanted to kill to protect 

Jesus and themselves, feeling justi-
fied in their violence, they were 
ordered to put down the sword. They 
realized that Jesus was deadly seri-
ous about nonviolence, so they all 
abandoned him. He went to his death 
in perfect nonviolence, and the story 
goes that he reappeared to them, re-
mained nonviolent, and told them to 
carry on his mission of nonviolence.
     “We believe that there is no ‘just 
war,’” we wrote in our statement. 
“Too often the ‘just war theory’ 
has been used to endorse rather 
than prevent or limit war. Suggest-
ing that a ‘just war’ is possible also 
undermines the moral imperative to 
develop tools and capacities for non-
violent transformation of conflict.”
“We call on the Church we love 
to continue developing Catholic 
social teaching on nonviolence,” we 
concluded. In particular, we called 
upon Pope Francis to write a new 
encyclical on nonviolence, which 
would abandon the just war theory 
and require Gospel nonviolence to 
be taught in every Catholic diocese, 
parish, school, university, seminary, 
and religious order in the world. 
Catholics would be urged to promote 
nonviolent practices and strategies 
for the abolition of violence, poverty, 
war and nuclear weapons, and reach 
out to the whole human race with the 
wisdom of nonviolence.
     “The time has come for our 
Church to be a living witness and 
to invest far greater human and 
financial resources in promoting a 
spirituality and practice of active 
nonviolence and in forming and 
training our Catholic communities 
in effective nonviolent practices,” we 
concluded. “In all of this, Jesus is 
our inspiration and model.”
     If Pope Francis writes such an 
encyclical, like his environmental 
encyclical, it would touch not only 
the world’s one billion Catholics, 
but all Christians and all people. He 
could help us better understand how 
war has become obsolete, how non-
violence offers a far better methodol-
ogy for conflict resolution, and why 
the time has come to abolish war and 
nuclear weapons once and for all. 
That would be nothing less than one 
of the great turning points in history.
     “I believe we are at an important 
and hopeful turning point in human 
history,” Nobel Peace Prize win-
ner Mairead Maguire said after the 
Rome conference, “a turning from 
violence to nonviolence, war to 
peace.” I hope Christians and Church 
people everywhere will study our 
statement, urge their local church 
leaders to teach Gospel nonviolence, 
and pray for and call for such an en-
cyclical so that we can get Catholics 
and Christians out of the big busi-
ness of war and start the world down 
a new path–toward a new world of 
peace.                                              Ω 

Rev. John Dear is the author of 
more than 35 books and hundreds of 
articles. A longtime peace activist, 
teacher of nonviolence, and retreat 
leader, he works for Campaign Non-
violence. His latest book is entitled: 
The Beatitudes of Peace: Medita-
tions on the Beatitudes, Peacemak-
ing and the Spiritual Life. See: www.
johndear.org  & www.paceebene.org.
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LETTERS FROM PRISON
CATHOLIC WORKER

On Thursday, Dennis and I started our first Bible study session. It’s nothing short of amazing how the scriptures open up to you when you are in prison. We reflected on what it might mean to be immersed in the radical tradition of Christ. We thought that it 
would mean choosing a different way, a different path that diverged from the culture, and that repentance meant turning around and departing from the dominant paradigm of war and greed and the security of suburban home and regular paycheck. 

LACW 2016 Sister House Retreat Group Photo Brendan Walsh, Catherine Morris, Willa Bickham 

Sunday Liturgy Singing “Have You Been to Jail for Justice”

The following letters were written 
by Jeff Dietrich and David Omondi, 
who are serving sentences of four 
months and two months respectively, 
in federal prison for “crossing the 
green line” at Vandenberg AFB last 
August 8 while commemorating the 
71st anniversary of the Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki atomic bombing and 
protesting against U.S. nuclear 
weapons.  You can write to them at:
Robert J Dietrich #81196-012 
Michael David Omondi #94638-020
MDC Los Angeles
P.O. Box 1500
Los Angeles, CA 90053
Updates are posted regularly on our 
website by scrolling down to the ap-
propriate post.

May 21, 2016   (David)
Beloved Community,
   Peace and Grace be with each of 
you as I ask the same for myself.  
At the moment, back pain and an 
extremely talkative cellmate—whose 
promises to maintain a certain level 
of cleanliness and respect for space 
appear increasingly hollow—are 
testing my ability to remain patient, 
peaceful and loving.  A lot like living 
in community it seems.  Nonetheless 
I am deeply aware of our Creator’s 
guidance and sustenance, knowing 
that this is exactly where I am sup-
posed to be right now.  Dennis, Jeff, 
and Faustino remain in my thoughts 
and prayers, as in yours, and prayers 
for restoration and healing in our 
communities swiftly follow.  I am en-
vious of Jeff and Dennis’ congenial 
housing situation, but grateful that 
my time is short and especially for 
the relative comfort and cleanliness 
of 6 North, MDC LA.
   Gratitude is always in my heart to 
those of you who have supported the 
work in Kenya.  And I am pleased 
to be able to convey that as of this 
week, plans have been finalized and 
approved for a power connection to 
the deep-water well that will be the 
foundation of our ministry.  It’s taken 
two years of constant pressure on the 
stubborn, corrupt officials of Kenya’s 
Power ministry and Community 
Development agencies, but finally 
our prayers and efforts—and refusal 
to pay bribes—have borne fruit and 
within a few months we will be 
pumping water out of the ground us-
ing geothermal and wind energy.
   Challenges in finding reliable help 
to construct a perimeter fence and 
enable easier access to the three-acre 
plot that will be home to Amani House 
have also been overcome.  Before long 
we will be growing trees and begin-
ning permaculture in earnest, and 
upon my return to Kenya, the skills I 
have been slowly acquiring in con-
struction and natural building will Continued on page 6

May 29, 2016  (Jeff)
Dear Community,
   On Friday, I was called out for a 
meeting with my case manager, Ms. 
Navarro.  She informed me that she 
was recommending me for 30 days at 
a halfway house.  I had been dread-
ing this eventuality.
   Lots of guys here are anxious 
to get out of prison and have the 
relative freedom to walk around the 
streets without the hindrance of bars, 
and I can understand that; some of 
these guys have been behind bars for 
ten years or more, so they are highly 
motivated to get out of here as soon 
as possible.
   But, for me it is a pain in the ass; 
you have to learn a whole new social 
milieu, make new friends, learn a 
new set of rules, both official and 
unofficial.  And, you have to sleep in 
a dorm with 30 men.  I am comfort-
able here; I have my own room and 
the best roommate I could possi-
bly have [Catholic Worker Dennis 
Apel.  Furthermore, at the halfway 
house I would have to wear an ankle 
bracelet, take a piss test, and meet 
with my Probation Officer to check 
on my schedule, my job search, and 
my moral progress.  Such onerous 
requirements were the very reason I 
refused probation in the first place. I, 
of course, told Ms. Navarro that I did 
not desire to go to a halfway house 
and filled out the official refusal 
form.  Hope that’s the last I hear of it.
   On Thursday, Dennis and I started 
our first Bible study session.  At his 
request we have begun our study of 
Mark.  I thought, “Well, that’s good 
because I know that one pretty well,” 
having studied it in community twice 
before.
   It is nothing short of amazing how 
the scriptures open up to you when 
you are in prison.  Yes, I am famil-
iar with Mark’s Gospel and those 
insights have been helpful and they 
form the foundation that we start 
from.  But the further elaboration 
of those insights are personal and 
frankly eloquent.
   We reflected that Jesus’ baptism by 
John into the Jordan is an immersion 
in the radical foundation of his cul-
ture:  the tradition of liberated slaves 
who had no king but Yahweh, whose 
God dwelt in a tent like a homeless 
person, whose temple was the Ark of 
the Covenant, a mobile suitcase that 
traveled with His homeless escaped 
slaves; who were called to practice 
an economy of Sabbath Jubilee, 
wherein “no one had too much and 
no one had too little, and everyone 
had enough.”  We reflected on what 

it might mean to be immersed in 
the radical tradition of Christ.  We 
thought that it would mean choosing 
a different way, a different path that 
diverged from the culture, and that 
repentance meant turning around and 
departing from the dominant paradigm 
of war and greed and the security of 
suburban home and regular paycheck.  
   And further, we thought that the 
temptations in the desert were some-
thing like a dark night of the soul in 
which we periodically question the 
validity of that choice, the strength 
of our continued commitment to that 
choice, to that original decision to go 
a different way in the face of adver-
sity and dismissal, diminishment and 
derision.  Was that the right choice or 
am I just being delusional? 
   Dennis and I shared our darkest 
moments of doubt and despair with 
one another.  Then we shared the 
anxious dreams that we had each had 
on our first night here at MDC.  
   “Jeff, I never thought that you had 
any anxiety about going to jail,” 
exclaimed Dennis.  “I thought this 
was just another day at the office for 
you.”
   Well, that’s the difference between 
the image and the human being.  We 
are all susceptible to the temptations.
   Love and Solidarity,
   Jeff

immediately be put to test.  There is 
always room for for growth, and I 
am looking forward to a cob work-
shop in August and a Permaculture 
Design Certificate course in the fall 
to strengthen my foundation.
   Incidentally, though certainly not 
by coincidence, I have met a couple 
of wonderful gentlemen right here on 
6 North who have provided valuable 
knowledge and resources in the areas 
of water purification and permacul-
ture support—resources that have 
already proved useful and seem 
poised to continue to do so.  A bless-
ing indeed.  In the meantime, I hope 
Theo’s little photo display is at least 
as entertaining to some, if not just a 
little enticing.  Sincerely hope some 
of you will one day make the trek 
across continents and join our efforts 
to bring some relief to a parched 
land, some nourishment to squalid 
slum environs.
   Alas, movie time is over and the 
relative quiet is dissipating fast—
treadmill thundering overhead on 
the top range and a Nigerian friend 
beckoning me out for another round 
of ping-pong.  As you well know, the 
spirit of hospitality bids me to oblige.
   I trust you are having a refreshing, 
relaxing, fun and spirit-filled week-
end.  Hope to see many of you in the 
not too distant future. 

   Lots of Love and Many Blessings,   
   David    Continued on page 6

BREAKING 
THE SHACKLES 
OF RACISM
By SANDI HUCKABY

In 1958, I was nine years old 
and living in Oklahoma.  It was 
on a Saturday morning that I 
went with my friends, Ruth and 

Valerie, to a matinee.  Our dads were 
in the Air Force and our elementary 
school was on base and therefore 
not segregated.  The three of us were 
also in the same Girl Scout Troop to-
gether and we had a lot in common.  
Ruth and I liked Valerie for another 
reason—she was a math whiz and 
she could beat any boy in class 
whenever we had the dreaded “math 
flash-card competition.”  At the end 
of each of these competitions she 
was always the last one standing, the 
champion.  We were delighted she 
could do this and quite proud of her.  
Valerie was both smart and humble, 
extremely kind, and a loyal friend.
   The manager at the movie theater 
did not know this about her.  He saw 
one thing, and that was the color of 
her skin.  It would not have mattered 
how many white friends she had 
walked in with, she still had to leave 
us and go sit up in the balcony.  This 
was the most traumatizing event of

my childhood, and I am quite certain 
it was not fun for Valerie either.  For 
her, it was utter humiliation.  For me, 
it was the shocking realization that 
the world did not make any sense.  
Everything was upside down—vir-
tuous people, instead of getting 
rewarded, were punished.  Adults, 
whom I had always been taught to 
respect and obey, could be cruel and 
ignorant.  The thing about trauma is 
you do not get over it.  It stays with 
you no matter how many years go by.  
It will always be there.  I am forever 
reliving that moment.  Forever telling 
Valerie I am sorry.  Forever trying 
to crawl up into that balcony to be 
with her, to not abandon her, to be 
her friend, to be as loyal to her as 
she had always been to me.  Is this 
irrational?  Yes, but trauma does not 
care about rationality.
   The Jim Crow era that created that 
humiliating and traumatizing situ-
ation was seen as perfectly normal 
and legal at the time.  Although 
segregation has since been outlawed, 
it is not gone.  Discrimination is not 
gone.  Racism is not gone.  You can 
legislate only so much.  How do you 
legislate the human heart?  Percep-

DOROTHY DAY:
LOVE IN ACTION
Book By Patrick Jordan
Liturgical Press - 2015
132 pages  -  $14.49

Reviewed by MIKE WISNIEWSKI

Former managing editor of The 
Catholic Worker newspaper, 
Patrick Jordan has written a 
concise yet rich introduction 

into Dorothy Day’s daily life consist-
ing of her spiritual journey, her faith 
witness as lived in her dedication to 
the poorest among us, her nonviolent 
resistance to the deeply ingrained vi-
olence and injustices in our nation’s 
policies, both foreign and domestic, 
as well as her differences with the 
institutional church. In essence, he 
focuses on her “love in action.”  
    Jordan focuses on what he un-
derstands as the essential meaning 
of Dorothy’s gentle, yet radical and 
prophetic life. As he phrases it in the 
Preface, “Dorothy was indeed salt 
for the earth, a light for our days.”
   In the Introduction, Jordan gives 
a synopsis of Dorothy’s life, point-
ing out that she was a woman of 
passion and paradox. He declares, 
“This reflection will convey a 
glimpse of what was singular about 
Dorothy, while not losing sight of 
her humanity. She was delightfully 
down-to-earth and a pleasure to be 
with—most of the time...She seemed 
to understand every aspect of human 
longing and the human condition.”  
   He also mentions that she was a 
terribly good listener…and had a 
sharp sense of irony. She had a reten-
tive memory, capacious interests 
reinforced by her reading, and eye 
for beauty. She also had a nose for 
fragrances, an ear for music, and an 
eye for nature. When you were with 
her, you had a sense there was little 
she had not seen or heard, Jordan 
claims.  
   He indicates that Dorothy regularly 
corresponded with family, friends, 
and readers, whether on pilgrimage 
or at home, and always put others 
first. No one felt left out. In spite of 
this, we are informed that she could 
be short, dictatorial, judgmental, 
overbearing, or even cantankerous, 
was stubborn and held grudges, and 
could also be impatient. He remarks 
that within the Catholic Worker com-
munity, “Dorothy was tagged with a 
number of pejorative epithets: ‘the 
anarch,’ ‘the abbess,’ ‘the autocratic 
pacifist,’ ‘the queen,’ ‘the supreme 
matriarch.’”  With each of the above-
mentioned personality traits Jordan 
gives lived examples of how and why 
they apply. 
   Each of the following relatively 
short nine chapters deals with vari-
ous aspects of her life and that of the 
Catholic Worker movement. Chapter 
One proficiently deals with her life 
story from childhood to her death in 
1980, with most of the information 
garnered from Dorothy’s auto-
biographical memoirs, her Catholic 
Worker newspaper articles, and her 
selected diaries and letters, among 
other sources. Within these sixteen 
pages the reader gets a delightful 
look at who Dorothy Day was and  
who and what inspired her throughout

out her life journey. One gains a 
realization of how she became the 
iconic, profound, and prophetic 
person she was.
   In the opening paragraph of 
Chapter Two, Jordan stresses that “A 
person’s life cannot be measured in 
miles or years or even achievements. 
Dorothy would agree. Life is to be 
understood and judged on how one 
lives each day, each moment.”  He 
then takes the reader on a journey 
of Dorothy’s deeper life: her shy-
ness and general dislike of being 
photographed, her at times piercing 
eyes, her many friendships, her faith 
conversion and strong critique of the 
church’s property holdings, her value 
of human freedom and the inviolabil-
ity of conscience along with personal 
responsibility and care for the com-
mon good, as well as her belief in 
pacifism and anarchism.
   Chapter Three deals further with 
the “conversions” she experienced 
in life and how they affected her and 
her relations with others—from com-
munism to Christianity/ Catholicism, 
and her encounter with Peter Maurin 
(which she considered another con-
version experience).  It also entails 
other people, places, and things that 
most inspired her.
   In Chapter Four, Jordan describes 
the principles and practices on which 
the Catholic Worker movement was 
founded, and the source that pro-
vided the radicality in both Dorothy 
and the Catholic Worker. That source 
is found in the life and teachings of 
Jesus.  One point Dorothy made, of 
which I was unaware, affirmed my 
belief that this nation must undergo a 
nonviolent revolution. It was an entry 
in her 1948 diary: “The present vast 
possessions of the Robber Barons 
need to be overthrown, cast down, 
appropriated, decentralized, distrib-
uted, etc. A vast reform is needed. 
The power of the corporations…the 
great banks will be overthrown, and 
that is something to be looked for-
ward to.”  In a column later that year 
she continued by writing: “We must 
resist, we must change by nonviolent 
means, an iniquitous social order that 
leads to war.” Those same words, 
that same sentiment is equally, if not 
more so, applicable today.
   Chapter Five primarily deals with 
Dorothy and the Movement’s rela-
tionship with the institutional church 
on a variety of issues. Her struggle 
to remain in and faithful to a church 
that had many contradictions, and 
what longtime Catholic Worker Am-
mon Hennacy had accurately called 
‘an autocratic and corrupt organiza-
tion.’ Jordan also details Dorothy’s 
persistence in challenging the church 
to be more gospel-centered, and who 
often repeated, “One must live in a 
state of perpetual dissatisfaction with 
the church.” This chapter also deals 
with Dorothy’s commitment to Lady 
Poverty, her dedication to the poor, 
living a simple lifestyle, and dedi-
cation to peace and justice as well 
as the tension this created with the 
church.
   In Chapter Six Jordan highlights 

From May 27 - 29, the LACW Sister House Network had our annual retreat at La Casa de Maria Retreat Center in 
Montecito, near Santa Barbara. Forty Catholic Workers attended. Our facilitators this year were Brendan Walsh and Willa 

Bickham from Viva House Catholic Worker in Baltimore, MD, where they have been Catholic Workers for 48 years. 
Their presentations included Willa’s fabulous works of art along with Brendan’s thoughtful reflections and an overview of 

their work in Baltimore. It was an enjoyable weekend. Below are a few photos. More will be posted on our website.
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tions, attitudes, suspicious, fears—
how do you root them out?
   In a sense, we are all traumatized 
by the unspoken memories carried in 
our DNA.  Some of us have ances-
tors who were enslaved; some of 
us have ancestors who profited by 
the slave trade and slave labor.  The 
horror of those centuries will forever 
haunt us somewhere in our psyche.  
Some of us have ancestors who were 
lynched; some of us have ancestors 
who did the lynching or who enjoyed 
watching it.  Some of us have a rela-
tive who sold their house and moved 
away because a black family had 
moved into the neighborhood.  Some 
of us have used a racial slur or told 
a racist joke.  Or we heard someone 
else say it and we remained silent.  
And thus the sins of racist acts pile 
up ever higher and higher.
   So is there no hope?  No future?  
Are we condemned to repeat the 
past?  Will we read of yet another 
police shooting of an unarmed black 
man day after day after day?   
I do not believe we are powerless 
to change.  Studying the history of 
slavery and racism in this country 
will give us the knowledge to help us 
launch a new future.  We must begin 
again.  A fresh start.  A Jubilee.  A 
new beginning is called for in order 
to live in right relationship with our 
God and with each other.  Patience 
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REV. DANIEL BERRIGAN, SJ. — ¡PRESENTE!      

overtake; will the friends of Lazarus 
allow this? Will they roll away the 
stone? The first impediment holds 
up the scene: “…you’re gonna em-
barrass us all with a stench!” Jesus 
insists, to put it mildly.  “Believe; 
do not be ruled by fear, but faith”
   I am going to break with funeral 
convention here. I mentioned a ninety-
five year running example illustrat-
ing the readings. Well, that includes 
Daniel and the seventy-nine years of 
Philip. I want the witness joined as 
their lives were mutually enhancing. 
   Now the principalities dictate that 
it is strictly illegal, verboten for us 
to come back to life and very much 
on par with that and a capital crime, 
according to our Gospel, to unbind 
death’s prisoners. Jesus asks others, 
conspiratorially, to do likewise.        
   What of Daniel’s faith? Did he hear 
in his inner recesses to come forth? 
Did Philip his brother, another one 
who awakened to Christ’s voice, help 
unbind him from the trappings, the 
ensnarling bonds, the lure of prestige, 
credibility? As I heard it exposited 
by Phil twenty-three years ago at the 
venue of that workshop of hell—
Livermore Labs; he quoted quite apt-
ly in application to our witness there 
with the powers casting the usual pall 
of retaliating backlash, the succinct-
ness of the poet Julia Esquivel, “We 
are threatened with the Resurrection” 
for acting on behalf of others. 
   Daniel, at Fordham in the begin-
ning of the eighties, reached out 
with the experience of those em-
bodying plowshares, as in our first 
reading: “We want to test the Resur-
rection in our bones. To see if we 
might live in hope…” Daniel and 
Phil’s lives asked in their respec-
tive ways:  Are we to remain in a 
catatonic stupor, asleep, drunk, un-
conscious, or in flat-lined existence? 
In these United States of Amnesia? 
Will we arrive at perdition, dominion 
of death with our freedom never used, 
intact? What good is it if paralyzed in 
fear? Liberated, but not loving.
   In prophetic diagnosis, and in 
concert with many faiths, Daniel 
and Phil exposed the historical alli-
ance of the religious leaders, those 
appointed pastors, colluding with 
structures of domination. Bomb-
blessing has no place in Jesus 
self-giving. The imperial power of 
Pax Romana ran aground on the 
shoals of Christian steadfastness. 
But through the centuries what was 
an intimate circle of outcasts and 
martyrs dissembled and gained in 
ascendancy the power it was meant 
to resist. The power that had to 
be faced.  Daniel and Phil untied, 
illegally, those called forth from 
out of Power’s captivity, Power’s 
confines. They risked the retalia-
tion of those beholden to death’s 
sway. They touched the idol of the 
state. Inspired, they, and other draft 
board raiders, retrieved the place 
and pre-eminence of the conscien-
tious objector as imitating the love 
of Christ, averred by Vatican II’s 
Gaudium et Spes, but kept a secret 
in local pastoral settings. In Gospel 
coloring, Phil and Daniel took the 
inductees’ places. 
   I will leave you with two things, 
the final one a poem of our beatnik 
poet Jesuit friend, and this penulti-
mate thought: As a traditional 
Catholic, I suppose we could speak 
of offering this Mass of the Resur-
rection for the repose of Daniel’s 
soul, the forgiveness of his sins. Yet 
I leave it to your own assessment as 
to his holiness. I am more interested 
in them as Doctors of the Church, as 
they retrieved for the people of God 
a move from preoccupation with 
orthodoxy to orthopraxis. A great 
service to us, just sayin.’   

   Here is a poem, while time:
   These many beautiful days
   cannot be lived again.
   But they are compounded in my   
   own flesh and spirit.
   And I take them in full measure
   with me
   toward whatever lies ahead
                — Dan Berrigan, S.J.    Ω

RAMSEY, cont’d from p.2

like this to happen again in our 
lifetimes.  
   It seemed like Hedy was always 
certain of her convictions: quick to 
stand up for those without a voice 
and demand justice for all human-
kind.  At age 21, Hedy took part in 
the Nuremberg Trials as a research-
er and translator.  She spent her life 
fighting for the rights of others—
she worked for fair housing and em-
ployment rights for minorities and 
refugees, she was an integral part of 
the anti-war movement for decades, 
and supported many other causes 
throughout her lifetime.  To Hedy, 
living a life for others was not a 
choice, it was an obligation required 
of each of us.
   The terrifying similarities between 
growing up Jewish in Nazi Germany 
and being Palestinian in Gaza or the 
West Bank were apparent to Hedy.  
She could not understand how we 
find it so easy to condemn the Nazi 
regime in hindsight but turn a blind 
eye to those being occupied today.  
She would not keep quiet about the 
atrocities she learned of and witnessed.
   In 2014, she found it too easy to 
relate her experience of discrimina-
tion in Germany to the realities of 
African Americans living in nearby 
Ferguson, Missouri.  Hedy was 
protesting in front of Governor Jay 
Nixon’s office after he had called 
out the National Guard to deal with 
the recent protests in Ferguson 
when she was arrested for refus-
ing to leave.  She responded to 
all the attention she got for being 
a 90-year-old Holocaust survivor 
arrested at the demonstration by 
saying, “I’ve been doing this since 
I was a teenager.  I didn’t think I 
would have to do it when I was 90.  
We need to stand up today so that 
people will not have to do this when 
they are 90.”
   At her 90th birthday party, I cheered 
her and said, “Here’s to 90 more 
years!”  She quickly responded, “Why 
only 90 more?”  She was a woman 
who would not be stopped and would 
continue to struggle for a world void 
of oppression and intolerance. 
   On May 26, shortly after being 
diagnosed with terminal cancer and 
given the chance to visit with many 
loved ones, Hedy passed away.
   She is survived by all those whom 
she inspired to take action when 
witnessing injustice.  Hedy believed 
that hearts and minds could be changed.
One day, perhaps when I am 90, her 
vision of a world free of oppression 
will become a reality.  It is essential 
that we have the faith and confidence 
Hedy possessed that our actions can 
make a difference and one day we, 
or those who survive us, will live in 
a world ruled with justice!               Ω

Megan Ramsey is a filmmaker and 
an LACW community member.
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Jubilee or a Holy Year.  It is a year 
of reconciliation and conversion.  
It is about solidarity and justice, 
hope, and a commitment to serve 
our sisters and brothers in peace.  
Last year Pope Francis announced 
a special Jubilee to be held from 
December 8, 2015 to November 
20, 2016.  The papal bull is called 
Misericordiae Vultus (The Face of 
Mercy).  Is this not the perfect op-
portunity to use this theme of mercy 
towards commuting long prison 
sentences of people caught in the 
racist sentencing guidelines of our 
criminal justice system? 
   It is an indisputable fact that the 
entire criminal justice system is 
contaminated with racism—there 
are a disproportionate number of 
black people in prison and on death 
row.  An African American prisoner 
is four times more likely to receive 
the death penalty than is a white 
prisoner.  Black people make up less 
than 13 percent of the population, 
but nearly 42 percent of those on 
death row.  Among police, prosecu-
tors, judges, juries, prison guards, 
and wardens, there are attitudes that 
black people are inferior to white 
people and have a propensity to 
criminal behavior.  These prejudices 
have led to the mass incarceration 
of African Americans through racial 
profiling, excessive sentencing, and 
disproportionate sentencing of racial 
minorities, incompetent lawyers, 
biased judges, and all-white juries.
   We must work to turn this around.  
We must hold prosecutors responsible 
when they engage in serious miscon-
duct that results in innocent people 
going to jail.  We also must de-milita-
rize the police and install re-education 
programs in every police precinct.   
   If racism persists, those involved 
must be fired.  There has to be 
a zero tolerance policy when it 
comes to this epidemic of shooting 
unarmed black people.  The police 
are not supposed to be above the 
law.  They take a pledge to serve 
and protect the community, but the 
community is betrayed when the 
police adopt a “code of silence” and 
only protect each other instead.  We 
must have more careful screening of 
cadets at the police academy so that 
those who just want to be “thugs in 
a uniform” do not make it past the 
first day.  Community involvement, 
walking the beat, partnering with 
community leaders should become a 
top priority throughout every neigh-
borhood across the entire country.
   Privatizing prisons for profit was a 
terrible idea and must be abolished.  
Across the country we must make 
an about-face from the concept that 
criminals must suffer and be pun-
ished, to a more merciful approach—
the incarcerated must be offered an 
education and job training that they 
may find employment upon their re-
lease.  A few prisons have introduced 
some very innovative programs for 
inmates, such as teaching them how 
to train service dogs. 
   Allowing them to keep dogs 
in their cells is a transformative 
experience for them.  In addition to 
woodshop, there should be poetry 
workshops, music education, and 
the fine arts.  When naysayers 
object, ask them how brutalizing 
prisoners is going to make them 
more productive citizens and reduce 
the recidivism rate?
   Counseling and mental health 
care must be top priorities.  All too 
often prisons become warehouses 
for the mentally ill and the addicted.  
This is wrong; whenever possible, 
release them and provide more ap-
propriate housing and rehab.  When 
a prisoner is released, they should 
have their rights restored: the right 
to vote, employment, housing, pa-
rental rights.  It is wrong for a per-

son to live a “prison-like” existence 
after they have returned to society.   
   Abolish the death penalty.  The way 
it is practiced in the U.S. is racist and  
has no place in a civilized society.  
Study programs used in other coun-
tries to see if they can be adapted 
to work here.  In short, everything 
possible must be done to reduce our 
prison population.  This Jubilee Year 
of Mercy demands nothing less.
   These are all necessary reforms 
that must begin at once; but there is 
still one more thing: we must look at 
how we practice the Works of Mercy 
in our own lives.  Is it occasional and 
when we are in the mood?  Or is it 
a daily habit?  The Works of Mercy 
have nothing to do with charity or 
philanthropy; it is much bigger.  It is 
an obligation of justice.
   Isaiah 61 talks about good news 
for the poor, release of prisoners, the 
Year of Favor, the Year of Jubilee 
when all debts are forgiven, slaves 
are freed, prisoners released, and 
people who have lost their land can 
go back to their homes and start 
over.  It is the grand restart button 
that ensures hard times, poverty, 
servitude will not last forever.  Let us 
seize the moment of this holy Jubilee 
Year to make all the reparations 
required of our racist past and pres-
ent.  Only then can we start to make 
a new beginning where justice rolls 
down like a mighty stream.            Ω                 

Sandi Huckaby is a former LACW 
community member and frequent 
contributor to the Agitator.

and steadfastness is the key to repair 
the human bond which has been 
torn asunder and to pursue a path 
toward forgiveness.  
   We can make it a priority to prac-
tice reconciliation and restorative 
justice in every aspect of our lives 
and in our institutions as well—es-
pecially the criminal justice system.  
   The Church has a tradition of

WISNIEWSKI, cont’d from p.5

Dorothy’s commitment to pacifism, 
nonviolence, peacemaking, and over-
coming fear, as well as the underly-
ing spirituality, life of prayer, and 
strict self-discipline involved.  
   Chapter Seven touches on how 
Dorothy would advise and use ‘the 
duty of delight’ to overcome times of 
sadness or depression. For Dorothy 
the ‘duty of delight’ meant “going to 
the opera, reading a novel, visiting 
with old friends, or listening to a 
concert on the radio.” In essence, 
making a conscious effort to lift 
one’s spirits by doing whatever activ-
ity brings joy into one’s life.
   Chapter Eight covers Dorothy’s 
unique, inspiring, courageous, and 
approachable character, traits found 
in people who are personalists. 
“She had an ideal of how important 
each person is, and in practice she 
approached each person as unique 
and revelatory of God’s love.” Jordan 
utilizes this chapter to paint a vivid 
portrait of some of Dorothy’s good 
works and her graceful and thought-
ful manner of interacting with people, 
specifically the poor, especially the 
women with whom she was incarcer-
ated for her acts of resistance. 
   The final chapter deals with the 
canonization effort to elevate Doro-
thy to sainthood.  Jordan presents 
both sides of the issue: the arguments 
of those who support the process, 
and arguments of those who oppose 
it. He uses comparisons of other 
people considered “saints,” both 
canonized and uncanonized, and he 
quotes Dorothy on the issue of saints 
and sainthood.
   Overall I find this book a helpful, 
enjoyable, and delightful addition to 
a personal library, and a top choice 
for anyone who has an interest in 
learning about, or deepening their 
knowledge of Dorothy Day.  It is an 
interesting easy read, and because 
Jordan relies on various other works 
and interviews, it also is a time-saver. 
Well worth the $14 price.              Ω

Mike Wisniewski is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community member 
and an editor of the Agitator.
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RESISTANCE UPDATE

   The arid chaparral of southern Cali-
fornia is blooming with white high-rise 
yucca flowers as we enter the month 
of June. So too is our life blossoming 
with the lovely gifts that come our 
way so often that they form a part of 
our landscape even as they encompass 
improbable beauty.
   Some of these gifts come in the form 
of beautiful people. We have been 
blessed over the last few months by 
both old and new faces, enriching the 
splendor of our human community. 
Like the most fecund of botanical 
gardens, rare specimens of excellent 
humanity come to us from near and far. 
In April, our new friend Fr. Ludger 
Hillebrand, SJ, came to visit us from 
Germany, where he soon plans to 
return to start a community house for 
refugees. As it transpires, he is an ex-
cellent carpenter, and aided us greatly 
in securing a rickety part of our stolid

and trustworthy, if aging, Victorian 
mansion. He also edified us with 
his guitar playing and with several 
masses, a beautiful one of which was 
said for all of our incarcerated com-
munity members.
   Keeping up our German streak, we 
also had aid and succor from visiting 
intrepid traveler Birgit Goedde, an 
indefatigable addition to our morning 
garden watering and kitchen cleaning 
routines. We are grateful that people 
continue to travel such great distances in 
order to aid us in our humble and ongo-
ing tasks of furthering God’s Kin-dom. 
   We also received infinitely welcome 
visits from our all-star roster of former 
community members and friends. 
David Omondi returned from his 
Catholic Worker house in Kenya to 
appear for his court date for last year’s 
Vandenberg action (along with Jeff 
Dietrich and Dennis Apel—more on 
that later). We also saw a return visit 
from the wonderful Theo Kayser, 
lately working at Karen House Catho-
lic Worker in St. Louis, Missouri. He 
has cooked us many sumptuous meals 
at our downtown soup kitchen and 
graced us with his melodic guitar play-
ing. We also saw a return visit from 
the endlessly gracious and charming 
Manuel Hernandez, here for a couple 
of months from Casa Colibri Catholic 
Worker in Hostotipaquillo, Jalisco, 
Mexico. He is industriously creating 
artwork in preparation for a fundraiser 
for his Catholic Worker, and reconnect-
ing with his many friends and adoring 
fans, including former community 
members Chris and Adi who are cur-
rently living in Los Angeles. 
   We had a blessed Easter season. The 
LACW held its annual Good Friday 
Stations of the Cross, speaking about 
Biblical peacemaking and justice at 
sites of power and injustice in down-
town L.A.  This Easter season was 
also a time when we observed the 46th

birthday of the LACW.  Following 
shortly thereafter we held our annual 
Seder of Liberation, this time in a new 
venue, Throop Unitarian Universal-
ist Church, in Pasadena. The song and 
music flowed as we contemplated God’s 
heart of liberation for all of her beloved 
people. The band was lively and accom-
plished, including a special appearance 
from longtime former community mem-
ber Clare Bellefeuille-Rice. Clare also 
recently had a recital for her college 
music program, for which her parents 
and longtime LACW friends Kathleen 
and Dave traveled our way from Olym-
pia, WA, to stay with us and prepare a 
festive repast for recital attendees.
   At their court appearance in March, 
Jeff, Dennis, and David received jail 
sentences for their action at Vanden-
berg AFB last year, and their refusal 
to cooperate with probation restric-
tions. Jeff and Dennis each received 
four months, and David received two 
months. Each marked their ingress into 
the federal Metropolitan Detention 
Center in downtown L.A. in differ-
ent ways. Jeff presided over a party at 
our house the night before his May 2 
reporting date that was part farewell 
party and part life celebration for be-
loved peace activist elder Dan Berrig-
an, SJ.   These celebrations continued 
the next day with a farewell breakfast 
at Philippe’s. We ate famous French 
dip sandwiches and continued to toast 
the memory of Dan and good health 
and courage for our dear Jeff. We then 
walked over to the federal prison with 
our anti-war protest signs and sung a 
few songs before Jeff walked in. David 
Omondi was to report the next day, 
and held his farewell celebration that 
night at a downtown bowling alley, 
then rose early the next day to cook a 
delicious meal of pasta and rich tomato 
sauce for our soup kitchen guests 
before heading off to prison. Dennis 
came down the following week and

was also sent off by a Catholic Worker 
group. Please remember them in your 
prayers as they complete their time, 
and for their loved ones who wait for 
their release, as well as the many other 
people involved in the U.S. prison 
industrial complex.
   We were also delighted to celebrate 
the courage of life-altering commit-
ment in the form of two weddings 
that took place on the same weekend 
in April. Former community member 
Rebecca Casas married her beau 
Nathan Sheets at a service at Blessed 
Sacrament Church in Hollywood, 
where they met as co-workers in the 
homeless drop-in center there. We also 
celebrated the nuptials of former com-
munity member David Gardner to his 
beloved Erika Ayon, at the First Con-
gregational United Church of Christ in 
Long Beach. We wish both couples all 
blessings and happiness for the future. 
   At the end of May, we held our an-
nual Sister House retreat (usually held 
in the fall, but for scheduling rea-
sons this year held on a lovely, misty 
spring weekend). Familiar faces from 
hither and yon gathered amidst the 
picturesque grandeur of resplendent 
oak trees at La Casa de Maria Retreat 
Center in Santa Barbara for a much 
needed time of spiritual renewal and 
inter-house communion. Our esteemed 
speakers for the weekend were Willa 
Bickham and Brendan Walsh of Viva 
House in Baltimore, who gave a fas-
cinating presentation about their work 
in Baltimore and Willa’s gorgeous art 
practice within the Catholic Worker. 
   We pray that our own gifts may be de-
veloped and used fully as we continue 
the work of striving to serve the poor 
and marginalized in the city of Los An-
geles, living together as a community 
and performing the works of mercy.

On May 25, Jessica Reznicek returned 
to the Sarpy County courtroom of Dis-
trict Judge Patricia Lamberti, where a 
day earlier she was convicted by a jury, 
and was sentenced to serve 72 days 
in jail, with credit for time served, for 
her misdemeanor criminal mischief 
and criminal trespass charges, and pay 
nearly $5000 in fines and restitution 
for her destruction of property charge.
   Despite the court’s assurances 
that her $1,000 cash bond would be 
returned in full after her trial, it was 
not. Judge Lamberti ordered Jess’ bail 
money be applied toward her fines and 
restitution. 
   Jessica carried out a direct disarm-
ament action on December 27, 2015 
at the Northrop Grumman building 
in Bellevue, Nebraska. She used a 
sledgehammer and baseball bat to 
break the front windows and door of 
the Northrop Grumman building—a 
top military STRATCOM contractor.                
                               —nukeresister.org

MORDECHAI VANUNU 
AGAIN CHARGED

On May 9, Israeli prosecutors charged 
nuclear whistleblower Mordechai 
Vanunu with violating the terms of 
his release, more than a decade after 
he completed an 18-year prison term.  
Upon his release in 2004, Vanunu was 
given a series of restraining orders, 
some of which he has violated in 
recent years, according to the Israeli 
justice ministry.

   The former nuclear technician was 
jailed in 1986 for disclosing the inner 
workings of Israel’s Dimona nuclear 
plant to Britain’s Sunday Times.  He 
spent more than 10 years of his sen-
tence in solitary confinement.  In 2010 
he was again jailed for 11 weeks after 
breaking the terms of his release by 
meeting with a foreigner.
   Israel is the Middle East’s sole (if 
undeclared) nuclear power, refusing 
to confirm or deny that it has such 
weapons.  It has refused to sign the 
nuclear non-proliferation treaty or to 
allow international surveillance of the 
Dimona plant in the Negev desert of 
southern Israel.    —theguardian.com

THE WHITE ROSE LEAFLETS

In June 1942, two German university 
students, Hans Scholl and Alexander 
Schmorell, founded The White Rose 
Society, a German student resistance 
movement that used a series of five 
leaflets to denounce Nazism and call 
for an end to the war. The first four 
leaflets were written between the end 
of June and the beginning of July. In 
the fall, Hans’ sister, Sophie, and Willi 
Graff, Christoph Probst, and Kurt 
Huber became members. They had the 
help of twenty others who supplied 
the financial and technical support and 
material supplies to print and distribute 
the leaflets. The fifth and final leaflet 
was distributed in January 1943. On 
February 22, 1943, the Nazi regime 
beheaded Hans, Sophie, and Christoph. 
You can read the leaflets online at:
www.whiterosesociety.org/WRS_pam-
phlets_home.html  Also, there is a 

good book written about the resis-
tance efforts entitled: The White Rose: 
Munich, 1942-1943 and an excellent 
documentary on DVD entitled: Sophie 
Scholl – The Final Days.

RISING POVERTY

According to Pew Research, in 1970 
three of every ten income dollars went 
to upper-income households. Today 
five of every ten dollars goes to them.     
   The Social Security Administration 
reports that more than half of U.S. citi-
zens make less than $30,000 per year.  
More than half of U.S. families have 
virtually no savings, and would have 
to borrow money or sell possessions to 
cover an emergency expense.  Between 
half and two-thirds of U.S. citizens 
have less than $1,000 saved. 
   For every $100 owned by a middle-
class household in 2001, that house-
hold now has just $72.  According to 
Pew Research, the typical black fam-
ily has only enough liquid savings to 
last five days, compared to 12 days for 
the typical Hispanic household, and 30 
days for a typical white household.   
   The number of families spending 
more than half their incomes on rent 
has increased by a stunning 50 per-cent 
in just ten years.  Meanwhile, House 
Republicans are attempting to cut back 
on school lunches for over three million 
poor children.   —commondreams.org

OBAMA LEGACY

President Obama can be considered 
one of the more violent presidents in

U.S. history. Obama has given full 
reign to the Pentagon war-making 
apparatus, which is now preparing 
for WWIII.   In 2009, Obama prom-
ised to help “rid the world of nuclear 
weapons” and was awarded the No-
bel Peace Prize.  No American presi-
dent has built more nuclear warheads 
than Obama.  He is “modernizing” 
the U.S. nuclear arsenal at the cost of 
one trillion dollars, including new 
“mini” nuclear weapons, whose size 
and “smart” technology ensure their 
use.  Obama has begun a second cold 
war as he pushes both Russia and 
China into a corner by placing mis-
siles at or near their borders. He has 
prosecuted more whistleblowers—
truth-tellers—than any president in 
U.S. history.  He pronounced Chelsea 
Manning guilty before she was tried. 
Today, Obama runs an unprecedented 
worldwide campaign of terrorism and 
murder by drone.—counterpunch.org

EARTH’S DESTRUCTION

According to the recently published 
Global Environmental Outlook, from 
the UN Environment Programme, the 
state of the world’s natural resources is 
in a rapid downward spiral. The rate of 
environmental deterioration is occur-
ring faster than previously thought—
and can only be halted with immediate 
action.  A major threat many of the 
world’s inhabitants are facing, includ-
ing in the U.S., is that of fresh water 
scarcity.            —commondreams.org
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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
267 Campodonico Ave., Guadalupe, CA 93434-1501
(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
21020 Standing Rock Ave. Apple Valley, CA  92307
(760) 247-5732  -  sbremser@verizon.net

CASA COLIBRÌ CATHOLIC WORKER 
Ocampo #2 Hostotipaquillo, Jalisco Mexico C.P. 46440
www.casacolibricw.com
011-52 - 386-744-5063  -  jmhe76@gmail.com
AMANI HOUSE - NAIROBI, KENYA, AFRICA
mdavidomondi@gmail.com

BURDOCK HOUSE
2444 Chase St., Anderson, IN 46016
317-652-6109 -  burdockhouse@gmail.com

A DAY AT THE PARK
During the summer we rent buses to take our homeless friends on an 
old-fashioned picnic at Whittier Narrows Park/Legg Lake where we 
provide them with a delightful feast. Your financial assistance helps 
to make this enjoyable and fun experience a reality.  If you can send 

a donation it would be greatly appreciated. Thank you. Many blessings.

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

SHARE YOUR EXCESS BACKYARD FRUIT
If you have fruit trees on your property and have excess fruit, 

our kitchen guests would certainly enjoy whatever you will not use. 
Please consider donating it. Thank you.

GREGORIAN CHANT VESPERS
You are invited to join us for Gregorian Chant Vespers on the feast of St. Mary 
Magdalene, on Friday, July 22.  We will begin at 7pm at the Catholic Worker 
House, 632 N. Brittania St., L.A., 90033


	Front Cover June 2016
	Page 1 June 2016
	Page 2 June 216
	Page 3 June 2016
	Pgs 4 + 5 June 2016
	Page 6 June 2016
	Page 7 June 2016
	Back Cover

