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Down, Out, & Under Arrest: Policing
and Everyday Life in Skid Row, By
Forrest Stuart, 352 pages - $23, is
published by University of Chicago
Press – August, 2016.
By JEFF DIETRICH

S

ome books are truly revelatory, lifting the veil so that we
can see the reality of brutal
power behind the press releases and pundits and police reports.
Down, Out & Under Arrest is just
such a book.
For years now I have thought
that I was crazy. There was such a
cognitive dissonance between what
I observed happening on the streets
of Skid Row and what the police
and the media said was happening.
The police saw drug addicts and
thieves and dealers. I saw old people,
chronically ill people, amputees and
paraplegics, and wounded veterans. I
saw people with no teeth, no housing,
and little to no education. While the
police saw people who “just needed
to get their lives together and get off
the streets,” I saw people with not
very much of a life and very little
possibility of getting out of Skid Row.
While some homeless advocates
are critical of Stuart’s close relations with the police, it was those
relations that made officers comfortable enough to tell their side of
the story. I have always wondered
why it seemed the police believed
they were doing something positive
when they handcuffed and arrested
homeless folks for just sitting on
the street curb, or confiscated their
possessions, or ripped up their tents,
or took them to jail for outstanding warrants. They were “doing it
for their own good.” According to
Stuart, “On the streets of Skid Row,
officers routinely used discretionary
authority…to accomplish distinctly
therapeutic goals. These officers
strategically mobilized punitive
measures in an attempt to rehabilitate
and transform those who had ‘fallen’
into the neighborhood. Specifically,
they leveraged constant threats (of
enforcement) in an attempt to ‘teach’
Skid Row denizens to improve themselves through self-regulation and
reasoned choices” (p.81).
In the early 70’s, the population of
Skid Row was largely comprised of
older white itinerate workers, and the
drug of choice was alcohol. Sociologists expected this population to die
off or to be absorbed in the booming
post-war economy. “The district became in effect a retirement community for elderly poor white men suf-
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fering chronic illnesses, disabilities,
and alcoholism.”
The policing strategy of the era
was what Stuart has called “rabble
management,” where the police
understood themselves to simply be
insuring the safety of the residents
and citizens who might be walking
through the area. I remember that
time when the police walked a beat
through the neighborhood breaking
up fights and potential fights and
picked up sleeping drunks off the
sidewalk and put them in the “paddy
wagon.” Compared to today’s
“therapeutic policing,” it was a relatively benign era.
But in the wake of the rising global
economy and the diminishment of
employment opportunities, the Skid
Row population increased exponentially. Younger black crack addicts
moved into the area from South Central, and the population of Skid Row
grew along with drug dealing and
a vast welter of tent cities. Mayor
Antonio Villaraigosa held a press
conference to announce the hiring
of former New York Police Chief
William Bratton. Chief Bratton had
gained a reputation for “cleaning up
New York” by pursuing a strategy
euphemistically known as “broken
windows policing,” created by sociologists James Wilson and George
Kelling. Stuart says, “Citing Wilson
and Kelling’s ideas as inspiration,
New York Police Commissioner
Bratton flooded poor minority neighborhoods with large numbers of police officers to conduct impromptu
stop and frisk searches and strictly
enforce quality of life and other minor offences. The crackdowns were
particularly aggressive toward homeless individuals, ‘squeegee men,’
and others subsisting in the informal
economy” (p.69).
Here in Skid Row, Bratton announced his “Safer Cities” program,
adding 50 extra police officers to
the less than one square mile of
Skid Row. They began ruthlessly
enforcing such quality of life crimes
as sitting, standing, or spitting on
the streets. In the first year of the
program, officers gave out more
than 10,000 citations for jaywalking,
more citations than from the rest of
Los Angeles county combined.
Chief Bratton’s style of policing
was to combine harsh enforcement
with what is called “Community
Based Policing.” His chosen community partners were the Business
Improvement Districts (BIDs), along
with the three major evangelical
Continued on page 2
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missions in the area: The Union
Rescue Mission; The Midnight Mission; and The Los Angeles Mission.
Together they met weekly to “solve
the problems of Skid Row.” Their
strategy evolved into what Stuart has
called “therapeutic policing.”
Their “collaboration included a
joint program that used arrests as a
form of intake to rehabilitation programs. Under the Streets or Services
(SOS), those arrested within Skid
Row’s boundaries on quality-of-life
misdemeanor charges are screened
by caseworkers during booking. Arrestees with no outstanding felonies
or history of violent crime are presented with two options: proceed to
court and likely to jail or enroll in a
rehabilitation program. If arrestees
chose the latter, their charges were
immediately dropped and a caseworker escorts them to one of the
designated facilities…SOS brought
a steady wave of new and previously
unwilling participants into the mega
shelter system.” Stuart adds that
fewer than 10% of the participants
“stayed more than three days, choosing instead to leave and have an
immediate warrant put out for their
arrest” (p.71).
As part of this collaboration, Chief
Bratton hired George Kelling as a
consultant for $50,000. Sounds like
a lot of money, but it was well worth
it to the coalition. As Chief Bratton
and the LAPD began to press for
harsher enforcement on the residents
of Skid Row, Kelling instructed the
coalition on how to work together
with the religious missions as their
allies and beneficiaries. Kelling, “to
protect the (police) from criticism…
enlisted the new coalition to help
the (police) get to ‘the moral high
ground’ by developing a coordinated
strategy of communication to the
press regarding the forthcoming effort in Skid Row” (p.70).
Just prior to this increased enforcement by the LAPD, I was invited to a meeting at The Los Angeles
Times. The new police chief was
there, as was the editor and publisher
of the paper, who spoke of meeting
Mother Theresa as a youth, and told
us “we could do better for the poor.”
Also among the group was Steve Lopez, the liberal columnist who came
under the spell of the new coalition
and wrote a series of front page columns that eventually not only eliminated the thirty porta-potties that we
had spent ten years trying to secure,
but also paved the way for the harsh
enforcement to come.
The coalition’s press strategy was
extremely effective. Within days of
that public relations gathering, 50
extra police officers began “doing
better for the poor” by putting them
in jail for sitting, standing, and sleeping on the streets.
Their basic program was to make
life even more miserable for the
homeless as well as for the housed
residents of Skid Row by constant
24/7 police harassment, and by
eliminating services other than those
provided by the three missions rehabilitation programs. The police harassed the Catholic Worker, giving us
parking tickets, tickets for our trash
dumpster in the street, and tickets
for our low-hanging hedges. All
church groups were advised not to
serve food on the street. Eventually,
even the Cardinal of the Los Angeles
Catholic Archdiocese wrote a letter
instructing all Catholics not to serve
food on the streets of Skid Row. Thus
the basic principles of humanity and
Christianity were abrogated in the
name of this “higher ground.”
“We have the responsibility,” the
coalition said, “to help the less fortu-
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BETTER KNOW A VOLUNTEER

SISTER ELIZABETH RODKEWICH

Sister Elizabeth is a stalwart LACW
Hippie Kitchen volunteer and a sister
with the Dominican Sisters of Sinsinawa, Wisconsin. She has been with
them for nearly 53 years. She previously lived in Dubuque, IA, where she
worked in the order’s nursing facility
as an RN and as director of nursing.
She moved to Los Angeles in 1983,
where she worked as a nurse who
visited people in their homes.
Sister Elizabeth has been a volunteer at the Hippie Kitchen since
2012, a continuation of the volunteer work she has done throughout
her life, beginning when she was a
young girl volunteering at nursing
homes with a church group. At the
kitchen she likes spending time with
guests in the dining garden and also
connecting with the other volunteers,
especially the younger people. She is

a specialist in our bread department
and enjoys knowing that she is providing something that people always
want and enjoy.
When she is not working at the
Hippie Kitchen, she enjoys exercising, yoga, writing poetry as meditation, and visiting people and helping
them in other ways.
She is also very interested in social
justice issues, and along with other
order sisters, participates in many
petitions and campaigns through letters, phone calls, and e-mails.
She says of working at the Hippie
Kitchen: “This is a whole new field
and I like adventure, something new
and something different. Each day
you don’t know what is going to happen or who you are going to meet!”

nate (but) a permissive approach,
while appealing to the humaneness
in all of us, does little to provide
meaningful assistance to those so
needing it…We support the work of
the Los Angeles Police Department
as it continues to enforce the laws of
our community built on a foundation
of compassion and sensitivity” (p.71).
Over the next several years, the
Catholic Worker and other marginal
religious and humanitarian groups
were labeled “homeless enablers,”
and the homeless folks who refused
the assistance of evangelical preaching and programs of self-help were
termed “service resistant.”
“Following a neoliberal model that
locates the ultimate roots of poverty
in individual choices and the deficiencies of the poor themselves, the
big-three (evangelical missions) emphasized the need to re-socialize and
reeducate Skid Row residents. This
shift coincided with larger shifts in
welfare policy. Most notably, the
Clinton administration’s 1993 ‘continuum of care’ legislation redirected

funding away from providing accommodating care services and basic
emergency shelter and toward those
addressing obstacles to self-sufficiency and employment, particularly
substance abuse” (p.62-63).
In the history of policing, from the
Elizabethan Poor Laws to the Safer
Streets Initiative and mass incarceration, policing has always been about
controlling the poor, and in this
country it is about controlling the
black urban poor, especially black
urban poor males who are superfluous to this economy.
Of course, despite political paradigm shifts, the Catholic Worker has
continued to operate on the basic
gospel paradigm of feeding the hungry, clothing the naked, and meeting
Christ in the person of the homeless
poor, noting that Jesus never turned
away alcoholics, crack smokers, or
the “unclean.”
But the police, the press, and the
“mega missions” “openly criticized
the work of organizations like the
Catholic Worker, warning that, while

Better Know a Volunteer is written
by Sarah Fuller and Theo Kayser.
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providing accommodative service
might stabilize the lives of the
poor…it ultimately served to keep
these individuals stuck in a life of
poverty” (p.63).
At this point, I should make the
disclaimer that I have known Forrest
Stuart for a number of years as he
often came into our dining garden;
but I did not know he was writing a
book. I just knew him as a UCLA
graduate student doing research out
of the Labor and Law Center run
by Gary Blasi, a long-time lawyer
friend. Yet my relationship does not
change the fact that I have uncritical
gratitude to him for providing all
homeless advocates with a language
to understand and talk about what
we see every day on Skid Row.
One of the hallmarks of the book
is a distillation of the history of Skid
Row, and Forrest’s crediting of the
“Catholic Worker Group” with saving Skid Row. From my perspective,
we just showed up, and civil rights’
attorneys and housing advocates
looking for a client appeared to help
us advocate for housing, services,
and the preservation of the Skid Row
neighborhood. But Forrest nevertheless gives us lots of credit: “The
historical significance of the Catholic Worker coalition’s actions cannot
be overstated. While other major
U.S. cities eliminated their Skid Row
districts from the urban landscape,
the…plan ensured that LA’s Skid
Row (would) remain long into the
future. In doing so, the Catholic
Worker and its allies adopted a new
vision of the neighborhood that
acknowledged its residents’ right to
exist” (p.63).
In a recent L.A. Weekly article
entitled “LA’s Cultural War Over the
Last True Skid Row in America,”
Hillel Aron writes, “As shocking as
it is to look upon the rows of makeshift encampments and thousands of
roving hopeless people, perhaps even
more shocking is this: Los Angeles
is the last major U.S. city with a single district of anything approaching
this magnitude of homelessness and
extreme poverty.” It is because of its
very magnitude that Skid Row has
created its own power of inertia. It is
just not going anywhere, much to the
distress of the business community,
property owners, and city officials.
Recently, members of the Los
Angeles Catholic Worker attended a
meeting of the Downtown Business
Improvement Districts. The association was meeting with city officials
demanding that the city arrest the
homeless. “We can’t, because they
are just released the next day…”
“Well, arrest them again,” demanded
the businessmen.
These businessmen wanted to
know if the homeless could just be
relocated elsewhere. The officials
replied that they had identified several locations, “but the problem is no
one wants them.”
In the meantime, the city of Los
Angeles is proceeding at breakneck speed with plans to develop
a “sustainable city.” Here in Skid
Row, that plan will include bike
paths, green spaces, transit routes.
In fact, developers plan to locate two
30-storey condominium towers on
five acres complete with shops and
restaurants a mere three blocks from
the Catholic Worker soup kitchen,
affording new upscale residents with
a perfect view of a street scene reminiscent of Calcutta. It seems to me
that any plan for a “sustainable city”
ought to include a plan to house the
homeless. But what do I know? I am
just a Catholic Worker.
Ω
Jeff Dietrich is editor of the Agitator
and a Los Angeles Catholic Worker
community member.
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O

ne of the most challenging
facets of my commitment
to justice work is recognizing my complicity with

injustice.
When guests in our “Hippie Kitchen” garden discuss their analysis of
our economic system—the same one
that has contributed to their homelessness—I sometimes discredit their
criticism and ideas simply because
of their social status or educational
level. I have dismissed women’s
stories and experiences because they
were not compatible with mine. I
have caught myself, without context,
trusting institutional authorities over
communities of color. While these
are neither the common reaction I
have nor the actions I choose, they
happen enough to be both evident
and problematic.
On some level, this serious “falling
short” is to be expected. As human
beings, we share in a communal brokenness. That which God created
us to be and do will always be the
standard we cannot fully meet. It is
impossible to avoid the messiness of
life if we dare to open ourselves to
the complexity of things.
However, our brokenness is not
just the inevitable result of our being
human. Those of us who receive
institutional privileges through our
class, race, sex, and gender, must
explore another contributing factor.
Not only are our individual experiences incapable of revealing the dark
sides of the world, but much of our
toxic thinking and fallible logic is
also taught to us, encouraged by cultural practices and national “heroes.”
Our nation passes along a history
that often avoids nuance and frequently elevates one cultural reality
over another. We memorialize history from a self-interested perspective,
often retelling stories in such a way
that serve the narrative we desire.
We often celebrate national figures
that do not offer the best of us.
So what do people like me, people
with privileged identities, do when
confronted by the fact that our experiences shield us from seeing how
the world really works for the marginalized? What do we do when we
realize popular culture and major institutions have offered whitewashed
“exemplars” and distorted “truths”?
What do we do when we realize that
admitting there is a problem is not
enough, that admitting we contribute
to the problem is not enough, that
donating money is not enough, and
that there are no simple solutions?
There is no substitute for listening
to the stories of those suffering marginalization and then doing everything in our power to lift their demands and follow their lead (a truth
worthy of future, deep exploration).
Yet there is something else available
to us that we are seldom offered.
Who we are educated and encouraged to be, both explicitly and implicitly, has the greatest impact on the
quality of persons we become. As
a mentor of mine once said, “Those
who come through your front door,
those who interact with your family,
are the people that your children will
feel most comfortable with.” We
become versions of the people who
show us how to be human.
Those who desire to work to dismantle systemic oppression in the
Catholic Church (and in the United
States) must now reexamine and
reclaim a legacy of people who have
stood diametrically opposed to the
very systems that gave them privilege: the wealthy who challenged
systems that offer economic privilege, men who have opposed systems
that reproduce patriarchy, and those

LISTENING TO THE MARGINALIZED

REJECTING WHITE
PRIVILEGE

There is no substitute for listening to the stories
of those suffering marginalization and then
doing everything in our power to lift their
demands and follow their lead (a truth
worthy of future, deep exploration).
with skin privilege who have refused
simply to accept the benefits they
receive through racism and white
supremacy.
These exemplars, through the help
of others, were able to recognize the
systems of oppression and privilege
associated with their identities and
chose to live alternatively. Admittedly, our world does not allow anyone to fully lose these privileges, but
individuals can use them to work for
their eradication.
Though these exemplars may be
referenced occasionally in a textbook
or Church homily, these individuals
(and their radicalism) have largely
been taken from us; but in recognizing the long tradition from which we
come, maybe we will see we are not
alone and have much to be inspired
by and to.
Despite being born and marrying
into royalty, St. Elizabeth of Hungary
financed hospitals for the destitute
and refused to eat food that might
have been the fruit of exploitation.
During years of famine, she opened
the royal granaries to those most in
need. Her actions led to her banishment by her in-laws and the other
ruling elite after her husband’s death.
After a moment of conversion, St.
Francis of Assisi returned the clothes
on his back to his merchant father,
forfeiting wealth, travel, and fame.
He was arrested for using his father’s

money to rebuild God’s church, and
challenged the corruption that was
present in the hierarchical Church.
He encouraged others of wealth (like
St. Clare of Assisi) to renounce these
same worldly possessions, to accept a
life of voluntary poverty, and to take
up their crosses to serve those in need.
St. Peter Claver was sent to Spain’s
New World colony New Granada
(Colombia). After witnessing the
horrors of the slave trade, he worked
tirelessly to meet the many physical needs of those arriving by slave
ships. Most significantly though, he
labored for the abolition of the slave
trade in his country’s colony.
John LaFarge was born into a
distinguished, white, New England
family. His first encounter with the
systemic oppression of blacks in
U.S. society and the Catholic Church
came in his late 20’s. He committed
himself to awakening the conscience
of America. Asked to draft an encyclical on racism—which was shelved
upon Pope Pius XI’s death—LaFarge
wrote about the “sin and heresy” of
racism, exposing the hypocrisy of
U.S. democracy and the Church’s
failure to address this abomination
Jesus of Nazareth was born into a
culture where women received no
political, social, or familial power.
And yet, Jesus willingly engaged
women and included them as significant members in his ministry. He

asked help of those he was supposed to subordinate. The Canticle
of Mary, his mother, inspired Jesus’
radical first proclamation of mission
at Nazareth, and Mary Magdalene
was chosen to be the Apostle to the
Apostles.
And just as the introduction of
women to Jesus’ ministry was radical, so too was the work of Bishops Felix Maria Davidek, Romulo
Antonio Braschi, and Ferdinand
Regelsberger to courageously ordain
Womenpriests. This consistency
with early Church tradition recognizes not only the significant contributions women have to make as clergy,
but also the necessary role they play
in continuing Jesus’ work. These
bishops recognized that the Church
continues to perpetuation dynamics
of oppression not in keeping with
Jesus’ end to all race, gender, and
class divisions.
None of these accounts are to suggest that these people acted perfectly
or did not still fall victim to the stereotypes and socializations of their
time. This does not mean that in
their effort to liberate one population
they did not also contribute to the
subjugation of another. This does
not mean they picked perfect tactics
in their work. Sainthood and having
qualities worthy of emulation does
not imply perfection.
It is likely that time will reveal
all our exemplars have fallen short
of where they could have been. All
legacies may be destined to crumble
as future generations learn how to
live with more love and less oppression; but, when considering
the models we follow, we should
remember those who showed the best
of humanity, those who recognized
their imperfection, and those who
lived and loved most like Christ.
Christmas seasons, it seems to me,
are about celebrating the untraditional holiness of people who might
have just been forgotten. We still
honor a baby despite his being born
in the simple manger of a stable, to
a family from the backwater town
of Nazareth, who could only afford
two small turtledoves to offer to
God. We remember a man who was
killed beside two common criminals,
and an early Catholic community
who chose nonviolence in the face of
death.
So, during future Christmas
seasons, let us celebrate and reclaim
these radical lives. In doing this, we
honor those whose lives have been
diminished, muted, oversimplified,
stolen, and sometimes even vilified
through history. We remember those
who we have been encouraged to
forget. Their witness brings hope to
the world, and reminds us truly that
God is with us, Emmanuel. Anne
Braden, William Lloyd Garrison,
Tim Wise, Dorothy Day, Frederick
Douglass, Paul Kivel and many more
make up, as white anti-racist organizer Chris Crass wrote, “a community carrying on a long tradition of
resistance.”
We have many people to reclaim.
These real heroes offer much to emulate and learn from. Though my best
efforts as a white, upper-class male
are often not enough to keep me
from adding to the harm many communities already face, I am grateful
for the communion of saints and sinners (of every faith tradition and no
faith tradition) who, like me, desire
to bring about the kindom. Even
though we walk through the valley of
the shadow of death, we fear no evil,
for you and your many witnesses are
beside us.
Ω
Matt Harper is a Los Angeles Catholic Worker community member.
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750,000 PEOPLE IN LOS ANGELES MARCH AGAINST THE “MINORITY” PRESIDENT

The L.A. Catholic Worker joined three quarters of a million fellow citizens in one of the largest
protests in Los Angeles history, as well as the largest protest in the nation against the Trump presidency.

HISTORIC ANTI-TRUMP MARCH

On January 20, as Donald Trump
was being sworn in as the 45th
President of the United States, the
L.A. Catholic Worker gathered in
the rain with thousands of others to
protest this “minority” president.
On the next day, January 21, the
L.A. Catholic Worker joined three
quarters of a million fellow citizens
in one of the largest protests in Los
Angeles history, as well as the largest protest in the nation against the
Trump presidency. We hope that this
historic movement will continue and
grow in unity until this “minority”
presidency comes to an end. The following article by Matt Harper documents his January 20 experience
with Los Angeles Community Action
Network (LA CAN) and Black Lives
Matter (BLM).
By MATT HARPER

A

ccompanied by a deluge
of rain on January 20,
inauguration day, I joined
more than 200 activists for
a “Caravan of Justice.” As Trump
co-opted “solidarity” to describe his
nationalistic patriotism, 41 organizations united together to create, as
Pete White of LA CAN called it, a
“field trip, L.A. style.”
The event began at Leimert Park,
a place of historic Black culture and
resistance. Considering Trump’s
promise to target immigrants and Muslims, it was impossible not to see the
significance of beginning in this space.
We then traveled to Men’s Central
Jail, where Trump’s promotion of “law
and order” policing assures further
criminalization and unaccountable state
violence against communities of color.
The final stop was to the Bel Air
house of Treasury Secretary nominee
Steven Mnuchin, whose work with
Goldman Sachs led to the foreclosure
of approximately 50,000 homes. In
each of these locations, these impassioned folks used their voices and
bodies to declare their vision: “We
will resist!” As Black Lives Matter
organizer Gregory Akili declared, “It
is not enough to show up, clap our
hands and go home. We have to be
prepared to do this every week, every
day…We must send a message: We
will not accept oppression. We will
not accept this administration.”
At each stop along our journey, we
were met with state power. Police
and sheriff’s deputies wasted no time
in responding to our presence. The
Bel Air Police Department were
clearly not used to seeing busloads
of people on their small curvy streets
(their befuddlement led them to
block in our busses and then demand
that we leave), but they wasted no
time in honoring their historic legacy
as slave catchers—they stood between us and the gate so as to protect
Mnuchin’s property and wealth.
Though we had not paid for permits or informed the police of our
plans, we claimed our right to protest
at each location. As we marched in
the street chanting, we knew, “This is
what democracy looks like!”
Though each person had their
own reason for joining this crowd
in body or in spirit, we shared a
common passion for the liberation
of those targeted by the state and by
power. There were people present
fighting to protect access to afford-
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Women’s March Downtown Los Angeles

LACW Volunteer Pat Bonner
able healthcare and others fighting
for a fairer distribution of wealth.
I met people demanding a greater
environmental accountability to
address climate change and sustainable energy, while others demanded
the abolition of jails. The list goes
on. Each person had committed
themselves not only to showing up
that day, but to continuing the work
for the long haul, with grassroots
organizations who know personally
the problems facing their communities and have the greatest stake in the
fight for justice.
The power of this moment is that
it not only calls to those who have
been struggling for a long time,
but it is calling many others, out of
slumber, out of complacency, and out
of inactivity. “For those of us who
have been here a long time, thank you
for being here,” Akili yelled out. “For
those of us who have just shown up,
thank you for being here.” And not
only were people called in, but they
were also given a vision and shown
the significance of their personal
investment. As one participant told
me, it makes it easier if people can
see specific ways that they can plug
themselves in to see how they can begin tackling these complex problems.
And as Friday turned into Saturday, people long involved with the
struggles for justice and people new
to activism continued to show up.
Continued on page 6
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THE FASCIST FORMULA

By MAEREG TESFAYE

“B

ehind every fascism, there is a failed
revolution,” Walter
Benjamin used to say,
before he poisoned himself in France
to avoid being captured by the Nazis.
He died, but his insight remains as
true today as it was in 1940. With
the disastrous swing to the right that
marked the year 2016, we are forced
to ask ourselves the same question
that he had asked back then: What
brings about fascism? Is it the insurmountable strength of right-wing

populist parties? Is it the impractical naivety of radicals, who created
unnecessary divisions in left-wing
politics, against the better judgment
of their more centered and sober
liberal counterparts? Is it a cyclical
phenomenon, like a lunar eclipse or
some other rare cosmological alignment? What is the fascist formula?
On Walter Benjamin’s grave, these
words are written: “There is no document of culture which is not at the
same time a document of barbarism.”
Liberal Democracy is portrayed,
by all modern-day conventions, as
the highest form of societal organiza-

tion for no other reason than because
it is the best way in which capitalism
can flourish. Active and ingenious
political scientists, like Francis
Fukuyama, have declared, much to
their own satisfaction, that Liberal
Democracy would mark “the end of
history”—that all historical processes, as it were, would culminate in this
particular social order. The democracy part will allow people to believe
that they have a choice in matters, for
the potential problem with an authoritarian liberalism would be that people
might revolt against the entire system.
But if people are given a choice as to

which ruling-class sanctioned authority should govern them, if they
are allowed to select their oppressor,
then they will feel a certain ownership of their own oppression and are
not likely to revolt. They may ask
for certain reforms, but that is as far
as they would go.
The great historical cataclysms of
the past are never in reality like movies—those absurdly binary presentations of good and evil, choked to a
period of 90 minutes and resolved in
the favor of good. Almost all World
War II movies, for instance, show the
struggle against the fascists, without
ever going into detail about how fascists came to power in the first place.
Of course, showing firebombs,
tanks, and incendiary missiles is
much more entertaining than showing the root societal causes that lead
to fascism. Therefore, we are going
to leave aside the missiles for once.
We are going to leave aside the headlines, the elections, the bombs and all
the pandemonium that manifests at
the surface level. A volcano does not
erupt simply on the surface, in one
moment, in one thrust of action. No,
there is a slow build up instead. In
the same way, for every social cataclysm that erupts in one thrust, there
are years, even decades of build-up.
The construct of capitalism is as
follows: free competition for profit.
This rapidly creates a condition in
which there is a rich minority and
poor majority. Therefore, in order
to protect the property of the rich
from the poor, police and armies
are needed. Politicians are needed.
Now the rich, with their newly acquired influence over the instruments
of violence, will abuse the poor

(their workers) even more in order
to increase their profit margin. The
moral character of both oppressor
and oppressed will deteriorate. Opposition will emerge in its ugliest
forms: fascism, religious tyranny
and violence, and communism.
There will be significant overproduction and the search for markets will
result in imperialistic wars; meanwhile the search for raw materials
and cheap labor to feed the machine
will result in colonialism and slavery.
The fruits of this work, however, are
monumental. They are production,
domination, material affluence, and
expansion, all achieved at a rate that
old feudal rulers would have found
unbelievable. When coupled with
a sham expression of freedom, the
system—Liberal Democracy—is
indestructible. At least, on paper.
One element that the capitalist establishment, the liberal elite,
keeps overlooking is the poor and
working class. What to do with this
ever-dissatisfied class of people?
How to keep them from revolting?
Every leader—no matter what noble
causes he may claim to champion—
will nevertheless have to face this
question. And he will always come
back to the same answer: a balance
of coercion and appeasement. The
working class must be satisfied with
minimal concessions and never ask
for more, especially from other,
“disruptive” groups. Otherwise,
they will be met with force. Their
representatives will be imprisoned
or killed. And this phenomenon is
the thread that goes right through
the heart of history: the liberal
establishment subdues the radicals;
fascists then come to power.
“Behind every fascism, there is a
failed revolution.” It was the government of German president Frederich
Ebert, a characteristic liberal, that
imprisoned and executed labor leaders
Gustav Landauer, Karl Kiebknect, and
Kurt Einer, along with 700 of their
followers. It was the same government that executed Rosa Luxemburg
and threw her corpse over a bridge
into a water canal. This was the first
victory of the Nazis and they did not
even have to fire a single bullet.
It was Victor Emmanuel’s government in Italy that crushed all socialist

activity, imprisoned Errico Malatesta, personally invited Mussolini to
Rome and appointed him as Prime
Minister.
It was the Spanish Republican
government, under Manuel Azana
and Niceto Alcala-Zamora, that
destroyed worker-run establishments,
imprisoned opposition, and raided
revolutionary Catalonia with the full
force of the army. The majority of
Francisco Franco’s work was already
done for him; all he had to do was
destroy what remained of leftist
groups and establish his 36-year-long
fascist dictatorship.
The pedestal of power always rests
on the disenfranchised, the jobless
students, the workers, the poor, the
oppressed. Never, at any point in
time, are there enough fascists in
a country to take over government
power. No, they need the liberal establishment to do the majority of the
work for them.
True to its tradition, the liberal
establishment in this country too has
paved the way for fascists. Over
the last eight years, not only did it
crush the Occupy Movement and
mercilessly deport two and a half
million people, but also it went on to
sabotage the presidential campaign
of moderate leftist candidate Bernie
Sanders. This is the fascist formula:
let the liberal establishment do the
dirty work; wait until the people are
tired of being fleeced and humiliated;
then present yourself as their deliverer. This is the way to seize power.
Afterwards, the formula (perhaps
best summarized by Nazi commander
Hermann Goering) continues: “The
people can always be brought to the
bidding of the leaders. That is easy.
All you have to do is tell them they
are being attacked and denounce the
pacifists for lack of patriotism and
exposing the country to danger. It
works the same way in any country.”
Buenaventura Durruti, a Spanish
revolutionary during the 1930s, said
something like this: “It is we who
built these palaces and cities, here
in Spain and in America and everywhere. We, the workers. We can
build others to take their place. And
better ones! We are not in the least
afraid of ruins.” But the fear of ruins
is exactly where the problem lies.
The biggest tormenting question for
the modern-day liberal is this: how
do I support liberation while still retaining my credit cards and shopping
malls? How do I support revolution
without losing my material comforts,
the car, the gas in the car, the furniture set, the water filter? And so he
will throw his full weight behind
causes that he believes will not affect his material well-being: ecofriendliness; fair trade; bike lanes;
minority rights; and the occasional
philanthropy. But fighting class and
the oppressive state? He will never
bother. This very dilemma is what
kills liberation; this is what kills
the revolution and allows fascists to
come to power.
One is inevitably bound to ask:
“Can this not be taken the other way
around? Is it not the radicals, who, by
naively asking too much, by not being
pragmatic, compromise the unity of
the left and allow fascists to come to
power?” But the fight for liberation is
ever-present, ever-extending.
Continued on page 6
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DOWN AND OUT AND UNDER ARREST
HARPER, cont’d from p.4
The spirit of resistance was fermenting. Los Angeles, and much
of the country, were not finished
declaring their unwillingness to
accept the racist, sexist, xenophobic
actions and hateful promises of the
newly inaugurated President. As
the L.A. Catholic Worker served
their famous beans, the helicopters
began hovering over downtown: the
Women’s March had begun.
In this national march—the
largest in U.S. history—more than
seven hundred thousand protesters
filled the streets of downtown Los
Angeles. With a beautiful array of
homemade signs, people showed
up with intention and energy. Even
Catholic Workers, many of whom
believe the United States system of
electoral politics will never solve
the many and varied problems it has
created (nor can the complicity of
capitalism in producing exploitation end systemic oppression or do
anything but perpetuate injustice),
chose to honor our movement and
community’s history of resistance
with those who had come from near
and far (from Orange County to
Washington state, home of our visiting foot care friends).
And there is much to celebrate
about that event. People coming
together to demand a legislative,
economic, and cultural valuing
of women (and gender non-conforming people) and their rights is
crucial in a system of patriarchy.
Efforts for gender justice necessitate women at the helm lifting their
voices and experiences and making
the decisions on how that justice
needs to be achieved. Where men
hold most of the dominant places
of power and receive unequaled
privileges in all institutions, it is
important that they join women’s efforts to demand justice in ways that
women have decided.
And yet, despite the power and
beauty of the moment, it would
be inappropriate not to identify
a few (privileged) realities about
this march. This march, and the
surrounding portrayal of it, was
very much complicit in the system.
First, this was not a group of people
claming their constitutional right to
protest. Permits were purchased for
the use of Broadway and the action
was coordinated with the LAPD.
Put simply, the police were paid to
permit people to use their constitutional rights; as folks tried to move
to surrounding streets (to decongest
the streets), the police forced the
mass of people back or onto the
small sidewalks.
Additionally, the police decision
not to respond with violence was
not because this march was any
more peaceful than others through
history; Standing Rock is a singular
example of state violence being
continually unleashed on peaceful
protesters. Rather, one significant
reason was that this march was seen
as a very white space.
Third, this march allowed white
people to center themselves and
mainstream media to center white
voices. Many white folks like myself
used phrases like, “This is the beginning,” when in actuality communities of color (particularly LGBTQ
women and gender non-conforming
folks) and a spackle of privileged
activists working under the leadership of communities of color, have
always held the burden of working
to allow this moment to exist.
The work has been engaged in for
a long time, though many are just
beginning to participate. Yes, it is
better now than never, but this moment runs the risk of being yet another
movement for folks of privilege to

6 / FEBRUARY 2017

opt out of this and other movements
for justice. Communities of color
who were present know all too well
the attrition that happens with white
community members after moments
like this. As one marcher’s sign declared, “I will see you nice white ladies at the next #BlackLivesMatter
march right?” Finally, local politicians like Mayor Garcetti co-opted
the space to center himself, center
his political career, and center the
image of Los Angeles as a place of
justice that serves him and does not
reflect reality.
So, what do we do from here on
out? As one participant reflected,
our resistance must be every day.
We must work personally to explore
the privileges and benefits we receive from our social identities. We
must engage constantly in dialogue
and conversation about the ways we
enact our biases on the communities
around us. We must engage other
folks with similar identities. We
must listen to the voices of marginalized communities and uplift
their demands. We must explore the
intersectionality of our identities so
that we see the ways the identities
we hold converge in our experience.
We must explore the history of
living on stolen land. We must
reconcile ourselves to the reparations needed for stolen bodies and
labor and the brutality we inflicted
on communities of color.
We must break down hierarchies
of power to remove the bureaucratic institutions where no one is
accountable and wealth controls
policy. We must abolish prisons
and police and invest in communities as places to restore power, trust,
healing, and accountability.
We must follow the demands of
the Movement for Black Lives. We
must demand the release of all political prisoners. We must end U.S.
imperialism and stop all trade policies that bankrupt and exploit developing nations. We must restore the
value of truth and destroy “alternative facts.” We must recognize our
personal responsibility for everyone
else’s problems.
We must begin to believe and own
that this work is not charity work;
until everyone is free, no one is free.
Let us learn about and honor the
history of resistance in this country
and follow the example of those
who have faithfully carried the torch
of resistance.
Trump has been honoring his campaign promises at an alarming rate—
targeting the undocumented, those
who promise to protect them, and
more. Many states have even begun
criminalizing resistance, introducing
bills to criminalize the constitutional
right to peaceful protest.
Will Christians rise up to demand
the Biblical justice of our tradition?
Will neighbors honor the call to
protect their neighbors? There is so
much resistance going on to Trump
right now that we cannot keep track
of it all. And it is coming from both
expected and unexpected places.
Will we join the resistance in our
own lives and communities? And as
Pastor Cue shared at the end of the
Caravan for Justice, “I know you are
not used to this type of praying, but
I am praying.” The deep and complex work to honor God’s call for
justice is the truest prayer we can
offer. And so, let us pray.
Ω
Matt Harper is a Los Angeles Catholic Worker community member.
TESFAYE, cont’d from p.5
It will never stop as long as some form
of oppression exists somewhere.
And sadly, many such pragmatists
are oblivious to almost all major

forms of oppression. Middle-class
liberals need to work in factories
that produce the things they buy
or in facilities that process their
shipments, in order to finally
understand that the world is not a
happy, middle-class paradise—not
a happy town, where people order
something exciting on, say, Amazon
and it magically appears at their
doorstep. No, first it goes through a
shipping company, like UPS, where
hundreds of over-burdened “parttime package handlers” labor all day
long, loading and unloading endless
lines of heavy packages from trailer
trucks. These workers, who make
up the majority of the company,
get a quarter of the full-time pay,
despite working ten times harder
than anyone else. I know this from
personal experience.
Often, a worker gets injured,
sometimes terribly. A week or so before someone fainted while loading
packages, a man got caught by an
over-arching piece of metal that penetrated through his skin. A young
manager, newly promoted at our central Massachusetts facility, came into
the office and made everyone laugh
by reporting that “an employee got
fish-hooked.” I did not laugh. Three
weeks later, I quit my job.
This young manager was quite
the adaptable type; he had made a
name for himself on his first day
of work by publicly scolding and
humiliating a 60-year-old man. And
such incidents were common: the
overpaid and underworked yelling at
the underpaid and overworked.
Walking through the shipping
facility, one cannot help but notice a
certain melancholy, a resignation, a
sort of simmering anger among the
workers. On my first day there, I
unwittingly asked a young man how
work was going, and he replied,
“Another day in paradise.” I could
never forget it.
And all this is at UPS in a comparatively labor-friendly state. One
can imagine the factory farms in the
South or the Midwest, the slaughterhouses, with their endless injuries,
and the most disgusting working
conditions (meat, apparently, does
not come from supermarkets).
One must try to imagine the
anxiety and frustration felt by
overburdened workers. I once sat
waiting for a train next to a man
with a Nazi tattoo on his arm. Such
a man is angry and that anger needs
to go somewhere. If he has a choice
between a bike lane politician and
an angry demagogue who articulates
his grievance, then of course he will
go to the demagogue.
Liberals should not be surprised
when working class people vote for
a monster-like person. They should
not be surprised that the oppressed
working class is not amused by their
offer of bike lanes; electric cars; fair
trade certificates; their vociferous,
hypocritical insistence on political
correctness regarding race and gender; and their international climate
conventions.
After a long day spent hanging
live meat on hooks, 35 chickens per
minute,—and enduring repeated
injuries from contact with sharp
metal, a worker goes back home and
listens to the liberal media that tells
him to be absolutely elated about
a collection of papers signed in
Paris by men and women dressed in
business suits. Why is anyone not
talking about issues that affect him
directly? About his indignation?
About his physically and emotionally draining working conditions?
He, who is underpaid, mostly without work, hardly able to support his
family, desperate, unfulfilled, and
angry that his conditions have not

changed for a long time,—to whom
shall he turn?
When will people finally start
talking about class? The left-wing
radicals who have articulated his
problems have been erased out of the
political arena and, in extreme cases,
out of existence by the brutal hands
of the liberal establishment. Then
is he to turn to this very establishment, which has not only been the
source of his grievances, but also the
destroyer of his only source of hope?
Indeed, off he will go to the enemy of
his enemy. Off he will go to the only
remaining source of opposition: the
right-wing populist. Off he will go to
Hitler, Franco, and Mussolini. Off he
will go to Donald Trump. May it be a
lesson for us all.
Ω
Maereg Tesfaye is a Los Angeles
Catholic Worker community member.

DR. GAYLE WOOD, DDS
1965 - 2017

Dr. Gayle Wood was one of the
dentists who volunteered her time
and services in our dental clinic.
She came one Wednesday each
month to care for the dental health
of our poor and homeless sisters
and brothers on Skid Row, as well
as LACW community members.
Early in her tenure working
with us, we would take up to four
people to her office in Manhattan
Beach, where she and her staff
would greet us with a warm and
friendly smile upon entering her
office. She also provided us with
refreshments and healthy treats.
She gently cared for all who were
in need of cleaning, polishing, tartar removal, extractions, and oral
surgery. Nearly all claimed she
was the best dentist to ever work on
their teeth. She was gentle, caring, patient, thorough, and very
good at her profession, explaining
everything that she would do and
making sure you were as comfortable and at ease as possible.
It was obvious she loved what
she was doing. She was always
on top of her profession, keeping
up to date with all aspects. She
also conducted symposiums with
her peers and with students.
Dr. Gayle died in her sleep
on January 15, at age 52. She
was a single mom with twin
15-year-old sons. She and her
family were actively involved in
a variety of family activities and
community service, including
tribal activities, ceremonies, and
family outings with her Native
American Tribe, Citizen Potawatomi Nation, and other Christian
service groups. She could also be
found boogie boarding with her
children at the beach.
Obviously, many will miss her.
May she rest in peace.

Dr. Gayle Wood – ¡PRESENTE!

ON
THE LINE
U.S. BOMBS DROPPED
According to a report by the Council
on Foreign Relations, during 2016,
under the orders of “Peace Prize”
recipient, President Obama, the United
States dropped a total of 26,172 bombs
on seven nations: Syria – 12,192, Iraq
– 12,095, Afghanistan – 1,337, Libya
– 496, Yemen – 35, Somalia – 14,
Pakistan – 3. The report claims this is a
low estimate. In 2016, the Peace President dropped 3,028 more bombs—and
one more nation, Libya—than in 2015.
These figures were derived from the
Pentagon, which publishes a running
count of bombs dropped by the U.S.
and its partners.
—blogs.cfr.org
ASSAULT ON SOCIAL
SECURITY
The first assault of the new Trump
regime and Republican Congress upon
Social Security has been launched. It
comes in the form of the release of a
new report by the Congressional Budget Office, which is a wholly owned
subsidiary of the Republican Congressional Caucus.
This CBO report pushes forward by
two years the date at which its ideologically driven experts claim Social
Security benefits will exhaust the Trust
Fund, and since the Social Security
program is required to be self-financing, the date at which, barring adjustments by Congress in the program’s
funding and/or benefit payment levels,
promised benefits would have to be cut
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Hello everyone! Welcome to the
House Journal for the winter of 2017.
Christmas came and went at Hennacy House with the usual flurry of
cheer and excitement. Down at the
kitchen, the Angel City Chorale came
to regale our guests with festive songs.
Donated elf and Santa hats made Catholic Workers and volunteers look extra
festive as we served while meeting
health codes requiring hair covering.
Ann Mulder offered her annual bilingual Christmas Card table to folks who
wished to send messages to friends and
loved ones, postage paid to anywhere
in the world. Back at the house, we
had our annual tree-trimming party in
mid-December, decorating the house,
singing Christmas carols, drinking
apple cider, and consuming large
amounts of sugary baked goods. We
also enjoyed our annual Christmas Eve
gift exchange party, with everyone in

by what the CBO claims will have to
be 31%.
This CBO report is the opening
salvo of an all-out assault on Social
Security, as Republicans seek to take
advantage of their full control of both
houses and try to do as much damage
to the program as possible, including
privatization, bestowing a great windfall to Wall Street bankers.
—counterpunch.org
NINE NUCLEAR STATES

According to a report from the Stockholm International Peace Research Institute, nine nations—the U.S., Russia,
U.K., France, China, India, Pakistan,
Israel, and North Korea—possess approximately 16,300 nuclear weapons
in total. By treaty, the U.S. and Russia
have reduced their inventories, but
still account for 93% of all operational
nuclear warheads. The following are
figures based on 2014 data.
USA–7,300; Russia–8000; UK–225;
France–300; China–250; India–90
– 110; Pakistan–100 120; Israel–80;
North Korea–6–8.
—businessinsider.com
RESISTANCE RESOLUTIONS

Slow down and focus. Resist.
2.) Acknowledge that you are grieving. Trump’s victory was a traumatic
event, a death of sorts. Place yourself
along the continuum of the five stages
of grief; are you in denial, anger, bargaining, depression, or acceptance? If
you are stuck in depression, acknowledge where you are. Seek assistance.
3.) Spend time in nature. Instead of
watching the news or checking Facebook, take a walk, immerse yourself
in nature. Take a deep breath and look
around. This is what we are fighting
for.
4.) Join with others, get out and
march. Developing a broad, mindful
resistance movement is an exercise in
community building. We must unite.
5.) Cherish your own perspective.
Search for your own truth and guard
it ferociously. Recognize that “we the
people” possess the power to bring
about real change. Find the courage to
take action.
We are faced with the death of
democracy, and the destruction of
planet. We must remember that this is
not about an individual or political parties, but rather about the system itself.
The system is the problem. There is
no time for anything inessential. We
must focus. WE MUST RESIST! The
Resistance is where the next heroes of
our movement will emerge. Be ready,
be strong, and be vigilant.
—commondreams,org

Listed below are five resistance resolutions to practice in these tumultuous
times:
1.) Practice resistance each day.
Political resistance is a U.S. tradition; “Eternal vigilance is the price of
liberty.” Take a stand for democracy.

In October of 2016, the Pentagon admitted it used “depleted uranium”

the house receiving a present from
Santa. On Christmas Day house chef
extraordinaire Jeff made us an elaborate and delicious breakfast, followed
by a dinner starring the special treats
of pork roast and salmon. Even the
house cats helped in the festivities by
periodically attempting to de-decorate
the tree. Longtime guest Alberto
offered his artistic gifts to the community in repainting and preparing the
Virgen de Guadalupe altar for her feast
day in December, and also enriched the
house with continuing projects such
as bright new decorations on mirrors
and doors. New Year’s Eve was also
a festive affair with a soiree at Tina
and Paul’s Casa DelCudden, finally,
house guest Maria Lopez gifted us her
traditional New Year’s Day dinner,
spending hours preparing delicious
Mexican food.
January again brought us the seasonal arrival of our beloved team of
foot care specialists from the northern
climes of Olympia, Washington, the
“Washington Clippers.” Rev. Kathleen Bellefeuille-Rice of “Clare’s
mom” fame arrived accompanied by
Judy, Saima, Cheryl, Nancy, Jackie,
and Maggie. They set up shop in the
back of our serving garden and for two
solid weeks purveyed fine, comforting,
and medically crucial foot care to many
people downtown. It was a delight to
see people able to relax and have their
foot needs addressed as they sipped hot
tea and looked forward to a pair of new
clean socks. Many folks addressed their
deep gratitude for this work of mercy.
Bear in mind that foot washing is a
Sacrament in the Mennonite Church,
in imitation of Christ’s example. We
were also happy to have Rev. Kathleen,
an ordained Roman Catholic Woman
Priest, here to celebrate a Wednesday
evening liturgy for us, as well as a cozy
rainy morning in-house Sunday Mass

wherein one of our guests reminded us
that even if it it is the end of the world,
“as long as we stay together and pray,
everything is going to be all right.”
These holiday months were full of
many welcome special visitors. We
had former summer interns Shawn
Rodine and Greg Fister visit us for
the holidays, and reconnect with their
LA-based compatriot Emily Guerra.
We also had a lovely visit from Pierre
Jauretche, now serving at the San
Francisco Catholic Worker. Our longtime Irish friend Benny, like the beautiful flowers of a Christmas cactus,
arrived as is his calendrical habit to
brighten our lives with his wonderful
presence and his thoughtful insights
into our life and work. Our other
seasonal traveler, Dimitri Kadiev, also
made his way to our doorstep to offer
his love, labor, prayer, and creativity to
our community for the winter months
as he also spends time with his family.
We also have two new faces joining us in January. Paul Hausmann
is a German volunteer joining us
for a month as he explores the U.S.
after spending a year working at the
Amsterdam Catholic Worker community. Our new Dutch friend Jia Jia
(pronounced Cha Cha) ter Kuile,
daughter of community friend Fritz
ter Kuile of the Amsterdam Catholic
Worker (and also a former volunteer at
the LACW many moons ago), joins us
for a few months as well to help us in
our work. Jia Jia speaks four languages
and has also spent time working as
a goatherd in the Alps. It is a great
delight to have both of these young
people join us.
Many Catholic Workers, kitchen volunteers and friends were very pleased to
be able to join longtime volunteer Ben
Sullivan and his fiancée, Soomi Lee
at their wedding celebration in Eagle
Rock, featuring unlimited tacos and

DIRTY BOMBS

(DU) weapons in attacks inside Syria,
which violated its public promise that
it would not use DU there, and contradicting the government’s promise that
U.S. bombing is done only in defense
of the Syrian people, according to the
International Campaign to Ban Uranium Weapons.
U.S. military officials have repeatedly assured the public that uranium munitions are not known to cause health
problems. These heavy metal shells are
made from waste uranium-235—primarily from reactor fuel production.
DU used in U.S. munitions has 60% of
the radioactivity of natural uranium.
A June 1995 report to Congress by
the Army Environmental Policy Institute concluded: “Depleted uranium is a
radioactive waste, and as such, should
be deposited in a licensed depository.”
Military tests done since 1979 make
clear that DU weapons are chemically
toxic, alpha-radiation-emitting poisons
that are dangerous to targeted populations and to U.S. forces alike. The U.S.
used them in the Balkans, Iraq, and Afghanistan. DU is also used in the missile tests from Vandenberg AFB to the
Marshall Islands. Using these weapons
is immoral and a war crime. —Nukewatch Quarterly, Winter 2016-17
ANTI-DRONE PROTEST
On April 23-29, there will be a gathering
at Creech AFB, in Nevada, for the 3rd
Annual Shut Down Creech Mobilization.
See —shutdowncreech.blogspot.com
On The Line is compiled and edited
by Mike Wisniewski.
fabulous refreshments. It was a beautiful party and we are exceedingly happy
for Ben and Soomi and their new life
together. We wish them many years of
love. happiness, and joy.
Community member Karan Benton
had her hearing in January for her Vandenberg action last August, and happily
her charges will be dropped when she
presents a doctor’s note explaining her
serious medical situation. Community
member Jed Poole spent a month in
federal prison over Christmas after
his Vandenberg action arrest, and was
released on January 6.
We have been passing out many
blankets, tarps, and emergency ponchos to our friends on the street, and
Martha has been making hot sweet
tea every morning at the soup kitchen.
A donation of tents by former Los
Angeles mayor Richard Riordan has
also been distributed on the streets by
Karan, Jesse, and Dimitri. The rain is
badly needed but makes life even more
difficult for many people living outside. A big THANK YOU to everyone
who has donated these items.
Many community members were
able to participate in rain-drenched
demonstrations on January 20, coinciding with the inauguration. An unusual
amount of rain poured out of the oftsunny California skies, mirroring the
grim mood of the thousands who were
in attendance. Some Catholic Workers were also able to participate in the
large Women’s March in downtown
L.A. We continue our weekly vigils
against the wars and excesses of imperial policies.
Please continue to pray for all in our
house experiencing health problems,
and that we will all know how to share
love with this city and country, with
lots of wisdom.
House Journal is written by
Sarah Fuller.
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CATHOLIC WORKER EVENTS
NOT TO BE MISSED

GOOD FRIDAY ANTI-WAR
STATIONS OF THE CROSS
April 14 • 3:00pm

Please join the LACW for our annual Stations of the Nonviolent Cross.
Meet at the Edward Roybal Federal Building - 255 E. Temple St., L.A. 90012

SEDER OF LIBERATION
Sunday, April 23 – 3 to 8pm

Throop Unitarian Universalist Church
300 South Los Robles Ave. Pasadena, 91101

+ SPECIAL NEEDS +

5 X 7 or 6 X 8 Tarps to be used as a base for a two person tent.
New men’s extra large socks sizes 13 and up.
Please send or bring them to Hennacy House. Thank you.

2017 SACRED PEACE WALK — APRIL 7 – 13
Walk in the footsteps of a long legacy of peace walkers and
spiritual leaders to draw attention to the nuclear dangers
that continue to threaten our planet, and the violent drones
continuing to kill people monthly, damaging the community of life in the desert. We also focus on the threats of
nuclear waste to the Sacred Yucca Mountain. Please join
us in transforming fears into compassion, and apathy into
action during NDE’s annual Sacred Peace Walk from Las
Vegas to the Nevada National Security Site (NNSS).
For registration forms see: nevadadesertexperience.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

