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We exist due to the generosity of a community of people who contribute 
their time, money, skills and resources to the creation of this work.

The LACW 
community is 

a nexus of 
communities, 

a meeting place 
for people from 

many walks of life, 
a shared project 
that is co-created 
and re-created via 
a dense network 
of logical and 

illogical 
friendships, 

partnerships, 
relationships and 
contributions. It is 

a beautiful, 
alive entity.

ONLY IN LOSING OUR LIFE DO WE FIND IT

A PROGRAM OF JUSTICE AND HOSPITALITY ON A 
SHOESTRING BUDGET AND AT A PERSONAL SACRIFICE

WE HAVE
FAITH

By SARAH FULLER 

In this issue of the Catholic 
Agitator, we aim to celebrate 
some of the many people who 
contribute to the life and work 

of the Los Angeles Catholic Worker, 
particularly people who contribute 
in novel and unexpected ways, large 
and small.
   We exist due to the generosity of a 
community of people who contribute 
their time, money, skills and resourc-
es to the creation of this work. Some 
people bring us flowers from their 
gardens to decorate the dining area 
at our soup kitchen. Some provide 
entertainment by playing the piano 
at the soup kitchen. Others bring 
us lemons and oranges from their 
backyard trees. 
   Folks drive to our house from all 
corners of the Los Angeles area to 
drop off meat, vegtables, fruit, bread, 
canes, pill bottles, magazines, sack 
lunches, reusable food containers, 
and many other things to be redis-
tributed to our downtown guests. In-
dividuals mail us envelopes from all 
over the globe filled with encourage-
ment, news, advice, updates, postage 
stamps, and financial contributions. 
People from the Skid Row commu-
nity also contribute food, art, music, 
conversation and counsel, volunteer 
work, diplomacy, and financial 
resources. 
   The LACW community is a nexus 
of communities, a meeting place for 
people from many walks of life, a 
shared project that is co-created and 
re-created via a dense network of log-
ical and illogical friendships, partner-
ships, relationships and contributions. 
It is a beautiful, alive entity. 
   Someone once remarked to me 
that the LACW should not logically 
exist, and yet it does. It exists thanks 
to a way of being that slips deftly 
underneath and around cultural as-
sumptions about power, security, and 
self-preservation: the alternate way of 
being, based in love, of the Gospel.
   As an analogy for the way we 
come together to serve others and 
each other in this community, we are 
reminded of the old folk tale, Stone 
Soup. There are many versions of 
this story, but generally a wandering 
outsider enters a town and tricks the 
townsfolk into feeding both himself 
and each other through claiming that 
he can perform a miracle: making a 

delicious soup out of a stone. 
   The outsider, with no conventional-
ly valuable resources, adds the stone 
and the idea, and the others contrib-
ute their delicious discrete resources 
until a beautiful feast and party has 
been created. (A great version of this 
story, in Canadian news, is “Bone 
Button Borscht” by Aubrey Davis, 
read by Barbara Budd every year as a 
Hanukkah tradition on the CBC).
   Who are the townsfolk and who 
is the wandering outsider? Perhaps 
the wandering outsider is literally 
that, the folks in our community 
who, if we listen, instruct us on what 
they need and on how to be a loving 
neighbor.
   Perhaps, also, one could view the 
wandering outsider as Peter Maurin 
and Dorothy Day, who laid out a 
program of justice and hospitality on 
a shoestring budget and at personal 
sacrifice, and yet valued beauty and 
joy. (Many Catholic Workers have 
felt a twinge of trickiness in the 
beauty of Day’s writing about the 
CW life, as we contemplate unsavory 
daily chores).  
   But vastly predating this, and lay-
ing its foundation, we see the life 
and teachings of Christ, who when 
called upon, provided more wine 
than humanly possible to a wed-
ding party, who fed a crowd of 5000 
people (possibly by encouraging 
them to share their sack lunches, in a 
stone-soup-esque move, as theorized 
by some Biblical scholars such as 
THIS PERSON), and who told us, 
alarmingly and illogically, that only 
in losing our life do we find it.
   It is only with suspicion and curi-
osity that many of us, myself includ-
ed, attempt to contribute to further-
ing the Kingdom of God in the here 
and now, or to experiment with the 
works of mercy. But we have kind 
teachers and instructors in generos-
ity, and a winsome invitation to an 
unlikely feast. We have faith, and the 
resulting meal is not just a concrete 
act of justice and hospitality owed to 
those who need it, which it is, or an 
act of obedience to the vision of love 
in the Gospels, which it also is. The 
meal is also a feast and a celebration 
that cracks open the hearts of all who 
lovingly Contribute. And everybody 
has something to give.                 Ω

Sarah Fuller is a Los Angeles Catho-
lic Worker community member. 
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AMERICAN MARTYRS PARISH

Boo, Vicky, Suzette, Chris

By MATT HARPER 

American Martyrs Catholic 
Church sits in beautiful 
Manhattan Beach. In a 
city where the temptation 

can be to look inward, many in the 
American Martyrs community are 
trying to push back. Suzette, one of 
the Martyrs volunteers, admitted she 
took her Girl Scout Troop down to the 
Union Rescue Mission on Skid Row 
to get them out of their comfort zones.
   Roughly nine years ago, Tony and 
Lynn Fadale brought JustFaith to 
the American Martyrs community 
with the intention of preparing people 
of faith for the “life-changing and 
world-changing call of the Gospel…” 
Through this program, many in their 
parish community were inspired to find 
new ways to put their faith into action. 
     When Jeff Dietrich, retired L.A. 
Catholic Worker community member, 
went to speak to the parish, a small 
group believed they were being called 
to support the “Hippie Kitchen.” 
   American Martyrs is one of those 
Catholic parishes that strives to wel-
come you by name. And if you are 
new to the neighborhood, they make 
a tangible effort to build community 
with you. Reaching out is something 
they have become quite good at.
   When asked why their parish has 
made serving others a priority, some 
articulated that it was parishioner 
leadership who took responsibil-
ity for making things happen. “Our 
Church community knows the Spirit 
moves through the people,” Vicky 
shared. Others believed that it “comes 
from the head.” Monsignor Barry, 
pastor of American Martyrs, has been 
a major supporter for many years.
   With more than 25 different minis-
tries for people to engage at Ameri-
can Martyrs, it is clearly both the 
Spirit rumbling through the people 
and a shepherd smart enough to trust 
the flock. Being asked each year to 
make an intentional pledge to com-
munity work allows parishioners to 
know their community values putting 
the Eucharist into practice. 
   Recognizing that each parishioner 
has different capacities and gifts, 
American Martyrs offers a variety of 
ways to get involved with the L.A. 
Catholic Worker. First, people can 
join their Church community in tith-
ing to the Catholic Worker programs. 
Second, people can donate (new 
or used) clean Tupperware plastic 
containers (16 oz. or larger), personal 
care products, canes, stamps, new 
socks, rain ponchos, new reading 
glasses (1.0-3.5), and more. They 
have even assigned a locker for these 
goods. Third, like our late, former 
dentist, Dr. Gayle Woods, people 
have the chance to offer their specific 
skills to the Skid Row community. 
Finally, there is the chance to volun-
teer at the kitchen.
   The program became so popular 
that too many people began arriving

to volunteer each week. Over time, 
the second Tuesday and fourth Thurs-
day of each month have become 
“American Martyrs” days. Since its 
initiation, there have been hundreds 
of American Martyrs volunteers who 
have donated thousands of hours 
to assist in preparing, serving, and 
cleaning up at the Hippie Kitchen.
   On the day I interviewed American 
Martyrs volunteers, folks had been 
volunteering with us for anywhere 
from one to eight years. When asked 
what led them there, Boo reflected 
on the influence of JustFaith and the 
dedication of parishioners like Diane 
and Sam Dumond, who helped keep 
the program running. Suzette talked 
about having time after retirement 
and really wanting to be a part of 
the meaningful work that needs to 
be done. Vicky mentioned being in-
spired by her friendship with Suzette. 
Chris shared that he started coming 
when Nancy, a good friend’s wife 
who suffered from dementia, went 
missing. He thought that if there is 
one place she might be, it would be 
the streets of Skid Row. (Though 
Nancy’s remains were found in De-
cember of 2018, Chris has continued 
to show up every Tuesday.) 
     As a group of students from John 
Bosco High School walked through 
the door that day, I realized we had 
double scheduled volunteer groups. 
Recognizing the predicament, 
Suzette reflected, “Sometimes there 
are too many hands here. But you 
are smart having these kids serve 
food and do the work because it will 
inspire them to come back…to learn 
to give back…” Thank God for the 
grace of our volunteers and guests.
   Some people spoke of the experi-
ence of building relationships with 
the guests and other volunteers, of 
the community that was built around 
the chopping block or across a picnic 
table. They spoke of seeing the care 
and compassion that the Catholic 
Worker extended to each guest (on 
our best days). But the Catholic 
Worker offers more than that, Suzette 

Continued on page 6

NICK ZETTS  
CATALINA VIEW GARDENS

Nick Zetts

By MATT HARPER

Nick Zetts grew up in a 
community filled with 
complexity and contradic-
tion. The product of an 

industrializing world, much of his 
rural central Virginia community 
would commute to the city rather 
than make their living from the ar-
able land under their feet. This was a 
multi-racial, multi-class world where 
families left their doors unlocked, 
parents worked multiple jobs to pay 
the bills, and neighbors helped each 
other when in need. 
     Chesterfield was surrounded by 
the relics of painful days - old plan-
tations and civil war sites - sitting in 
juxtaposition to the incredible beauty 
of nature. As Nick came to see about 
both the natural and human worlds, 
we can either live in a way that 
promotes harmony or that creates 
damage. 
     Wandering through woods teem-
ing with stimuli only fed Nick’s 
intrigue. Knowing the importance of 
getting some dirt under the finger-
nails, Nick’s mother, Robin, took her 
three sons into the yard to work the 
earth. Knowing, too, the importance 
of service, she loaded her sons up 
into the family car and went down to 
the local shelter to help prepare food 
boxes. 
     While studying at Virginia Tech, 
Nick met a local farmer, Ben, who 
needed help on his farm (Dat-Dar 
minifarm). In exchange for his labor, 
Nick was promised a rent-free room. 
There, Ben taught Nick how to bake 
bread, monitor the greenhouse and 
gardens, and tend to the rabbits, 
chickens, pigs and goat. 
     That experience, along with his 
interest in adventure, language, and 
service to others, led Nick to join 
the Peace Corps upon graduation. 
“My experience with that magical 
community of farmers in Cahuasqui 
was transformative,” Nick reflected. 
It “inspired me to commit my time 
and energy long-term to sustainable 
agriculture. 
     We need more sacred connections 
in our lives; planting, harvesting and 
eating healthy food are some that 
resonate deeply with me.” Yet also, 
“many big problems in our world 
are connected to agriculture: hunger, 
climate change, workers’ rights, 
animal welfare, and much more.” He 
came to see the value of eating really 
healthy food and treating the earth 
with respect, values that would have 
made the Worker’s cofounder, Peter 
Maurin, shout in agreement. 
     After moving to Rancho Palos 
Verdes to oversee the Catalina View 
Gardens, vegetable production began

to skyrocket. Much found its way to 
local restaurants, but Nick had more 
to offer. When food banks proved 
unwilling or unable to take the fresh 
produce, Google suggested the 
Hippie Kitchen. “We will transform 
your produce into magic,” L.A.C.W. 
community member Kaleb Havens 
promised, and Nick was sold. 
     Driving the fresh produce up to 
Skid Row for the first time changed 
everything for Nick. “My only 
thoughts of Skid Row were from 
the movies,” he remembered. “I was 
stunned to see what I saw. Only in 
America, I would say.” 
     After unloading the produce, 
Nick asked to volunteer. Quickly, he 
became hooked. “I had some strong 
emotions looking at the guests,” Nick 
recalled. “So many different people, 
difficult experiences, traumas, and 
then to look into their eyes and to 
try to feel how they feel was a lot of 
emotion.”  
     “And it was powerful too,” Nick 
offered, “to see and feel the love that 
the volunteers have for each other 
and the guests. Who would not want 
to be a part of that?” 
     When asked about this notion 
of “stone soup,” of giving of our 
resources so all can be fed, Nick 
offered this thought. “If you give 
people your best, you are most likely 
to receive their best. It is easy to be 
caring and giving once you realize 
you will receive more. It is a form of 
healthy selfishness. Does that make 
sense?” Nick and I laughed together. 
     “We live in a very, very abun-
dant world,” Nick reflected. “Mod-
ern society scares us into thinking 
otherwise. It separates us from each 
other, making it hard for many to 
believe in abundance. We all have 
gifts and they can be very different. I 
am very happy that I can gift healthy 
food,” Nick reflected. “The secret is 
for each person to realize their own 
worth and gifts, and then to share 
them.” We all benefit from a world 
grounded in this value.
     As Christians near the remem-
brance of the death and resurrection 
of the Lamb of God, let us not forget 
that much of our world continues to 
separate and disconnect us from the 
earth and each other. However, when 
we return to the earth, when we put 
our hands in the dirt and watch the 
unfolding power of life, we can learn 
to sustain our communities, learn 
to get back in touch with a lifestyle 
of simplicity, and participate in a 
community where “each one works 
according to their ability and gets ac-
cording to their need.”                     Ω

Matt Harper is a L.A. Catholic Worker 
community member and co-editor of 
the Catholic Agitator. 
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PATTY 
CARMODY

Patty Carmody

By SARAH FULLER

When I arrived at Patty 
Carmody’s house to 
interview her for the 
Agitator, she was on the 

phone with one of her oldest prisoner 
pen pal friends, Rob. He was calling 
to ask her how she felt about Califor-
nia Governor Gavin Newsom’s recent 
moratorium on the death penalty.   
   After many years of friendship, he 
knew that the death penalty was an 
issue close to Patty’s heart. It was an 
issue near to him as well—for the last 
two decades, he has been a prisoner 
on San Quentin’s death row. 

By KALEB HAVENS

The lights in your room 
flicker. Sounds of crackling, 
like bacon frying inside the 
walls, tell you this job is be-

yond your skill and has to be handled 
immediately before a fire starts. 
This is one of many calls “Elevator” 
Joe Pisano has received from L.A. 
Catholic Workers over the years. 

   “I cannot even think of how many 
people I have gotten out of eleva-
tors,” says Joe. He started working 
44 years ago in the Bronx picking up 
trades such as an electrician, install-
ing fire alarms and natural gas lines, 
in addition to learning the ins and 
outs of elevators and teaching those 
skills to others.    
   Jobs on Catalina Island brought 
him to Los Angeles, and Joe’s friend 
Kevin brought him to the Hippie 
Kitchen, recommending that Joe do 
a little work for us and then help 
himself to some of our beans, salad, 
and bread.
   Over the years, Joe has wired and 
rewired our kitchen fire alarm to shift-
ing government specifications, not to 
mention keeping our antique stove 
and water heater on life support long 
after warranties run out. He has pulled 
live wires out of our walls and brought 
light to dark places in our home and 
workspace—and in our hearts.
   “If I were to die today, the only 
thing I would really miss on this earth 
is the people at the Catholic Worker. 
You have taught me a lot,” Joe says. 
He appreciates that we take people as 
they are and do not preach while

“Elevator” Joe Pisano

   Patty and Rob became friends over 
15 years ago, when Rob—who had 
previously worked at the L.A.C.W. 
soup kitchen as a kid with a group 
from a detention camp—wrote to the 
community looking for a pen pal. 
Patty volunteered, and also visited 
him a number of times in prison. 
“You do not want to know how hor-
rible it is to visit somebody on death 
row,” says Patty, describing a grim 
scene of shackling and unshackling, 
of visitor and prisoner cages, and big 
signs on the visiting room walls that 
say “Condemned.”
   In addition to Rob, Patty started 
writing to other prisoners who sent 
letters to the L.A.C.W. Those folks 
sometimes passed her name along 
to other people in prison looking for 
pen pals, first at Lancaster prison 
and then, as people were transferred, 
at places all over the country. She 
has had up to 80 correspondents at a 
time, writing about once a month.   
   Over the years, a few have been 
released from prison; some have 
stopped writing, and some she is not 
sure what happened to them. She 
has met a few of her pen pal friends 
for coffee at the Catholic Worker 
once they were paroled. Now, she 
has around 35 to 40 people she cor-
responds with, many of them lifers, 
some of whom have lost touch with 
family. For many years, there has 
been a tradition of putting any loose 
change found around the house in a 
“Patty’s Pennies” jar, to give to Patty 
to help her buy stamps for the letters. 
   Even before Patty became ac-
quainted with many people in prison 
through her long-term correspon-
dences, Patty had strong feelings 
about the need to abolish the death 
penalty. She remembers research-
ing the topic and making a speech 
about it for an elocution class at 
her Catholic high school in Seattle, 
Washington (she is planning to at-
tend her 70-year class reunion this 
year), and subsequently, she says, 
“I maintained my anti-death penalty 
attitude forever.”

When Patty married in 1953, she 
moved into her mother-in-law’s 
former house and “inherited” her 
subscription to the New York Catho-
lic Worker newspaper. In Spokane, 
WA, a Franciscan priest who knew 
she had a Catholic Worker subscrip-
tion asked if she would be willing to 
host a speaker from that community, 
Ammon Hennacy. “I had five chil-
dren under 6 years old at that time...
we invited twelve people over and 
spent the evening listening to Am-
mon Hennacy talk about the Catholic 
Worker. So, I felt connected to the 
Catholic Worker.” 
   When Patty and her family moved 
to the Los Angeles area in the 70s, 
she began to encounter various people 
connected with the L.A.C.W., And 
she eventually signed up as a summer 
intern and moved in to the commu-
nity part-time for many years with 
her longtime CW roommate, Ann 
Mulder. She also became involved 
with the Los Angeles anti-death pen-
alty group, California People of Faith 
Working Against the Death Penalty, 
sharing information, speaking at 
churches, gathering signatures on 
petitions in an attempt to end Cali-
fornia’s death penalty policy, as well 
as marching and holding a vigil each 
time the state executed a prisoner. 
She and the L.A.C.W. would also 
hold regular vigils against the death 
penalty, reading aloud the hundreds 
of names of people on California’s 
death row. Currently there are 737 
people on California’s death row.
     Patty, as a personal observance 
many years ago, vowed to give up 
eating chocolate until the death 
penalty was repealed in California. 
She says that, although the governor 
has put a temporary moratorium 
on carrying out the death penalty 
at this time, she will continue this 
observance until the death penalty is 
abolished entirely in California.
  Over the years, Patty’s sense of 
conviction and her example of living 
out the work of mercy to visit with 
prisoners, through letters, and advo-
cate on their behalf (as well as many 
other things that she contributes) 
have been immeasurable gifts to the 
L.A.C.W. community.                     Ω

Sarah Fuller is a community member 
with the L.A. Catholic Worker  

MARY ANN 
O’CONNOR
By THEO KAYSER

You may have heard of our 
work on Skid Row at the 
Hippie Kitchen, but many 
people do not know much 

about our other location, the Hen-
nacy House of Hospitality. In this old 
Victorian mansion overlooking East 
L.A. to the east and downtown to the 
west, we live together as community. 
Some of us are full-time workers at 
the Hippie Kitchen, some are previ-
ously precariously housed folks, and 
some (more than a few when I sit 
down to think about it) are just pass-
ing through, hoping to see what life 
at a Catholic Worker is like.
   There are plenty of dishes to wash 
and toilets to scrub, the phone rings 
with regularity and you never know 
when a donation is going to make 
its way to the door. We take turns 
throughout the week tending to these 
demands and we are very fortu-
nate to have Mary Ann help us on 
Wednesdays.
   Dubbed by some “Waffle Mary,” she 
is known for her fabulous made-to-
order breakfasts. But Mary Ann wants 
you to know that the waffles are only 

a medium for authentic human con-
nection, the thing that keeps bringing 
her and so many others back to us.  
   “When I decided to land back 
in Los Angeles, I had been doing 
foot care with Karan for a couple 
years, and asked her how I might 
engage with the community in some 
meaningful way. Karan brought my 
request to a meeting and the com-
munity decided making breakfast 
and helping with house duties on 
Wednesdays when everyone is 
around, would be a good way. I was 
open to whatever the community saw 
as my role and I have enjoyed it now 
for two years. I get to engage and be 
aware and a part of what is going on 
in the house. Just today one of the 
guests brought me a poem he wrote 
and wanted to share.”   
   Mary Ann is also a key member of 
our Friday foot care team. Having 
been a nurse for much of her adult 
life, she saw this service as a perfect 
fit. “When I realized the L.A.C.W. 
was doing foot care, I immediately 
connected to see if I could be a part 
of that wonderful effort. This op-
portunity to have direct contact with 
people’s pain in a meaningful way 
that comforts and touches their hu-
manity is a privilege for me.”
   No newcomer to the Catholic 
Worker movement, Mary Ann 
previously reopened and led Casa de 
Clara CW in San Jose. “Dorothy Day 
has been a guide in the way I have 
thought about things even as a young 
adult and as a nurse … that no mat-
ter the work, Love is the measure. 
Larry Purcell of the Redwood City 
CW was my mentor, supporter and 
inspiration.” After years of serving 
the poor in many different places, 
Mary Ann does not see herself leav-
ing Los Angeles anytime soon. “I 
am in a place in my life where I am 
conscience of growing old, yet I am 
very healthy. As part of the L.A.C.W. 
community, I can face the challenges 
of growing old alongside others in 
this time of life, yet stay ‘young 
at heart’ in the company of all the 
amazing young Workers here.”       Ω                  

Theo Kayser is a L.A. Catholic 
Worker community member and a 
co-editor of the Catholic Agitator. 

Mary Ann O’Connor
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peoples’ stomachs are growling.  
   Besides keeping the Catholic 
Worker appliances and utilities in 
shape, Joe has recently been working 
much larger jobs at the airport—but 
he does not appreciate the red tape 
and security. For Joe, fixing our 
old stove is the same as feeding the 
homeless on Skid Row, and he also 
helps cook and organize meals with 
his church for the folks on the street.
   As a kid, Joe had trouble reconcil-
ing the lessons he was forced to learn 
in Church, taught by fear, the rules 
around communion and the sacra-
ments, which were very different 
from the lessons he learned on the 
street. But he says he finally got it, 
after protesting the Vietnam War and 
being worried sick about his brother. 
“God did not fail men, men failed 
men,” Joe says. Joe loves our radical 
stances on war, social injustices, and 
service to the poor, and we would be 
lost in the dark, bumping into broken 
things without the loving care he has 
put into our operation over the years. 
Thank you Joe!                                Ω

Kaleb Havens is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community member.

ELEVATOR 
JOE

DUFFY 
WALTON
By KALEB HAVENS

Imagine walking five miles every 
day on treacherous L.A. curbs—
not for voluntary exercise, but 
in search of food, clothing, 

shelter, or a place to charge your 
phone. Your shoes wear out faster 
than the tires on an 18 wheeler, soles 
flapping against cracked pavement, 
sewage soaking your socks with each 
squishy step. Now imagine your re-
lief when Duffy Walton’s truck pulls 

Continued on page 6
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THE CLOUD OF WITNESSES
By BECKY McINTYRE

As we make an effort to 
acknowledge those who 
contribute in a variety of 
ways to our “stone soup,” it 

is fitting that we also shed light upon 
those who have since passed on from 
the L.A. Catholic Worker community. 
These are people who, during their 
lives, contributed many things to our 
community and work and the greater 
cause of social justice and peace. 
   In the past month Kaleb Havens 
and I have been collaborating and 
painting with traveling artist Dimitri 
Kadiev and his friend Daniel Imburg-
ia, as well as with some of our Skid 
Row community members Crushow, 
James, and Rufo. Our goal: to bring 
to life the mural “Cloud of Wit-
nesses” in the preparation area of the 
Hippie Kitchen. The mural depicts 
historical “feeders”—those who have 
done prominent work in serving food 
on the streets to those experiencing 
hunger and homelessness. 
   These people serve as examples 
for our L.A.C.W. community in our 
ministry to provide meals and care 
for our friends living on Skid Row. 
They are represented as follows (from 
left to right): two figures to symbol-
ize the Skid Row community here in 
Los Angeles, Ammon Hennacy, Peter 
Maurin, Candelaria Valenzuela, Er-
icka Huggins, Bobby Seale, Sr. Mary 
Skobtsova of Paris, Archbishop Dom 
Helder Camara, Dorothy Day, and St. 
Martin de Porres. 
   The figures are depicted on the 
wall as if they are working in our 
very kitchen—chopping onions and 
cabbage, cutting up tomatoes, but-
tering bread, carrying pots of beans, 
serving tea and oranges – right above 
where our current volunteers carry 
out these tasks every Tuesday, Thurs-
day, and Saturday. 
   Behind them, to the left, is a scene 
of Skid Row in all its beauty and bro-
kenness, backed by the Los Angeles 
skyline. Its reality is messy—filled 
with peoples’ tent homes, cats, dogs, 
pigeons, trash, clothes, carts and 
people scattered throughout – yet 
the bright colors used in the scene 
demonstrate hope and perseverance, 
the beauty of our friends who live in 
the vibrant Skid Row community. 
     The fence breaks down, separated 
by the peace flag we fly in our gar-
den and that many people fly from 
their tents, into the angels in the sky, 
and eventually into the green canopy 
of our sacred garden space at the 
Hippie Kitchen.
   The angels are the “cloud of wit-
nesses,” or all of those who have 
gone before us, who are watching 
over and blessing the work we do 
each day. The larger figures repre-
sented are only a few of these people, 
so additionally the left wall includes 
a list of community members, volun-
teers, and friends who have contrib-
uted to the L.A.C.W. throughout the 
years. Space has been left for others 
to be added as years pass.  
   Catherine Morris shared the stories 
and names of those who have been 
part of this work. It includes people 
like Dan Delany, who left the priest-
hood to found the L.A.C.W. com-
munity. Marty Conroy donated our 
piano at the kitchen for folks to play. 
Pat Carter was a stellar volunteer 
who not only bought and installed

The mural depicts historical “feeders”—those who have done prominent work in serving food on the streets to those experiencing hunger and homelessness. 

our water heater, but who even went 
so far as to drive to Las Vegas and 
back to pick up a pot that was left 
there. His brother, Vince Carter, was 
a doctor in our clinic. Dave McGee, 
Vern Olsen, and Bob Schneider 
were known as the “Freeway Flyers” 
because they drove to the kitchen 
faithfully every Tuesday from the 
San Fernando Valley. Feliciano was 
always playing practical jokes and 
bringing a fun spirit and laugh to the 
community. Bob Thomas was the fa-
ther of one of our current volunteers, 
Carol, who got involved because she 
did not want her father to continue 
driving to the kitchen as he became 
older. She continues to offer her time 
to us even after he has passed. Mary 
Meade had 12 children, nine of them 
lived at the L.A.C.W. at one time or 
another. John Owen was for many 
years the waterman at the kitchen. 
Mary Lou Spencer was a former 
“Washington Clipper,” otherwise 
known as one of our foot care volun-
teers. The list goes on, some whose 
names fit on the wall and those who 
do not; and we are exceedingly 
grateful that these people live on in 
the heart and soul of the L.A. Catho-
lic Worker community.                    Ω

Becky McIntyre is our newest L.A. 
Catholic Worker community member.

DIMITRI 
KADIEV
By BECKY McINTYRE 

Dimitri Kadiev is a traveling 
mural artist and an activist, 
connecting with differ-
ent radical, activist, and 

anarchist communities of resistance 
through all parts of the U.S. and 
around the world. He describes 
himself as a “nomadic painter for 
God” painting designs on walls with 
“a social justice theme imbued with 
God’s Holy Spirit.”  

   Throughout the year he hitchhikes 
nearly everywhere, staying for a few 
weeks in each new place, and works 
to empower diverse peoples, seeking 
to do God’s will through his work 
with the healing arts. Depending 
on the hospitality of others and the 
grace of God, Dimitri has connected 
and done work with multiple Catho-
lic Worker communies and a variety 
of churches and faith-based groups 

Dimitri Kadiev

such as, Red Letter Christian Reviv-
al, Carnival de Resistance, and The 
Simple Way, among many others. 
   Since 2014, he has painted three 
interior walls of the Hippie Kitchen 
with beautiful murals as well as vol-
unteered in the kitchen on multiple 
occasions, saying, “I love being part 
of the soup kitchen and sharing free 
food.” When asked about how he 
would describe his work, Dimitri 
stated, “It started off volunteering. 
Just going to different activist groups 
who were doing cool things and 
learning about what they were doing. 
Then I would ask them, “Hey, you 
have some blank walls. How would 
you like a piece of art on your wall?” 
And more often than not they would 
say, ‘Yeah, come on, man!’ And then 
they would buy the needed materials 
and they also would feed me, and 
often they offer me a place to stay. 
In addition, over the years if they dig 
what I was doing, they would offer 
to send me on my way and buy me 
a bus ticket to the next spot. If they 
didn’t, then I would just hitchhike. 
They usually fill my bag with food 
and I would just tramp there. But that 
has been the thing repeatedly, there 
are people who are doing righteous 
good work and I want to use my gifts 
to support them and boost them.” 
   Dimitri relies on building relation-
ships and networks that spread his 
work by word of mouth, and the 
L.A.C.W. in particular is an impor-
tant place for him to share his work. 
“I consider the L.A. Catholic Worker 
as part of my spiritual community 
and part of my family, my spiritual 
family... So to come back to the 
Catholic Worker and put in some 
time here is always a beautiful thing. 
It is always an investment of our 
time, energy, and talent, which is our 
innate, intrinsic wealth. And the divi-
dends of wellbeing and good vibes 
and good family and friends and 
energy is always way more valuable 
than what the world can offer us.” 
   He believes in the work of a higher 
power that is guiding us all to work

together for the greater good. “It is 
a pathway of God that is leading us 
forward to train us, educate us, and 
to connect us with each other…for 
every young person who is trying to 
find their freedom, but not only free-
dom—So that is how the Almighty is 
inviting us forward.”                       Ω

Becky McIntyre is our newest L.A. 
Catholic Worker community member.

M.O.M.
By MATT HARPER 

There is often something par-
ticular and distinguishable 
about M.O.M.’s love: their 
capacity for compassion, 

their willingness to move lovingly 
towards neglected places, their will-
ingness to meet the needs of others 
without assumptions and judgments. 
   Though these descriptions may 
hold true for many of the moth-
ers you know, I am talking about 
a different M.O.M., the Meal Of 
the Month program at Our Lady of 
Peace (OLP) Catholic Church in 
northwest L.A. County. 
   Started by Chuong and Phuong 
Le a decade ago, this Church group 
makes delicious meals for the resi-
dents of Skid Row each month. Their 
aim has been to replicate the same 
love and care that mothers provide 
to their families. In conjunction with 
the L.A. Catholic Worker’s Sunday 
coffee service at the Hospitality 
Kitchen, this program serves as a 
lovely reminder of how people can 
mobilize their faith community to 
enflesh the Gospel message.
   During their immigration to the 
United States from Vietnam, Chuong 
and Phuong met in Guam. Years lat-
er, Chuong recruited the help of the 
Red Cross to find Phuong’s family 
in San Diego. Their correspondence 
continued until Chuong transferred 
to Cal State L.A. Their relationship 
led to marriage and soon a family. 
   As immigrants, they lived in 

poverty. Although they did not have 
much, they always believed they had 
God to rely on. Together, they built a 
sense of community at OLP. Know-
ing how hard their life had been in 
the U.S., they wanted to help others, 
regardless of race or religion. 
     One day, Chuong and Phuong 
read: “If one of your kindred is in 
need in any community in the land 
which the LORD, your God, is giv-
ing you, you shall not harden your 
heart nor close your hand against 
your kin who is in need” (Deut. 
15:7). Inspired by this clear call, 
Chuong and Phuong committed to 
serving communities in need. 

Chuong and Phuong Le

Recognizing the increasing numbers 
of homeless, they wondered where 
their gifts and interests could best 
meet the needs of these unhoused 
sisters and brothers. Phuong’s love 
of cooking inspired them to address 
people’s physical hunger. 
     Chuong reached out and connect-
ed with former L.A.C.W. community 
member Jesse Lewis and the partner-
ship took root. Chuong and Phuong 
presented their idea to their Church 
leadership and were granted the use 
of church facilities to prepare the 
meals while others in the community 
and parish committed to providing

the food needed. All that was left 
was to recruit volunteers to help 
prepare the food. Although the group 
size has fluctuated over the years, 
M.O.M. presently has about 25 ac-
tive participants.
   And so, for years, M.O.M. has sup-
plied hundreds of restaurant quality 
meals to those on Skid Row each 
month. The chicken legs and chow 
mein noodles are so highly anticipat-
ed that many folks make the trek to 
the kitchen each second Sunday only 
for the food. “It’s way better than 
your coffee,” one of our guests made 
sure to point out to me one Sunday. 
(Since then, I have worked on my 
coffee-making skills.) 
   For most of those years, Chuong 
was the deliveryman for these meals. 
In April 2018, Chuong’s three-year 
battle with cancer ended and he 
passed away at the age of 65. The 
impact rippled outward. But as 
Phuong made sure to highlight, the 
members of M.O.M. had become 
a second family to her and they 
showed the same quality of love and 
care for Phuong and her family as 
they have always done for others. 
   In addition, this project has become 
so popular that it fueled a Thanksgiv-
ing spinoff. For this, confirmation 
students and others spend the days 
prior to Thanksgiving preparing and 
Thanksgiving Day serving a holiday 
luncheon in the Church’s dining hall 
for anyone interested. 
   Chuong and Phuong could not have 
known for certain what the fruits of 
their labors would be, but in looking 
back it becomes very clear the im-
pact they have had. They have helped 
inspire their faith community to feed 
thousands of people, a reminder to 
our Church that there is no short-
age of people interested in making a 
commitment to love their neighbors.
   Phuong and Chuong have moti-
vated us to continue our work and 
to envision new ways of meeting the 
needs of people on Skid Row. After 
all, it was two people who had the 
wild idea of feeding the hungry in 

New York in the 1930s that led to this 
Catholic Worker movement. We can-
not know how the spirit at Our Lady 
of Peace will change, but as M.O.M. 
says, “We will continue to provide 
meals through the L.A. Catholic 
Worker for as long as is possible.”  
May we all be so faithful.               Ω

Matt Harper is a L.A. Catholic Worker 
community member and co-editor of 
the Catholic Agitator. 

STONE SOUP - CATHOLIC WORKER STYLE
M

ur
al

 a
nd

 D
im

it
ri

 p
ho

to
s 

by
 M

ik
e 

W
is

ni
ew

sk
i

STEVE 
SUPOWITZ
By MATT HARPER

Throughout Los Angeles are 
bubbles of isolated, privi-
leged communities. Because 
of their structure and 

practices, they minimize residents’ 
exposure to the world’s disparities. It 
was in this world that Steve Supow-
itz grew up. 
   But when his 45-year-old father 
passed away from a sudden brain 
tumor before Steve’s 19th birthday, 
the privilege of such a community 
was not enough to shield his family 
(his young mother and little brother) 
from the complications of tragedy. 
   Since the early 1900s, Individual 
Food Service (IFS) has been the Su-
powitz family’s business, but after his 
father’s death it came to the brink of 
closing. Worried about the financial 
security of his family, Steve chose 
to leave USC, take over his family’s 
business, and respect his mother’s 
wishes by preparing it for sale. 

   Approximately 10 years ago, Steve 
decided to ask, “Could you use socks?” 
“No,” Catherine said, “we have plenty 
of those at the moment.” Determined to 
find a way to support our work, Steve 
kept asking about other supplies.
   Finally, one day, Catherine asked, 
“Do you have anything to put toiletry 
items in?” Over Catherine’s protests, 
Steve said he was sending some free 
boxes of produce bags the next day. 
Since then, the LACW has been 
the beneficiary of an unimaginable 
quantity of goods (bags, razors, body 
wipes, and more). As Catherine says, 
“I think Steve gives more to us then 
we actually pay for.”    
   And that is not atypical. The Supo 
Foundation, which Steve and his 
mother started in 2005, prioritizes 
supporting organizations that ad-
dress health, wellness, housing, teen 
suicide, and education needs for 
women, children and the elderly. 
Most of the organizations they sup-
port are not customers, and all are 
surprised to hear Steve does not want 
anything in return. 
   When asked if he has ever recon-
sidered his incredible generosity, 
Steve offered this, “My focus has 
always been, ‘Learn, Earn, and 
Return.’ I spent my earliest years 
learning, the last 42 years making 
money and building our family busi-
nesses, and now I get to dedicate the 
rest of my life to returning it for the 
betterment of society. 
   “But my responsibility goes 
beyond just my own individual life,” 
Steve reflects. “As a single father, 
I am grooming my teenage son to 
carry on this work. He has been 
raised in a similarly isolated world, 
which is why I take him with me to 
the streets and shelters so he can see 
what life looks like for many people. 
Real life is not high rises and door-
men. And when we think about our 
place in this world, there is a debt we 
owe; giving back is not just some-
thing nice we do.”
   But that is not enough for Steve. 
“My responsibility is even larger 
than that. I have a responsibility to 
my employees, friends, and to busi-
ness owners too. No one seems to 
want the homeless in their communi-
ties; they just want to push people 
out. But what happens after we are 
done ‘cleaning up?’ Where are we 
pushing them to? We need to deal 
with this issue.”
   And how do we do that? First, 
Steve suggests, “we need to be 
teaching everyone to challenge the 
stereotypes we have bought into...
People do not understand who the 
homeless are or what their makeup 
is. They think it is all addicts and 
criminals. They fail to realize how 
many vets there are, or women and 
youth escaping physical and sexual 
abuse, or people whose medical costs 
got so big they lost their homes.”
   Next, we need “to actually build 
relationships with people who are 
different from us…” This involves 
challenging our comfort levels, Steve 
tells me. “People refuse to understand 
these things because to think about it 
and look at it makes them feel uncom-
fortable and guilty. Seeing someone 
sleeping on the pavement forces us 
to have to look at ourselves and our 
society. People prefer to turn on their 
radio and go to a nice restaurant.” 

Continued on page 6

Feeling the tremendous pressure 
and expectation to prioritize making 
money just to survive, Steve dove 
into the business. Having been forced 
to move to a new neighborhood, 
where people did not have safety 
nets to mitigate misfortunes, he 
recognized that it was not a stretch 
to imagine himself in even greater 
crisis. “I am no better than people on 
the street. I mean, I could have eas-
ily been in their shoes...If one thing 
went differently, I could have been 
on the streets, or possibly worse...I 
am not here to judge or blame them 
for their lot.” Inspired, Steve also 
began volunteering his free time with 
victims of homelessness and abuse. 
   The Los Angeles Catholic Worker 
began purchasing our paper prod-
ucts: plates, cups, sporks, toilet 
paper, paper towels, and more, from 
IFS roughly 20 years ago. Steve 
began to learn more about our work 
each time Catherine Morris would 
schedule an order. 
     

Steve Supowitz
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reflected. “I like when we pray and 
do the Lord’s Prayer and you in-
clude God as our Mother. This male 
domination has to go.” 
   Though this program remains ac-
tive, there may come a day when— 
like other programs at American 
Martyrs have—interest or ability 
will dwindle. Should this happen, I 
have no doubt that the many in the 
American Martyrs community will 
continue to be invested elsewhere in 
the meaningful work of service. 
   Moreover, this is an example for 
the institutional Church at this mo-
ment, at any moment. The institu-
tion has a role to play in enfleshing 
the Gospel and we are so thankful 
these bodies of flesh and spirit have 
found their way to us.                   Ω

Matt Harper is a L.A. Catholic 
Worker community member and co-
editor of the Catholic Agitator. 

HARPER, cont’d from p.6

looked like, Steve shared: “I used to 
finance an elderly feeding program 
in Arizona. We did everything we 
could, but it was too expensive and 
we could not get even a single vol-
unteer, so we thought it best to shuit 
down after two years. I decided to 
redirect those funds to local organi-
zations and communities who found 
ways to accomplish this huge void 
more efficiently.” 
   Despite all his great work, Steve 
almost did not let me interview 
him. “Getting recognition is not the 
purpose,” he said. “We do not go 
to award dinners or accept public 
accolades, none of this self-serving 
nonsense. And I do not feel com-
fortable getting thank yous. I believe 
I should be thanking them. This is 
my responsibility and you are help-
ing me do it.” “You sound like the 
Ash Wednesday Gospel,” I chimed 
in. “Do not let your left hand know 
what your right is doing.”
   Despite his disinterest in public 
recognition, Steve, like all the others 
in this issue, was gracious enough, 
once again, to be of service to the  

L.A. Catholic Worker. By telling 
these stories we have the  chance 
to illuminate the varied and faithful 
ways that people try to honor God’s 
desire for a Gospel-based economy.  
   “When I pass on,” Steve shared at 
the end of our call, “I want to leave 
a legacy that I tried to make a huge 
difference for a lot of people...If ev-
eryone attempted just to make a little 
difference, before we know it we 
could take care of nearly every prob-
lem in our communities. Life is far 
too short, with no guarantees of what 
tomorrow will bring. So, I daily say 
one of my favorite quotes to my-
self and friends: “GIVING WHILE 
YOU’RE LIVING, IS KNOWING 
WHERE IT’S GOING!” So when 
Catherine says she needs a pallet of 
wipes, I am so excited, more than if 
she were ordering some more cups 
and plates. What bigger joy can you 
get than that? Answer: NONE!”   Ω
                
Matt Harper is a L.A. Catholic 
Worker community member and co-
editor of the Catholic Agitator.    

“Most people are just one paycheck 
away from being on the street. 
Therefore, it is imperative we get 
over the humps of stereotypes and 
see the connection between the 
unhoused and us.”
   It is when we put ourselves in a 
vulnerable place that this can hap-
pen, Steve assures me. “Last year, l 
spent a night in the Hope of the Val-
ley shelter with 140 other people. 
After waiting in line, I sat down at 
a table and spent the night talking 
with people. It was a very powerful 
experience. Deeply human experi-
ences like this might challenge all 
of us to examine our commitments.” 
   When asked if he had any interest 
in pushing on the political system, 
Steve scoffed. “I have absolutely no 
interest. Most politicians are part of 
the problem, not the solution. I have 
significant financial resources that I 
utilize to address issues that politi-
cians are not solving. I do the best I 
can one-on-one with the resources 
I have… I am all about being ef-
ficient and getting the most bang for 
my buck.” 
   When asked what efficiency 

   Finally, we need to see our connec-
tions to their stories, Steve suggests.

MARTA AND 
LOUIE DURAN
By MATT HARPER

Sitting on Marta and Louie 
Duran’s wall is a piece of 
barbed wire fence. “It is from 
the fence at the Nevada Test 

Site” (where most of the nuclear 
testing was done in the U.S.). Louie 
tells me. “One time, Fr. Louie Vitale, 
and others like him, cut a 50 foot 
section out of the fence there, went 
onto the property, built an altar, and 
had a service there.” That is putting 
faith into action, he assures me.
   Although Marta’s parents did not 
have much, they prioritized giving 
something away each month, in-
graining in her the value of sharing 
one’s goods with others, no matter 
how much or little one has. 
   Louie, on the other hand, left the 
Church early on, citing laziness and 
a lack of motivation as the reason. 
Like Marta, he felt a similar call for 
the Church to be in service to the 
most marginalized, but he was tired 
of waiting for that to be the focus. 
   After meeting during their journal-
ism studies at East L.A. College, the 
two became serious quickly. Marta 
made it clear to Louie that, “she 
would be very unhappy if we could 
not be married in the Church,” he re-
calls, but the Church’s pre-Vatican II 
values and practices (being married 
outside the altar rail) were obstacles. 
   However, love is a powerful moti-
vator. Louie started taking instruc-
tions from the pastor of St. Joseph’s 
Church on12th and Los Angeles.  A
subscription from a friend to the New 
York Catholic Worker newspaper of-
fered hope to Louie and assurance to 
Marta, and they were married in 1958. 
The next year, with the announcement 
of Vatican II, the couple saw their 
hopes for the Church growing. 
   St. Joseph’s hosted a talk by 
Dorothy Day, and Louie and Marta 
went out of their way to be there. 
Inspired by the talk, Louie wrote a 
check for $10, which he remembers 
being “big money to me in those 
days. But Dorothy turned around 
and handed it to Fr. Oliver, the pas-
tor. Knowing how stuck for cash the 
Worker was, that really struck me as 
being a generous act.”
   Marta’s memory was similarly 
inspirational: “I went up to her and 
said I really admired all the work she 
was doing and her response caught 
me off guard, ‘Well, it was not my

idea.’ And I heard her on the radio be-
ing interviewed later and she said that 
she hoped she would not be canonized 
because anyone could do the work she 
was doing, they just had to want to.”
   In 1970, the couple learned that a 
Catholic Worker had just opened in 
Los Angeles “working directly with 
the people, feeding them or housing 
them,” Marta recalls. “You cannot 
get more direct than that. That would 
be the ideal life for all of us if we 
could do that.” 
   Believing that the call to family, 
and living in surburban Claremont, 
made it impossible for them, Marta 
and Louie jumped at the opportu-
nity to support the L.A.C.W.  They 
have been sending us $10 a month 
since 1970. “We make our monthly 
contributions, but I feel guilty that 
we cannot do more,” Louie tells 
me. “And it seems you are spend-
ing as much money thanking us as 
we send to support you… Save the 
money, put it to work.” My explana-
tion that building a new culture (one 
that values intentional gratitude) IS 
part of the work was not enough to 
convince him it was necessary. 
   “Catholics are called to do more 
good work that just sending money,” 
Marta tells me. “That is why Louie 
and I became so involved with 
the ministries of Our Lady of the 
Assumption when we moved to Cla-
remont in 1969.” And the two have 
been faithful to good work, both indi-
vidually and together. From the small 
groups of the Christian Family Move-
ment, to JustFaith, to the Nevada 
Desert Experience, to organizing 
with Saul Alinsky’s Industrial Areas 
Foundation, “good work is the kind 
of thing that arises naturally when 
you bring people together,” Marta 
offers. Louie concurs, “The church 
is not the parish priest or bishop or 
pope. It is the community of believ-
ing people who are doing what they 
can to make the world a better place.” 
   Louie finishes with this reflec-
tion: “I was a probation officer for 
34 years. Going back to the camp 
where I worked makes me want to  

Louie and Marta

cry. There are better ways than to 
blame and punish. If we would just 
put the money into rehabilitative 
and preventative programs instead 
of those pressure cookers… jails are 
the easy way out.”
   Ten dollars each month for nearly 
50 years. A lifetime of ministry work 
in one’s local parish and neighbor-
hood communities. A willingness to 
question the very entity that employs 
a person. Sounds to me like Louie 
and Marta have not chosen the easy 
way, but their joy and conviction 
speak for themselves. What a beauti-
ful way to put faith into action.     Ω

Matt Harper is a L.A. Catholic 
Worker community member and co-
editor of the Catholic Agitator. 

PORFIRIO 
TORRES

By BECKY McINTYRE

Porfirio began living in Hen-
nacy House in 1985. He 
traveled to Los Angeles 
from El Salvador during the 

civil war. After some challenges, he 
found himself on the street. Cath-
erine found him sleeping on the side 
of the road and brought him back to 
Hennacy House and invited him to 
stay. It was while living at the house 
that Porfirio met his second wife, 
Berta, who lived with him here until 
she passed away in 2015. 

provided for him.
   Porfirio continues to do what he 
can for the community as well. 
Despite the health complications 
that come with age, Porfirio comes 
faithfully to the kitchen two days 
each week to help cut tomatoes for 
the salad. “Here, I feel good. Now I 
don’t do a lot in the kitchen because 
I can’t. Sometimes I go because I 
do not want to be alone here in the 
house. I get tired of sitting here and 
listening to music. I go to the kitchen 
to distract myself there. But I can 
not stand long because it hurts my 
legs. I go for a little while and then 
I leave. I do the tomatoes and that is 
why I go. Before I used to do more. 
I would go to the kitchen and do the 
dishes or something else. I would 
take out the trash and everything. 
And they would tell me no, another 
person will do it, but no, I want to 
do it, to get a little bit of exercise. I 
don’t always want to be sitting. I do 
it because I enjoy it.”                      Ω

Becky McIntyre is our newest L.A. 
Catholic Worker community member.

HAVENS, cont’d from p.3

   Porfirio speaks fondly of the 
L.A.C.W. community, sharing, “For 
me, they are my family…What my 
family has not done, (the L.A.C.W.) 
has done for me.” Porfirio recounted 
various times when he lacked the 
support of his family, but it was in 
those times that Hennacy House 

Porfirio Torres

   For more than 20 years, Duffy has 
eased the suffering of our guests by 
canvassing his running club for used 
shoes to bring to Skid Row for folks 
who spend all day walking to do 
things many of us take for granted.   
   Duffy came to us while working at 
a bank downtown where he says the 
only good things that happened were 
he met his wife, and that he began 
interacting with people living on the 
street and seeing their humanity in a 
way most downtown pedestrians do 
not. Duffy started collecting and dis-
tributing shoes on his own before he 
happened upon the Hippie Kitchen

Duffy Walton

Continued on page 7

up to the Hippie Kitchen hauling 
hundreds of free shoes, of all sizes, 
for men, women, and children. D
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ON
THE LINE

    House Journal is written by
Theo Kayser.

    On The Line is compiled and 
edited by Mike Wisniewski.
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TOPPLING CAPITALISM

and discovered Jeff Dietrich teaching 
a Bible class in our beautiful outdoor 
dining garden.
    Besides the joy he receives from 
the looks on our friends’ faces when 
accepting his gifts of shoes, produce, 
and baked goods that he also gath-
ers, Duffy says the most rewarding 
part of his ministry are the people he 
knows who get interested enough to 
join him on a tour. Most Angelenos 
may know that Skid Row is an edgy 
place, but Duffy shows them a different 
side of Skid Row as they drive around 
living the works of mercy. Duffy sees 
friends—not criminals, sinners, or 
threats, but friends helping friends. We 
are honored that he continues to choose 
us as his base of operation, and that he 
sees the same humanity we see in our 
friends on Skid Row. Duffy embodies 
the Catholic Worker axiom of person-
alism, carving out his own ministry by 
using his hands and voice to fill a need 
he cannot help but see in the suffering of 
his neighbors. Thank you, Duffy, for ev-
erything you Do. We would be a lesser 
Catholic Worker without you!             Ω                     

Kaleb Havens is a L.A. Catholic Worker 
community member.

HAVENS, cont’d from p.6

   It has been a very chilly, wet winter, 
and while the drought-stricken earth 
we call California could use the rain, 
precipitation does make serving at the 
Hippie Kitchen a little more miserable 
(not to mention for all of our friends 
living on the streets!). But now spring 
has begun and we have already reached 
80°F temperatures a few times!
   At the close of January, long time 
friend and Guadalupe Catholic Worker 
Dennis Apel performed in the play 
Crossing the Line at Loyola Marymount 
University. Based on Dennis’s writings 
from jail, where he spent time for pro-
testing nuclear weapons at Vandenberg 
AFB, the play stars Dennis as himself 
and features other formerly incarcerated 
activists as narrator and actors.
   February brought with it the Super 
Bowl and our annual party. Each year 
we invite our Skid Row friends who 
are football fans to our community

house to watch the game and feast at 
half time. Mountains of burgers, and 
gallons of potato salad were served; 
everyone had a good time (despite 
the slow pace of the game itself).
    Ann Boden and Martha and 
Jesse Lewis again hosted a Mardi 
Gras party for the LACWs at their 
home in Santa Clarita. Good food 
and sing-along songs were the order 
of the evening as we had our last big 
hurrah before the start of Lent.
   A number of community members 
joined our friend scripture scholar 
Ched Myers, and the rest of the 
Bartimaeus Cooperative Ministries, 
for their most recent Institute on In-
digenous Justice and Christian Faith.
    Susan Dietrich hosted our Oscar 
watching party. Attire was either 
formal wear or pajamas and I took 
home the trophy at the end of the 
night, winning the Oscar pool by 
picking more winners than any other 
community member.
    Catherine  Morris and her jour-
ney from being a nun to L.A. Catho-
lic Worker were featured in a recent 
edition of the Pasadena Weekly. 
Check out our website: lacatholic-
worker.org for a link to the story.
    As always, the past couple months 
have seen a number of visitors. We 
hosted Sarah Fulller’s Uncle War-
ren again this year. For a number of 
winters now we have been happy to 
see our Canadian, snowbird, farmer 
friend for a short stint.
   Also in the way of family visits, we 
welcomed Megan Ramsey’s mom 
Cathy for a couple of weeks as they 
awaited the birth of Megan’s sister’s 
first child. Cathy was glad to lend a 
hand on our kitchen serving days.
    Former LACW Summer Intern 
Mayer Cook-Tonkin again joined 
us for a couple of weeks. While her 
hopes to stay longer were cut short

by U.S. Immigration because of visa 
confusion, she helped out for as long 
as she could before heading out to 
work with our sister house Casa 
Coibrí in Mexico.
   Traveling artist Dimitri Kadiev 
again visited for a few weeks (see 
the articles about him and his most 
recent mural elsewhere in this issue) 
and brought his friend Daniel Im-
burgia with him. A retired electri-
cian from Washington state, Daniel 
was excited to join in drying dishes 
at the Hippie Kitchen and movie 
nights at the Hennacy House in be-
tween helping with the new mural.
    We have been happy to have 
Becky McIntyre spend time with us 
before heading off to the Peace Corp 
this fall. An artist originally from 
Pennsylvania, Becky has been a boon 
to our community and our work at 
the Hippie Kitchen. Her artistic skills 
came in handy as she too was part of 
team that worked on our new kitchen 
mural.
   Also joining us for an extended pe-
riod is David Harris, a social worker 
by training who grew up in Philly 
and has been exploring Catholic 
Workers. Peter Maurin thought that 
workers should be scholars and schol-
ars should be workers, and David has 
shown us how it is done as both a 
regular at the Hippie Kitchen dish-
washing sink and a leader at one of 
our recent weekly culture critiques.
   Kaleb Havens made new friends 
as he took a tour of a number of dif-
ferent Catholic Worker houses. After 
flying to New Orleans and staying 
with former LACWs John Yevtich 
and Katie Kelso at their CW, Kaleb 
met up with another former commu-
nity member, Maria Teresa Kamel, 
in Texas. The two of them traveled to 
three different cities and four differ-
ent CW houses in as many days. 

Reminding us of how different each 
house is, Kaleb then reported back to 
us on all the great work being done 
in other places.
   We also said a final goodbye to a 
former community member this past 
month as we spread Karán’s ashes 
in both the Hippie Kitchen and Hen-
nacy House gardens. During simple 
services we added her remains to two 
patches of ground that she so diligent-
ly helped tend in her last years and 
where she will literally now become a 
part of that same hallowed earth.
    Jed Poole was able to attend this 
year’s Pacific Life Community Faith 
and Resistance Retreat in Menlo 
Park. PLC, an anti-nuclear weapons-
focused group, meets yearly and 
finishes their gatherings with a direct 
action at a nuclear armaments facil-
ity. Eleven activists were arrested 
while blocking the entrance to Lock-
heed Martin’s Sunnyvale, CA, facility 
that builds Trident missiles.
    In other resistance news, some 
community members unexpectedly 
missed a recent Wednesday evening 
liturgy as they helped Black Lives 
Matter-LA interrupt District Attorney 
Jackie Lacey’s re-election campaign 
fundraiser. Join us in support of BLM-
LA each Wednesday at 4 PM outside 
LA’s Hall of “Justice” on First St. and 
Temple Ave. to call for accountabil-
ity for over 450 police murders that 
have happened under Lacey’s watch.
Jackie Lacey Must Go!
    And, finally, we are exceedingly 
happy to have Jeff Dietrich back 
home after being hospitalized for a 
short period. Jeff has been private 
about his recent health issues, but is 
back on his feet and doing better each 
day. Thank you to everyone for all 
your thoughts and prayers.

The following reflection about Jeff 
Dietrich did not make it into the 
February issue of the Agitator, which 
was dedicated to Jeff, due to space 
limitations, so we include it here. We 
apologize to Toni for our error.

By TONI FLYNN

“I was hungry and you gave me food 
… I was in prison and you came to 
me” (Matthew 25: 31-46).
  

Jeff Dietrich first put me to work 
in 1979 as volunteer bread 
server at the Hippie Kitchen, 
encouraging me to look each 

person in line directly in their eyes, 
smile, and allow for choices: white 
bread or wheat, sir?  Choices were 
rare on skid row. Decades later, I 
protested at the SOA (School of the 
Americas/WHINSEC) and served six

SPIRITUAL 
FOOD

months in a woebegone jail in 
Georgia. Everything inside my cell 
was dirty, dingy and gray. The food 
was colorless and tasteless. Breakfast 
grits arrived cold and lumpy, coffee, 
bitter and murky; lunch boasted of 
stale bread; dinner consisted of a 
rubbery substance that inmates called 
mystery meat. Even the house mouse 
scurried past it. One day, I cried 
about the food to Jeff over the phone. 
The next week, a manila envelope 
arrived from him. The jailer opened 
it in front of me and denied it as 
contraband. It was the Food Sec-
tion of the Sunday L.A. Times. The 
next week, Jeff sent another manila 
envelope with another Food Section 
enclosed, only this time he wrote 
across the top “Spiritual Material.” 
And the jailer handed it over to me 
that week and every week thereafter. 
My cellmate and I would place living 
color images of meatloaf dripping 
with tomato sauce, French omelets, 
spinach-stuffed sole sprinkled with 
lemon slices, corn on the cob with 
herb butter and double chocolate 
pinwheel cookies next to our bitter 
plates of jail grub and pretend to dine 
in style. Thank you, Jeff, for your 
creative, compassionate gesture to 
this friend who was otherwise denied 
choices during six months’ confine-
ment.  I love you, dear friend!
             
Toni Flynn is a longtime LACW 
friend and founder of the High Des-
ert Catholic Worker.

• Number of states with laws requir-
ing government contractors to pledge 
not to boycott Israel: 10
• Chances an American has held off 
seeking health-care treatment in the 
past year because of costs: 3 in 10
• Percentage of internet users tar-
geted with virus scams who end up 
contacting the scammers: 20 - Who 
ultimately pay them: 6
• Minimum number of U.S. pre-
K–12 students who experienced a 

standing of the issues at stake been 
so confused and inadequate! Envi-
ronmental awareness is co-opted and 
manipulated by “green” capitalists 
peddling the hoax of “sustainable” 
growth. Social rebellion is side-
tracked into the dead ends of sterile 
dogmatism or ultra-liberal identity 
politics. Self-defined anti-capitalists 
swallow the lie that capitalism’s 
industrialization of the world can-
not fundamentally be questioned, 
because it amounts to something 
called “progress.” Millions of people 
packed into urban environments 
have no idea that they belong to the 
natural world. How can humankind 
fight for its future when it does not 
even know what it is and what has 
happened to it?
   This is why the new website-- 
https://orgrad.wordpress.com 
was created. It is based on ideas 
rather than on action, because it is 
from ideas, from understanding, that 
all worthwhile action is born.

Never has it been more essential for 
people across the world to challenge 
and topple the industrial capitalist 
system, which is destroying the living 
planet. But never has people’s under- 

INTERESTING STATS

lock-down during the 2017–2018 
schoolyear: 4,100,000
• Portion of Americans who believe 
another world war is likely: 2/3
• Percentage of Americans who say 
they would be “not at all” willing to 
volunteer to fight in another world 
war: 42 - Who say they would be 
“very” or “somewhat” willing: 31
• Average number of state and local 
tax breaks of $50 million or more 
awarded to corporations annually 
since 2010: 22       —Harpers Index
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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 (aka Hippie 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    http://lvcw.org

ISAIAH HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
316 S. Cypress Ave., Santa Ana, CA 92701
(714) 835-6304    http://occatholicworker.org

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

KIERAN PRATHER HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
672 2nd Ave., San Bruno, CA 94066
(650) 827-0706     
http://catholicworkerhospitalityhouse.org

BEATITUDE HOUSE
267 Campodonico Ave., Guadalupe, CA 93434-1501
(805) 343-6322   www.facebook.com/beatitudehouse

ST. BENEDICT HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
4022 N. Cheryl Ave., Fresno, CA 93705
(559) 229-6410  http://sbcw.org   lizaOSB@aol.com 
CASA COLIBRÌ CATHOLIC WORKER 
Ocampo #2 Hostotipaquillo, Jalisco Mexico C.P. 46440
http://casacolibricw.com
011-52 - 386-744-5063  -  casacolibricw@gmail.com

AMANI HOUSE - NAIROBI, KENYA, AFRICA
mdavidomondi@gmail.com

NEW JERSEY CATHOLIC WORKER
aaddesso@riseup.net

SEDER OF LIBERATION
 >  St. Bede The Venerable Church Hall  <

215 Foothill Blvd, La Cañada Flintridge, 91011
Please RSVP by April 21 to 323-267-8789 to reserve a seat and notify us if you will 
bring a salad or dessert for dinner. Also, please bring either a bottle of wine or juice 

to consume during the actual seder celebration. Thank you. 

Sunday, April 28 • 3 to 8pm

NOTE VENUE CHANGE 

NEEDS 
We are in need of mens BELTS - all sizes, particularly larger sizes - 36 and up.

Also CANES–preferably adjustable metal canes, used or new. 

+ +

A DAY AT THE PARK
WE NEED YOUR FINANCIAL 
ASSISTANCE

During the summer we rent buses to take our homeless friends on an 
old-fashioned picnic at Whittier Narrows Park/Legg Lake. However, 

we need your financial assistance to make this enjoyable and fun 
experience a reality.  Please help with a generous donation.  

Thank you. Many blessings.

THE LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER
The Los Angeles Catholic Worker, founded in 1970, is part of the international Catholic Worker 
Movement, which was founded by Dorothy Day and Peter Maurin in 1933. We are a resistance 
community that operates a soup kitchen in Skid Row, a house of hospitality in Boyle Heights, and publishes
this bi-monthly publication–the Catholic Agitator.  Visit our website - https://lacatholicworker.org.

C A T H O L I C
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