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YOUR FATHERS KILLED THE PROPHETS

U.S. BISHOPS
HIJACK

DOROTHY DAY

RELUCTANT SAINT

BUT YOU BUILD THE TOMBS

By JEFF DIETRICH

I was a twenty-four-year-old 
draft resister when I first met 
Dorothy Day in December of 
1970.  I had recently joined the 

Catholic Worker, the movement that 
she cofounded with Peter Maurin 
in 1933.  The previous September, 
after having refused induction into 
the military and taken a six-month 
sojourn in Europe and North Africa, 
I discovered the Catholic Worker 
while visiting a friend in county jail.
   And now, fresh from the Orange 
County suburbs, I was a newly 
minted radical and ironically, as a 
member of the generation that did 
not trust anyone over thirty, I was 
about to meet my new heroine and 
mentor, who at the time was 73 years 
old.
   Like my own grandmother, Doro-
thy was an inveterate storyteller, 
except that the stories she told were 
stories not of family history, but of 
movement history.  She told stories 
of Civil Rights struggles, of encoun-
ters with Sandinistas in Nicaragua 
during the 1930s, of union strikes 
and peace protests, of interviewing 
Trotsky in 1917, and drinking in the 
Bowery with Eugene Debs, Jack 
Reed, and Eugene O’Neill.  And, 
as a youthful aspiring radical, I was 
able to sit in on a meeting between 
Dorothy Day and Cesar Chavez at 
UFW headquarters in La Paz.
   My radical aspirations were 
fulfilled through the alchemy of 
Dorothy’s storytelling that fused the 
day-to-day mundane service work of 
the Catholic Worker with, not only 
the radical history of the progressive 
movement in the U.S., but with the 
lives of saints and stories of gospel 
radicalism as well.  I was in my 
glory!  I had ironically found a home 
in the Catholic Church that I had so 
recently rejected as irrelevant.  I had 
found a home, not only with folks 
over thirty, but with radical priests 
and nuns, youthful protesters, the 
homeless, the marginalized, and 
even the criminalized.
   I have remained, ever since that 
time long ago, a Catholic Worker and 
a faithful disciple of my heroine and 
mentor Dorothy Day.  For forty-three 
years I have dedicated myself to put-
ting flesh to the values of the Catho-
lic Worker.  I have lived in commu-
nity with other Catholic Workers, as 
well as with the poor and homeless.  
I get up every day and make soup for 
the poor and once a week I sleep on 
the kitchen floor so that I will be
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able to get the soup pots on early.  I 
wash dishes, I wipe tables, and I 
serve soup.  I clean up vomit and I 
clean up shit.  I have blockaded the 
Federal Building to protest the wars, 
and on occasion, I have thrown my 
body beneath the City’s dump trucks 
to save the property of homeless poor 
folks from illegal confiscation by 
civic authorities.
   So now it comes as a shock to me 
that I have lived out my life and vo-
cation following a stranger, an alien 
presence—someone whose entire life 
has been reduced by the U.S. Catho-
lic bishops to their narrow agenda of 
anti-abortion, anti-big government, 
and quite frankly, anti-Obama politics.
   I am reminded of the passage 
from Luke’s Gospel in which Jesus 
castigates the Scribes:  “Woe to 
you!  You build the memorials to the 
prophets whom your ancestors have 
killed” (11:47).  Though Dorothy 
Day did not die at the hands of an 
assassin or an executioner, she has 
in death suffered the same fate as all 
the murdered prophets, from Jesus 
to Gandhi to Martin Luther King, 
Jr.  Vilified in life, prophets in death 
are always domesticated to the level 
of household demigods.  The critical 
sting of their message in life is al-
ways defanged and retooled into the 
service of church, state, and status 
quo politics, their edges rounded off 
so they fit easily into the dominant 
narrative.  We always want to dedi-
cate our monuments and churches 
and tombs to them, name streets for 
them, and erect statues of them—
even christen warships in their name.  
We want to worship and venerate our 
prophets, but we do not want to listen 
to our prophets.  We do not want to 
heed their prophetic call for peace, 
nonviolence, and justice for the poor.
   The recent embrace of Dorothy 
Day’s cause for canonization by the 
U.S. Conference of Catholic Bishops, 
specifically by New York’s conser-
vative Cardinal Dolan, is a prime 
example of building tombs to the 
dead prophets.  The U.S. bishops 
have cynically embraced Dorothy 
Day as the anti-abortion, anti-big 
government, orthodox Catholic saint 
in their public fight against President 
Obama’s healthcare provision that 
requires Catholic institutions to pro-
vide insurance for contraception.
   Hello!  Are the bishops so out 
of touch with reality that they do 
not realize that the vast majority of 
Catholic women have practiced or 
currently practice birth control?  

Continued on page 2
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Yes, she did abhor big government, “holy mother the state,” as she called it. However, she also 
fought for the common good and abhorred capitalism, calling it a “filthy rotten system.”
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   While the bishops’ perspective of 
Dorothy is not untrue, she did have 
an abortion, a child out of wedlock, 
sex outside of marriage before her 
conversion, and yes, she was an op-
ponent of big government; but she 
was also a self-proclaimed anarchist 
and a card-carrying member of the 
International Workers of the World 
(IWW). Dorothy fully supported 
unions and was arrested demonstrat-
ing in favor of women’s suffrage, 
protesting war, and walking various 
picket lines.
   Yes, she did abhor big govern-
ment, “holy mother the state,” as she 
called it.  However, she also fought 
for the common good and abhorred 
capitalism, calling it a “filthy rotten 
system.”  She also was a pacifist who 
protested Germany’s treatment of 
Jews long before the War started, but 
she also rejected, at great personal 
price, U.S. entrance into World War 
II, as well as the mass bombing 
of civilian populations, and, the 
internment of Japanese Americans. 
And she called the atomic bomb-
ing of Hiroshima and Nagasaki the 
triumph of the spirit of Nazism.  She 
was a tax-refuser and a critic of the 
Church, calling it a scandal and a 
whore that pandered to the rich.  She 
often quoted the theologian Guardi-
no Romano, who said, “The church 
is the cross upon which Christ is 
crucified.”
   To reduce Dorothy’s life to the 
anti-abortion, anti-big government 
saint is an act of blasphemy and 
defamation.  Writing in a recent issue 
of the Baltimore Catholic Worker 
newspaper, Enthusiasm, longtime
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DIETRICH, cont’d from p.1 Catholic Worker Brendan Walsh 
(see page 3) satirized the situation 
by saying:  “When you think about 
Dorothy’s life and work, these issues 
are not the first ones that you ponder.  
For example, when they enshrined 
Willie Mays in the Hall of Fame, the 
first thing that came to mind was not 
Wil-lie’s ability to bunt.  Oh, to be 
sure, Willie could bunt, but he also 
hit 661 home runs…”
   Dorothy Day rarely talked about 
the abortion issue and made a point 
of not addressing the issue in the 
pages of the Catholic Worker news-
paper.  It was an extremely painful 
and personal experience for her and, 
if she were to address the issue, I 
have no doubt that as a woman, her 
perspective would be profoundly 
more nuanced and compassion-
ate than the all-male ecclesiastical 
authorities who speak with such rigid 
conviction in regard to abortion and 

women’s bodies while maintaining 
such mild and equivocal positions 
regarding war, nuclear weapons, and 
capitalism. 
     What the bishops are doing in 
marshalling the power of a white-
washed, homogenized, and sanitized 
Dorothy Day to their single-issue 
political agenda is part and parcel of 
what they have done to U.S. women 
religious.  They are dominant male 
authority figures who share the his-
torical ecclesiastical compulsion to 
absolutely control the activities and 
the vocations of women.  Just as they 
rebuke women religious for doing 
too much social justice and refusing 
to mouth their single issue “social 
justice” agenda of anti-abortion and 
anti-big government, so too have 
they sought to reconfigure Dorothy 
Day into the image and likeness of 
patriarchal obedience to ecclesiasti-
cal hierarchy.

   Dorothy would not be surprised 
that her life and witness of social 
justice, her commitment to poverty 
and personal service to the poor, 
her willingness to be arrested, her 
concern for unions and the rights 
of workers would be reduced to the 
narrow political agenda of church 
functionaries.  In her lifetime she 
said, “Don’t call me a saint, I don’t 
want to be dismissed that easily.”  
The typical plaster-of-paris iconog-
raphy of sainthood dismisses and 
demeans the demands of gospel dis-
cipleship to which Dorothy dedicated 
her life.  Discipleship commands all 
Christians, not just saints, to give up 
everything and follow Jesus.
   Ironically, as Catholic Workers, 
recently we have found ourselves on 
the same side of the canonization 
issue as the lunatic fringe of right-
wing Catholicism who are arguing 
against Dorothy’s canonization 
because she was a communist, a bad 
mother, and disobedient to the bish-
ops.  Hmm…sounds much more like 
the Dorothy Day I knew and have 
followed for my entire adult life.
   There are many conservative 
Catholics who have accused current 
members of the Catholic Worker of 
not being “true followers” of Doro-
thy Day because we are not as ortho-
dox as Dorothy was.  In fact, many 
contemporary Catholic Workers 
are not only not Catholic, but they 
are not even Christians!  They are 
Buddhists; they are atheists; they are 
feminists; they are anarchists; they 
meditate; they do yoga; they are not 
Catholic at all.  In my own commu-
nity of ten full-time members, I am 
the only one who continues to attend

Continued on page 6
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ALREADY A SAINT
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The following article is reprinted 
from Enthusiasm, the newsletter of 
Viva House Catholic Worker in Bal-
timore, MD.  Brendan Walsh is co-
founder, along with his wife, Willa 
Bickham, of Viva House, where they 
have remained for 43 years.

By BRENDAN WALSH

In Baltimore, a few weeks 
ago, 230 members of the U.S. 
Catholic Conference of Bishops 
unanimously voted to push for 

the sainthood of Dorothy Day. 
   It was reported by Catholic News 
Service (CNS) and Religious News 
Service (RNS) that these same bish-
ops could not agree on a statement 
on the U.S. economy.
   How is it possible that 230 bishops 
could unanimously endorse Dorothy’s
sainthood, but could not make a clear,
truthful, unambiguous statement about 
massive economic injustice and in-
equality in the United States?  These 
gentlemen could easily have contacted
any Catholic Worker community, or 
simply have searched any of Doro-
thy’s writings about our fractured 
capitalist system.  It is a stick-up in
broad daylight!  What could be clear-
er?  Presently, 400 U.S. families,
less than 1% of our population, con-
trol half of the nation’s wealth.
    “Saint Dorothy” could be their 
most reliable resource.  She clearly 
explains the meaning of the Mystical 
Body of Christ, which, in essence, 
teaches that “an injury to one is an 
injury to all.”  If this statement is a 
bit too Marxist or Wobbly for them, 
the bishops could easily have quoted 
from the Acts of the Apostles, 5:32-35:
   The whole group of believers 
was united heart and soul; No one 
claimed for his own use anything 
that he had, as everything they 
owned was held in common. None of 
their members was ever in want, as 
all who owned land or houses would 
sell them, and bring the money from 
them, to present to the apostles; it 
was then distributed to any members 
who might be in need.
   The clearest statements Dorothy 
ever made, indeed her entire life, 
centered on the common good and 
nonviolence.   Yes, redistribution of 
wealth.  Yes, the right to organize 
unions.  Yes, the right to health care.  
All of this is basic.  If you need 
meditate about Dorothy Day, these 
beliefs hit you directly in the heart.
   And, No to all war.  No to all tor-
ture.  No to all drones. No to carpet 
bombing.  No to Guantanamo.  No 
to Iraq and Afghanistan wars, and 
preparation for new wars.  No to 
jails.  No to more warfare money.  
Why, the list is endless.  There is a 
radical and prayerful commitment to 
nonviolence.
   Dorothy’s life and beliefs were 
very clear:  You do the works of 
mercy and you resist works of war. 
Always.
   If the hierarchy, or any individual 
or group, wants to declare Dorothy 
Day a saint, it should be done with 
eyes wide open.  Dorothy comes 
with heavy commitments: a gospel 
of costly grace, not cheap grace.  
She comes with the Sermon on the 
Mount in her heart and hands.  Go-
ing to jail is part of this.  Resistance 
to the doctrine of U.S. exceptional-
ism is too.  She was not kidding 

about the idea that “Love in action 
can be harsh and dreadful.”  Be 
prepared!
   But what do we get from the 
bishops?   Why do they want to 
make Dorothy a saint?  Some of 
the bishops shared their thoughts 
in Baltimore.  Chicago’s Cardinal, 
Francis George, promoted Dorothy’s 
canonization by “enlisting her in the 
bishops’ battle against the Obama 
administration’s contraception 
mandate and endorsement of gay 
rights” (RNS).  Retired Washington 
D.C. Cardinal, Theodore McCarrick, 
thought that Dorothy would be a 
great help in reaching “all the people 
that are hard to get at—the ones who 
are street people, the ones who are 
on drugs, the ones who have had 
abortions—she was one of them” 
(RNS).
   New York City’s gregarious 
prelate, Cardinal Timothy Dolan, 
primus inter pares (first among his 
peers), called Dorothy Day’s journey 
“Augustinian” saying “she was the 
first to admit it: sexual immorality, 
there was a religious search, there 
was a pregnancy out of wedlock, 
and an abortion.   Like Saul on the 
way to Damascus, she was radically 
changed and has become a saint for 
our time” (CNS).
   So what is going on?  Are the 
bishops attempting to hijack Dorothy 
and make her a saint to their liking?  
Are they trying to use her life for 
their agenda?  Dorothy spoke and 
wrote very little about abortion, birth 
control and sexual morality.  When 
you think about Dorothy’s life and 
work, these issues are not the first 
ones you ponder.  For example, when 
they enshrined Willie Mays in the 
Hall of Fame, the first thing that 

came to mind was not Willy’s ability 
to bunt.  Oh, to be sure, Willie could 
definitely bunt, but he hit 661 home 
runs and might be the best center-
fielder who ever played the game.
     Dorothy was a complex blend of 
Catholicism and radical direct action.  
When she stated that she did not 
want to be called a saint, it could be 
interpreted as a statement of humili-
ty, but, more importantly, she did not 
want Sainthood to blunt her radical 
critique of our filthy rotten system.  
The bishops of NY did not ask Doro-
thy to start a Catholic Worker; she 
did so because she thought hospital-
ity and resistance were obligations.  
She was not interested in charity, a 
word she could “choke over.”  She 
was committed to justice.  The extra 
coat in your closet belongs to the per-
son who has no coat.  Justice!
   In seeking her canonization, our 
fear is that the bishops might gloss 
over Dorothy’s resistance to war and 
violence.  Dorothy unequivocally 
resisted World War II.  The Catholic 
Worker newspaper lost thousands 
of subscribers; many CW houses 
closed as well.  She condemned the 
bombings of Hiroshima and Naga-
saki.  During the Vietnam War, the 
CW was known for its pacifism even 
more than its hospitality.  The Catho-
lic Worker became synonymous 
with draft resistance.  And, today, 
Catholic Workers throughout the 
world follow Dorothy’s commitment 
to nonviolent direct action.
   Many Catholic Workers, ourselves 
included, have already declared Dor-
othy a saint by acclimation.  Formal 
sainthood is not something we seek.  
There are saints everywhere.  We see 
them on Mount Street.  Some come

Continued on page 6

In seeking her canonization, our fear is that the bishops might gloss over Dorothy’s resistance to war and violence.  
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Family Life in the Catholic Worker 
Movement
A Collection of Twelve Essays
($6.00-available from - lulu.com)

by DENNIS APEL

One need not go too far into 
an investigation of the his-
tory of the Catholic Worker 
movement to realize that 

the original model did not lend itself 
well to the idea of raising a family in 
a Catholic Worker house.  The envi-
ronment of a typical Catholic Worker 
house is marginally couple-friendly 
let alone kid-friendly.  Fortunately, 
the Catholic Worker is still more a 
movement than an institution, and 
its evolution understandably has 
grown (sometimes painfully) to 
allow for workers to make a choice 
for family life without completely 
abandoning the values of the lifestyle 
that brought them as close to an 
experience of felt discipleship to the 
gospels as most have found.
   In Family Life in the Catholic 
Worker Movement, compiled and ed-
ited by Gary Cavalier and Julia Oc-
chiogrosso of the Las Vegas Catholic 
Worker, twelve essays which chroni-
cle the questions and struggles of 
those who have experimented with 
raising a family in the movement are 
brought together in one book and 
provide a comprehensive look into 
the difficulties, the compromises, 
and the sometimes agonizing dis-
cernments associated with raising
children in an environment as 
counter-cultural and precarious as a 
CW house.
   Most of the essays are written by 
parents in the movement, one by an 
adult who was raised as a child in 
the movement, and one by an ac-
complished author and historian of 
the movement.  The essays touch on 
nearly all of the elements of worker 
life, from voluntary poverty, to secu-
rity concerns of location, to relation-
ships with folks who have had very 
difficult lives (addicts, mentally ill, 
homeless), to resistance and incar-
ceration.  All of these issues are 
examined in light of making the 
enormous leap from personally 
choosing such a lifestyle to bringing 
a child into that lifestyle.  And, as 
all of the authors of the essays are 
current or former Catholic Workers, 
the expected and seemingly endless 
spiritual and philosophical discussion 
of the rightness and importance of 
the experiment is present in all of the 
essays. 
   However, the discussion, the ex-
periment, and the evolution towards 
a workable model for family life in 
the movement could not be more 
important in today’s cultural climate, 
specifically in the United States.  
The decades-long movement towards 
materialism, militarism, consumer-
ism, and a general exodus from the 
radical values of the gospel in this 
country demand a counter-movement 
and a model which speaks not only 
to individuals, but to families as well.

Continued on page 6
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GUNS AND DRONES
LET ME
GIVE LOVE

OPEN
YOUR EYES

By THEO KAYSER

It didn’t matter which news 
station you turned to, nor did 
it matter which newspaper you 
read, if you were even remotely 

aware of what was in the media, re-
peatedly you heard about the twenty 
children and six adults killed in 
Newtown, Connecticut on Decem-
ber 14, 2012.  You saw the names 
of those killed and you heard their 
stories.  You were told of the qual-
ity of their character and you were 
informed of when their funerals took 
place.  It was a tragedy that so many 
lives were prematurely lost, and so, 
millions of people grieved.  
   Barack Obama, speaking at the 
memorial for those killed in the 
school shooting, said, “We cannot 
tolerate this anymore.  These trage-
dies must end, and to end them, we 
must change.  We will be told that 
the causes of such violence are com-
plex, and it is true.  No single law, no 
set of laws can eliminate evil from 
the world or prevent every senseless 
act of violence in our society.  But 
that cannot be an excuse for inac-
tion.  Surely we can do better than 
this…If there is even one step we can 
take to save one child or one parent 
or one town from the grief that has 
visited Tucson, Aurora, Oak Creek 
and Newtown and communities from 
Columbine to Blacksburg before 
that, then surely we have an obliga-
tion to try.”
   I agree with the President’s com-
ments and even have a suggestion as 
to what that one step could be that 
will save not just one child or one 
parent, but hundreds:  end the United 
States’ drone program that has pro-
liferated so extensively during Ba-
rack Obama’s presidency.  Grief was 
visited upon hundreds of towns last 
year in the form of some 333 drone 
strikes in Afghanistan, with more 
in Pakistan, Yemen, and Somalia.  
These include attacks on funerals as 
well as follow-up strikes that target 
anyone, including civilians, who 
go to the assistance of those hit by 
drone-fired missiles.
   The Bureau of Investigative 
Journalism (which keeps extensive 
records on the U.S. covert war on ter-
ror) has records of at least 176 chil-
dren killed in drone strikes carried 
out in Pakistan with another 27 to 35 
killed in Yemen, and hundreds more 
adult civilian casualties.
     You will not hear the names of 
these children being mourned for 
weeks on television and you will not 
see pictures of memorials to them in 
local newspapers.  The lives of these 
children are valued less here than 
children who live in the U.S., and so, 
shamefully, the tears shed by their 
families are not electronically shared 
across this country.  Children killed 
in drone attacks, unlike those killed 
at Sandy Hook Elementary School, 
tend not to be white, and perhaps 
more importantly, do tend to be poor, 
therefore, we do not see their faces in 
the news media.  They do not live in 
U.S. suburbs, therefore, their stories 
are not told.  The result is that

Charlotte’s death will be rightly 
understood as a grave tragedy, while 
Ismail’s death will be considered 
collateral damage, and while we 
can learn on the internet what Jack’s 
favorite breakfast was, we do not 
know the name of the child killed in 
Pakistan on February 9, 2012.
     I am left wondering what our 
response would be if we were con-
fronted repeatedly with the fact that 
so many innocent people are killed 
in our name.  In the aftermath of 
the tragedy in Connecticut, a new 
emphasis has been placed on gun 
control and backround checks in 
this country.  Perhaps we would be 
forced into a serious debate as to the 
morality and legality of this coun-
try’s military practices if photos of 
every innocent person killed by a 
hellfire missile were broadcast for 
a week in the national media after 
their death.  Maybe we could begin 
to feel the same sense of outrage at 
the deaths of Pakistani children if, 
as with the children in Newtown, we 
were told about their favorite sports 
teams or their artistic prowess. And, 
maybe we would demand an end to 
their killing if we were so reminded 
of their full humanity.  When those 
doing the killing see only figures on 
a screen, how much more removed 
are we, who hear only whispers of 
such murders in the media?           Ω

Theo Kayser is an LACW commu-
nity member.
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At least 176 children were killed in drone strikes carried out in Pakistan with another 27 to 35 killed in Yemen, and hundreds more adult civilian casualties.

DRONE 
PROGRAM 
ESCALATES

The U.S. military has plans 
of hiding robotic drones, 
sensors and decoys on the 
ocean floor so that they can 

rise to the occasion when needed.
   The U.S. Defense Advanced Re-
search Projects Agency’s program is 
an effort to hide underwater capsules 
that could be triggered remotely to 
activate, float to the surface and re-
lease their payloads of sensor buoys 
or even flying drones. 
   The new program highlights the 
U.S. Navy’s turn to a growing swarm 
of robotic ships and flying drones 
that can supplement traditional war-
ships and aircraft. Recent experi-
ments have included firing missiles 
from robot boats, deploying drone 
helicopters such as the MQ-8 Fire 
Scout and testing the X-47 robot 
warplane from the deck of an air-
craft carrier.
   Moreover, the Obama administra-
tion is nearing completion of a de-
tailed counterterrorism manual that 
is designed to establish clear rules 
for targeted-killing operations but 
leaves open a major exemption for 
the CIA’s campaign of drone strikes 
in Pakistan and elsewhere. It would 
allow the CIA to escalate its pound-
ing of al-Qaeda and Taliban targets 
for a year or more before the agency 
is forced to comply with more strin-
gent rules in the new “playbook.”   Ω

By CELSIANA WARWICK

At the breakfast table this 
morning, I say, “I be-
lieve the message of this 
internship has been that 

the apocalypse is imminent and we 
are all going to die.”  I have had 
six weeks of all the ways the world 
could end, either with a bang or with 
a whimper:  nukes, global warming, 
pollution, overpopulation, sentient 
robots that escape from their creators 
and go rogue (thank you, Peter 
Lumsdaine).  I am in a weird mood.
   Theo grins.  William Stringfellow 
said that we should not confuse the 
U.S. apocalypse with the Biblical 
End Times.  In other words, do not 
confuse the end of the Empire with 
the end of the world.
   Fallen, fallen is Babylon the great.
   “After all,” says Martha, “what 
apocalypse really means is—”
   “Unveiling,” I say.  From the 
Greek.  Revelation.
   A mighty angel picked up a stone 
like a huge millstone and threw it 
into the sea and said:  ‘With such 
force will Babylon the great city 
be thrown down, and will never be 
found again.’
   If I were a better radical, maybe I 
would believe that the U.S. apoca-
lypse could not come soon enough.
   However, I am a student of Clas-
sics, and nostalgia is the peculiar 
pathology of classicists.  It is against 
our nature to rejoice at the collapse 
of a civilization, no matter how 
corrupt, no matter how necessary.  
Babylon fell, and its hanging gardens 
dried up and blew away.  Rome 
fell, and the works of hundreds of 
poets, philosophers, and playwrights 
were lost forever to time.  When the 
glittering, poisonous edifice of our 
industrial techno culture crumbles, 
what will we lose?
   Many things, perhaps, that we are 
better off without; but also many 
ingenious, lovely things.
   No melodies of harpists and musi-
cians, flutists and trumpeters, will 
ever be heard in you again.  No 
craftsmen in any trade will ever be 
found in you again.
   Empire is by its nature unsustain-
able and carries its own annihilation 
within itself.  The nations of the 
world amongst them have created 
enough nuclear weapons to destroy 
the earth at least three times over.  
We have poisoned the water and air.  
The temperature and the oceans are 
rising.  I recognize that this way of 
living cannot continue.  However, I 
am like Lot’s wife, forever caught 
in the backward glance toward the 
burning city.  
   Homer was a poet of War.  Vergil 
was a poet of Empire.  But I could 
not bear to lose either of them, 
not for anything.  Is there a way to 
discard what is evil while retaining 
what is beautiful?  Is there a way to 
retain anything at all?
   Yesterday in front of Vandenburg 
Air Force Base, I watched as Theo 
and four other Catholic Workers 
were handcuffed and led away by a 
line of armed soldiers.  Five men and 

women standing in the middle of the 
road with a banner that said Hiro-
shima Never Again, facing a wall of 
uniforms and guns.  Our song rose 
thin and clear through the morning 
air:  Peace is flowing like a river, 
flowing out of you and me.  I started 
crying and could not stop.
     Nuclear weapons could eliminate 
not just human civilization, but all 
life on earth.  All life!  How can we 
live, knowing that?  How can we live 
when no future is assured, for any 
of us?
   I would be reduced to paralysis if 
not for the knowledge of two things.  
The first is that despair is a sin.  The 
second is that suffering is inevitable.  
The security of the bourgeois life-
style that so many of us cling to is 
illusory, even for those whose com-
fortable existence is not ruptured by 
disaster or war.  We will all die, and 
most of us will die in pain.  Most of 
us will suffer pain for the deaths of 
those we love.  There is no escaping 
this unveiling.
   Homer’s Iliad tells us that two 
urns stand on the threshold of Zeus.  
From one he bestows good things 
to mortals, and from the other, evil.  
Most people receive a mixture of 
both, and meet sometimes with luck, 
sometimes with misfortune.  Others 
receive only evil, and are driven over 
the earth by famine and madness. 
But there is no mortal who receives  

Continued on page 6

By ANDI HINNERKAMP

Together with the LACW 
community, I slowly walk 
down the street, holding a 
sign proclaiming a message 

of peace.  I see people glance at our 
signs and quickly avert their gaze.  
This is a normal Wednesday to the 
community, but any chance we get to 
potentially change someone’s mind 
is a special day.  
   However, too many people just 
keep walking, trying to forget the 
message:  If You Pray For Peace, 
Don’t Pay For War.  If they forget, 
they can move on, live with no moral 
obligation to change.  Some even lis-
ten to their headphones to block out 
the world around them.
   This desire to block out the world 
rather than feel obliged to help 
change it is typical of my generation, 
and other generations as well.  Ev-
eryone knows this world is screwed 
up, yet so few people actually want 
to do anything to bring change.  
Sometimes I would like to just 
scream at them, “Open your eyes!  
Open your ears!  Open your hearts!”
   Yet as I have learned this summer, 
the hardest charism of the Catholic 
Worker, and any nonviolent move-
ment, is “…one must keep in mind 
the necessity of loving the sinner 
while condemning the sin.”  I first 
heard this saying as a kid, but I was 
reminded of it by Dorothy Day in her 
book Loaves and Fishes.  I might re-
phrase it in order to fit this message 
to my own life experiences:  “Love 
the ignorant, hate the ignorance.”
   I woke up from ignorance before 
coming to Los Angeles.  I grew up 
attending a very conservative Baptist

church in my small hometown.  
After returning home from time at 
Creighton University where I am 
currently a student, I visited my 
church on the Sunday before the 
Fourth of July.  We pledged al-
legiance to the flag and sang the 
national anthem.  The service was 
mainly about the U.S. being the 
“most blessed” nation by God and 
that, although it had done some 
bad things, these things should be 
clouded over because of the moral 
correctness of our nation.  I was so 
struck by the apparent ignorance of 
how destructive it is to put national-
ism before religion; how apparent it 
was that the nation of God, the King-
dom we are to bring to this world, is 
no more important than the U.S. in 
some people’s eyes.
   Then in Los Angeles, at the Hippie 
Kitchen garden, I heard some heart-
breaking stories from veterans eating 
with us about how destructive their 
military service was.  Others wished 
they had gone into the service so at 
least they would have a job now.  It 
breaks my heart to hear these stories, 
as I stand strongly against the U.S.’s 
military might, but I am reminded 
I am to love people despite their 
ignorance of the military machine 
and how damaging it has been, not 
only to our society, but to the entire 
world.
   And still I experienced another 
form of ignorance and one of my 
most irritating moments of the sum-
mer in the garden.  A woman from a 
church group talked about her vari-
ous mission trips building churches 
in other countries (listing them off 
in a way to “brag” about how much 
she has done).  I wanted to yell at 
her, “The world does not need more 
churches!”  And her “success” sto-
ries from working with the homeless 
(What does “success” mean anyway?  
Converting people to a middleclass, 
capitalist, consumer lifestyle?).  This 
was a woman who obviously had 
often been around poverty, but never  
let it permeate her thoughts, actions, 
or feelings.
   And yet as I reflect on these in-
stances of ignorance I have seen in 
others over the summer, I must also 
confess I have found ignorance in 
myself as well.  As Herman Hesse 
proclaims through his character 
Pistorius in Demian, “If you hate a 
person you hate something in him 
that is part of yourself.  What isn’t 
part of ourselves doesn’t disturb us.”
   Honestly, my ignorance became 
very apparent the first time I went to 
the garden.  You see, I thought that 
because I have had the opportunity 
to be educated at a Jesuit University, 
I knew everything there is to know 
about poverty.  While that might 
be true on a more systemic level 
(though it isn’t completely true of 
course), I had no personal experi-
ence to show of and really no idea 
what I was about to see.  Yet I met 
so many good people who happen to 
have fallen on hard times.  I saw how 
muddy the path to serving the home-
less and fixing poverty on a systemic 
level really is.
     I have even come to the full 
realization that government is not the 
answer to poverty, because as I heard 
many times, the housing it provides 
is cold, uninviting, airless, tiny; 

Continued on page 6
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DIETRICH, cont’d from p.2

DOROTHY DAY: RELUCTANT SAINT

regular Sunday mass at a Catholic 
parish.
   Though our connection to the 
institutional Church is tenuous at 
best, I believe that our community 
is indelibly marked and formed, 
thanks to Dorothy, by what is best 
in the history and practice of the 
Catholic tradition.  Not only do we 
serve the poor and offer hospitality 
to the homeless on a daily basis, but 
we also pray together at least three 
times a day.  And our whole com-
munal life is consciously organized 
around the Benedictine discipline 
of work and prayer.   Often we pray 
the rosary, sing Latin chant, and I 
personally have a deep devotion to 
the Virgin Mary.
   And it is the distinctly feminine 
genius of Dorothy Day, which, un-
like male hierarchical authorities, 
does not demand strict adherence 
to the letter and law of dogma.  It 
is the distinctly feminine genius of 
Dorothy that resisted the tedium 
and constrictions of institutions 
that had no place in her heart or her 
home.  
   She, like an all-loving mother, 
forsook the province of authority for 
the loving conversation of convivial 
compassion.  Rather than send out 
missives of instruction and adher-
ence to party lines to newly formed 
Catholic Worker houses, she made 
motherly visits—or in her later 
years, as I knew her, grandmotherly 
visits.  Rather than lay down the 
law, she told stories; she talked and 
she never stopped talking.  And in 
her stories we learned who we were, 
we learned our true identity as chil-
dren of God.  
   In the end, Dorothy was a woman 
and a mother, and like all of the 
women in scripture, she knew that 
patriarchal males, who were nomi-
nally in charge of their world, were 
creatures to be handled with a par-
ticularly feminine guile, as in the 
story of Tamar and Judah, or Jesus 
and the Syro-Phoenician woman—a 
guile that does not confront the au-
thorities directly, but rather exposes 
their hard-heartedness and shames 
them into doing the right thing. 
   While we decry the opportunistic 
appropriation of Dorothy Day by 
the U.S. bishops, we suspect that the 
full package of Dorothy’s life and 
witness will end up exposing their 
shallowness, their narrowness, and 
their hardness of heart.  And though 
we continue to support Dorothy’s 
own approbation against sainthood, 
we harbor the secret suspicion that 
embracing this guileful, subversive 
woman will work to the disadvan-
tage of the patriarchal hierarchy.
   In Luke’s Gospel, Jesus says, “To 
what shall I compare the King-
dom of God?  It is like yeast that 
a woman took and mixed in with 
three measures of wheat flour until 
the whole batch was leavened” (Lk 
13:20-21).  Luke uses the metaphor 
of yeast to describe women in terms 
of abundance and openness to the 
spirit of the Gospel, while men are 
described in terms of snakes and 
scorpions and stones.
   We believe that the good yeast of 
Dorothy Day, the subversive yeast 
of Dorothy, will secretly work to 
break open the patriarchal status of 
dogma, narrowness and hard-heart-
edness in our institutional Church 
and fill it with the irrepressible and 
unmanageable and compassionate 
spirits of our mothers and grand-
mothers throughout all of history 
and all of creation.                        Ω
                                                      
Jeff Dietrich is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community mem-
ber and editor of the Agitator.

WALSH, cont’d from p.3

to our soup kitchen to eat.  Some 
serve.  Dorothy is our model for 
the virtue of meekness.  We are 
willing to bear wrongs to ourselves 
patiently, but we will not stand by 
patiently when sisters and brothers 
are being wronged.  We do not need 
a costly canonization process re-
plete with certification miracles, etc.  
The real miracle is that more than 
three decades after Dorothy’s death, 
there are more houses and the work 
goes on.  Therefore, by acclima-
tion…Dorothy Day, the patron saint 
of hospitality and resistance.         Ω

APEL, cont’d from p.3

For as sure as there is a blind im-
mersion into the dominant culture 
of family life in our country, there 
is also a segment of the population 
hungering for a model of a more 
genuine response and option for 
gospel discipleship.  This book, 
though certainly far from provid-
ing all the answers, is a good start 
toward a model that can address the 
need to love our neighbor (including 
our enemy) as ourselves while in-
cluding our children in the equation.  
It is an important book for parents 
looking for a way to raise children 
with an eye toward questioning the 
sanity of life they find around them 
and a desire to make authentic dis-
cipleship a foundation of their 
lives.                                              Ω

Dennis Apel is the husband of 
Tensie Hernandez, and father of 
Rozella and Thomas, all of whom 
are members of the Guadalupe 
Catholic Worker.       

WARWICK, cont’d from p.5

In the Iliad, it is suffering which 
allows enemies to realize their com-
mon humanity, as when Achilles 
and Priam weep together in shared 
grief for what they have lost, both 
victims of the same war.
   However, in our society there is 
a tendency to stigmatize suffer-
ing.  We are terrified of it, and so 
we assign blame to the sufferers, 
in order to distance ourselves from 
their pain.  It’s something they did, 
it’s their fault.  I’m not like them, 
so this could never happen to me.  
This is how we justify our treatment 
of the poor and the homeless, and 
the victims of our wars.  They are 
lazy, they are inferior, they are evil.  
This is what they deserve.  Not like 
me.  But our imagined virtue will 
not protect us from reaping what 
we sow.  In the last century it was 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki.  In this 
century it could be New York and 
Los Angeles.  Maybe if our great-
grandfathers had felt the shudder-
ing fear of this as we have felt, 
they would not have split the atom.  
When we deny the possibility of our 
own suffering, we deny empathy.  
We deny compassion.
   Therefore I embrace the inevi-
tability of pain, and hold it in my 
heart as a prayer that I may always 
be moved by the pain of others.
   I came to the Catholic Worker 
this summer because I wanted to 
give love.  I was sickened by the 
injustice of the U.S.A., the Church, 
the world, all of which, it seemed, 
was caused by the failure of human 
beings to love their sisters and 
brothers.  This is a failing which I 
struggle with within myself.  I am 
too often caught up in my own life, 
my own problems.  I wanted to do 
better.
     Serving the men and women of 
Skid Row has been a profound ex

their portion only from the jar of 
good things.  This is life perience 
for me, and a difficult one.  I am 
not, by nature, comfortablewith 
social interaction.  I find it viscer-
ally upsetting to make eye contact 
with strangers.  I hate the necessity 
of hiding my extremes of emotion 
for the sake of politeness.  Most of 
all, I hate the uninvited intrusion of 
other people into my personal and 
mental space.
     Though it makes the people 
who come through the food line so 
happy when I look them in the eye 
and smile at them, and say, “Good 
morning.”  When I talk to them and 
let them ask me questions and even 
touch me.  They need this just as 
much as they need the food, maybe 
more.  And so I give it to them.  
How can I keep it from them, when 
they have so little?  Many people 
are better at this than I am.  Some-
times I want to cry or run away, 
when a woman screams at me, when 
a man holds my hand for too long;  
but I keep smiling.  The only way I 
can do this is to make the love real.  
Then the smile is real, and it does 
not seem like a lie.
   And it is worth it, all of it, worth 
the exhaustion and the shaky nerves 
and the feeling of being stretched 
a little too large to fit inside my 
own skin.  Because I can feel love 
pouring out of me, and it hurts, it 
does, but it is also wonderful.  It is 
so beautiful to give people food, to 
give people joy.  Every smile, every 
touch, every piece of bread I put 
into someone’s hand, is a refusal to 
submit to despair.
   I think the best thing anyone ever 
said about living at the end of the 
world was written by an Oxford 
professor of Anglo-Saxon literature 
who survived the worse decades of 
the twentieth century and still had 
hope for the human race:
   “I wish it need not have happened 
in my time,” said Frodo.  “So do I,” 
said Gandalf, “and so do all who 
live to see such times.  But that is 
not for them to decide.  All we have 
to decide is what to do with the time 
that is given us.”
   In the time that is given to me, let 
me give love.  Dorothy Day knew:  
The only solution is love.              Ω

Celsiana Warwick was a 2012 Sum-
mer Intern.  Currently she is in a 
PhD program at UCLA.

HINNERKAMP, cont’d from p.5

the food it provides is simply given 
with no smile or happiness from the 
server.
   I had no idea that a smile could be 
the difference between a crummy 
day or a completely blessed happy 
one, that there is true happiness in 
poverty, or that once you let yourself 
rely on others, you are free from be-
ing a hindrance to yourself.  Though 
I had read about these things many 
times, never had I actually experi-
enced it for myself.  As many Jesuit 
documents tell us, you must let the 
“gritty reality” affect you as a stu-
dent, but never before had I let this 
truly happen.
   Now I am not as afraid of talk-
ing to people, though I usually do 
not like small talk (most introverts 
don’t); I have found it so important 
to the work of serving others.  So, 
I am thankful to have had my eyes 
opened by the people on Skid Row 
and will be forever thankful for my 
time at the Catholic Worker.
   I know I am still called to do my 
advocacy work, to learn as much as 
I can about poverty, and resist the 
systems that cause poverty, but I am 
also called to meet people’s needs 
now.  These aspects both must be 
apparent in my life for authentic 
change to ocur.
   So, as Henry David Thoreau says, 
“We must learn to reawaken and 
keep ourselves awake, not by me-
chanical aids, but by an infinite ex-
pectation of the dawn, which does 
not forsake us, even in our soundest 
sleep.  I know of no more encourag-
ing fact than the unquestionable 
ability of man to elevate his life by 
a conscious endeavor.  It is some-
thing to be able to paint a particular 
picture, or to carve a statue, and so 
make a few objects beautiful; but 
it is far more glorious to carve and 
paint the very atmosphere and me-
dium though which we look, which 
morally we can do.  To affect the 
quality of the day, that is the highest 
of arts.”  I will constantly remind 
myself of my own ignorance and 
constantly remind myself to open 
my eyes a little more to the world 
around me. Open your eyes, Andi!  
Open your ears, Andi!  Open your 
heart, Andi!                                    Ω

Andi Hinnerkamp was a 2012 
Summer Intern.  Currently she is a 
student at Creighton University. 

LACWs Grace, Jeremy and Nicole during Guantanamo protest

On January 11, the LACW joined with other groups at the downtown 
Federal Building to protest the 11th anniversary of the opening of Guan-
tanamo Bay detention camp, where since January 2002, 779 men have 
been held without charge, many repeatedly tortured, with the youngest 
being 15 at the time he was detained.  Though President Obama prom-
ised to close the prison within his first year in office, it remains open 
with 167 men still being held without charge as of September 2012.
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RESISTANCE UPDATE

   At the Los Angeles Catholic Worker 
it seems like the community is always 
in one of two stages in a continual 
back and forth.  Either we are busy at-
tending more events than we can keep 
straight or planning for the practical 
plethora of the ones to come.  The past 
few months were of the first category 
with visits from friends and holiday 
parties at every corner.
   The beginning of December saw the 
annual Walk to End Hunger (now in 
its 40th year) in which St. Paul High 
School students, faculty, and parents 
and St. Stephens Youth Group walked 
a marathon (26 miles) from East L.A. 
to Santa Monica.  The money raised 
each year is donated to the LACW and 
amounts to a significant portion of our 
annual budget.  L.A. Catholic Workers 
Grace, Jayme, Rebecca and Faustino 
along with volunteers Rufo Noriega 
and his friend Bernadette, Miguel

Trejo, and Ben Sullivan walked the 
distance, while Nick DiRossi and 
Larry Gunsalus assisted in handing 
out keychains near the beginning and 
as crossing guards at the finish line 
in Santa Monica.  However, this year  
at the finish line there was the noted 
absence of Catherine, who attended 
the annual memorial held at Mount 
Saint Mary’s College for the four 
church women killed in El Salvador in 
December 1980.   
    In what now has become a yearly 
tradition, regular Saturday volunteer 
Miguel Trejo and his family made 
85 gallons of Mexican posole for our 
guests at the soup kitchen as a pre-hol-
iday season treat in celebration of the 
feast of Our Lady of Guadalupe.
   We were sad to say goodbye to Jo-
sephine’s parents Tom and Judy, and 
brother Johnny Burns and even more 
disheartened when we bid farewell af-
ter a six-month stay to Josephine a few 
days later (though we do look forward 
to her return in March). 
   As Christmas began to come closer 
we welcomed not one, not two, but 
all three of David Omondi’s siblings. 
Samuel, Daniel and Debbie were a 
treat to have around as they worked 
through their Christmas break.  Music 
soon took over the LACW holiday 
season as the Tour of Hope with the 
Los Angeles Master Chorale made 
their annual appearance at our kitchen 
garden singing a selection of Christ-
mas carols.  Our house was next as the 
traditional LACW tree trimming and 
Christmas caroling party took place 
in the company of friends and family. 
The tree was, as always, provided by 
our dear friend and Skid Row ally Al-
ice Callaghan and was decorated by 
LACW friends and family both new 
and old.  Christmas Eve saw its own 
share of Christmas singing as gifts 
were exchanged in the community 

Secret Santa gift giving.  Our house-
guest Maria Lopez, who always 
loves treating us to the best Mexican 
homecooking a person could ask for, 
prepared a very special dinner. 
   The New Year did nothing to abate 
our busy schedule.  A number of 
LACW community members and 
friends attended the baby shower for 
former community member Alecia 
Stuchlik and our long-term friend Ed-
die Pilolla.  Among the many won-
derful gifts they received was a quilt 
diligently worked on by LACW com-
munity members and friends Rebecca, 
Lisa Redmond, Patty Carmody, Ann 
Boden, Nicole, Martha and myself.  
Alecia and Eddie eloped a month 
earlier sharing private vows on the 
beach and then celebrating later in the 
evening with friends.  Alecia was stun-
ning in a wedding dress she herself 
had sewn. We wish the two (three!) of 
them all the best in the years to come.
   January also marked our very 
own Martha Lewis’s 20th year as a 
member of the LACW.  Martha could 
never leave after joining to resist the 
first Gulf War with Iraq.  And now the 
many people who have eaten at the 
Hippie Kitchen since then are grateful 
for it since Martha is one of our great 
cooks.  To celebrate, the community 
had an intimate gathering in the upper 
room of Hennacy House after our 
weekly liturgy to toast Martha’s 20 
years of “harsh-and-dreadful love.” 
We thank God for her many years of 
service and look forward to the next 
20.
   As has occurred in the past few 
years, mid-January brought our favor-
ite feet-caring friends, the “Washing-
ton Clippers.”  This amazing group of 
women spent hours each day for two 
weeks lovingly tending to the feet of 
those who eat at our kitchen and be-
cause of the mean-spirited policies of

city officials, spend many hours each 
day walking, which causes calluses 
and other foot ailments.  They also 
found time to preside at a Wednesday 
evening liturgy.  Led by the recently 
ordained Deacon and soon to be 
ordained Catholic priest, Kathleen 
Bellefeuille-Rice, the group shared 
with us what it means to minister to 
the feet of the poorest of the poor.  Our 
friends on Skid Row look forward to 
Saima, Judy, Maggie, Mary Lou 
and Kathleen setting up shop every 
year and already we have been asked 
by many folks when they will return. 
Obviously it is a real treat for them, 
an experience only wealthier people 
enjoy. 
   Our house has a few more people 
now that we have our old friend Grace 
Kronmiller back.  She also brought 
her husband Jayme and brother in-law 
Jeremy.  Their abilities as fix-it-men 
have been invaluable and their pres-
ence is much appreciated as our 
community member numbers begin to 
diminish.  Soon we will say goodbye 
to Rebecca, who will return for an-
other six-month stint at our sister house 
in Mexico.  After having her charges 
dismissed for trespassing at Vanden-
berg Air Force Base in October, she is 
ready to head south and give a helping-
hand to our old friend Manuel and his 
budding community.
   As the work of feeding those most in 
need continues, we look forward to the 
mercury rising and blooming flowers. 
Before we know it spring will be upon 
us.  During this time, if you live in 
the area, and have time, we invite you 
to join us on a Tuesday, Thursday or 
Saturday to live the gospel message of 
serving Jesus present in the poorest of 
the poor in Los Angeles.  Blessings.

A new charge of sabotage, carrying 
up to 20 years in prison, was leveled 
against the Transform Now Plow-
shares defendants.  In the new indict-
ment, Greg Boertje-Obed, 57, Sister 
Megan Rice, 82, and Michael Walli, 
63, face two charges from the original 
indictment, but the trespass charge was 
replaced by the sabotage charge listed 
as Count I below:
   Count I – Damage to national secu-
rity defense materials, with a fine and 
or imprisonment up to 20 years under 
18 USC 2155.   The prosecution also 
added 18 USC 2152, which is harm to, 
among other things, torpedoes from 
submarines. That claim carries an ad-
ditional imprisonment up to 5 years.
   Count II – Aiding and abetting each 
other in the damage to a structure –  
carrying up to 10 years in prison.
   Count III – Aiding and abetting 
each other in the depredation of fed-
eral property with damage in excess of 
$1000 – up to 10 years in prison.
    Because the government added 
the charge of sabotage against the 
Transform Now Plowshares, the court 
moved the trial date to May 7, 2013. 
On February 6, 2013, there will be a 
pretrial hearing open to the public.
    There is an online petition to the 
U.S. Attorney General urging him not 
to impose the death sentence (with up 
to 45 years imprisonment) on 82-year-
old Sister Megan Rice. To sign the 
petition and for further info go to:
http://transformnowplowshares.
wordpress.com

EIGHT ARRESTED

Eight resisters, honoring Martin Lu-
ther King Jr., were arrested in a die-in 
on January 19, at Bangor WA Nuclear 
Sub Base, Catholic Worker Lynne 
Greenwald among them (Lynne was 
one of the Disarm Now Plowshares). 
The activists blocked the main gate in 
a die-in at the Navy’s West Coast Tri-
dent nuclear submarine base in an act 
of civil resistance to nuclear weapons.    
   The Trident submarine base, 20 
miles from Seattle, contains the larg-
est stockpile of operational nuclear 
weapons in the U.S. arsenal (and pos-
sibly the world).   Each of eight Trident 
submarines at Bangor carries up to 24 
Trident II (D-5) missiles; each missile 
contains eight nuclear warheads; each 
warhead has an explosive force of 
between 100 and 475 kilotons (up to 
30 times the force of the Hiroshima 
bomb). One theme for the resistance 
gathering was based upon the MLK’s 
statement: “Mankind must put an end 
to war or war will put an end to man-
kind.”  For more info see: gzcenter.org

KIDS SHOOTING KIDS

A Brunswick, Maine high school 
senior, who was accepted at the U.S. 
Naval Academy in Annapolis, is the 
leader of a group of about 20 teens 
involved in producing 26 violent 
videos that have been viewed 8.3 mil-
lion times on YouTube   In the videos 
youth dressed in military fatigues go 
around killing people randomly and 
wantonly.  

   The obvious intent is to promote 
gun violence as fun and acceptable 
via the military, which indicates that 
violence and militarism have become 
“normalized” in our society.  This 
role has been determined for us by the 
oligarchy.  Our role under corporate 
globalization is “security export.”  
Thus it is no coincidence that today 
the #1 industrial export of the U.S. is 
weapons.  And when weapons are your 
#1 industrial export product, what is 
your global marketing strategy for that 
product line?
   Upcoming generations are being 
taught that endless war overseas and 
growing violence at home are your 
future.  The next generation has to 
be made to feel “good and excited” 
despite the fact they have no jobs.      
They can get thrills, and still find self-
meaning, by going into the military to 
kill.  On whose behalf they kill is not 
to be discussed.
          — space4peace.blogspot.com

NEW CW-BASED COMMUNITY

Former LACWs Sybilla Bryson and 
Kurt Morrow are in process of form-
ing a “service and resistance-based 
intentional community” in Anderson, 
Indiana, called Burdock House, which 
will assimilate the Catholic Worker 
approach to radical Christian living.  
The community will focus on “em-
bracing a healthy alternative lifestyle 
serving the Anderson area by practic-
ing the works of mercy and strive to 
resist and fight against the evils of this 
world through education, direct action 
and living outside of the unjust eco-
nomic and social systems as much as

possible.”  If you have an interest 
or would like to offer support and 
prayers, please contact them at 
765-274-1776 or e-mail Kurt at 
contactkurt@gmail.com or visit their 
website: burdockhouse.org

PUBLIC UNION JOBS DECLINE

According to new Bureau of Labor Sta-
tistics on unionization, the percentage 
of organized workers in the U.S. took a 
sharp—and unusual—decline last year, 
dropping from 11.8 percent in 2011 
to 11.3 percent in 2012.  The largest 
dip came from job losses in the public 
sector, which caused overall public 
sector union rates to drop more than a 
full point in one year, from 37 percent 
to 35.9 percent.  This drop is a result of 
the Republican push to destroy public 
sector unions over the last several 
years.               —commondreams.org

According to a Bloomberg News analy-
sis, corporate profits have grown by 171 
percent under the Obama Presidency, 
the most in the post-war era.  The 
highest level relative to the size of the 
economy since the government began 
keeping records in 1947.  Profits are 
more than twice as high as their peak 
during the Reagan administration, and 
average annual corporate profit growth 
under Obama is the highest since 1900.
                         —commondreams.org

CORPORATE PROFITS RISE
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SISTER HOUSE NETWORK:

LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER:
http://lacatholicworker.org 
info@lacatholicworker.org
 1.  Ammon Hennacy House of Hospitality
        632 N. Brittania St., Los Angeles, CA 90033-1722
       (323) 267-8789
  2.  Hospitality Kitchen
        821 E. 6th St., Los Angeles, CA 90021
       (213) 614-9615
ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
500 W. VanBuren Ave., Las Vegas, NV 89106
(702) 647-0728
ISAIAH HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
316 S. Cypress Ave., Santa Ana, CA 92701
(714) 835-6304
SADAKO SASAKI HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
1321 W. 38th St., Norfolk, VA 23508
(757) 423-5420
SR. PETER CLAVER HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
430 W. Jefferson St., Philadelphia, PA 19122
(215) 232-7823
HOUSE OF GRACE CATHOLIC WORKER
1826 E. Lehigh Ave., Philadelphia, PA 19125
(215) 426-0364
PETER MAURIN CATHOLIC WORKER
1149 Crestwood St., San Pedro, CA 90732
(310) 831-3480
KIERAN PRATHER HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
672 2nd Ave., San Bruno, CA 94066
(650) 827-0706
BEATITUDE HOUSE
4575 9th St., Guadalupe, CA 93434
(805) 343-6322
ST. BENEDICT HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
4022 N. Cheryl Ave., Fresno, CA 93705
(559) 229-6410 — lizaOSB@aol.com 
HIGH DESERT CATHOLIC WORKER
P.O. Box 3157,  Apple Valley, CA  92307
(760) 247-5732  -  sbremser@charter.net
CASA COLIBRÌ CATHOLIC WORKER 
http://casacolibrimx.blogspot.com
011-52 - 386-744-5063  -  jmhe76@gmail.com
HALF MOON BAY CATHOLIC WORKER
160 Kelly Ave., Half Moon Bay, CA 94019
(650) 726-6621  -  ericdebode@gmail.com

CATHOLIC WORKER EVENTS 
NOT TO BE MISSED

March 29 • 3:00pm
Please join the LACW for our annual Stations of the Nonviolent Cross. 
Meet at Downtown Federal Building, 300 N. Los Angeles St. at Temple

SEDER OF LIBERATION
NEW DATE: Sunday, April 14 • 3:00 - 8:00pm

Please call 323-267-8789 to reserve a seat and sign up to bring either a salad or dessert.
All Saints Episcopal Church—Highland Park—5619 Monte Vista St., L.A. 90042

GOOD FRIDAY 
ANTI-WAR STATIONS OF THE CROSS

You are invited to 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 sacred 
planet and the community of life.  Please join us in transforming fears into compassion and 
apathy into action in Nevada Desert Experience’s 2013 Sacred Peace Walk from Las Vegas 
to Nevada Test Site.  For info and registration forms see: nevadadesertexperience.org

2013 SACRED PEACE WALK — MARCH 23 - 29
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