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C A T H O L I C
CHRISTMAS
APPEAL

THIS CHRISTMAS WE DO NOT ASK FOR DIAMONDS
OR GOLD, MERELY WHAT YOU CAN GIVE
This Christmas we do not ask you to sell
your diamonds or your gold or your jewelry.
But if a well-dressed woman who is a
stranger to our work can give us her
diamond ring, we hope that those of
you for whom we are not strangers
would give what you can.

L.A. CATHOLIC WORKER CO-FOUNDER DAN DELANY PASSES p.3
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THIS CHRISTMAS WE DO NOT ASK FOR DIAMONDS
OR GOLD, MERELY WHAT YOU CAN GIVE
A LETTER FROM A.J.’S FATHER
“My son A.J. was full of enthusiasm for his summer experience at the
Catholic Worker. On his flight home he struck up a conversation with the
well-dressed woman next to him telling her about the Hippie Kitchen and
how much fun it was to be with the LACW and the skid row homeless; he
told her that you serve over 3000 meals each week, and about the hundreds of people living in tents and cardboard shelters. She was so moved
by his story that when they parted she took off the diamond ring on her
finger and gave it to A.J. saying, this is for the poor. Enclosed please find
a check from the sale of her ring.”
This Christmas we do not ask you to sell your diamonds or your gold or
your jewelry. But if a well-dressed woman who is a stranger to our work
can give us her diamond ring, we hope that those of you for whom we are
not strangers would give what you can.
Thank you. Many blessings.
Yours in peace,

Jef f Dietrich,
For the Los Angeles Catholic Worker

HE TOLD HER WE SERVE 3000 MEALS A WEEK
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CHRISTMAS SPECIAL

Jeff’s latest book is available directly from the
publisher for only $15 plus $5 shipping.
Please contact:
Theresia deVroom at 310-422-0810 or
e-mail - tdevroom@lmu.edu

GREAT CHRISTMAS GIFT IDEA
INFORMATIVE • MEDITATIVE •
AGITATIVE • INDUCIVE
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SALTY, SCRAPPY, JUDGMENTAL
The following is the eulogy given
by Jeff at Dan’s funeral on October
31, 2015. Dan joined the Heavenly
Cloud of Witnesses on Wednesday,
October 21, 2015. He is survived by
his wife Chris, two children, three
grandchildren, and many family
members and friends.
¡Dan Delany, PRESENTE!
By JEFF DIETRICH

R

ecently we have been
having some problems at
the L.A. Worker and we
have been working with
Sr. Kathy, our long-term, Harvardtrained, community therapist who
has helped us over our numerous
communal bumps through the years.
An essential part of her technique is
to engage the whole community in
a process of defining itself. At the
end of the process she told us this is
how we define ourselves as community: we are SALTY, SCRAPPY,
AND JUDGMENTAL.”
Yes, that is who we are, and that is
who we have been from the beginning, SALTY, SCRAPPY, AND
JUDGMENTAL. I could just blame
that communal definition on our cofounder, Dan Delany: salty, scrappy,
and judgmental. But I suspect the
truth is that the Catholic Worker
movement in general tends to attract
people who are salty, scrappy, and
judgmental and Dan Delany was a
prime exemplar of those essential
Catholic Worker qualities: salty,
scrappy, and judgmental.
I was a 24-year-old, newly minted
radical, when I stepped in the front
door of the L.A. Catholic Worker,
and like all 24-year-olds I thought I
knew everything. But in the subsequent years with Dan I would receive
my postgraduate degree in theology,
church history, and Catholic Worker
radicalism. And even more, I would
find myself in the midst of a community and a movement that would
ultimately sustain me for the rest of
my life.
It was a very chaotic, dangerous, and radical time to be alive.
Civil rights, the peace movement,
the women’s movement, Vatican
Council II. Question authority, burn
draft cards, reject war, and go to
jail. Dan and Chris had just recently
returned from Wisconsin where they
had supported the Milwaukee 14 on
trial for burning draft files; Dan had
recently fasted on the front steps of
St. Vibiana’s Cathedral in support
of Chicanos por La Raza, who had
been charged with criminal trespass
for disrupting Cardinal Manning’s
Christmas midnight mass.
Out of that experience of fasting,
protest, and resistance, the L.A.
Catholic Worker was born: salty,
scrappy, and judgmental. On the
steps of the Cathedral, in the middle
of skid row, next door to the Union
Rescue Mission, the heart of L.A.
poverty confronted Dan. By Easter
1970, Dan and Chris served their
first skid row meal in front of the
Cathedral out of the trunk of their
1957 Pontiac, both as an act of compassion and an act of protest against
the Church’s ecclesial indifference
to the poor on their steps. Salty,
scrappy, judgmental, and in your
face. That is how Dan and Chris
conceived us and that is who we

Dan & Chris Delany at LACW 40th anniversary liturgy in 2010

THE SPIRIT
MAKES THINGS GROW
By SARAH FULLER

L

ong before I arrived at this
house (long before I was
born, actually) the L.A.
Catholic Workers received
a live pine tree for Christmas. They
decorated it and celebrated with it,
and then they planted it in the backyard of Ammon Hennacy House of
Hospitality, at the top of the hill on
Brittania Street. It was the LACW’s
first Christmas at the Brittania Street
house, in 1978, after moving a street
over from another house they had for
a few years on Cummings Street.
That was 37 years ago. The little
pine tree is now three and a half stories tall, taller than the house itself,
perhaps the same height that the
house used to be back when it had a
little decorative gazebo on the top of
the third floor, as we see in old photographs from long before the house
became the home of the LACW. Its
trunk is three feet across. The pine
tree overshadows a good section of
the back and side yard. Sweeping
up its fallen needles is a regular job.
Squirrels live in it and birds and butterflies flit in and out of it, and all of
this nature excitement can be viewed
handily from the staircase that runs
up the back of the house. Sitting on
that staircase and watching the tree
is like going on one of those rainforest canopy adventure hikes with
suspended bridges (almost), with a
whole aerial slice of sylvan fauna
laid out before your eyes. Mostly I
enjoy the tree but sometimes I have
questions about it. Is it too big? Is
it blocking out too much of the sun?
Should I be worried about it falling
over? Do pine trees have some kind
of natural lifespan or life cycle?
It has been a tough few months at
the LACW. In the past six months,
four of us from the house, guests
and community members alike, have
made the trip down the Brittania
Street hill in the back of an ambulance, being conveyed to the hospital
down the street. Another one of
us walked down to the hospital on
his own, with a burst appendix. I
believe I brush a heavy curtain of

question marks aside every morning
as I leave my room to go downstairs
and do our beautiful work: Are we
healthy enough? Are we taking care
of each other? Are there enough of
us here to do the work sustainably?
What if somebody else gets sick?
What if somebody wants to retire?
What is somebody needs to leave, to
honor dreams they have for another
place? What if somebody dies? Do
people feel free to serve the poor and
live their lives with joy?
Our work is so beautiful, and it has
been beautiful for a long time, since
before I was born. I did not plant or
water the work—other people did
that. I joined the L.A. Worker when
it was already a fully-grown thing.
It had already grown to be a shelter
for countless volunteers, travelers,
questing young people, terminally
ill people, mothers, priests, disenchanted religious people, socially
conscious atheists, street people,
undocumented people, sick and poor
people, rich people, poets, artists,
book lovers, feral Christians, and
ex-convicts. It already supported a
gracious and unlikely ecosystem that
shone out a hint of the Kingdom of
God. And, like a living thing, it has
also reproduced: the codes and patterns of the household and the work
live also in sister houses that have
sprouted up around the country and
the world.
Do communities have life cycles,
like other living things? If so, what
is their life span? Fifty years? A
hundred years? A thousand? Perhaps, like with trees, it depends on
the species. But there is one living
thing that never dies—the Holy Spirit,
which breathes life and justice, resistance and liberation into any place
and any time, which can cause life
and beauty to spring up in the midst
of desolation. The Spirit moves
people to continue on with a vision
of love, justice, and redemption, and
it transcends movements and households even as it is manifested in the
particularities of their struggle and
beauty. We plant and water, but it is
Continued on page 6

continue to be today: salty, scrappy,
and judgmental.
Dan and Chris were my parents,
I mean that metaphorically, but
actually I mean it literally as well.
Our parents give us life. And quite
literally Dan and Chris gave me my
life. If it were not for Dan and Chris
I would have gone to work in my
dad’s real estate business, worked in
a tall air-conditioned office building, lived at the beach, and made
lots of money. Instead I live in a
graffiti and gangbanger East L.A.
neighborhood, work in a hot sweaty
soup kitchen, and break up skid row
fights. Hmmm, not the best use of
your college education.
Within five minutes of walking
in the front door of the Catholic
Worker I was immediately promoted
to editor of the as-yet-unpublished
Catholic Agitator. Though I considered myself an ex-Catholic, I had
actually been raised in a conservative Orange County Catholic household, attended Catholic schools,
served as an altar boy and raised
money for Catholic missions to save
pagan babies in Africa and Asia.
Yet I had never heard of Dorothy
Day, the Berrigan brothers, or the
Catholic Worker, had only vaguely
heard of Vatican II, or Pope John
XXIII. Now I was to receive the
education that I had missed. I lived
and partied with ex-nuns and priests,
all of whom were involved in social
justice because they could no longer
wait for their Church to implement
the documents of Vatican Council II
and Gospel values. I attended underground masses, I served beans and
pasta on skid row, picketed with the
farm workers, protested the war. On
Sundays we celebrated mass around
the dining room table with friends,
community, and supporters; broke
bread, shared wine, read the gospels,
and envisioned a future in which
our world might look a bit more like
the one Jesus had envisioned 2000
years before. Everything that I know
about my adult life I learned at that
communion table and dinner table.
Every night Dan held forth on U.S.
history, church history, labor history,
theology, and politics. The conversations could last for hours.
From Chris I learned how to cook,
clean toilets, sweep, mop, change
diapers, and that you wash your
own fucking sheets and towels and
clothes, and “No, I am not your mom
or your maid.” And to this day, every
bathroom that I walk into, whether
it is mine or not, I compulsively
replace the empty toilet paper roll
because it is a mark of personalism
and basic civility. Thanks Chris.
But perhaps most importantly, I
learned to fight. Dan was cantankerous and contentious and he would
yell at everyone. I would cringe, but
Chris would just yell right back at
him. I finally learned that the only
way to survive in the same house with
Dan Delany was to just say “Fuck
you” and yell right back at him. I
learned that even though he was two
feet taller and a hundred pounds
heavier than I was, he actually did believe in non-violence and he was not
going to hit me. It was a little scary
but it was a good lesson to learn. Dan
was salty, scrappy and judgmental.
Continued on page 6
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Dimitri Kadiev is a wandering artist
and an occasional contributor to the
Agitator. The LACW has known him
for the last several years. He has
sporadically lived and worked with
us and painted two beautiful murals
inside our Skid Row kitchen. The following interview is excerpted from a
Friday afternoon cultural critique.
Agitator: Dimitri, describe your
current vocation. What is it that you
do?
Kadiev: I am a traveling artist for
God, and that is a very succinct answer. For many years I kept asking
God, “What do you want me to do?”
And the answer kept coming back
over and over: traveling is good;
working is good; meeting people
is good; volunteering is good; and
paint, go ahead and paint. Not a lot
of people offer that. It is a rather
unique contribution.
Agitator: How do you support yourself?
Kadiev: Well, I have very low overhead. I don’t have any bills since I
don’t own anything, so it is just about
feeding my stomach and trying to eat
well.
I paint murals and nearly half the
time I paint for free and half the time
I paint for money. For me, a hundred
bucks goes a long way. For other
people it disappears in a snap; they
have a cell phone and other bills and
college loans to pay off, and all these
things drain their energy. For me, I
don’t have that.
Agitator: How do you choose your
projects?
Kadiev: I have learned as I travel
around that I like volunteering; I like
finding people who are serving the
good cause by helping those who are
disadvantaged with food and education and housing. I believed it was a
noble endeavor to contribute something to what they were doing. And
I was also receiving those resources;
I was getting a free meal or free
medical care or housing. When I see
what these folks are doing I talk to
them and develop a relationship. I
would offer my talent to them. They
would look at my portfolio and ask
for a mural.
Those relationships often would
evolve into other relationships. For
example, somebody in the neighborhood would see my work and ask
what I would charge to do a painting
in their living room. If you paint
outside it is kind of like self-advertising. People will walk by and see you
work and be interested in hiring you.
Relationships create opportunities for work and I believe this is a
win-win situation, because I love
the people who are doing this noble
work. I see the best of humanity in
people who are feeding the poor or
housing the homeless and providing
medical help to those who cannot
pay for it, and it was an honor to
work for them. And through these
relationships other jobs would come.
Agitator: What are some of your
favorite projects?
Kadiev: I have done a few paintings in India. I was always curious
when I was young to see India and
when I went there I met some dude
in Delhi who was a fundraiser for the
Missionaries of Charity. He urged
me to go do some work for them in
Calcutta, so, eventually I went to
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AN ARTIST FOR GOD

This Epiphany we might
want to remember that the
murderers like Herod and
Pharaoh and presidents
and dictators destroy
innocent lives while the
“dreamers” like Gandhi
and Martin Luther King,
Jr. and Harriet Tubman
save innocent lives.

THE
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By JEFF DIETRICH

W
Calcutta, met them, and volunteered
with them extensively.
That experience actually led me
to work in an orphanage in southern India. I had met the pastor of
that orphanage earlier, when he was
fundraising in Berlin, and had asked
him if I could come see him if I was
ever in India. He said I could, but he
never expected me to really show up.
But there I was on his doorstep at the
orphanage he was supporting.
I offered to not only do a mural
there, but also to give art classes to
the kids. Visual arts provide a nonverbal meeting place. The pastor
was trying to offer these young kids
some job training. He was teaching
the girls to use sewing machines in
the hopes that they might become
seamstresses, but he had not really
figured out a plan for the boys.
So, here I was, painting a mural,
and I began to show the kids some
basic drawing skills, like how to
draw the human face and keep it in
proportion. The next class involved
drawing the human body and how
to keep it in proportion. And then
we worked on drawing animals and
how to make them move. The final
class involved them helping me on
the mural.
The idea was that mural projects
are a simple artistic endeavor, and
after learning the basics you could
actually make money doing that. I
have done similar classes around the
U.S. as well.
The funny thing about that project
at Tamil Nadu was that ten years
later, almost to the month, I got an
opportunity to paint a mural at an
orphanage 70 miles away with other
young people. The timing of that
project was so specific that I realized
God will actually throw you these
opportunities if you are tied into that
sort of guidance system. That was
really fun.
Agitator: How long have you been
doing this?
Kadiev: It is approaching 20 to

25 years now. After high school, I
would go on the road and travel and
then I would return to Los Angeles to
earn some cash. Then I would hit the
road for as long as the money held
out. I would return to L.A., work
and check out some college classes,
do some compare and contrast…by
the time I was 25, I realized I did
not need to return to L.A. God was
inspiring me to just keep on going
forward. God seemed to be saying
to me, just go forward and I will give
you jobs and I will give you community, and I will make connections for
you. Just relax and continue. So I
was no longer a yo-yo bouncing back
to L.A. I moved forward.
Agitator: Who and what are your
influences or inspirations?
Kadiev: Judy Baca, who started
SPARC (Social Public Arts Resource
Center) was a big influence. She
had a program in which they would
hire a master artist muralist and five
apprentices. I just stumbled into
that job. Her example of employing
young people and beautifying neighborhoods, adding culture to the city,
was so dynamic on so many levels. I
was hoping to replicate her example
and from time to time I have been
able to. Often the volunteers who
help me on murals are doing it for
free, but once in a while I have been
able to hire an assistant and that has
been super cool. She was a social
justice inspiration.
Artistically, I have been very inspired by Diego Rivera. I think they

describe his style as social realism,
which is connected to a lot of Latino
art in California.
I also love Van Gogh, who was
ultimately inspired by God. When
he was young he tried to serve God
as a missionary to coal miners. That
didn’t really work out for him, because God had a different plan, but
he is a beautiful example artistically.
And going back to social justice
Jeff, you and Catherine inspire me
a lot. I work with people all around
the country who amaze me with their
courage and generosity and their
brilliance and their broad view. That
I am allowed to make art conjoined
with social justice work fulfills the
whole dynamic for me.
Agitator: Did you have any formal
artistic training?
Kadiev: Not so much, to be honest.
I took some college art classes but
they were negligible. The opportunity through SPARC happened for
me when I was about 17 and that
provided insight into the possibility
of a life’s path. And then as I began
traveling, I started to realize that art
and service was a life’s path and a
way to navigate this world without
being co-opted by it or having to
conform to it.
The thing about art is that it is not
really about education, it is about
practice. As an artist, you have to
make art, whether it is by yourself or
publicly. That is where the education
comes from. In fact, my father, who
was a professional artist, would tell

me he worked 40 or 50 years and
nobody ever asked to look at his
diploma from art school; they just
wanted to look at his work.
Agitator: You have a sensibility
quite distinct from the typical North
American sensibility. I wonder if the
fact that your parents were from Eastern Europe had any impact on you.
Kadiev: It did actually, because
when I was young my folks would
take us back to Europe to visit the
relatives every other summer or so.
I started to realize that travel was a
very viable option and an intrinsic
part of a healthy life. Hitchhiking
up to San Francisco or up to Canada
or across the country was not really a
big deal, because I had already been
to Europe and had traveled there alone
by myself in the early 90s. The world
felt open to me; the door was open.
Agitator: You have a sophisticated
theological perspective. Could you
elaborate on that?
Kadiev: For some reason, my nonreligious parents sent me to Catholic
school for ten years, and for some
reason I was very engaged in that
religious education. I was curious, I
had questions, and it came to a point
where they could not answer all my
questions. So, I became an atheist
for about a year. But then I went
to public high school and this very
wise woman there, when I shared my
atheism with her, challenged me and
forced me to keep my mind open.
OK, I said, I am open and curious.
When I was old enough to make

the journey by myself I bought a VW
van and drove across country. I was
actually searching for the truth, because I recognized that the scientific
community respected the truth and
that the religious community respected the truth. I didn’t know if those
truths conflicted or coincided or what
have you, but I was curious. So I
went off to find out what is true, and I
thought that was a fair question to ask
the universe.
I had an experience coming back
while in Louisiana, sort of like a
baptism by fire. God showed up and
saved me from a very intense situation where somebody wanted to beat
the crap out of me for mysterious
reasons. Yes, God showed up in a
very real way to save me, and I got it.
So I started to ask God for help
with every challenge I had and with
every question. And God responded
and answered my pleas and requests
in each situation with a unique
response in a profoundly appropriate way. I began to see all these
character traits of God and realized
that God covers every base. God is
willing and eager to help me resolve
these common things that everyone
struggles with. Now, I don’t know
if I have more or less struggles than
anybody else, but they were mine and
they were real, and God’s response to
them was not only equally real, but
also transcendentally real, making
the problems and questions seem
very petty, small, and insignificant.
I then began to relax into that sort

of bounty and providence and protection. I don’t know if it is the actualization of faith, but it is like a cosmic
insurance plan that you are paying
into continually with your communication and your conscientiousness and
your asking and attention. And as
your questions are answered and your
faith is being fulfilled, it just becomes
more real than this world with all its
diabolical challenges.
Agitator: You have such a joyful
presence, almost infectious really.
Why is that?
Kadiev: That is quite interesting
because when I was a teenager I was
stressed out and excessively intellectual and super intense in the head. I
grew up surrounded by the kind of
moneyed, urban environment where
everybody was just so tight. So that
also is who I thought I was. But as I
hit the road, as I was saying before,
with the providence and protection
of God, these issues were resolving.
God removed layers of tension and
insecurity and layers of oldness and
calcification. And after every journey,
I felt excited and I wanted to share
that with everyone: “You cannot
believe what just happened!”
And even at the age of 44, a great
rejuvenation has happened for me in
the last four years or so. I have been
on the road by myself for years just
seeking to know God and to serve
God on a daily basis. And that solitude was not problematic, because
God answered me and was my company and introduced me to people,
which was really cool. But the last
three or four years, I was introduced
to whole communities of people, like
here at the LACW or my people on
the east coast in Philadelphia.
Agitator: Who are the people on the
east coast?
Kadiev: The people at the Simple
Way and Circle of Hope, which is an
Anabaptist congregation, very youthful and musical, and also a group
Continued on page 6

hen I was in third grade
at St. Vincent School
in Newport News,
Virginia, I was deeply
disappointed when I was cast as a
lowly Shepherd and not as one of the
Three Kings. The Nativity story is
so firmly set in our minds from youth
that there could be no other interpretation of the narrative than the one
that we learned in school from the
nuns or from the priests in the pulpit
or from the manger scene on the altar
or under the Christmas tree. While
that story may adhere pretty close to
the gospel narrative, there are unexpected nuances awaiting those who
struggle with the text.
In the Gospel of Matthew, chapter
two, we encounter not three kings,
but three Magi. Magi actually is
the plural of the word Magus, or
magician. Sometimes considered
wandering charlatans and tricksters,
but often holding positions of authority in the courts of kings, they were
astrologists, interpreters of signs and
of dreams, and they counseled the
kings. The best known to us are Joseph, who interpreted dreams for the
Pharaoh, and Daniel, who interpreted
dreams for the king of Babylon.
As the story goes, the three Magi
were following a star, but the text
says only that “Magi from the east
arrived, saying, ‘Where is the newborn king of the Jews? We saw his
star at its rising and have come to do
him homage.” In other words, they
just assume that the “newborn king
of the Jews” would be born in the
capital city of Jerusalem. Their question provoked anxiety. “When King
Herod heard this he was greatly troubled and all Jerusalem with him.”
Herod the Great was a rightly
troubled monarch; he oppressed his
people, 95% of whom were poor,
over-taxed them to the point of
starvation while enriching his crony
friends and sending all surplus wealth
to the Romans who had crowned him
“King of the Jews.” The crown lay
uneasy on his head and the appearance
of esteemed emissaries from the east
looking for a rival King of the Jews
was indeed cause for alarm, for the
prospect of insurrection always lurked
behind his throne. Herod assembled
“all of the chief priests and scribes of
the people and asked where the Messiah was to be born. They told him,
‘in Bethlehem of Judea.’”
He called the Magi secretly and
ascertained from them the time of the
star’s appearance. Of course all kings
Continued on page 6
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CHRISTMAS APPEAL
DIETRICH, cont’d from p.3
I have often reflected on the gospel
passage, “You are the salt of the
earth. If salt loses its flavor with
what can it be seasoned? It is no
longer good for anything but to
be thrown out and trampled under
foot.” I have read many of the
scholars on the subject—salt is
flavorable, salt is a preservative, salt
is a healer and a sign of covenant. I
came to the conclusion that salt is
all of those things and much more.
Salt is salty. It is salty in the manner
of one who tells an unsavory joke,
in the manner of someone who is
insultingly outspoken, and in the
way Jesus speaks to the scribes and
the Pharisees at the dinner table:
“Woe to you who lay heavy burdens on the poor, woe to you who
kill the prophets, and build their
tombs.” It is the salt that is salty and
sometimes difficult to digest. Dan
Delany was salty, he spoke with the
saltiness of the prophets, he spoke
with the saltiness of the Gospels,
and he spoke with the saltiness of
Jesus.
“It’s all from God. It’s all from
God.” This is what Chris said when
she called asking me to speak here
today. “It’s all from God.” She said,
“If you hadn’t stayed, if we hadn’t
left; it’s all from God.”
If I had not stayed after the
contentious, acrimonious break-up
with Dan and Chris in 1972, the
L.A. Catholic Worker would not
have existed for the last 45 years,
and thousands of lives would have
fallen through the cracks. If I had
not stayed, none of our sister houses
from Las Vegas to Indiana to Haiti
to Kenya would ever have appeared
on the planet. If I had not stayed, I
would have been living a comfortable suburban life oblivious to the
sins of poverty, injustice, and imperial warmongering. But I would
never have been who God meant me
to be: a writer of books and screeds;
an intellectual with questioning,
subversive curiosity; a servant of the
poor, a fighter for prophetic justice;
a mentor to the next generation of
salty, cantankerous, contentious
Catholic Workers. And if Dan and
Chris had not left L.A., the beautiful work of Loaves and Fishes—
open seven days a week with its
hundreds of volunteers serving
thousands of meals, its library, psychiatric services, homeless advocacy, friendship park, and my favorite:
an emergency shelter for homeless
people’s pets, would not exist. As
Chris Delany said: “It’s all from
God.” SALTY, SCRAPPY, AND
JUDGMENTAL.
Ω
Jeff Dietrich is editor of the Agitator and a Los Angeles Catholic
Worker community member.

for whenever God opens the door.
That is what I have been training
for; that is why I have walked all
those miles and labored at this humble pursuit. Because we actually
are in training, but it is not training
you can get in college; it is training
you get through service and travel.
Young people often go to college
and incur these heavy debts because
they don’t know who they are and
they don’t know what they want to
do with their life. But what I have
found out is that God is offering us
this cosmic training program that
does not cost money; it costs blood,
sweat, and tears. To complete one
of these training programs and
come back without debt is super
beneficial. I traveled around the
world for about three years and it
was only through God’s guidance.
God gave me opportunities for work
all along the way. When I landed
back in Miami, I had no money nor
any debt after three years on the
road.
Agitator: Your style of painting is
so attractive and whimsical. How
would you describe it?
Kadiev: Some I would describe as
social realism—it is the big cause.
Up in Santa Maria it was agricultural workers; in NY City, the piece
I did at the Catholic Worker was a
pilgrimage. Ultimately, the subject
matter is spiritual with natural
themes, people and nature. And I
like to get psychedelic. I add color.
Sometimes I try to break up the
negative space and create a mosaic
effect.
I remember going to Catholic
Church and there would be the
Stations of the Cross and stained
glass windows. I just found that
so satisfying—these big chunks of
color illuminated by outside light. I
guess Catholicism’s support of the
visual arts had some influence and
the social realism of worker movements and Judy Baca certainly had
an influence.
Agitator: Thank you so much for
sharing about yourself, Dimitri.
DIETRICH, cont’d from p.5
and presidents and politicians have
their most important meetings
behind closed doors, in back rooms
and private chambers. They plot
the invasion of nations, assassination of enemies, the murder of babies. Herod sent them to Bethlehem
“to search diligently for the child
and come back and tell me where
the child is so that I might come and
worship him.” The reason Herod
does not simply send an armed

cohort with the Magi and just kill
the baby outright is that, as with all
good political leaders, volatile acts
must be done in secret. Killing the
messiah could cause a revolution.
Not a good idea.
As soon as the Magi left the murderous confines of Herod’s Jerusalem, the guiding star appears for the
first time in the story, as if to say
that there is a power greater than
kings to lead them. The star led
them to the baby’s birthplace. They
worshipped the child, gave their
princely gifts, and headed back to
Jerusalem.
However, “having been warned
in a dream, they departed for their
country by another way.” In this
story there are three “dream sequences:” Joseph has a dream telling him not to divorce his pregnant
fiancée because she is pregnant by
the Holy Spirit; later he has a dream
to take the mother and child and
flee to Egypt. And the Magi have a
dream telling them not to return to
Herod, but to “go home by a different way.”
In this story there is a deliberate
juxtaposition between the men who
dream and the men who murder,
between the men who have access
to the realm beyond the realm of
power, politics, and blood and the
men in the center of power. Erich
Fromm, the eminent social psychologist writes: “Both dreams and
myths are important communications from ourselves to ourselves. If
we do not understand the language
in which they are written, we miss
a great deal of what we know and
tell ourselves in those hours when
we are not busy manipulating the
outside world.” The men of power
do not understand the language of
dreams; they only understand the
language of manipulation, coercion
and murder.
Ω
Jeff Dietrich is editor of the Agitator and a Los Angeles Catholic
Worker community member.

U.S. BISHOPS AND
WAR IN SYRIA

The following article is excerpted
from a longer article that appeared
in the National Catholic Reporter
online edition on November 17, 2015.
By TOM ROBERTS

T

he complexity, moral and
otherwise, of 21st-century
war was not on the agenda
of the U.S. Catholic bishops
as they gathered in Baltimore for
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called the Carnival de Resistance,
made up of musicians, actors, singers, and dancers who are creating
faith-based productions, hoping to
help restore right relationships with
the earth and indigenous communities.
To find these communities at 44,
I realized God’s timing is supreme
and we just have to prepare ourselves
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an anti-war activist
2
and granddaughter of
l
Dorothy Day, came to the
microphone amid questions
about religious liberty and
other such matters.
She noted that Pope Francis two
months ago had held up her famous
grandmother, founder of the Catholic Worker movement, as one of four
“admirable Americans” worthy of
emulation. Three of those mentioned, including her grandmother,
“were Ghandian pacifists who
believed in non-violence.”
Hennessy, representing The
Catholic Worker newspaper in New
York, wanted to know if Archbishop
Joseph Kurtz of Louisville, president
of the United States Conference of
Catholic Bishops, would condemn
what she believed was the inevitability of deeper war, including a ground
invasion, with Syria in reaction
to the weekend’s tragic events (in
Paris). “Will you please speak out
as head of the U.S. Catholic church,
in clear and unequivocal terms, that
this ground invasion is unacceptable?”
The conference, responded Kurtz,
“will continue to approach areas
of defense of the innocent in the
traditional teachings of the just war
theory.” He said the bishops first
would have to see an actual policy
regarding the latest acts of terrorism “in order to develop a proper
response to it. But you’re absolutely
right in that we would want to be in
union with our Holy Father and see
war is not a solution to problems.”
I can’t comment on what our
policies would be except to say that
the statements the conference has
made in the past would probably be
a good indication of the direction we
would go.”
Hennessy was back in the afternoon…and this time quoted from
Pope Francis’s speech before the
United Nations: “War is the negation
of all rights and a dramatic assault
on the environment. If we want true
integral human development for all,
we must work tirelessly to avoid
war between nations and between
peoples.”
She made reference also to the
upcoming Year of Mercy and to
Francis’s reference to a “piecemeal”
world war and his assessment that
the world is witnessing violence
inflicted for profit…
Hennessy, in an interview with
NCR, insisted that getting beyond
war would require “overcoming our
fear” and taking a candid look at
U.S. responsibility for the current
situation. “We go back to the Gospel
teaching: ‘Love your enemy; thou
shalt not kill.’ What does that look
like in the 21st century? We need
to confess our sins. ISIS…did not
grow out of a vacuum. What is our
responsibility for previous wars?”
“What is our responsibility regarding our 2003 invasion of Iraq,
where the suffering is exponentially
worse?” In a world where war no
longer seems to have rules, where
conventions of the past are impossible to apply to terrorists, she turns
the question of what can be done
back on what she perceives as the
U.S. need for “a permanent war
economy.”
“So whose fault is it that the rules
of war have been so violated?” she
asked. “We could ask ourselves that
question. And when we talk about
bombing ISIS in Syria … we keep
thinking that our military power and
our use of weapons is a solution. But
we know it’s not the solution.”
Ω
This article appears at ncronline.org

NOTE: The following two
paragraphs were unintentionally,
yet regretfully, omitted from the end
of Jeff’s “Magi” article.
Dreams are subversive. Whether
they express the desire for an illicit
lover or the desire for political
freedom, they are always about
liberation. And dreaming of
liberation is subversive. Dreamers
like Fanny Lou Hamer, Sojourner
Truth, Susan B. Anthony, Nelson
Mandela, or Martin Luther King, Jr.
who said: “I have a dream…,” are
men and women who have had
dreams of justice and dreams of a
world without oppression and murder
and who, like the Magi, chose to live
out those dreams and “go home by a
different way.”
This Epiphany we might want to
remember that the murderers like
Herod and Pharaoh and presidents
and dictators destroy innocent lives
while the “dreamers” like Gandhi
and Martin Luther King and Harriet
Tubman save innocent lives.

ON
THE LINE
RESISTANCE UPDATE

NUCLEAR HEARTLAND
Are you or have you been curious
about where U.S. land-based intercontinental ballistic missile silos, and
the 450 nuclear-armed missiles within
them that remain on alert, are located
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The sun sets earlier every day here in
the decadently palm-tree laden terrain
of Los Angeles, and our thoughts turn
to the holiday season in these sunny
southern climes. It is getting colder at
night and there is, in spite of the long,
ongoing drought, an unusual amount
of rain in the forecast. We think of all
of our friends who are sleeping outside
and in makeshift shelters and encampments around the city. The work of
serving hot food, salad and bread
continues on at our soup kitchen, as
well as steaming coffee and hot oatmeal twice a week at our breakfast line
on the street. We are also privileged
to have been able to distribute many
blankets to our friends downtown for
the cold nights, provided to us by a
kind and generous regular donor.
On the home front, we are saddened
to relate that one of our long-term hos-

ROGER ALLEN LaPORTE
On November 9, 1965, at the age of
22, Roger Allen LaPorte set himself
on fire in front of the United Nations
building in New York City in order to
bring to light and as a protest against
the evil and utter savagery of the Vietnam War, and lack of opposition from
the U.S. Catholic bishops and general
public. He was a former seminarian
and a member of the Catholic Worker
movement. Despite his burns, he
remained conscious and able to speak
at the hospital. When asked why he set
himself on fire, La Porte replied, “I’m
a Catholic Worker. I’m against war, all
wars. I did this as a religious action.”
La Porte died the next day.

ing from 2001-2010. The documents
reveal that though the FBI knew and
acknowledged SOA Watch as being
nonviolent, their ongoing investigation
continued. “It’s basically where federal and local enforcement begin to set
themselves up as if they are engaged in
paramilitary operations against peaceful protesters” stated attorney Mara
Verheyden-Hilliard, who filed the
FOIA request. For more info and to
read all the documents see: soaw.org
GRACE LEE BOGGS R.I.P.

SOA WATCH INFILTRATED
BY THE FBI
The School of Americas (SOA)
Watch, outside Ft. Benning, Georgia, has recently learned through a
Freedom of Information Act request
(429 pages of documents) that the FBI
and a consortium of law enforcement
agencies investigated, infiltrated, and
surveilled the nonviolent human rights
organization for at least ten years dat-

Longtime Detroit-based social justice
and civil and human rights activist
Grace Lee Boggs joined the Heavenly
Cloud of Witnesses on October 5, at
age 100. Grace was a public intellectual and prolific writer who literally
touched thousands of lives. She was an
activist who was focused and fought
for social change through all the major
political shifts in this nation as a civil
rights pioneer, labor activist, and was

pitality guests here at Ammon Hennacy House of Hospitality passed away
this month. Berta Torres passed away
on November 23. She is survived by
her devoted husband Porfirio. Berta’s
kind presence and cheerful greetings
will be greatly missed at our house,
as well as her faithful presence at our
Wednesday liturgies. She lived with
us for twelve years. Please offer your
prayers and blessings to Porfirio, as
well as to Berta’s relatives, and her
friends living here in the community.
We remembered many other departed loved ones this month with our traditional altar to commemorate the Day
of the Dead (see website for photos).
It was decorated with many beautiful
flowers and sculptures made by former
community member Manuel Hernandez, as well as many photographs
of friends, family members, guests,
volunteers, community members,
social justice leaders and others who
have passed away over the years. The
altar was also decorated with hundreds of marigolds brought to us by
former community member yet still
dedicated Donald Nollar. Catherine
Morris led us in a Wednesday night
liturgy where we remembered and told
stories of our friends who had passed
away, and contemplated the scope of
the great Cloud of Witnesses.
The Gregorian chant group, led by
Rufo Noriega and including the voices
of stalwart kitchen volunteers Ken
Baldwin and Margaret Golakoff,
also sang the vespers service for All
Soul’s Day. It was an intimate and
beautiful service, which also featured
the Deus Irae.
We were blessed this month with
visitors old and new, messengers sent
to us with their own unique gifts and
abilities. The continental breezes blew
back to us the excellent harbinger of

joy and artistic grace that is Dimitri
Kadiev, an interview with whom
is found pages 4 - 5. We are also
enjoying the company and help of
Alexandria Adesso and Amanda
Miller. Alex comes to us from the
sunny enchanted shores of New Jersey,
and she has been hard at work in our
kitchen and garden, as well as visiting our longtime community friend
Bill Hoard, who has been undergoing
a stay in the hospital. Amanda is a
traveler with excellent large-scale food
preparation skills who has been hard
at work serving and communicating
with our guests, and who has already
mastered the art of dispensing myriad
sundries in our clinic.
We also received a visit from
Martha Hennessy, granddaughter of
Catholic Worker co-founder Dorothy
Day and currently from the New York
Catholic Worker. She was able to catch
up with our New York transplants, and
it was a great privilege to be able to
host her as she returned to New York
from Los Angeles Catholic Worker
founder Dan Delany’s funeral in
Sacramento. Jeff Dietrich and Dan’s
niece Tina Delany and her family,
also traveled to the funeral. Please
offer your thoughts and prayers to
Dan’s wife Chris and family and to all
of the many people touched by his life
and work at the Loaves and Fishes, in
Sacramento.
Longtime community member Clare
Bellefeulle-Rice returned home to us
for the Thanksgiving holiday from her
current world as a student of music in
Long Beach. It is always a delight to
see Clare again within the walls of the
LACW and to hear said walls resonate with the powerful and melodious
sounds of her now-highly-trained vocal chords. Martha Lewis and Ann

highly involved in in the Women’s
Rights, Black Power, Asian American,
and Environmental movements. Boggs
grew up in New York City, where her
father owned a large Chinese restaurant. In the early 1950’s she briefly lived
in Los Angeles, but ultimately settled in
Detroit, where she wrote for a socialist
newspaper and met and married James
(Jimmy) Boggs, a black autoworker,
writer and radical activist; the couple
had no children. They helped organize
Martin Luther King Jr.’s 1963 march
in Detroit; Grace tried to convince
Malcolm X, a close friend, to run for
the U.S. Senate. Both Grace and Jimmy
were the subject of substantial FBI files
during the McCarthy era. She was an
unrelenting critic of the cultural and
economic conditions that contributed to
Detroit’s decline, with a keen focus on
the struggles of the city’s economic underclass. I was honored and privileged
to meet her and hear her talk when
visiting my hometown at the 2010 U.S.
Social Forum in Detroit. Her guidance
nurtured generations of activists who
continue to play a role in the struggle
to define and shape the city Boggs
made her home. Many of her ideas were
explored in “American Revolutionary:
The Evolution of Grace Lee Boggs,” a
documentary that premiered on PBS in
2014. Over the years she was interviewed on Bill Moyers’ show several
times. She died peacefully at home.
She has no immediate survivors. Her
legacy will live on for years to come.
¡Grace Lee Boggs, PRESENTE!
On The Line is compiled and
edited by Mike Wisniewski.
Boden saw her performance of opera
scenes at the college and returned to us
with a glowing report.
Both Ann Boden and longtime
guest, friend, poet and kitchen volunteer Arnal Kennedy celebrated
their birthdays on November 14, and
we celebrated with a giant fruit-laden
tres leches (three milk) cake that was
enjoyed by all.
We also enjoyed a culture critique
delivered by artist, L.A. Community
Action Network (LA CAN) organizer,
and activist General Dogon, who
spoke to us about his two-wheeled
artistic transportation creations, as well
as the state of poverty and city politics,
during a visit to his gallery show in
downtown Los Angeles.
In exegetical news, we have been
embarking on a community Bible
study of the book of Daniel, which has
been very informative, with animated
discussions.
The Catholic Workers who were arrested at a vigil and protest at Vandenberg AFB in August had their court
date on November 19 (see On The Line
above). Community member Karan
Founds-Benton continues to struggle
with lung cancer and its complications,
and continues to bless us and enrich
our lives in many ways. Please continue praying for her, even as she continues to use much of her time to pray
diligently for us and for our guests.
Please also pray that we grow in love
and understanding for everyone around
us, for each other, our guests downtown, and our friends and enemies.
With lots of love, we at the LACW
wish you and yours a most blessed and
joyous Christmas season.
House Journal is written by
Sarah Fuller.
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On November 19, L.A. Catholic Workers Jeff Dietrich, Mike Wisniewski,
Erica Brock, and former LACW David
Omondi, along with Veterans For
Peace member Chris Knudson, appeared in Santa Barbara Federal Court
for arraignment on trespass charges resulting from an August 8, 2015 arrest at
Vandenberg AFB while commemorating the 70th anniversary of the atomic
bombing of Hiroshima and Nagasaki.
Erica and Chris received a $100 fine,
plus $35 in fees. Jeff, Mike, and David
will face jail time at the urging of U.S.
Prosecutor Sharon McCaslin, because
of non-payment of fines from previous
arrests (Catholic Workers do not cooperate with the system: we do not pay
fines, nor agree to probation regulations
or accept community service).
Sentencing will be on February 18
for Jeff and Mike, and April 28, for
David. Guadalupe Catholic Worker
Dennis Apel, also arrested on that
day, rescheduled his arraignment, but
also faces jail time at the urging of
McCaslin. Maximum sentence is six
months imprisonment, $5000 fine, and
five years probation. See the LACW
website for more info.

across our nation, and what can be
done to eliminate them? A new and
revised 115-page book detailing all
this info—and more, is available from
Nukewatch. See their website for more
info: nukewatchinfo.org

[RAINY SEASON NEEDS\
With the rainy season rapidly approaching, our friends on the street
are in need of inexpensive lightweight disposable rain ponchos and tarps
to protect themselves and their meager belongings. If you can either send
or deliver them to 632 N. Brittania St. L.A. 90033-1722, we, and our friends,
would greatly appreciate your generosity. Thank you.

+ OTHER NEEDS +

We are in need of NEW reading glasses for our friends downtown. Please send or bring
them to Hennacy House. Thank you. Many Blessings.

JOIN US
You are cordially invited to celebrate this Advent season
in preparation for a Spirit-filled and joyous Christmas by
attending our weekly ecumenical home liturgy followed by
a potluck dinner on Wednesdays at 6pm at Hennacy House
632 N. Brittania St., L.A. 90033 • 323-267-8789
In these hard times, for a mere dollar you can give friends and family
a gift with meaning—a one-year subscription to the one and only
subversive Catholic Agitator, along with a card announcing your gift.
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SISTER HOUSE NETWORK:
LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER:
http://lacatholicworker.org
1. Ammon Hennacy House of Hospitality
632 N. Brittania St., Los Angeles, CA 90033-1722
(323) 267-8789
2. Hospitality Kitchen
821 E. 6th St., Los Angeles, CA 90021
(213) 614-9615
ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
500 W. VanBuren Ave., Las Vegas, NV 89106
(702) 647-0728
ISAIAH HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
316 S. Cypress Ave., Santa Ana, CA 92701
(714) 835-6304
SADAKO SASAKI HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
1321 W. 38th St., Norfolk, VA 23508
(757) 423-5420
HOUSE OF GRACE CATHOLIC WORKER
1826 E. Lehigh Ave., Philadelphia, PA 19125
(215) 426-0364
PETER MAURIN CATHOLIC WORKER
1149 Crestwood St., San Pedro, CA 90732
(310) 831-3480
KIERAN PRATHER HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
672 2nd Ave., San Bruno, CA 94066
(650) 827-0706
BEATITUDE HOUSE
267 Campodonico Ave., Guadalupe, CA 93434-1501
(805) 343-6322
ST. BENEDICT HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
4022 N. Cheryl Ave., Fresno, CA 93705
(559) 229-6410 — lizaOSB@aol.com
HIGH DESERT CATHOLIC WORKER
21020 Standing Rock Ave. Apple Valley, CA 92307
(760) 247-5732 - sbremser@charter.net

CASA COLIBRÌ CATHOLIC WORKER
Ocampo #2 Hostotipaquillo, Jalisco Mexico C.P. 46440
http://casacolibrimx.blogspot.com
011-52 - 386-744-5063 - jmhe76@gmail.com
AMANI HOUSE - NAIROBI, KENYA, AFRICA
mdavidomondi@gmail.com
BURDOCK HOUSE
2444 Chase St., Anderson, IN 46016
(765) 274-1776 - http://burdockhouse.org

