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What does God require but to do justice, and to love kindness and to walk humbly... Micah 6:8

Jesus asked,
“But who do you say
that I am?
Simon Peter answered:
“You are the Messiah, the
Son of the Living God.”
Matthew 16:16
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AND THE WAR CAN
GO ON FOREVER
Anthony Tripi

History says, Don’t hope
On this side of the grave,
But then, once in a lifetime
the longed-for tidal wave
Of justice can rise up,
And hope and history rhyme.

Forget they didn’t have to die.
Call them the fallen.
Let that soft sound so far from death lull
Seamus Heaney
your mind.
Forget one man’s obsession ran them to
their deaths,
forget the lies he used to start the war,
lives he’s ruined, the way he hides from the
Please join UCONN students,
dead.
student-athletes, and young people from
Forget the wasting of the wounded,
discharged fast, gotten rid of, shipped out the Hartford Catholic Worker for the
One for One Bike-a-Thon.
of sight.
Keney Park, Hartford
Drape their deaths with flags of words,
April 20, 1:00-5:00
same words so quickly spent for the first
three thousand.
All proceeds raised will be used by
Drag out sounds that quieted other
“Safe Blood For Africa” to purchase
deaths.
blood testing kits. To donate and for
Say they’ve gone to rest, say we’ll never
more info. www.education.uconn.edu/
forget.
research/huskysport/oneforone/
Don’t say scavenged by recruiters,
brainwashed in basic, shipped into madness,
blown into chunks, scavenged
Tuesday, April 1, May 5 and June 2 at 7:30 PM for the
! Please join us on Tuesday
again at the grave,words falling apart the
celebration of Mass at St. Brigid House, 18 Clark St., Hartford. Refreshments and
moment spoken.
conversation follow Mass. We will not host Mass in July or August.
What rest in the bottom of a box
! Please join us on Saturday, April 26 from 9:30-2:30 for our annual earth day
and what have we ever remembered?
clean-up, cookout and field day. Consider bringing trash bags or a field activity.
And the war can go on forever
! Our vigil for an end to war continues on Friday’s from 11:30-12:30 outside the
Federal Building on Main St. in Hartford. Please bring a sign and join our call for an
end to the American military occupation of Iraq.
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Powerful, Persistent, Peace Women
Sarah Karas
Over the last couple of years I have had
the honor to receive hospitality and life
sharing from two of the peace movement’s
greatest, Frances Crowe and Juanita
Nelson. While our country wages a
preemptive (resource) war under the guise
of combating terror and promoting
democracy these two women have spent a
life time preemptively waging a war for
peace and justice. Both, steadfast
in their beliefs in nonviolence and
social justice, have created lives
that reflect these values. These
women could not have come into
my life at a better time. They
challenge me to look deeper and
to go a little further with my
convictions and have been a true
inspiration.
In 2006 I began work on a
film about Frances and Juanita.
My interviewer, Mary Novak, and
I would spend a couple of hours every
other month visiting and interviewing them.
Throughout the two years they shared their
stories and insights, illuminating their
beauty and strength, as women who have
worked for peace and justice over the last
50 years. At age 88 (Frances) and 84
(Juanita) their life stories are rich in history
and wisdom. From their beginning these
two women appear very different. Frances is
a white, college educated woman, and
“Cradle Catholic” from Carthage, Missouri.
She was married to a doctor and a
housewife and mother during the late
1950’s and early 1960’s. When World War
II began Frances felt strongly that she
needed to help fight with her country.
Swept up by patriotic zeal, she quit her
job and moved to Long Island and enrolled
in the engineering Science Management
War training Program. It was during this
time that Frances began to question the
3

causes of war and international power
dynamics. After the bombs were dropped
on Hiroshima and Nagasaki Frances
became a pacifist. Her journey was just
beginning as she turned down the road of
nonviolence and social justice.Juanita, on
the other hand, is a black, college educated woman, raised in a Methodist/
Baptist household from Cleveland, OH.
While attending Howard University she was

involved in forming the Howard Civil Rights
Group and was involved in some of the
earliest campaigns to end segregation.
World War II was also an influential time
for Juanita. She was a journalist and met
her life partner, Wally, while interviewing
him from his prison cell where he was being
held for refusing to participate in the
military. It was her conversations with him
that informed her pacifist stance. Together
they continued to create a life of resistance
to all forms of violence.Fast forward about
60 years, both in their 80’s, have come to
similar places in their beliefs, lifestyles, and
even geography. They are good friends and
co-founders of the Traprock Peace Center
of Greenfield, MA. Neither woman pays
federal taxes, a large portion of which goes
toward financing the country‘s military.
Both women are very much opposed to
violence in any form be it war or abuse of
the environment, lack of educational

opportunities or great disparities of wealth,
for example.Frances Crowe, now a community activist and educator in Northampton,
MA works for peace by working on an ecofriendly lifestyle that does not rely on oil or
war. To give you a little idea, she walks instead
of using her car, buys her food locally, organizes a Friday night educational film series and
setup a pirate radio station in her backyard in
order to bring the independent news radio
show, Democracy Now!, to her town.
Just up the road in Deerfield, MA,
Juanita Nelson, lives on the Woolman
Hill land trust where she practices
sustainable living by gardening, not using
electricity, heating with a woodstove and
drawing her water from a well. She is
interested in building local food practices
and community supported agriculture.
When she has time she enjoys writing
and has published a compilation of her
writings in A Matter Of Freedom: And
Other Writings (Peace & Gladness
Press). What makes these two women
particularly attractive, apart from their great
love of life and hope for the future, is that they
are extremely proactive. They are not satisfied
with only stating what they are against or
refuse to participate in. They see themselves
and their initiative to act as integral to the
formation of the world they have dreamed of.
In true Ghandian form they challenge themselves to “be the change they want to see in
the world.” They will both be the first to
humbly admit that they have a long way to go,
however, they are committed and have taken
many first steps...which leads me back to the
documentary project.
The film itself is a testimonial documentary
where Frances and Juanita, in their own words,
examine their life experiences. We start off
exploring who they are today, what is important
to them now and how they choose to live their
lives. Additionally, we explore their journey to
their present place marking the road with people
(See Powerful , p7)

Record-high ratio of Americans in prison
David Crary
NEW YORK — For the first time in U.S. history, more
than one of every 100 adults is in jail or prison, according to
a new report documenting America’s rank as the world’s No.
1 incarcerator. It urges states to curtail corrections spending
by placing fewer low-risk offenders behind bars.
Using state-by-state data, the report says 2,319,258
Americans were in jail or prison at the start of 2008 - one out
of every 99.1 adults. Whether per capita or in raw numbers,
it’s more than any other nation.
The report, released Thursday by the Pew Center on the
States, said the 50 states spent more than $49 billion on
corrections last year, up from less than $11 billion 20 years
earlier. The rate of increase for prison costs was six times
greater than for higher education spending, the report said.
(ed. note: this story was written for the Associated Press)

For a hopeful alternative explore the
concept of Restorative Justice. Please go
to: www.restorativejustice.org Ω

Jacqueline Allen-Doucot
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every 355 White American women ages 35-39 is in prison
every 100 Black American women ages 35-39 is in prison
every 100 Americans is in prison
every 106 White American men 18 or older are in prison
every 36 Hispanic American men 18 or older are in prison
every 15 Black American men 18 or older are in prison

1 of every 9 Black American men ages 20-34 are in prison!
One in 100: Behind Bars in America 2008, www.pewcenteronthestates.org

Retributive versus Restorative Justice
Retributive Justice
1 Crime is an act against the state. Crime is defined as a
violation of the law and of an abstract idea
2 The offender is accountable to the state.
3 Accountability is equated with suffering. If offenders have
been punished, made to suffer, they have been held accountable.
4 Victims are peripheral to the process of responding to
resolving the criminal behavior
5 The offender is thought of only as a negative, and the
victim is thought of only as a quantity of material and psychological losses
6 Crime is entirely the result of individual choice with
individual responsibility.
7 The criminal justice system plays a major role in controlling the level of crime. When policy makers address crime, they
make changes in the criminal justice system.

Retributive Justice asks:
What law was broken?
Who broke it? and
What is the punishment?

Restorative Justice
1 A crime is an act against another person and against the community. A crime is an injury which violates persons.
2 The offender is accountable to the victim and to the community
3 Accountablility is defined as taking responsibility for behaviours and
taking action to repair harm resulting from those behaviours. The efficacy of
the system is measured by how much reparation is achieved.
4 Victims and community are directly involved and play a key role in
the process of responding to crime.
5 What matters about offenders are their actions and their capacity to
take responsibility. What matters about victims are their losses as well as their
capacity to participate in the process of recovering losses and healing.
6 Crime has both individual and social dimensions. Offenders are
accountable for their individual choices; communities are accountable for
supporting victims, making is possible for offenders to make reparation, and for
addressing the conditions which contribute to crime.
7 Crime control is most effectively achieved through prevention
efforts that increase positive social connections.

Restorative Justice asks:
What harm has been done and to whom?
What needs to be done to repair the harm? and
Who is responsible for repairing the harm?

“Do not judge, and you will not be judged. Do not condemn, and you will not be condemned. Forgive, and you will be forgiven.
Luke 6:37
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My God! My God! Why Have We Forsaken You?
Christopher J. Doucot
Bible scholars agree that among the few
indisputable facts about the historical Jesus
are that he was arrested, “imprisoned” for
a night or two, and executed by the Roman
Empire. It is also likely that he was
tortured with a spiked ball attached to the
end of a whip. We remember these events
on Good Friday with public processions
that lament each step Jesus took from his
arrest, to his imprisonment, the torture by
scourging along the way and finally his
execution on Rome’s death row.
Each year our community prays the
Stations outside the US Nuclear Submarine Base in Groton. Our prayers are
solemn and full of lamentation as we
confess our complicity in the continuing
passion of the Mystical Body. Our Good
Friday prayers, though sorrowful, are not
despondent because we are confident in
the Resurrection.
On Holy Saturday we assume the
perspective of the disciples, the people of
Israel and the Romans who did not have
our benefit of hindsight. Though they were
witness to Jesus’ healings and exorcisms,
and despite being present for his Sermon
on the Mount when he promised them
“comfort... mercy... the earth... and the
Kingdom of Heaven” at his “trial” the
crowd jeered “Crucify Him!, Crucify Him!”
When I join the congregation in the
responding “Crucify Him, Crucify Him”
during the Easter vigil service I feel a knot
tighten in the pit of my gut. I feel it even
now as I type. “Crucify Him, Crucify Him!”
What am I saying? The confident hope
provided by the events of the Third
Morning make this chant of the faithful
seems absurd. “Crucify Him!, Crucify
Him!” Who among us today, believer or
not, would join the chorus refrain “Crucify
Him!, Crucify Him!”? I reflect on this in
light of the information on the pages of this
6

Is Torture of Terrorist Suspects Justified?
Often Some- Rarely Never
times
Gen.Public
15%
Catholics
21%
News Media
3%
Academics
3%
Religious Leaders 0%
Military
6%

31%
35%
18%
4%
19%
13%

17% 32%
16% 26%
42% 36%
38% 52%
17% 56%
30% 49%

source: Pew Research Ctr. 12/17/05

issue of the Hartford Catholic Worker. With
more than 2 million Americans in prisonincluding 1 out of every 9 Black men ages
20-34- the absence of voices calling for
justice not vengeance and reparation rather
than retribution reminds me of the silence
of those in the crowd who knew Jesus.
Scripture remembers only the chant of
condemnation: “Crucify Him!, Crucify
Him!” There is no record of a heckler
interrupting the proceedings to plea for
Jesus’ life; no story of the disciples putting
their bodies between Jesus and his executioner.
The disciples may have believed in
Jesus as Christ but living under the thumb
of the Roman Empire their confidence in
Jesus’ counsel to Jairus that “Fear is
useless, what is needed is faith” (Luke
8:50), not surprisingly, wavered. If Jesus
could be arrested, tortured, imprisoned
and killed so could they. They were
silenced by their fears and doubts.
Why are we silent? Are we afraid that if
we don’t torture our “enemies” they will
attack us? Are we afraid that if we question
our government we will be prosecuted by
the state or shunned by our neighbors? Are
we afraid that if we forgive seven times
seventy times and seek right relationship

with the poor and oppressed our community will be overrun by criminals? If we
cannot identify our fears we have no hope
of overcoming them.
Do we doubt? Do we doubt that Jesus
is Risen? Do we doubt that we are created
in the “image and likeness of God”? Do we
believe that Christ is present in the Bread
on Sunday but not in the Mystical Body on
Monday? Do we not believe that what we
do for the least among us we do for Jesus?
I once believed that people and
governments engaged in evil activities
would cease once a majority of the public
became aware of their malfeasance. I had
an unshakable faith in the public that if we
knew our government was torturing people
we would stop it. Instead with only 15% of
the American public believing torture is
never justified President Bush is able to
veto a bill banning torture.
Similarly, I figured the United States
could imprison millions of people only
because the American public was unaware
that so many of our neighbors were being
locked up. But now I don’t know. When
The Pew Center report: One in 100:Behind Bars
in America 2008 (www.pewcenteronthestates.org)
was covered in newspapers across the

nation, the internet and on the television
“news” we the American people simply
shrugged.
How can this be? Where are the voices
of our moral leaders (19% of whom
“sometimes” support torture)? Why haven’t
our local bishops, the shepherds of our
flock, kept us from going astray by
shouting from the Cathedral steps: “To
torture anyone is to torture Christ!”? Are
our priests, rabbis, ministers and imams
waiting for their pews to be completely
empty before they preach from the pulpit:
“A society that throws people away is
incapable of love.” and “With every body
we imprison our soul is diminished.”
In my optimistic (naive?) confidence that
people are essentially good I was sure that an
informed conscience orientates one’s soul to
the Good and gravitates one’s body to do
Good. I’m not so convinced anymore and for
this I am very sad.
Maybe this is why Jesus came in the first

place. Because we cannot build God’s Kingdom
alone God sent Jesus to help us. During his
life Jesus showed us how to love the poor in
our midst, how to heal the sick, cast out
demons, and challenge the powers and
principalities. His propagation of Kingdom
values: forgiveness, shalom (right-relationship),
community, trust and nonviolence subverted
the empire’s values of retribution, exploitive
relationships, individualism, fear and violence.
The empire killed him hoping to quell his
revolution. But by overcoming death on the
third day the Risen Christ has forever exorcised
the power of empire to possess us. Instead He
possesses us. We are now His Body by which
unjust kingdoms will be brought down.
If the gospel messages on judgment and
forgiveness are true our support of torture and
acquiescence to mass imprisonment foreshadows the mercy we ourselves can expect. In
light of the Resurrection the demand “Crucify
Him! Crucify Him!” is the chant of the damned
condemning ourselves. The mercy shown us

will be the mercy we show. If we “Do not
judge, [we] will not be judged.” If we “Do not
condemn, [we] will not be condemned.” If we
“Forgive [we] will be forgiven.” (Luke 6:37)If
we don’t torture we will not be tortured.
From cell blocks, solitary holes, and county
jails across our land the lonely cry of the
forgotten rises to the heavens; along the way
their lamentation mingles with the groan of
those kidnapped and confined in Guantanamo
and the shriek of those tortured in secret
gulags. Together their shrieks echo the refrain
uttered by Jesus during his execution: “My
God, My God, why have you forsaken me?”
Those who listen carefully will also hear God’s
response: “My sons, my daughters, why have
you forsaken them? Why have you forsaken
Him?”
God’s yearning is for us to join Veronica in
wiping that mosaic of suffering faces among us
which is His Son’s face. Intimate contact with
the poor, oppressed and imprisoned is the first
step towards toppling any unjust kingdom.Ω

and experiences that have informed their lives.
This project has been important to me because, as someone who
recently graduated from college and is learning what it means to be a
part of the “real world,” I have struggled with many of my own
questions, fears and doubts. In A Return to Love Marianne Williamson
writes, “Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate. Our deepest
fear is that we are powerful beyond measure. It is our light, not our
darkness that most frightens us. We ask ourselves, Who am I to be
brilliant, gorgeous, talented, fabulous? Actually, who are you not to be?
You are a child of God. Your playing small does not serve the world.
There is nothing enlightened about shrinking so that other people
won’t feel insecure around you. We are all meant to shine, as children
do. We were born to make manifest the glory of God that is within us.
It’s not just in some of us; it’s in everyone. And as we let our own light
shine, we unconsciously give other people permission to do the same.
As we are liberated from our own fear, our presence automatically
liberates others.” In many ways Frances and Juanita have been that
light of inspiration for me and I like to think of this passage as my
motivation for making this film.
My hope for this film is that it inspires others while honoring the
lives of Frances Crowe and Juanita Nelson. That it encourages people
to always strive for what they believe in and not turn back for fear of the
unknown.Ω
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Brian Kavanagh

Powerful Women, cont.

“And behold, there was a great earthquake; for an angel of the Lord
descended from heaven and came and rolled back the stone, and sat
upon it.”
Matt 28:2

Messias
Thomas Merton
Stranger, the world expected You for long
days,
We were all looking at the wrong horizon.
We came out and stood with our flags
In the gates of the wrong year.

With our own rotting lilies:
Those dirty trumpets turning brown
Those wide, white mouths, painted with
golden meal!
The musicians have sighed at His picture
with the noise

We wanted to believe You
with banners:
Our cannons prove us wrong.
God dwelt in our town
without parades
Stood with the poor men on
the river bank
Went down into the water
before the
blistered Baptist.
He came out of the river
without armies
and without money
But walked the red roads like
a Conqueror.
No man starved when
thousands
Sat down around Him on the land.
But His miracles were without sin
Without demonstrations, without shame.
He did not despise the wild jasmine
Or turn His eyes away
From the young almond tree
Yet He has refused the crumpled roses
You offered Him for your own pleasure.
And by that act I’ll swear that He is true.

O Emperor! When will you come again?
When will we all sit down in thousands
underneath the
trees?
Some who have
washed their hands
with their own tears
Have said: “How shall
we know Him when
He comes?”
He is the light by
which all truth is
understood
The light inside us
Knowing His own truth
in the true world, the
mountains and the
stars.
He has locked the sun
and moon in His

Of circus angels.
Painters have praised Him with heresy.
We have not known You, Virgin’s Son!
He is the one clean King
With weapons in His hands
Rising in the night of our defeat
Armed with a Heart more burning than the
sun.

If He had been born of our sorrow
He would have bombed the Samaritans
with thunder
Made of Jerusalem a solfatara.

Having ignored our ways, our gates
He entered by the center of the ruined
capital
Stood like a giant in the smashed buildings
And burned the long converging streets
with the gentleness of His expression.

Without revenge He blessed our country.
But we have praised the chastity of God

The children praised Him with the voice of
orchards
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And clung to Him like vines and sur
rounded Him like birds
While death was being destroyed.

treasury.
Can my eyes see my own eyes?
How can I seize the light that knows me
from within?
But we shall trace Him by the track of His
own immortal music
Not count His wisdom by our own
candlepower
Yet find Him in our own mansions
Catch Him in His own joy, and find Him in
the echoes of his Father’s feast. Ω

After
a Poem by Basho
Seven years
into the idiot’s reign,
grass on the graves
of wasted lives

Notes cont.
to find a place. On very cold nights he
would stay with us. We made it clear
that he could not drink or be drunk when
he came, but to be honest, we had never
really seen him very sober. With each
visit our friend seemed to be in worse and
worse shape. After a few nights we
needed to buy a new mattress after he
kept wetting the bed. We began to notice
that his clothes were
soaked in urine every time
he came. Finally Ammon
and I were bringing
laundry over to the Green
House and found our
friend in the laundry room
covered in a few dirty
towels with a kinger of
beer at his feet. After
nearly having a heart
attack I realized our
friend had been out in the
freezing rain for most of
the day. We told him to
come over to St. Martin
House for dinner and lose
the beer! At dinner he was
obviously loaded. While
awaiting dinner he sang
Neil Diamond songs at
the top of his lungs. Standing at the
stove I was feeling bad for him being out
in the rain all day. Micah became very
upset with our friend telling me “he is
not okay!!!!”. Micah’s feelings were a
wake up call for the rest of us. We
realized that he was in fact not Okay.
We had gotten so used to seeing him
wasted all the time we had come to
expect it of him. That night 2 miracles
occurred. One was that Chris was able
to find a bed in detox for our beloved
friend. The 2nd was that he agreed to go
and is now in the 3rd week of sobriety.
During a recent visit he told us he had
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not been sober for 15 years. We are so
grateful to Micah for seeing our friend
without jaded eyes.
We were blessed to give hospitality to
the Buddhists from the Peace Pagoda
in Leverret Mass. They were in the midst
of a peace walk, “Walk for a New
Spring,” which began in Boston on
January 17, and ended in Washington on
February 15. The monks are calling for
an abolition of nuclear weapons and a
renunciation of war, and they’re asking

that our political leaders put the well
being of humans and the natural world
before material concerns. As I was
returning home on the evening of their
visit I had to make everyone come
outside. On the sidewalk in front of the
Purple House ice crystals had appeared
in the shapes of beautiful filigree designs
like ornamental flowers. In a flurry of
picture taking we thanked the monks for
blessing our house in many ways!
This week in memory of Jesus washing
the feet of his disciples,we were able to
give many of the children new socks that
were donated by our head chef Marylu’s

grandchildren.They had the wonderful
idea to collect new socks for some of the
kids they have met coming over to the
Green house with their Grandma on
Saturdays.Many thanks to Marylu,
Olivia and Harrison for this great foot
warming idea!
As we move forward to Holy Week
we are mindful of the anniversary of the
war. Some are calling it the 5th, but for
those of us who have been walking with
friends and loved ones from Iraq we
remember that America has
been waging war on the people
of Iraq since 1991! So many
years and so much suffering:
the people of Iraq, the soldiers
killed and maimed, the
families of lost loved ones, the
environmental damage...We
cringe at the thoughts of how
many damaged human beings
will return to this country
even as we try to help care for
a few of the Vietnam Vets
that were never healed from
that tragic War.
We are reminded of the
quote from president Dwight
Eisenhower in 1953:
“Every gun that is made,
every warship launched, every
rocket fired signifies, in the
final sense, a theft from those who hunger
and are not fed, those who are cold and
are not clothed. This world in arms is
not spending money alone. It is spending
the sweat of its laborers, the genius of its
scientists, the hopes of its children . . .
Under the cloud of threatening war, it is
humanity hanging from a cross of iron.”
In these final days of Lent we are
mindful of the ways in which we are
responsible for building that cross of iron.
We look in hope for the days of resurrection when our security comes from the
God of Love and not weapons of mass
destruction.Ω

Notes From De Porres House
Jacqueline Allen-Doucot

18 Clark St.
Hartford, CT 06120
(860) 724-7066

It is the middle of March, and all of
us are sick of cold rain, snow, and the
energy of children cooped up for too long.
On top of the
not yet Spring
fever but sick to
death of winter
malaise....the
schools have been
doing their
standardized
testing thing for
the past week.
That means the
Green House kids
are coming to tutoring with no homework.... and absolutely no desire to do
anything that resembles schoolwork.
Thank God for the amazing community
of tutors that help us after school. We
are particularly happy to see the Husky
Sport folks come down from Storrs. They
come on Wednesdays, and in even greater
numbers on Saturdays, to help out. On
Saturdays Erin makes an amazing fruit
salad while some of her classmates take a
large number of our kids up to the
Salvation Army to shoot hoops. Saturday regular, Octo, is the ref. Some of the
UCONN students help Marilu and
Edna (and now our neighbor
Magdalena) prepare a delicious hot
lunch for the thirty or forty neighborhood
kids, college and high school students,
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and the bunch of other folks who form
our Saturday community. Still others
engage the kids with art and painting
activities. This past week they joined us

for a field trip up to Storrs. Although
the men’s basketball game was canceled
due to snow (in Cincinnati), we were
able to take the kids up to Gampel
Pavilion for basketball, a women’s icehockey game and pizza. A good time
was had by almost everyone. There was
some bad behavior on the way home...but
the kids who participated in that will be
making amends by working thru next
Saturday’s play time.
The other reason we are grateful for
our tutors is they seem to be there when
we need them most. A few weeks ago one
of our Grandmas came to pick up 2 of
the 4 children she is raising for her
addicted daughter. She seemed a little
woozy and out of it. Jeannie (a nurse
disguised as a tutor) came to the rescue!!

Jeannie quickly figured out that
Grandma was in need of insulin. In order
to pay her rent Gram had sold her car
and did not have the money for her
medication.
Because of a
generous
donation from a
member of our
extended
community, we
were able to help
Grandma with
Jacqueline Allen-Doucot
her medicine, an
order from our
food coop and
we were able to buy beds for the children.
When Sarah and Chris delivered the
beds they discovered that Grandma had
been sleeping on the floor while the 4
children slept in one bed! We are trying
to be supportive of Grandma while she
pursues legal custody and catches up on
taking care of her health.
Another friend from the streets whom
we have written about in previous
newsletters had fallen upon hard times.
He had become homeless after the
building he lived in was condemned and
then sold to a developer. He had passed
many weeks sleeping with his few
possessions in basements he found open or
by crashing with friends, but as winter
wore on it got harder and harder for him
(See Notes P.9)
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