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The Hartford Catholic Worker is usually published bimonthly by the St. Martin De Porres Catholic Worker
community. We are a lay community of Catholics and like minded friends, living in the north end of Hartford,
working and praying for an end to violence and poverty. We are a 501c3 tax exempt organization. We do not
seek or accept state or federal funding. Our ability to house the homeless, feed the hungry, and work with the
children depends on contributions from our readers. We can be reached at: 18 Clark St., Hartford CT 06120;
(860) 724-7066, doucot@sbcglobal.net and www.hartfordcatholicworker.org We are: Brian Kavanagh,
Jacqueline, Christopher, Micah and Ammon Allen-Doucot.

Fear is the main source of superstition, and one of the main sources of cruelty. To conquer fear is the
beginning of wisdom.

-Bertrand Russell

“A Nun on the Bus” Speaks about Faith and Justice
Sister Simone Campbell, SSS
Thursday May 15, 2014, 7 to 9 p.m.
Sisters of St Joseph Chapel
27 Park Road, West Hartford CT

Rooted in a deep spirituality of compassion and service
Sister Simone gives voice to the hunger, isolation, and fear that
so many people in America are feeling right now and shows us
how we can create real transformation in our communities and
in our own hearts. The evening will include Sr. Simone’s presentation, discussion, refreshments, book sale and signing of her
book “A Nun on the Bus”.
Register online at www.spiritlifectr.org or send your name, address, tel. number, email address and check to Spiritual Life Center, 303
Tunxis Road, West Hartford CT 06107. Inquire at 860-243-2374

St. Martin’s Calendar

W Please join us on Tuesday April 1 and May 6 for the celebration of Eucharist. We gather at
7:30 at St. Brigid House, 18 Clark St. Our celebration is preceded by dinner at St. Martin House if you
would like to join us for dinner a heads up email is requested, but not required. We will not gather in
June, July or August. We’ll see you on September 2.
W Please join us on Good Friday, April 18 in praying the Stations of the Cross at the Naval
Submarine Base in Groton. We will gather at 10:00 at Pleasant Valley Elementary School, 380 Pleasant
Valley Road, Groton.
H Please join us on Saturday, April 19 for Spring Cleaning at the Green House. Cleaning will
commence at 1:00. We are hoping to wash every window and wipe every wall. Many hands make for
light work- which is good because many children’s hands make for a lot of work.
J Hooker’s and Harry’s is Back!! Please join us on Saturday, April 26 from 6-8PM at the
award winning Hooker Brewer, 16 Tobey Rd in Bloomfield (off Granby, south of Cottage Grove) for
a pizza and beer fundraiser. For $20, ($10 21 and under), you get a bottomless glass of Hartford’s finest beer and ale, the best pizza in the region from Harry’s, a Hartford Catholic Worker pint glass, and the
warm fuzzy feeling of helping us out. For tickets call or write us: (860) 724-7066, doucot@sbcglobal.net.
W Please join Brian in his vigil for an end to war and torture. You can find him every Friday standing outside the Federal Building on Main St. in Hartford. Bring an appropriate sign and an appropriate spirit.

When Preciousness Fades

Ch ristina Napolitano

It’s safe to say the first time I
drove Lilly I was more nervous
than when I took my actual driving test with an instructor who had
just flunked the kid before me. I’d
taken care of her before, but this
time instead of staying in Hartford
I was picking her up at her house
and driving her to Simsbury to meet
my family. Before I left my parents
gave me a driving lecture like you’ve
never heard, ending with “Be extra
careful; this is your first time carrying precious cargo!”
I remember checking over my
shoulder an insane number
of times before backing
out of her driveway, and
barely accelerating down
the street. Merging onto
the highway nearly gave me
a heart attack, and for the
first time in my life I stayed
in the far right lane the
entire time. That trip, and
each one afterwards, have
thankfully been uneventful,
but I still recall my parents’
look of relief when I pulled
into our driveway that first
time. And that night, after I
dropped Lilly back home, it
struck me for the first time
as odd that I was never anywhere near as nervous when I drove
before – whether I was driving my
family, my friends, or just myself. It
was especially strange considering
that driving a napping baby was far
less distracting than a carload of
my friends with the music blasting
or a bunch of hyper kids from the
Green House after a field trip to the
bowling alley. Plus, no one had ever
referred to any of my passengers as
anything remotely close to “precious
cargo” before. I got to thinking
about who qualifies as “precious,”
and deep in the twisting mess that is
my mind, thinking about that made
me realize how much we gush over

children, yet quickly devalue them
once they grow up.
I’ve never met anyone who truly
argued against how precious and
special children are. People have
their differences when it comes to
abortion and birth control, but I
find that generally once a baby is
born, everyone pretty much agrees
they are beautiful miracles. And
rightly so! Being around Lilly has
absolutely shown me a type of love
I don’t think I’ve ever experienced
before. She charms everyone she
meets and has a knack for bringing out the teddy bear in even the

most macho guys. Most kids cause
the same sensation, and I like to
daydream about their bright, far
off futures. I like to temporarily
forget the harsh reality that some
of them will grow up to disappoint
their families. Some will be criminals, some will be addicts, some will
drop out of school, and some will
be teenage parents. Regardless, I
would idealistically argue that no
one’s value is inversely proportional
to his or her number of mistakes.
Even so, I’m definitely guilty of
judging others and holding people
to high standards, only to put unfair
blame on them when they don’t
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meet my expectations. I know I
sometimes have a way of looking at
someone without seeing them for
what they are – my human brother
or sister. Moreover, I’m ashamed to
admit to times when I’ve felt, even if
for just a moment, that some people
aren’t worth as much as others.
Granted, our own family members
and close friends are understandably
“worth” more to us, but I would
argue in the grand scheme of things
it’s detrimental to put more value on
one person’s life than another.
Don’t get me wrong; people do
have to accept responsibility for
themselves and their actions.
I strongly believe everyone
should strive to be accountable,
respectful, and to have integrity. But I think those qualities
shouldn’t just be required in the
workplace or amongst family members. I personally feel
responsible, as a human being,
to help others. The hard part
for me is remaining compassionate after I lose trust or
respect in someone, especially
someone who isn’t close to me.
Having compassion can be a
draining experience. It’s much
easier to say that others should
take responsibility for themselves than it is to find it within
myself to put myself in their shoes.
Sometimes it helps to question how
certain individuals got to where they
are today. For example, instead of
looking at a poor, habitually unemployed person, and only seeing laziness, you can instead examine the
root causes of that person’s struggle.
Undiagnosed mental illness, a poor
education, a lack of role models,
and deeply ingrained systems in our
society that make climbing out of
generational poverty an overwhelming task are just a few factors that
can contribute. I know that for me,
I can barely begin to imagine what

(Please see: Precious, p8)

When the Cops are Robbers

Ch ristoph e r J. Doucot

•

corrupted the free press
through editors acting as
agents,
• infiltrated peace, church and
civil rights groups with agent
provocateurs,
• stole mail.
Hoover sought to crush individuals he deemed un-American. So, for
example, prior to his accepting the
Nobel Peace Prize Martin Luther
King was advised by the FBI to
commit suicide or else risk having
his marital infidelity disclosed to
Coretta Scott King and the King
children. And the FBI was involved
in the assassination of Black Panther
Party leader Fred Hampton while
he was sleeping; providing Chicago
police with a map that had an X
marking the spot where Hampton
could be found sleeping.
Hoover also sought to undermine
groups and movement he deemed
suspicious. So, for example, he had
agents infiltrate every single Black
Student Union on colleges across the
nation and he order the surveillance
of every single Black college student in the
country!
Hoover was able to prevent
independent investigation of the FBI
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and thus hide this criminal activity
for half a century because the press
had been corrupted. He was able to
stymie any Congressional investigation or scrutiny by the White House
because his illegal practices had provided him with damning dossiers on
just about any elected official who
may have been in a position to protect the American public. And so it
fell to a university professor, a theologian, a housewife, a cabbie and
four other intrepid souls to speak
truth to power. The Media 8 were all
committed nonviolent activists from
the Philadelphia area. Many of them
had been inspired by the Catholic
Left and our friends Daniel Berrigan
S.J., and the late John Grady.
The burglary was conceived in
the milieu of draft board raids by
anti-War activists who burned draft
files to protest and prevent the
burning of Vietnamese children.
Some of you may recall the haunting words written Fr. Dan for the
raid on the Catonsville MD draft
board: Our apologies good friends,
for the fracture of good order, the
burning of paper instead of children;
the angering of the orderlies in the
front parlor of the charnel house.

Recently I finished The Burglary
by Betty Medsger. This gripping
piece of nonfiction reads like a spy
novel and informs like a Noam
Chomsky talk. It tells the story of
eight heroic nonviolent activists who
broke into the FBI offices in Media PA on March 8, 1971 and then
“stole” every file therein. I put stole
in quotation marks because their
action was more of a citizen’s subpoena or even a repossession since
the files taken disclosed for the first
time ever the secret domestic spying
operations of the FBI. Given all that
we now know of J. Edgar Hoover
and his paranoid, racist machinations it is easy to forget (if you’re old
enough), or to not realize (if you’re
young enough) that for decades he
was revered by Americans as our
top cop courageously staring down
the Communist “threat” to our way
of life. Hoover believed every social
movement (Civil Rights, anti-war,
women’s rights, free speech…) for
progressive change in America was
either a front for the Communist
Party or naïve dupes of the red
menace. To protect our way of life
Hoover constantly undermined it.
The FBI:
• burglarized priLifetime Odds of Death for an American
vate homes and
Heat: 1 in 6
offices,
Cancer: 1 in 7
• installed secret
Stroke: 1 in 29
and unauthorAuto Accident: 1 in 98
ized wire taps of
Suicide: 1 in 109
private phones,
Accidental poisoning: 1 in 129
• intimidated
Fall: 1 in 163
journalists, politiIntentionally killed by a gun: 1 in 321
cians and activDrowning: 1 in 1,103
ists,
Plane Crash: 1 in 7,178
• knowingly
Excessive heat: 1 in 13,217
backed the
Bee Sting: 1 in 79,942
prosecution (and
Death Penalty: 1 in 111,779
decades long
Lightning strike: 1 in 134,906
imprisonment) of
Fireworks: 1 in 652,046
innocent men in
According to Reason magazine
order to protect using data from the National Counterterrorism Center, Americans have a 1 in
informants,
20,000,000 chance of being killed in a terrorist attack.

We could not so help us God do otherwise, For we are sick at heart, our
hearts give us no rest for thinking of
the Land of Burning Children...
By the end of the Sixties there
was a growing sense among antiwar activists that they were being
spied upon by the government. This
sentiment was typically dismissed as
the paranoid musings of overly selfimportant gadflies until the Media
documents revealed that the FBI
explicitly sought to instill paranoia
in the anti-war and civil movements.
The Media burglary, which was
never solved by the FBI- or any law
enforcement agency, ultimately led to
the Church Commission investigation into the illegal practices of the
FBI and subsequent “reforms” to
provide Congressional oversight in
order to protect the American public
and our Constitution.
In the wake of the terrorist attacks of September 11, 2001 the FBI
was roundly criticized for “allowing” the attack. The modest reforms
prompted by the revelations of the
Media break-in were blamed for
debilitating the FBI. Subsequently
the FBI and the NSA have resumed,
refined and intensified many of the
practices of doubtful legality that the
Media burglars exposed.
In its closing chapters The
Burglary outlines the parallels with
today, including the infiltration of
a variety of church and anti-war
groups in 2003 by FBI Counter-terrorism units. Medsger even cites an
FBI report that identified the Catholic Worker movement as “terrorist”.
Of course, when the FBI came to
question me in 2003 they didn’t tell
us they thought we were terrorists.
The lie they told Jackie was that
they were “visiting all Iraqi’s in the
United States”. We’ve experienced
other problematic situations more
reminiscent of Cold War East Germany, where the Stasi had wives and
husbands spying on each other, than
life in the land of the free:
• Every Good Friday we pray the
Stations of the Cross along the

fence at the US Submarine
Base in Groton. In recent
years plain clothed agents
with long lensed cameras
have taken dozens of photographs of us;
• Recently I got a call from
the CT Intelligence Center,
the state affiliate of Homeland Security. I wasn’t
home and my return calls
were not answered but a
friend got a similar call
asking about our activities.
The call abruptly ended
when our friend began
asking questions. We surmise that we were mistakenly called due to a mix-up
about who was law enforcement
and who was the surveillance
target;
• years ago we came home and
our neighbors immediately approached us to tell us that “two
white guys in suits were going through
the papers in [our] garbage”;
• and in 2004 Brian (and hundreds of others- including unwitting passersby) were illegally
arrested while walking in the
vicinity of the Republican National Convention being held in
NYC. A subsequent class action
lawsuit revealed that the city
preemptively arrested people to
prevent them from exercising
their First Amendment rights
to assembly and speech so as
to diminish nonviolent dissent.
The city has been held liable and
forced to pay out tens of thousands of dollars in damages but,
no worries, proving that the city
knew ahead of time that what
they had planned was wrong
they had taken out an insurance
policy to cover any damages
they anticipated.
To make matters worse it seems
that many, if not most, Americans
are resigned to this withering of our
freedoms; and perhaps more than
a few Americans support the loss
of privacy for the sake of “national

5

security”. If national security is truly
the goal then this current system of
casting the widest net possible is as
counterproductive as it was when
Hoover initiated it. Medsger details
how Hoover’s tactics were woefully
ineffectual at solving crimes or uncovering threats because by identifying a ridiculously large and illogical
pool of suspects he had created a
haystack of epic proportions within
which needles remained well hidden.
Hoover’s boogeyman was the “communist”, today’s is the “terrorist”. In
the bad ole days of the Cold War the
charge of being a communist ruined
careers and reputations. Such is the
case today with the charge of “terrorist”. Our nation has gone so far
as to assassinate Americans without
charge or trial because they were
“suspected” or “alleged” terrorists.
Another such killing is currently
being contemplated by president
Obama Our security state imperils
us. It squelches dissent, prevents
speech, and encourages xenophobia while protecting the interests
of those few who reap billions in
profits, bonuses and dividends from
the trillions of dollars we spend on
weapons, weapons related research,
and wars.
I don’t fear that our being labeled
“terrorist” will result in a drone

(Please see: Cops, p8)
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it would be like if I were born to a
life with some of those hindrances.
Throw in the extra life-long challenges that come if someone is a
person of color, and you’ve got an
existence I doubt I could prosper
in. I couldn’t even imagine living
with the media, our tradition, and
our government coming together
to form an institutionalized kind
of racism against me; one that is so
ingrained in our culture that others
easily forget it’s there.
Conversely, it’s also important
to see how a thriving middle or
upper class entrepreneur has more
than their work ethic helping them
achieve their goals. When compared to those born in poorer families, people born to more affluent
parents have incredible opportunities when it comes to higher education, a better chance at getting loans,
mortgages, or investors, and often
connections to established professionals with priceless advice. Life

Cops, cont.

strike destroying the Purple House
but I do fear the logic that lumps
our work of sheltering homeless
persons, feeding hungry persons,
and working with children while
resisting all forms of violence with
the homicidal acts of those who fly
jets into sky scrapers or drones into
apartment buildings.
I don’t believe the FBI or president Obama honestly considers the
Catholic Worker to be a terrorist
movement. In fact the president has
publicly lauded Catholic Worker cofounder Dorothy Day and I got the
distinct impression from the agents
who questioned me that they knew
I was not a national security threat
and that their time could have been
better spent. However, by spying on
us and labeling us “terrorists” I do
believe the government is trying to
intimidate us and besmirch our reputation in an effort to silence us. What
a grand waste of time and money.

isn’t like a Monopoly game where
everyone starts off with the same
resources and equal chance. But the
hand you’re dealt doesn’t determine
your worth.
When it comes to the value of
human life, Pope Francis once put it
best, saying everyone has an immeasurable value, “even the weakest and
most vulnerable, the sick, the old, the unborn and the poor,
are masterpieces of
God’s creation…
deserving of the
utmost reverence
and respect.” For
me, it’s always
been easier to
see how children are God’s
masterpieces,
but much more
challenging to
see the same
value in thieves,
adulterers,
murderers, and

rapists. And I would hope
8
too, that I am seen as more
than my obvious faults. For others’
suffering may manifest itself differently than mine does, their transgressions may be unlike mine, but
I too am a sinner in need of both
God’s love and love from the people
with whom I cross paths. A love I
think I can get if I but give. W

I don’t fault those whose concern
is greater national security but I do
question the parameters that are
used to determine what the threats
are to Americans. Terrorism is a real
concern; between 1985 and 2013
3,487 Americans have been killed
in terrorist attacks and 11,318 have
been injured. However, during that
same time period 5,600,000 Americans have been killed by air pollution, 941,000 have been killed in car
crashes, 1,072,000 have committed
suicide, 1,064,000 have been murdered, and 56,000 infants have died
from Sudden Infant Death Syndrome. Wouldn’t an honest effort at
promoting national security address
these far greater threats to American lives with a response at least as
robust and well-funded as the War
on Terror?
Honest to goodness national
security can only be found in the
beloved community and the beloved
community can most easily be found

on the edges of society where people
of good will are joining together to
feed, shelter, clothe and otherwise
love one another. The paranoid seat
of power seeks to isolate us from
one another by mongering fear and
sowing distrust. Within the halls of
privilege and behind the walls of
comfort lay the withering stronghold of the kingdom of this world;
a kingdom who demise Jesus pronounced as he sought out the tramps
and thieves, the prostitutes and beggars, and the holy mischievous ones
among us. It is there, on the margins
of society among the misfits and
malcontents- those that don’t fit in
or openly reject kingdoms of greed,
fear and violence, that the Kingdom
of God is being revealed by simple
acts of kindness and compassion.
We will truly be safe and secure
only when we accept the gentle
embrace of the Black, Brown and
broken arms of the Mystical Body of
ChristW

Jacq u e li n e Al l e n-Doucot

Precious, cont.

Notes, cont.
Catholic Worker, Husky Sport of
UCONN, United Way, and the Village for Families and Children were
introduced to the representatives
from Friendship Inc.
We were introduced to a woman
who was a principal at a violent
and gang riddled inner city school
in Baltimore before being hired by
Friendship to sell the brand. We
were told that any “partners receiving grant money” would need to be
“well documented” and show proof
“that they are performing up to
Friendship standards”. We also discovered the contract with Friendship
would allow them to fire and rehire
every teacher at the school- standard practice
for all charter schools. None of the partners
wanted to see the current principal replaced.
When I asked if teaching conflict resolution
was part of the violence reduction goals the
ambassador assured me it was and began
talking about bringing a heavy police presence
to the school.
As the meeting wound down, I did a very
un-Catholic Worker thing; I made the unilateral decision that the Worker would NOT be
partnering with anything the Friendship folks
had to offer. After watching all the pointless
programs and grant monies thrown at the
“problems” at Clark over the years it seems
clear that the best thing The Green House can
do is to keep on doing what we do.
None of the discussions about Clark even
begin to discuss, never mind address, the core
issues of poverty, racism and violence that
plague the children. The students at Clark are
not the ones failing. The adults in Hartford
and in our country are consistently failing
our kids. In the words of Marian Wright
Edelman “We do not have a money problem
in America. We have a values and priorities
problem.” Consider the amount of money the
U.S. taxpayer shovels out for nuclear weapons
and a worldwide military presence and contemplate that “less than one per cent of what
the world spen[ds] every year on weapons [is]
needed to put every child[on the planet] into
school… and yet it [doesn’t] happen.”
What are our priorities? Americans spent
33 billion dollars last year on cosmetics! I like

9

Jacq u e li n e Al l e n-Doucot

good looking lashes as much as any woman,
but for 6 billion we could have educated every
child on the planet…
The dust has not settled yet on who will
be the winners of the current battle on Clark
Street, but it seems like the kids are always the
losers. The teachers’ union is battling to keep
union jobs and to make sure the children are
being taught by qualified and trained people
who are justly compensated. The parents are
fighting for information and options…and in
that quest they are also fighting to be heard
and respected. They know that because they
are poor and mostly women of color their
voices do not matter to the formally educated
(but street wise oblivious), mostly white, men
making the decisions. They also know that
when private for profit companies take over
schools they often raise test scores by finding
ways to eliminate special needs children- ie
half of Clark school. The trend to privatize
schools in poor neighborhoods of color, like
the trend to privatize prisons, commodifies
the poor and people of color. In the quest for
profit we are turning poor people into the raw
materials of our economy.
What is the solution and what are we to
do? Dorothy Day gave us the best direction for
our work telling us that “the only solution is
Love, and love comes with community.” So we
will keep on doing what we have been doing
for the last 20 years. We will love these kids.
We will do our best to build the beloved community side by side. We will try to help them
learn, to read and do math. We will encourage
them to look out from the segregated ghetto,

get college degrees and move about the bigger
world, but we will pray that they don’t move
to the suburbs but return to this neighborhood to build a better community. We will
try to help the ones who won’t go to college
learn life skills and job discipline. We will help
them make connections and find work. We
will share what we have in the hopes that they
will do the same and together we will make
Hartford a shining light in times of selfishness
and fear.
Last week Marisol came with her two
children for dinner. She spent many years
living here after arriving as a homeless high
school girl. She told us that she and her husband had taken in a woman and two children
that had been evicted. I am so proud of her!
I told her that I was especially proud of her
opening up her home and her family to others
because she had suffered a great deal in her
own childhood. This is what building the beloved community is all about. God asks us to
perform the works of mercy, the ways we love
and serve and care for our own family, and
spread them out to our brothers and sisters
that are not yet family. When I look at Marisol,
and Dwight (who is showing his art in a
Glastonbury gallery) and Josh (who is working
at his first jobs)…. our grown kids make me
grateful that the seeds of love we have planted
are blooming at last. Spring is here after all!!!
“The future which we hold in trust for our
own children will be shaped by our fairness
to other people’s children. Marian Wright
Edelman.W

(860) 724-7066

Hartford, CT 06120

18 Clark St.
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Notes From De Porres House
to back the plan and the parents of Clark
students were promised that the future of
It was 60 degrees and sunny today, but toClark school would not be decided without
morrow it will be about 35. That should kill off
input from the PTO and the School Goverany Spring Fever germs that were spreading
nance Council (SGC). This week the parents
today. Everyone here is as tired of winter as
were informed by The Board of Education
we are of our neighbor’s puppy that has been
that Clark School would be handed over to a
taking a dump in front of our gate for the past
Charter school company from Baltimore called
few months. Everyone reading this is probably
Friendship schools.
almost as tired of my articles.
Parents were assured
For a change I thought I would
that Clark would
tell you about the neighborhood
remain a public school
through a cautionary tale. We have
but that the structures
all read the scripture quote “At
and supports running
that time the disciples came to
the school would be
Jesus, saying, ‘Who is the greatest
modeled and superin the kingdom of heaven?’ And
vised by the Friendship
calling to him a child, he put him in
Schools Inc.
the midst of them, and said, ‘Truly,
At the PTO meetI say to you, unless you turn and
ing the parents were
become like children, you will never
introduced to the
enter the kingdom of heaven. WhoFriendship School reps
ever humbles himself like this child,
and were told that if
he is the greatest in the kingdom of
they did not accept the
heaven.’” (Matt 18:1-4)
“model” in the next 10
The school across the street
days the school would
from us where many of our kids
lose up to 3 million
come from is called Clark. This
Green House kids joining a call for justice outside
dollars over the next
school has the misfortune to be in
Clark School, MLK Day 2014
3 years. A video of
the poorest neighborhood in one of
the new model had no audio and was thus
the poorest cities in the nation- a city which is skilled, unqualified and undertrained recent
also maligned as one of the most dangerous
college grads through programs like Teach For not shown. Because the parents never heard
anyone acknowledge that they has been lied to
places in America. It has been “underperform- America (or TFA, derisively renamed Teach
ing” according to the mastery tests for as long For A while by critics). Last November the lat- and were not going to be given a choice about
how the school, now on the “turnaround”
as there have been mastery tests. It has had
est, and outgoing, superintendent of schools
6 new principals in the last 7 years. 99% of
decided to hand over Clark School to a charter list, would be turned from failure to success,
the meeting ran hot and overtime. The next
the students are eligible for free lunch. On the school called Achievement First.
step was a “partners” meeting. The Hartford
Hartford Board of Ed. there are 4 elected seats
After a great effort by parents, teachers
and 5 appointed; one of the appointed seats is and local representatives the Mayor refused
(Please see: Notes, p9)
Jacqueline Allen-Doucot

vacant. Three of the four elected members are
in the first 6 months of their terms.
In the years since the 1989 desegregation
lawsuit Sheff vs. O Neill, not much has moved
faster than private companies throwing their
money around to take over public education
in Hartford. Retiring union teachers have
seen their jobs left to well-intentioned but un-

