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So you shall speak all these words to them, but they will not listen to y«
call to them, but they will not answer you. And you shall say to them, ‘Th
that did not obey the voice of the Lord their God, and did not accept disci
perished; it is cut off from their lips.’

Jeremiah 7:27-28 | ant 2006
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War in Iraq: Three Years, Three Lives

Christopher J. Doucot hundreds of miles to Baghdad. Sattafésait of Iraq. Some weeks he would r
March %enarks ttfeBniversary of #rgyineer by training but due to the W08 atite round trip 3 times! Sattar was
war. Nearly 2500 American soldiersanctions he has never been an ergjingenty patient with our demands on

perhaps 100,000 Iraqi civilians have been

killed in the fighting. 16,500 American

soldiers have been seriously injured, no figure
is available for how many Iragis have been

seriously injured. And while dozens of

Westerners have been kidnapped, their
agonizing appeals for help broadcast world-
wide, thousands of Iragis have likewise been

abducted with little notice paid to their
suffering.

It is a terrible mess on all fronts. The
infrastructure remains in tatters with electrical
service as limited as it was before the war.

With American forces and the Iragi government
unable to deliver on promises of security,
sectarian militias are gaining power and
popularity as the Iraqi people are desperate for
street level safety. A hundred thousand
American troops, British troops, the Iragi army,
sectarian militias, armed criminals, and a variety

of armed groups fighting the American

Occupation make for daily lethal chaos in the

neighborhoods of Iraq.

| have been able to maintain some contact
with three of my closer Iraqi friends. In their
different ways they are struggling to survive

and do what is best for their families.
Sattar

Maki Omran Raji

He would faithfully take us to an Inter
Displaced Persons camp every time:
asked even though the sight of childt
living and playing amidst the sewage
pained him. When our government m
were not around he would give us mc
detail and more truth about what we \
seeing and when the former governn
would ask him to spy on us he would
saying he was just a driver.

During the war Sattar drove his far
to a “safe” place outside of Baghdad &
then returned to Baghdad to help witt
victims. Despite having no medical tr:
he went to a hospital and volunteerec
help in any way. For days he spent 1¢
bringing the wounded to the hospital
times even helping with emergency
surgery.

Last Spring Sattar obtained a visa
enter the U.S. Sattar came to the US
explore possible business and/or edu
tional opportunities. After deciding to
for a Master’s Degree in Engineering
Cooper Union in New York he returne
home to make arrangements and apf
another visa. Over the summer Satte
accepted at Cooper Union and was is

| first met Sattar J. in Amman Jordadebdritier he has supported his fafiiigle entry visa. A single entry visa |
1999. Sattar would drive our delegatisinghthe last ten years by ferryingfiiopleing the two years of his study he
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not be able to return home to see higemidis éndluding me) have been séléegdrasf the hospital... So I'm now witl
young children because if he leavepaimrgibhgS.dmel sending her money. giteashome, no security, no HOPE in th
will not be allowed to return. Sattarchadgtherenting an apartment in Aconatry. Therefore I'm trying to get visa
misses his family. Families in his sitoed@m \&here she is staying with hemitedeStates to get chance to me and |
not typically given visas because thehlld&rfeard husband. Last week shhildrete With my love and best wishes
that after completing their degree thskatigdéhtsad sold any paintings becatiseabbeisa application has been rep

will not return home. Despite the daregpels modey. denied so she has decided to stay in Ar
uncertain future, Sattar loves his hom@&andgtite war she fled to Syria witii hes safe to bring her children home
countrymen and is committed to October 2004 she wrote to me:
returning to help rebuild his country. Fritz Eichenberg “I'm in Baghdad since 6 days bec
Sattar’s plans, and life, nearly ended Safa was very sick and | have many
early in September as he was on his way problems in Baghdad | must solve tl
to the U.S. Ironically, he was a passenger by myself... | want tell you the road
in a GMC on the highway out of Baghdad between Amman and Baghdad is ve
when a pedestrian jumped in front of the dangerous and everyone on the bus
vehicle. The GMC hit the man, swerved robbed... | didn't tell you that before,
and rolled several times landing upside because you were busy and | don’t
down. Sattar was badly injured. He had to bother you with my problems...
surgery in Baghdad but with his visa Yesterday we met awful day. It look
about to expire he decided to again leave the real war. It will never stopped. Ir
for New York. He was not nearly healthy became WILDERNESS LAND, and
enough to travel and has since had more JUNGLE”
surgery. He now walks with a pronounced Late last year Amal was in Baghc
limp and often uses a cane. He is usually when 4 members of the Christian
in pain. Peacemaker Team were kidnapped
He had kept his first visit to the US a brother Hassan was their driver anc
secret out of fear for his family. When also kidnapped. The day after the
friends learned that he had been indhiédceS. She returned to her BaghdadihapmieghHassan was released and tt
they were indignant with what theyApatg04 and wrote to me: arrested by the police who suspected h

was a horrible decision. “Why in the wivhydddidr you know that | met awfulMdlved in the kidnapping. Hassan was
you come back?” they asked. It neveincedurestt from Syria, | found my hamenonths before being released. Has
to Sattar to abandon his family. looted... I tried to get my job back a®\ensddbhewhile he was held by the kidn
His family is much larger than thbseause | dismissed from Saddam'thesgasiesicd him about Amal and her frie
share his blood and he will not abar2®2 thecause I’'m not in Ba’ath partyidmdmbanans and said she was a targ
If the leaders of our nations (and ch8atteEntsackgime ended | tried to gabbdackdutThe CPT members are still &
the courage and compassion of Sattaetvaorse than Saddam, in the mirligti). [ddr updates on their situation go t
would be no more. If those who laukchedtion] they told me if you are imanept)org
missiles that filled the wards of Bagiadtgdwetvill get you back or you werefouabénd her family are trapped. The
bodies and the shoes of Sattar withltdgogecamilidyet you back ... afraid to go home. The nation largely re:
hear, see, feel and smell what they didihalyabout the people in Iraq wisthéeifier their fear won't let them in. Anc
would tear their uniforms from theirdlbSlksldaoh’s... crimes... .lived with aue fiear welcomed where they are. On A
beg forgiveness. hunger and UN sanction. All that we\edfersdhy Amal wrote to me
Amal and now we haven't law to protect us..lf&éane® days [my friend] Fat’hia [wa
Amal Alwan is a mother, a wife, &4 h@xeRdrob. | tried to employ mysedfhbtjoRolice got into her house and put
an artist and a refugee. During the §@AgioHaney from friends to open Ihtesbahdafed her children in a room of h
era Amal supplemented her incom®issatieg3 weeks my partner hasliomese and they shooted her head twice
oil paintings she worked on while hehe@figsta@nd he now in hospital waikiigddpulMWhy? till now we don’t know
slept at night. Since the war this hd§®d&ewlgts] from his body. And beforénidgitagiow her husband and her chi

sole source of income. Several of heyAEnga-law ( Sa'fa ‘s brother fihdsgaarir mother swim[ming] in her b
killed in the street... We found his body(Please see War: p.4)

3



War cont. buttocks. they leave now some kind of problems:
During my prewar visits with Umcdaideo us...” before adding: “a lot of pe

there more than this terrorist in theg¥Q{ldl would gather in a front room ant\&ieor ask her what kind of help Irac
Even if they want to kill her they mygg8WikaEoncrete floor for our visitfrom America she said that the U.S. Ne
her children how they face their mathgaén Wiild embarrassingly apoldgiaesfoh@cbuntry to give us the real free
situation. God help us . providing us with seats and then expidithinatal democracy.” When | ask he

I'm sorry to bother you with my sggefife years of sanctions she had sold
You know three days | was crying ang@ i@, tear, the couches from Italy
imagine the situation but | couldn’t.;ﬂmjﬂrﬁw the beds in order to
myself if they kill me in front of my ehjlgfRinent her family’s monthly food
how could they be after that?.”  rations. Today Um Haider tells me that

Um Haider her family all sleep in beds and the

I was in Iraq on the eve of war thhgetehas a sofa, a television, a stove
friend Um Haider and her son Mostafadaefidgerator, a heater and even a
the country before the skies cried |eatrgudeireShe was giddy when she
Um Haider spent several months intdleerieSnow we can eat meat!”.
seeking medical help for Mostafa, spekiilg computers and meat were
about her life in Iraq, and raising meaggids in prewar Iraq, more rare were
survive on after the war. In Januarys2f#t trime and kidnappings. Um
escorted them back and visited IradHaidtver&sirts that it is unsafe to leave
time for the foreseeable future. | dichephagerafter dark. Back in July Um
have contact with Um Haider until Fédidergnd her family were driving to
2006 when | was able to reach her Baghdad when their truck was attacked. )
telephone. A group of young men shot up the truck Maki Omran Raji

Um Haider has returned to her jdiefore Salah shot back causing the
teaching f@fade English at the schioahitits to flee. During the attack the
her neighborhood. Prior to the war ghgeanaishot in the head. MeanwtakHdpe she can only reply “inshallah”.
about 5000 Iragi Dinar a month. Tothaiddreniad shoved Mostafa to the floteratig it means “God willing” but Iraqi
paid 386,000 Iragi Dinar ($262 US) ‘aumen{lshe] turned [her] face [she] sayviistthallah” when they are being pol
(Her husband, Salah, a veteran frorttiéaxelvayear old daughter) covered doblbwdatid say “no”.
Iraq and first Gulf War, has rejoinedhtrdavesy cheek gone.” Hind has sinceThactcast of the war and Occupation i:
Iragi army and is paid 800,000 |.D. ouphhof operations and is recoveraygpidachiof $250 billion and still Iragis
Um Haider and her family have mowiddreware has been provided by phiugtéree. American troops will never be
their spartan 2 story cement home hdspitals since the public hospitalstarquell this insurrection. The longer out
apartment in the same neighborho@dmiietely overwhelmed caring forttbetailgmain the longer the peace will
monthly rent is 250,000 I.D. victims of the Occupation and “insuctdaggtl. The American military presenc

| first met Um Haider in the summePobtwar Iraq is apparently full ofIsagfinasshienmediately cease but we cal
1999 at the Basra Maternity and Pdithiagio$ sanctions and wages has latbtally turn our backs on the Iragi peop
hospital. | was alone in a hallway winereahef consumer goods enteringthiéed States is largely, though not ent
approached me. She spoke to me indumghisiBut are t.v.s, computers, nregpanditiie for the destruction of Iraq.
asking about our purpose. Intriguedrsbdom to complain about the gové&ocoedingly we should be spending, or|
invited me and my delegation to vigtihéaitehier the current danger in timeestremis Dillions of dollars for reconstr
home. During this initial visit Um Haid&here is a weariness and hesitarathén than occupation. The true cost of
shared for the first time the heartbreiidey’'steoyce when | ask her if thingararannot be measured in dollars sper
she would repeat for dozens more deltgatiowsthan under Hussein. Shesandriwees lost. The true cost of this v
Through sobs she told us how her smetiaideuntry of peace and love, wihhotewebe measured, for how can
was killed on January 25, 1999 by araActeaiwgamour country]. We have moaatyfyvee loss of hope among the par
missile. Weeping she showed us litiée oil... we need a new governménaig that their children would come of ac
Mostafa’s shorn hand and shrapnelgmmkedays if [the US] stays it is gotidhofipditze?
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Fred Pfeil’'s (1949-2005) Challenge to Us All

Tim Black creativity. We walked, talked, hikée, @hdr in a Bush mask simulated f
It has been nearly two monthsasthosmay through a life full of Freofture depiatethe photo.
friend John [Fred] Pheil diedbft tigenigs. When Fred was concerned that ac

56, victim of metastatic melanoma.@® Martin Luther King's wethday Hartford needed atlsbotyofo go
such, | have had some timabiutHirditatively walked in front of thaletagewith its practice, he created the
the many ways that | miss Fred, capltabwusingldedigperatures wearmgse “Life Afegitalism” at Trinity
the lessons and inspicaioalivderiggns with some of King’s most pootoaimenged for members of the cor

from his life. nity to participate of
Fred was born in Port Allegany, cost, with books providec
PennsylvantBeptember 21,1949 And | could go on.
to Robert and the late Harriet Pfeil. This is the Fred that |
Fred came to Ha@fmrdecticut sodeeply miss. Who
in 1985 to teach at Trinity College could ever fill these shoe
in the English Departmest.aHe | wonder, or the emptines
prolific writer, the author of thapreoccupies so many
numerous works of nonfiction and of us who depended on
fiction kcluding the 1994 Fred’s energy and creativ
Pushcart Award Wirtran@ hey in ougreatest moments of
Tell You to Forget fury and despair? But it is
In Hartford, Fred will most also here that | find the
likely be remembered for his tireless lessons that Fred’s life
work in bebalbeace and social provided, and hence, the
justice. It is from this work that | inspiration to vigorously
derive inspiratiomigareath. As Rockwell Kegontinue the project of

Fred’s neighbor and friend, | wasjpatéiedas irhtwo shifts, Fred forsidtial justice that began long before
to have a windowherife of this gréaurs). When the war broke out, #slargiern and will continue long afte
man, a form of window peeking gsuppedglssed down the federalwe depart.
that has left-naed | would humblhybuilding in Hartford, while Fred enteAameator of sorts, Fred taught me
suggest any of us doing peace augl thopgisgghong day in a local jail witmy things, but there are two lessol
justice wonwith a clear but challestinigs and even chain-gang songshehieh most and that | offer to othe
set of standards to livemijsdyredieing léwm the jail in leg-chains.Wiibelmave committed themselves to :
deep commitments to social justivditanyl recruitment billboards agpsteced First, in retrospect, | realize t
social change, butmisdsois daily Fre@ssembled a group of folks tdhleegiason | love and adsoinaleled
presence in my life -- his gentle \@awimy clever defacements of tieebecause he did not engage in soci
my answering mahkexn wit andobscenities carefully located in ytstice work to feel godunadeifjt
sense of humor, our casual chatgiewily neighborhoods. but because he deeply felt the indigr
politics, jazz, faod,film, and his When the imaifgé® Abu-Ghrailpoverty, the inhuofacatyitalism, the
determination to make everythingt@acity circulated through the walédacement of racism, and the trage
everyone around hantitflesbetter. media, Fred hatchedatltd street sexism. Hetlielte things viscerally anc
My wife Mary and | met Fred theadlelyin front of Hartford’s GolceBwilidinglly and engaged them intellec
we arrived in our imogingHe rode e headquartéseitefd Technologies Hecultivated moral outrage and m.
on his bicycle, tossed it in the gr&sedamelaring the cape and hoodibfubkfor the fire in his belly that alwe
said, “Hi, IFred, need some help Ir&prwhagseotograph had come tanade him the first one out the door t
the next three and a half years, |§grpeatizge the shame of the U.S.ogodemt-power and injustice. But more
lated witned’s unbounded energymagfi, while ons of soldier garb and (please see: Fred p.9)
5



On Torture and Pilgrimage

Jacqueline Allen-Doucot From the moment we reache@selpalked more than 10 miles towa
When | left Hartford for my tripfé8 & change in my heart. Part ofGfugaganamo.

Guantanamo, | had no idea that d@igg Iaersed in a totally differentt plagean intense experience. At o

embarking on was the age-old atl@fna was like stepping back istepanfthesst along the highway we r

pilgrimage. A pilgrimage can be @&scrBeadthere was something elggsounts of some of the 250 or so m

as a long journey in search of a fledapsihihas something to do Vit WHE being held in the torture ca

significance undertaken to gain ditilfeNfigt Hahn calls “the miraclenef prayed with heavy hearts our frie

as an act of thanksgiving or penance,
or to demonstrate devotion.
Pilgrimages were once even consid-
ered punishments for crimes (gue to
hardship of the journey and p@iten-
tial garb, no doubt). At one tinge
during the Crusades they were;:f rife
with graft and corruption. Pilgém-
ages were so popular that St John
Chrysostom found it necessary to
explain that there was “need for
none to cross the seas or fare upon
a long journey; let each of us at
home invoke earnestly and He will
hear our prayer” To live, said
Dorothy Day was to be on pilgrim-
age.

None of these lofty thoughts
swirled thru my brain as | prepared

from the Christian Peace-
maker Team being held
hostage in Iraq (one of whc
is a Catholic Worker from
Toronto). To walk and pray
for hours a day... what a gi
For me. it was important to
be able to feel that the
walking would be an act of
penance for the torture tha
is being committed in our
name. That first night we
were able to set up our ter
in the backyard of a kind
family. While their 8 year o
Jose made me very homes
for Micah and Ammon, his
joy, curiosity and friendline
towards the strangers in his

for my trip. | found myself consufétpyness”. This would be the wpgosiE@ what overwhelmed me as |
endless tasks: writing a leaflet ard lBitétognal state of monkey mimg. teat that night. All my life | had be
friends and family, shopping and®t¢8uUhgirig do lists and chores apfttéis&sCuban people are our enem
for first aid and camping items. THESGh&@ttgside | felt like | was ableoip thehy of the people our country
be done while trying to shake offanthr&€” completely in the momefderhbat enemies are in fact remarke
week long cold bug amid lots of infeRgi: would stay with me for thesiggtigeople fully prepared to be ou
tion gathering, praying, and the ridfmé&l would even follow me honfeidags How many would our fears |
chaos of life at the Worker. By théMfeek from ever meeting?

before the trip | had made myself rdthgrfirst day in Santiago was virtgribp was sketchy; as were the tc
crazed, had the worst fight of mycazgHewed with endless meetingsiragiigents, but all of the discomf
life with my beloved husband, arféPB0€r§ and trying to prayerfully(iegpansl what marks a pilgrimage) d
stress and lack of sleep was not 8 flig news that the Cuban goversmeng to detract from our energy ar
person to be around. Two days Médote ot allow us to march to  drive to reach Guantanamo. | was a:
trip, | confessed to my spiritual dirda@anamo. All of us were anxigheddo wake up every day energize
that | was terrified but convincedR@@in@wt march. What would theyagépwo keep walking.

was calling me to go. So, go | wé¥t.ON§ tourist passport? We were t@ighevef my greatest fears before th
soon as | met my two traveling cePhiFhiigis around. The next mofRigbyIAg unable to keep up with the
Anna and Pat at JFK my fears |leftagditairgy) strapped on our backpagss We walked past farming coof
1‘6ell into the spirit of the journey.



tives, schools, through towns anciayeas obuld get to the prisonerpammission to visit, | still consider my
vast rolling hills. detention without the permission pfgheade to Guantanamo to have b

By the 4th full day of marchin@al@mgment. First we hung our bamarkable spiritual journey. When w
the Cuban government let us kn@lotitatheefence. After we set up aboterisilding the Kindom of God, w
would be able to continue the tripodiietip@ fasting and vigiling aroukddhethat we are talking about lookir
way to the Cuban military gate. WeckeM/e called the base repeatbdlyottg haul and that it does no goo
also allowed to pull out our banresk padnission to perform the mtak laderms of successes or failures
leaflets. This was no small mirackegranaf mercy to visit the imprisdmedl tohgyeak to that as the clock for
most of us considered it to be thwreedlideaf ears to our plea, as thaygeawrikers clicks consistently toy

of prayer and the persuasive powers of their death.

personalism. We walked for hours at a Being part of a group of people wi
time sometimes singing or talking quietly, did everything in their power to bring
sometimes for long periods in silence. | to a place of great suffering was an
tried to keep my mind focused on the It has left me in an altered state of s
prisoners, especially the hunger strikers. | keep with me the mindfulness of my
tried to imagine that they might have connection to those our government
heard that we were on the way, that we treats as the “least of our brothers”. |
might actually be let in, or that someone know that since Christ told us that wt
so hopeless that they were willing to we do to them, we are in fact doing t
starve themselves to death to end their Christ. | have been blessed to feel th
suffering might take hope. At times it felt presence of Christ in and thru them. .
overwhelming to contemplate the great Lent begins | keep that presence as

suffering of those being detained and my Lenten observance. | know that |
tortured, especially the stories of the never be the same, and pray that the
children held. At those times | thought as transformation | felt at the Gates of

| walked how it must have been for the Guantanamo will never allow me to ¢
Apostles to walk.... in a foreign land, not working and praying for an end to tor

sure about where their next meatortightpleas of the Red Cross, thkedpitey eyes on the prize...that Eas
come from, whether the person Wakiorgs and millions around the wariding when the body of Christ is R
towards them was friendly, asking datlidigeapon them to restore humamdregytdgsy one of us on earth Muslim
tions when they were lost, seemingligoityaand due process to the p&uorstian, Hindu, Buddhist and Jew v
journey that made them appear to beEftmlsthough the base denied ase W

As the walking increased (and # t. Mar tln S Ca I.en d. r

decreased) we were given the g

feeling solidarity with the many e

the world who go to bed hungry, WKPIease join ubuessdaypril 4, May 2 and June 6 atf@:30 P

sleep cold and in hard places. It{as athe celebration of Mass at St. Brigid House, 18 Clark St., Hartford.

good feeling to relish eating a fresh ToraRifse join us on Good Friday April 14 at 10 AM to pray the Station:

and sad for me to note how oftenl | take=f§ss at the Sub Base.We will gather in the parking lot of Pleasant

granted the vast variety and quaftit 0fSchooI on Pleasant Valley Rd, Groton and process to the Sup Base.

food available in my community [back tion call us at 724-7066 or Stephen Kobasa at (203) 777-3849.

home. | was especially humbled |by@hePlease join Baturday, Aprib2a work party at the farm in

stark simplicity of many of the hauses wé&luntown. Call Mary at 860-376-1072 for detalils.

passed. | realized that we at the| H§HfoRdease join uSatarday, April 29 at 960 &M annual Earth

Catholic Worker have a long way 10 go bEfayeactivities. We will clean the neighborhood, plant a tree, have a ¢

we can speak about voluntary poverty. game of soccer or flag football. If you are a youtbgcbbp eegoatthis
Finally we found ourselves at|the la§pportunity for your kids to do some service and have fun while builg

Cuban military checkpoint. The (s\sestk'OIS from this neighborhood. /)
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Notes cont. consciously while making manifestithes with friends. As a result of
philosophy of nonviolence. So hogeejoat’s efforts we were able to raise
some point there will be a film scrdanoigfor our Camp Ahimsa. Thank yo
about ten children went and the sfufieNEreen House and Brian wants #l geho came out for your support an
athletes have expressed interest g Tribeca with me as my umbrellac@mpemy. And thank-you to the VFW ¢
possibly becoming Saturday regulst we will have to see about that! Windsor for their space, and Wilson
volunteers. Chris has been raising awareneSeagmgational church for their suppor
Speaking of which, we have anhe genocide happening in the Sudkmg a special thanks to Patty G., Joanr
amazing group of women that coaitfiegh4ems to have been lost in theddetiia, Joe the Barber and Princess
on Saturdays (and yes | do meandiuffle, through speaking at variousr all their hard work.
brag). They HOOK UP the food! synagogues, churches, and schools We need all the pasta we can get
Mary Lou, Edna, Eula and most throughout Connecticut. He also rbetaitbe these past weeks have been

recently, Carol, have taken Saturday freezing! Thankfully Brian, Chris,
lunch to a whole new level. All of us, the Angela, and Matt (of VPT) have beer
children, and volunteers gather on the working to heat our house with their
second floor and eat full home cooked “urban guerilla wood recovery” by
nutritious meals on white and green collecting the remnants of fallen tree
striped table cloths with center pieces around the city. We are half way
and brand new dishes, glasses and through our wood and are hoping to
silverware to match. Our friend Jane make it through this winter.
Tate has initiated a once a month Jose is now coming to the house
birthday cake celebration for each only on Saturdays because he is no\
birthday that happened in that month going to a school in the south end of
and Carol has been baking desserts for Hartford, which he seems to be enjo
after the meals even making a special alot. We do miss his joyful energy
batch of sugar free cookies for one of our during the week and so it is a treat to
children that is pre-diabetic. Thank you have him all day Saturday.
ladies you know we love you! We recently had a guest, Yolanda
| have been working on an indepen- staying with us while she looked for
dent film about two women whom have new apartment. She was staying in :

moved through their lives with a se@pgtor Chris Dodd's office and ~ apartment with her partner but had to
sense of community and fellowshfpongresspersons John Larson andeldaedyecause he was abusing her. St
Frances Crowe and Juanita Nelsod ®aRgaon in order to bring to their atteatidyg spent her monthly check on the
been active in the peace movemertEBRERUING genocide, which hasent and so she needed to wait for her:
fifty years and I, along with Mary NEggfted in over 400,000 deaths to daek to come in before she could find
from the Voluntown Peace Trust (Vgtiymany more predicted to comear\iher place. Attimes it was challeng
are attempting to document their e@p@nery proud of Micah who went to #'eommodate her needs especially
ences through a series of interviews@@Brast year with his father andweaare not trained social workers or
the next few months. | am very exéig@ibeen speaking at churches ambgcholulgists, however she had a warr
about this project and am very grat@R@ubhis experience. Speaking irtdrstetyoin and food to eat and lots of art
Mary’s assistance and guidance ag\g&pvd can be challenging especiaity foaéts to keep her busy, which she

our friend Marion Mollin’s help withlgheyear- old however he has gradefegig doing. She was very good at
research stage of the production. FjgRa to the challenge. crocheting and constantly was working

around and say that | am only making/¥i§i& what can | say, Princess Dafasthing or decoration project. We wi
film so as to have an excuse to hafgne it again! She wined and dineeusualk with her new apartment!

around these women but it's secre@/ fi@leannual fundraising spaghetti diktwetiana is very busy with her schoc
They are both extraordinarily inspittgli§ We had tons (and | mean toms)réfso much so that | hardly ever see

their attempts to live creatively anddelicious food, hours of dancing, and gadse see Notes, p.9)
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and the third floor is getting lonely.alddeby all peoples. Jackie recentlyatsbutnge atrocities happening to the
would like to congratulate her on higom a trip to Cuba where she and pirgamtgrs in Guantanamo and speaking
recent acceptance to Central Connieatiotiher peace activists marched fnathagainst the terrorism of the United
State University. Oh, and by the wagntfago, Cuba to Guantanamo B&ta®a government.
anyone ever needs their hair braidedtsbsssgainst the injustices and tortfew! And | believe that that about
the chick to call. being done there in the name of theraps up the house news for this issue
Jackie and Brian were arrested irfrentan people. Since then she Baséagain, this is Sarah coming to yo
of the White House on Ash Wednesdierwiewed on several radio showgad/e from the Green House, thank y
protesting the use of torture in all fpartscipated on a panel discussion &dr tuning in and until next time contint
Central Connecticut State University work for peace with justice #d love!

ointto, . . .
connect with everyone there — to fing us%%e(fhls life and his character, b

; . : . - e that Fred's capacity for love and
point, Fred never went to bed feellﬂbaﬁc}{)l&y going on in their lives. If }& na?%,hfor empathy and compassion

about himself because he did socizg?u%'i?cgn'smr;%g's rounds, she sald Fres ing that he worked hard at every
work. This is amalady that people SFRRWRRAGICT - culivated it just lie he cultivated the f
privilege too easily fall into in order to gut, Fredwas the kin e?dis ?%%y_ And these are the principles &
their guilt, or to live in a world of ab{y‘gmglassmnate man —and the gens%rﬁr%qs that Fred leaves with us.
inequities and still get a good nighf@\@%ﬂ?ﬂlﬂfere —that| have ever me Hle was devoted to transforming the-
Fred — he went to bed disturbed a W(T)‘F('%d this observ_at|on asa cliche, ch as he was to transforming him
: had this unusual capacity to shine €= : :
up disturbed. _ em feel special ROtA Moment went by in which he was
And he made sure he remained MERHSRY pecial. rking on one or the other. But these :

He did so by going to the prisons to dg 1€ did this one summer when sy standards to live up to — they requ
rage, dievo and haoak.

nonviolent work and looking into th‘é@}gg\fﬁlﬁ imbpaired b roLhe:r:/ isitedg%u
the most dispossessed and margi orbarbeque, my brother wo gﬁg@e of restless sleep and sel

groups in our society, by sitting all Hfgﬁpfﬁear to the margins to smoke_ézﬁ%%l%% &nt is not presxition,
Hartford apartment lobbies WraCkeW ?%%Yﬁ&gpe demands of InteraCtl?ﬁﬂﬁ({ y for those of us who live on

and economic neglect and taken oJ8PEyUCh for him. Turning my head ; He i -
ruthless bottom-l?ne corporate-styi!lirigoticed that Fred had found rRYBIGeTG Sile dhide in America

: : : d by so many self-indulger
posses, and by sitting outside the (HTsbIf §gaanhery, was smoking witl? gﬁewjfacémureg °
and bearing witness, while the sta Sé%‘y :-Irqot[ler ciouble?) Oﬁr in belffIAUGHS indeed fall short of Ered's
Connecticut injected a lethal dose of Sotfeln'at Party, my broth€r never Styppet :

J king about “his buddy Fred.” wh¥AERitFiyonetheless, | am certain of ¢

thiopental into veins of Michael RosS.
Ifred accepted the burden of fedffipdiRggosed, my brother, with i ~ 1 each and everyone of us were
injustices so that he could completfj#gikit's. nonetheless, sent Fred Ay ERA Pret did, the orid tomors

himself to eradicating them. But folfbQi§1IAE expressing his sqrrgw.‘#?é%‘?gﬁ%&%?k e the wdioday.
logic and its metaphor, it also meattgiEaad agony of his radiation and
never got a good night sleep. chemotherapy treatm_ent, promptly sat dpwn
This is the burden that he accep®d JhQack- To this day, that letter sits on
standard that he has challenged usMIREHg!"s bed table. ,
to. It places social justice work in a vith[@M@xtFred — his reservoir of empathy
ion was extraordinary. But it was

_ this is not about feeling good aboufH\HEQ ,
creating safe and self-gratifying iderifidstfy§dew months before Fred's death that |

about changing the world and not reéﬁﬁ#{ﬁﬁiﬁhis was not some personality imprint

well, until we have no other choice. that’had been left on him from his formative years.
The second lesson that | derive froferrEepsS 1ast gift to a group of us, he

life has to do with his extraordinary R{Efiy§.t0 participate in a meditation group

ness to others. Fred's wife Elli told R §fiPled me to see not only how Buddhism

9
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Notes From De Porres Hous

But even though the Catholic Wofkemed through the practice of sharing
Sarah Karas I . :
- initially seems foreign and somewthatspace of the Green House with on
Hello all! This is Sarah Karas ., . - : : .
coming to you (a)live from the Hap{f)(ﬁ'tﬁal within U.S. standards of @rettrer and intentionally making an
nd family success there is sometiiogt to reach beyond our individual

Catholic Worker and | am happy . : L
report that | have been here for a@ 8pt it that is addicting and drawslves. We have a regular group of
children that attend our

and am still around to tell the tale! )

| am so very grateful for the many after school tutoring

friendships that have taken shape program and have been

and the lessons | have learned wprkmg extremely hard
with our volunteers.

during this year’s journey in living Angela has been diligently

in community. : . :
| often think about this word working W'th. the ch_|ldre_n
and expanding their daily

“community” and am easily over- repertoire by brina them on
whelmed by its implications; epertoire by bring them o
trips to the movies, muse-

sharing, participation, fellowship. ums, poetry readings, and
Th t of it t ! '
e concept of community seems to UCONN games as well as

be foreign within the context of a fllin ¢ lications for

society that values individualism I ? ou ap{o cz OI s 10

and material wealth and sustains ocal magnet School pro-
grams. We have had a

those values through propagating : : :
fear. Often times we will have folks great. time wo.rkmg with
Jennie Bruening and the

volunteer here or come seeking
assistance and are confused by the David Klein HUSKy Sports program that
realization that we are a group of people. . brings UCO'\.'N athlete_s
who live and work with one anothé%ﬂ@e in. Something that make;tg our hquse to work with our neighbo
intentional community. They will %rlr}géete sense. _I suspect that ithedtishildren. They also host an afte
and look around at the homey at yqn of community and all that gwtool §ports program at the Anderso
sphere (comfy furniture, food coolR |I8|§ that speaks to us as humﬁle_nter in I_-|art_fqrd and_have been_ ver
the stove, people hanging out ta”PIﬁ s- that hqnger fpr communiayeimeaous in giving us tickets to this
and then say, “so, you all live herdi where it is Iac_kmg. season’s m_en's and women'’s basketk
would seem that they were expectin IS SO great to witness the conyanes. This past.Saturday they
more formal, office-like space thabl that h_aS formed as a resm_JIt offacifitated a day trip to UCONN _to _
’ li[y with children. There is a watch a women’s hockey game in whi
le sense of fellowship that has

often associated with “outreach” ggﬁ

: . C e 1ANQI
zations or state provided aid offices. (See Notes P.8)
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