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Cain and Abel: Murder as a 
Given of the Human Condition
By Eduard Nuessner Loring 

Now Abel was a keeper of sheep, and Cain a tiller of 
the ground. In the course of time Cain brought to the Lord 
an offering of the fruit of the ground, and Abel for his part 
brought of the firstlings of his flock, their fat portions. And the 
Lord had regard for Abel and his offering, but for Cain and 
his offering he had no regard. So Cain was very angry, and 
his countenance fell.

The Lord said to Cain, “Why are you angry, and why 
has your countenance fallen? If you do well, will you not be 
accepted? And if you do not do well, sin is lurking at the door; 
its desire is for you, but you must master it.”

Cain said to his brother Abel, “Let us go out to the 
field.” And when they were in the field, Cain rose up against 
his brother Abel, and killed him. 

Then the Lord said to Cain, “Where is your brother 
Abel?” He said, “I do not know; am I my brother’s keeper?” 

And the Lord said, “What have you done? Listen; your 
brother’s blood is crying out to me from the ground! And now 
you are cursed from the ground, which has opened its mouth 
to receive your brother’s blood from your hand.”
— Genesis 4:2-11 (New Revised Standard Version)  

What are the “givens” of our lives — those factors that 
shape and define us, over which we have no control? The 
color of our eyes, who our birth parents are, that we will die: 
these are but a few of the inescapable components of what 
makes us human.

Murder is a given of the human condition. There has 
never been a time, nor will there ever be a time, when murder 
is not part of our collective story. Between 30 and 45 murders 
are committed every day in the United States. How many will 
occur as you read this article? 

When it comes to murder on the human stage, we 
have devised many ways to describe the act and the actors. 
Homicide. Bump off. Execution. Foul play. Assassination. 
Gynaecide. Removal. Elimination. Liquidation. Final solu-
tion. Purging. Annihilation. Genocide. Bloodshed. Butchery. 
Carnage. Hit. Lynching. Infanticide. Manslaughter. Massacre. 
Uxoricide. Offing. Rubout. Slaying. Take out. Slaughter. Wipe 
out. Fratricide.

Killer. Slayer. Exterminator. Beast. Murderer. Trigger 
man. Butcher. Serial killer. Sniper. Manslayer. Bloodletter. 
Assassin. Hatchet man. Executioner. Hit man. Homicidal 
maniac. Hired gun. 

Cain.
Which one are you? Which one am I? Whose blood is 

crying out from the ground at this very moment? Let us raise 
the stage curtain to reveal the answers.

Murder Begins in the Family:
Insights From Cain and Abel

All families and communities, all businesses and 
governments, yea, all social organizations, have deep and 
pernicious dysfunction. Yes, this includes the Open Door 
Community. All of us within ourselves and about ourselves 
have dysfunction. We are all living in conflict. 

Murder is a method of conflict resolution rooted in ter-
rible personal and social dysfunction. 

Oh, brotherman, what terrible words you are bringing 
to us. What ya’ talkin’ ‘bout?

I’m talkin’ ‘bout you. I’m talkin’ ‘bout me. And I’m 
talkin’ ‘bout our brother Cain. What can we learn from him? 
What was in his heart before he took up the cudgel and beat 
Abel’s brains out onto the earth? What was behind his mur-
derous rage?

Was it envy of his God-chosen brother? Did he feel that 
God’s favor of Abel’s offering over his own was a personal 
rejection? Did he fear for his future because his younger 
brother had been chosen over him? Did he hate God for 
God’s choices? 

A life in exchange for a divine rejection?
Did Cain figure, like those who murder for life insur-

ance payments, that life without Abel would remove his 
problems and he could inherit the gifts of God?

Or was it just plain good-ol’-boy revenge? Punish Abel 
because he was Abel, the shepherd who had found favor with 
God? 

By Brian Terrell

Editor’s note: Our good friend Brian Terrell, Co-Coor-
dinator of the Voices of Nonviolence and founding member of 
the Strangers and Guests Catholic Worker in Maloy, Iowa, is 
serving six months in federal prison for his nonviolent witness 
against the use of drone warfare.

At Whiteman Air Force Base in central Missouri, Brian 
and 40 other activists held up signs, called for peace and 
attempted to deliver a letter to base headquarters detailing 
crimes committed with American drones. But instead of 
being allowed entry to the base (civilian entry is specifically 
protected by the U.S. Constitution), Brian and Ron Faust were 
arrested, convicted and sentenced for trespassing for entering 
a restricted area without permission. Ron was sentenced to 
five years of federal probation; Brian reported to the federal 
prison at Yankton, S.D., on November 30.

We are deeply grateful to both of them for their witness 
against this horrendous and immoral war-making technology 
that is creating a living hell for women, men and children in 
many parts of the world, and we are pleased to publish the 
statement Brian made at his sentencing in U.S. District Court 
in Jefferson City, Missouri, on October 11. Brian can receive 
mail at: Brian Terrell 06125-026, FPC Yankton, Federal 
Prison Camp, Yankton, SD 57078.

Mark Twain called free speech “the privilege of the 
grave,” a privilege never afforded the living save as an empty 
formality, not to be regarded seriously as an actual possession. 
“As an active privilege,” he said, “it ranks with the privilege 
of committing murder: we may exercise it if we are willing to 
take the consequences. Murder is forbidden both in form and 
in fact; free speech is granted in form but forbidden in fact…. 
Murder is sometimes punished, free speech always.”

Punishing free speech and letting murder off the hook is 
the order of the day in this courtroom.

How to speak of an appropriate sentence where no 
crime has been committed? No crime committed, at least, by 
the defendants? Last month’s trial in this courtroom concern-
ing a protest of killer drones flown from Whiteman Air Force 
Base left no doubt that this is the case.

Each of the government’s witnesses, all of them Air 
Force police personnel, testified that participants in this protest 
were nonviolent, respectful and peaceable in assembling at 
Whiteman Air Force Base, a government installation, to peti-
tion that government for redress of a grievance, demanding 
that the remote-control killing carried out daily from White-
man cease. They testified that at no time, before or during our 
protest, did they perceive us as a threat.

Predator 
Drones on Trial

TitianCain and Abel



Hospitalitypage 2 January 2013

HOSPITALITY

The Cry of the Poor
Cracking White Male Supremacy — 
An Incendiary and Militant Proposal

By Eduard Loring
Open Door Community Press 

99 pages
paperback

$10.00 suggested donation

The Open Door Community 
910 Ponce de Leon Ave. N.E.     

Atlanta, GA 30306-4212
404.874.4906

www.opendoorcommunity.org
 

If funds are not available, 
copies will be sent at no expense. 

Hospitality is published by the Open Door Community, 
Inc., an Atlanta Protestant Catholic Worker community: 
Christians called to resist war and violence and nurture 
community in ministry with and advocacy for the 
homeless poor and prisoners, particularly those on 
death row. Subscriptions are free. A newspaper request 
form is included in each issue. Manuscripts and letters 
are welcomed. Inclusive language editing is standard.  

A $10 donation to the Open Door Community would help 
to cover the costs of printing and mailing Hospitality for 
one year. A $40 donation covers overseas delivery for 
one year.

Open Door Community
910 Ponce de Leon Avenue NE

Atlanta, GA 30306-4212
www.opendoorcommunity.org  

404.874.9652; 404.874.7964 fax

Newspaper
Editor: Murphy Davis
Photography and Layout Editor: Calvin Kimbrough 
Poetry Corner Editor: Eduard Loring
Associate Editors: Eduard Loring, Gladys Rustay, Mary 

Catherine Johnson and Anne Wheeler
Copy Editor: David Mann 
Proofreaders: Julie Martin and Gladys Rustay
Circulation: A multitude of earthly hosts
Subscriptions or change of address: Anne Wheeler

Open Door Community
For more information about the life and work of the 
community, please contact any of the following persons.

Anne Wheeler: Administration and Finance 
Gladys Rustay: Jackson Prison Trip 
Dick Rustay: Dayspring Farm Coordinator
John McRae: Food Coordinator
Lorna Mauney-Brodek: Harriet Tubman Foot Clinic Coordinator
Eduard Loring: Street Theologian
Nelia and Calvin Kimbrough: Worship, Art, and Music           

Coordinators
Sarah Humphrey: Coordinator for Administration, Volunteers, 

Hardwick Prison Trip and Resident Volunteer Applications
Murphy Davis: Southern Prison Ministry

The genius of Loring’s book is that it 
demonstrates the destructive lusts of greed 

and power that rage like a wildfire burning 
out of control, destroying everything in their 

path. Loring is crying for change — from 
the new world order to a new, inclusive 

social order with equality and justice for all.
— Marcus Wellons, #314289, 

Georgia death row

Calvin Kimbrough

A Thank You 
From 
Murphy Davis

Once again, I am being carried 
through these days by the prayers and 
love of the Open Door Community and 
many of those of you who surround us 
with love and care. I continue my regu-
lar visits to Emory University’s Winship 
Cancer Institute for treatment of the 
non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma that has 
been with me off and on for nearly 18 
years. In 2011 I had surgery for a sec-
ondary malignancy in my breast. The 
breast cancer recurred after 15 months 
and I had another surgery in November. 
In January and February I will have 30 
radiation treatments to follow up that 
surgery. 

In 1995, after my first major sur-
gery, I was told that I probably would 
live six to 18 months. Now all these 
years later I have been sustained by the 
best medical care, with compassionate 
physicians, nurses and other caregiv-
ers, and by the miraculous prayers and 
hopes of a wide community of you who 
are our friends in activist communi-
ties, churches, mosques, synagogues, 
jail cells, prison chapels, cat holes and 
asylums. Thank you. We experience the 
strength of your presence with us as we 
continue to live and struggle with and 
for the homeless poor and our friends 
who are condemned and live in prison. 
The Beloved Community is among us 
and we are grateful for the daily experi-
ence of this grace.  W

Ade Bethune

Song for a Dark Girl 
 
Way Down South in Dixie  
(Break the heart of me)  
They hung my black young lover  
To a cross roads tree.

Way Down South in Dixie  
(Bruised body high in air)  
I asked the white Lord Jesus  
What was the use of prayer. 
 
Way Down South in Dixie  
(Break the heart of me)  
Love is a naked shadow  
On a gnarled and naked tree. 

— Langston Hughes (1902-1967)

Hospitality welcomes poems from people in Georgia prisons 
or living on the streets in Georgia. 

Send submissions to Eduard Loring, 
Open Door Community, 910 Ponce de Leon Ave. N.E., Atlanta, GA 30306-4212 

or by email to hospitalitypoetrycorner@gmail.com.

poetry corner

Julie Lonneman

Ready to serve.
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By Terry Kennedy

There are events that shape a nation, events where you 
can look back and say, if this had not happened then that 
wouldn’t have happened. In the case of America, one such 
event was the lynching of Emmett Till.

That lynching, in 1955, galvanized the Black commu-
nity. It transcended the fears that had paralyzed and terrorized 
a Black nation. It was the catalyst for the Civil Rights Move-
ment. This act sank America to a depth of evil that it had 
never seen before, an act that defined the times in American 
society.

Lynchings were intended to put fear into the hearts of 
Black folks and act as a deterrent to behavior that was deemed 
unacceptable, while reminding white folks of their superiority. 
But the opposite occurred. Black folk stood up and said we’re 
not afraid anymore, we’re willing to die to be a sacrifice for 
the cause of equality.

The lynching of Emmett Till should never be forgot-
ten. It should forever be written on the hearts of humankind. 
George Santayana is famous for saying, “Those who forget 
the past are doomed to repeat it.” And how true this is when 
we look at the killing of Trayvon Martin.

I don’t know why God chose the lynching of Emmett 
Till, who was only 14 years old, to mobilize a movement, 
considering that there were thousands before him. But I’m 
reminded of Jesus when he fed the 5,000 and women and 
children were not in that number, but a child had the five 
loaves and two fishes. Maybe it was because God hears the 
voiceless, those we deem insignificant, those who have no 
value in the sight of humankind.

The ministry of Jesus was centered on the voiceless 
and the least of them, and the cross was their redeemer. The 
lynching tree reminds us of the cross and its transformative 

value, in that what was horrible and ugly became salvific. It’s 
because of this that Blacks were able to hold on to the hope 
that the cross would deliver them from the hands of their mur-
derers and the lynching tree.

When I was asked to do this article on why lynchings 
should be remembered, there was no hesitation. I believed I 
had heard the voice of God saying, what if my Son had been 
forgotten on Calvary (Golgotha)? What would have become 
of the world? If I stretched my imagination, I could hear the 
spirit of all those hung on a tree, saying don’t forget the burn-
ings, the mutilations, the castrations. Don’t forget. The spirit 
was beckoning me to come to the tree where despair didn’t 
have the last word.

Come to the tree to remember Mary Turner, who was 
hung upside down, burned and then gutted like a pig, her 
unborn eight-month-old child taken and stomped to death. 
Come to the tree and remember Nat Turner and his one-man 
revolt. Come to the tree and remember Ida B. Wells and her 
cry for equality and the right to vote. Come to the tree and 
hear about Martin’s dream. Come hear the voices of 5,000 
strong cry out for justice. Come to the tree.

Fitzhugh Brundage says, “Perhaps nothing about the 
history of mob violence in the United States is more surpris-
ing than how quickly an understanding of the horror of lynch-
ing has receded from the nation’s collective memory.” As 
hurtful and painful and dark as the memories of that gruesome 
period in American history are, if we don’t face it head on, the 
divide between Blacks and whites will never close.

We must sit at the table of dialogue and purge ourselves 
of the misunderstandings that have separated us for 400 years. 
If America is ever to walk in its rebirth, we must recognize 
that lynchings were real, not some figment of Blacks’ imagi-
nation. Until we come to the table of dialogue, our DNA will 
always show us to be illegitimate and not the brothers and 

The Lynching Tree and the Cross
sisters that we are. 
Forgetting what 
took place is not an 
option. So much of 
who and what we 
are as Americans 
was ransomed on 
a tree.

There is a 
video on YouTube 
about a sign 
that Greater St. 
Mark Missionary 
Baptist Church in 
Indianapolis has 
placed on the road 
outside the church, with a picture of a lynching and the word 
“VOTE!!!” The other side of the sign shows an image of 
slaves in chains and the words “Lest we forget.” Pastor Joy 
Thornton said, “[The sign] is to let people know there’s been 
a price paid for the privilege of voting.”

Wherever you are right now, close your eyes and let 
your imagination take you away, and you can almost feel the 
rope around your neck, catch a whiff of the smell of burning 
flesh in your nostrils and hear the echo of an ear-splitting 
scream of pain and terror pierce the night. We can see the 
lifeless body hanging on a tree. We see our mother, our father, 
our sister, our brother, and if we look closer, we can see our-
selves. So how can we forget? We can’t forget.  W

Terry Kennedy is a member of the Open Door Community. 
These reflections come from our reading and discussions of 
Professor James Cone’s recently published book “The Cross 
and the Lynching Tree.”

By Nathan Dorris

“In the beginning was the performance; not the word 
alone, not the deed alone, but both each indelibly marked 
with the other forever.”
— John Dominic Crossan

Perhaps the most well-known words from biblical tradi-
tion are those that open the book of Genesis: “In the begin-
ning, God created the heavens and the earth.” These words 
and the creation narratives that follow have captured the 
imaginations of countless thinkers and wonderers. They have 
also been the subject of a great amount of debate and conflict. 

I use the plural “narratives” because theologians have 
long noted that there are not one but two accounts of creation 
in Genesis — perhaps even three if we include the re-creation 
after the flood. The first narrative is the more widely known, 
in which God pronounces “Let there be light!” and creates the 
world by speech alone. The second narrative is the one that 
leads to the story of the Fall. In this latter account God uses 
a different means of creation and fashions the human being 
from the dust of the earth and walks in the garden in the cool 
of the day.

The two narratives are different in a number of impor-
tant and nuanced ways, and the literature on the subject is 
myriad. Along with the many theologians who have con-
sidered the question before me, I would like to examine the 
creation stories and ask a persistent question of theology: what 
do they reveal about the nature of God? And further, what do 
they reveal to us, as bearers of the imago Dei or image of God 
(a concept that comes from this very text!), about the nature of 
humanity?

The first thing to be cleared up is an unfortunate tradi-
tion of mistranslating, or misquoting, the opening verse of 
Genesis. Rather than the beloved “In the beginning, God 
created the heavens and the earth,” full stop, a more nuanced 

and accurate reading would be “In the beginning, when God 
created the heavens and the earth,” continuing, “the earth was 
a formless void and darkness covered the face of the deep, 
while a wind from God swept over the face of the waters.” 
This reading pushes against the deeply ingrained concept of 
creation ex nihilo, out of nothing, and is supported not only by 
much modern scholarship but also by Jewish commentators 
such as Rashi in the 11th century, not to mention much of 
Jewish tradition.

This is important for the reading I am about to under-

take, which situates God atop the abyss, swirling over the 
void, ready to make of it what God will. That is where we 
must begin: with the Spirit of God hovering over the face of 
the waters, blowing to and fro across the formless void of the 
earth, poised to create, to speak — but not having done so yet.

The key issue in this reading is the question of “the 
deep,” of the “formless void” over which God hovers. This is 
the narrative in which God creates through speech, through 
pronouncing things into existence. But all the things that God 
speaks must come forth from and rest upon this primordial 
void. 

The Creative Void 
So what are we to make of this abyss? In a series of 

lectures that were later published as the volume “Creation 
and Fall,” Dietrich Bonhoeffer answers that “the void as the 
ground for being is understood as the creative void. . . .” It is 
the stuff of creativity itself, that which enables creativity. And 
perhaps one of the fundamental acts, if not the fundamental 
act, of creation is language itself; hence God’s primal act of 
creation is speech. God does not create until God utters the 
first words, “Let there be light!” And there is light.

For Jacques Derrida, the French philosopher, language 
itself is inherently unstable and abyssal. Following Swiss 
linguist Ferdinand de Saussure, Derrida saw language as a 
void, an infinite regression of definition and meaning. Take, 
for example, a dictionary. If one doesn’t know the definition 

The Creation (Part 1) — Language

We begin with the Spirit of God hovering over the face of the waters, 
blowing to and fro across the formless void of the earth, 
poised to create, to speak — but not having done so yet.

www.usnews.nbcnews.com
The Greater St. Mark Missionary 

Baptist Church sign.



tle was unable to save Downer from the electric chair. It is in 
the telling of this story that Emanuel is at her most passionate 
and prophetic, setting the stage for decisions that Tuttle would 
make more than 30 years later. She tells us that he never forgot 
John Downer, and she has ensured that we won’t either.

One of the great pleasures of this comprehensive biogra-
phy is its insight into the events and people that shaped Tuttle 
into a champion of constitutional rights for the black citizens 
of the South amid the deep injustices that pervaded it in the 
1960s. He didn’t just wake up one day knowing the right thing 
to do. Rather, as Emanuel shows us, it was a lifetime of wit-
ness, compassion and empathy that shaped his decisions.

Emanuel traces his story back 10 generations, to 1635, 
and then takes us through every major event in his life. Amid 
a life of great privilege, it was exposure to diversity that was 
essential to the development of Tuttle’s strong character and 
integrity. Long before he became a history-making jurist, he 
was a model student, decorated veteran, political activist, hus-
band, father and lawyer with a successful practice in Georgia. 
By devoting so much space to his ancestry, childhood and 
young adulthood, Emanuel gives us a full picture of who he 
was — a revelation of how every aspect of his life informed 
the great judge he would become.

Early in the book, Emanuel tells a poignant story 
about Tuttle’s mother, Margie, that was a pivotal teaching 
moment for young Elbert. From the porch of their home in 
Washington, D.C., Margie watched as a black woman waited 
on the street corner while trolley after trolley refused to stop 
to pick her up. As the boy looked on, Margie got her purse 
and walked out to the street corner to stand next to the black 
woman, and when the next trolley stopped, she stepped aside 
to allow the woman to board the trolley, then went back into 
her house.

Long after other details about the great judge’s life have 
slipped from my memory, it is stories such as this one, and 
many others in the book, that I will recall. Therein lies the 

power of Anne Emanuel’s 
biography of Elbert Tuttle, and 
why it has become a book that 
I will always treasure as an 
essential piece of the picture of 
what justice in America can, 
and should, look like.  W

Mary Catherine Johnson 
is a volunteer at the Open 
Door Community and is on 
the Boards of Directors of 
Georgians for Alternatives 
to the Death Penalty and of 
New Hope House. She can be 
emailed at mcjohnson78@
yahoo.com.
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Book review by Mary Catherine Johnson

If the name Elbert Tuttle isn’t one you know, it should 
be.

Until I read “Elbert Parr Tuttle: Chief Jurist of the Civil 
Rights Revolution,” Anne Emanuel’s gripping and informa-
tive biography, I knew the name only as the moniker of the 
U.S. Circuit Court of Appeals building in downtown Atlanta. 
Now, his name and the details of his life are integral to my 
understanding of the history of our country and the struggle 
for justice and equality that we still face.

Although Tuttle’s is not a household name like Martin 
Luther King Jr.’s, Emanuel describes how his role in the civil 
rights movement became one of the most influential. Under 
his guidance as chief judge of the Atlanta-based U.S. Court 
of Appeals for the Fifth Circuit, which had jurisdiction over 
most of the Deep South, the court started implementation 
of the Brown v. Board of Education school integration deci-
sion of 1954. The Brown ruling had been purposely waylaid 
for years by those determined to uphold segregation, and 
Emanuel asserts that, without the support of Tuttle and the 
Fifth Circuit, “it is entirely possible that the promise of Brown 
would have gone unrealized, that the back of Jim Crow 
would remain unbroken.”

Emanuel, a Georgia State University law professor 
who clerked for Tuttle during his tenure on the Fifth Circuit, 
provides riveting, page-turning accounts of groundbreaking 
cases that followed Brown, such as Holmes v. Danner, where 
Tuttle ordered the desegregation of the University of Georgia, 
and James Meredith’s successful attempt to desegregate the 
University of Mississippi. Reflecting back on his career, 
Tuttle, who died in 1996, called those cases “the easiest cases 
I ever decided,” because he believed that the constitutional 
issues were simple and clear-cut.

But the repercussions of his decisions, of course, were 
anything but simple for the people who had to live through 
them, and Emanuel skillfully navigates the complex waters 
of the post-Brown South. With each case, she goes beyond 
mere facts to provide details and stories that only someone 
who knew Tuttle personally, and had his blessing to write his 
biography, could know and distill into a text that is both infor-
mative and enjoyable.

Perhaps the most memorable chapter of the book is 
the first, about Georgia’s judicial lynching in 1932 of John 
Downer, a black man who was accused of raping a white 
woman and whom a young Tuttle defended as his lawyer. 
Downer’s case was emblematic of the lynch mob mentality 
that ruled the courtrooms of the South at the time. Despite his 
best efforts, and having the truth and the law on his side, Tut-

Elbert Parr Tuttle 
Chief Jurist 

of the Civil Rights Revolution

By Anne Emanuel
University of Georgia Press 

424 pages
51 photographs

Judge Elbert Tuttle: 
Instrument of  Racial Justice

Calvin Kimbrough
Anne Emanuel speaks about Judge Tuttle at the Open Door Community.



HospitalityJanuary 2013 page 5

There’s a road in South Georgia with 
an appallng name: “Chain Gang Road.” It 
conjures up the time when, for many decades 
after the end of legal slavery, the Southern 
system of prisons, chain gangs and convict 
labor was used to keep many black Ameri-
cans in a state of near-slavery. This shameful 
history was recently detailed in a Pulitzer 
Prize-winning book, “Slavery by Another 
Name: The Re-Enslavement of Black Ameri-
cans From the Civil War to World War II” by 
Douglas Blackmon, formerly a reporter with 
The Atlanta Journal-Constitution.

The road with the malevolent moniker, 
many of whose residents are black, is in 
Terrell County, home of the Open Door’s 
longtime friend Rev. Ezekiel Holley, president 
of the Terrell County NAACP. He and others 
have been trying unsuccessfully to get the 
name changed since early last year.

Last February, Holley and others made 
the request at a meeting of the Terrell County 
Commission, which has three white members 
and two black. At the meeting, some residents 
of the road, which is three miles long and 
passes by 15 to 20 homes and several farms, 
favored changing the name while others 
opposed it, citing such problems as having to 
change the address on their driver’s licenses 
and checking accounts. “I’m OK with it, I’m 
OK,” said Betty Brown, who has lived on 
Chain Gang Road all her life. “I never had a 
problem in the first place, so I’m fine with the 
way it is now.”

The vote was tied 2-2, along racial 
lines, until Commission Chairman Wilbur 
Gamble, who is white, broke the tie by 
voting to keep the name. “We’ve never 
changed the name of a road,” he said. 
“There’s a lot of expense to it and problems 
come with it. Once you change one road 
name, others will come forward and try to 
do the same.”

Last April, in response to the com-
mission’s vote, Georgia NAACP President 
Edward Dubose led a protest in front of 
Commissioner Brad Stafford’s retail store 
in Terrell County. “Our message is clear: In 
2012 we don’t need roads like Chain Gang 
Road,” Dubose said. “We don’t need any 
kind of pictures that remind us of the brutal 
and cruel period of slavery and the Jim 
Crow era.”

Andrea Giggetts, who traveled all the 
way from Jacksonville, Florida, to take part 
in the protest, said, “In 2012 we should not 
have anything that’s derogatory, despicable, 
that will give disdain and a negative mark to 
anybody, primarily African-Americans.”

We continue to follow the battle 
over Chain Gang Road. Meanwhile, as a 
reminder of the brutal history that the pro-
testers seek to exorcise, we’re running these 
pictures of Southern prison conditions in the 
1930s, which provide stark evidence of why 
they and we believe the name should be 
changed. To learn more, go to www.
slaverybyanothername.com.  W

‘Chain Gang Road’ Recalls Grim Past

www.aldinefineart.com

2012, Terrell County, Georgia Andrea Giggetts

Thomasville, Georgia, 1900

1937, Bibb County, Georgia
www.vintagephotocollection.com

  John L. Spivak | www.slaverybyanothername.com
Punishment in a forced labor camp, 1930s, Georgia

“In 2012 we should not have anything that’s derogatory,  
despicable, that will give disdain and a negative mark to anybody, 

primarily African-Americans.” — Andrea Giggetts
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Compiled and Photographed by Calvin Kimbrough 
In, Out & Around 910

¡Presente!
On Sunday, November 18, the Open Door Community again joined thousands of others at the gates of Fort Benning, 
Georgia, near Columbus, for the annual vigil, funeral procession and Puppetista theater to call for the closing of the 
U.S. military’s notorious Western Hemisphere Institute for Security Cooperation (formerly the School of the Americas) 
at the base. The annual protest is held on 
the anniversary of the murders of six Jesuit 
priests in El Salvador in 1989 by graduates 
of the school. We carried crosses bearing the 
names of civilians killed by Latin American 
military forces trained and led by SOA 
graduates. The crosses and other symbols 
were raised as the names were chanted in 
litany, each followed by the word ¡Presente! 
– Spanish for “here” or “present.” The crosses 
were then placed into the fence erected to 
block entrance to the base. Top right: John 
McRae and Nelia Kimbrough chant as 
they raise their crosses. Top middle: Hannah 
White, Kevin Harris and Brian Coldmon 
join others in the chant. Top left: Kevin 
Harris places his cross on the fence. 

After the funeral procession, the Puppetista theater took to the street. David Christian and Zac Crow of the Open 
Door joined others to build the huge puppets and design the theater presentation. Left: David Christian powers the 
Steam Roller of Oppression. Above: Terry Kennedy helps operate the Land & Freedom bird.
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Welcome, 
New Med Clinic Coordinators!

Our two Harriet Tubman Medical Clinics are coordinated by students 
from the Emory University School of Medicine. Every November 

we get new coordinators. Top right: Rishi Sekar, Beryl Manning-
Geist, Parth Sheth and Wendy Fujita. Rishi and Beryl are the new 

coordinators for the Wednesday night general medical clinic, replacing 
Parth and Wendy. Right: Ashley Martinez, Julia Shinnick, Dr. Lisa 

Flowers, Nikki Sutton and Leah Machen. Julia and Nikki are the 
new coordinators for the Tuesday evening Women’s Clinic, taking 

over from Ashley and Leah. Dr. Flowers heads the Spirit Foundation, 
which sponsors the Give a Pap Test program at the Women’s Clinic.

Vaccinations for All 
Each year a crew of nurses comes from the Good Samaritan Health 
Center to provide free flu vaccinations for our guests, volunteers and 
household members. Left: Treande Smith, Laura Layne and Nyla 
Lieu joined us in November to share this medical care.

Our 
Advent 
Picture

Every year we make a 
“family” photograph to 

go into the Christmas 
cards included in our 

prisoner packages. On the 
Third Sunday of Advent, 
after worship was done, 

everyone present gathered 
for this year’s picture. 
Greetings from us all! 

Photograph by 
Zachary Crow
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Cain and Abel: Murder as a Given of the Human Condition  continued from page 1 Predator continued from page 1

Georgia justifies the death penalty as 
revenge. Are we, the citizens of this state, any 
better than Cain?

Murder and the Earth as One 
The blood from Abel’s murdered body 

cries out to God from the ground. The horror 
of murder is one with creation, one with the 
earth. 

Earth is the substance of our lives. We 
are earth plus breath. Dirt and air make us 
alive. Add a lovin’ spoonful of the image 
of God to the dirt and air and you’ve got a 
human being.

Murder reaches up into the sky. Murder 
flows from the sky to the creeks to the rivers 
to the sea. Murder seeps into our food and 
water. The blood cries out into our family 
life, our communities and our culture. If we 
cannot redeem the murderous impulse of 
our lives, we will all die by the hand of our 
friend, family member or enemy. Murder is 
everywhere. 

“And now you are cursed from the 
ground, which has opened its mouth to 
receive your brother’s blood from your 
hand.”

Murder and the Gospel:
Cain and Christ
“There must be some way outta here,”
Said the joker to the thief.
— Bob Dylan, “All Along the Watchtower”

Abel and Jesus were shepherds. Both 
were victims of murder. Jesus became the 
Good Shepherd, defined as the one who lays 
down his life for the sheep. We can trace a 
line from the murdered Abel to the crucified 
Jesus, dead upon the cross and alive in the 
Eucharist meal. 

But what about Cain and Jesus? What 
is the word for us who have just learned that 
the blood of the murder victim has become 
part of the very earth that sustains and feeds 
us?

Cain’s redemption lies within the Way, 
the Truth and the Life of Jesus Christ. Jesus 
stops the spiral of murderous violence by not 
killing, by not affirming “an eye for an eye” 
but by taking the violence unto himself. 

The Way of Jesus:
Love and Forgiveness

“You have heard that it was said, ‘An 
eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth.’ But I 
say to you, Do not resist violently an evildoer. 
But if anyone strikes you on the right cheek, 
turn the other also; and if anyone wants to 
sue you and take your coat, give your cloak 
as well; and if anyone forces you to go one 
mile, go also the second mile. Give to every-
one who begs from you, and do not refuse 
anyone who wants to borrow from you.” 
— Matthew 5:38-42 (New Revised Standard 
Version, with the word “violently” added by 
Walter Wink) 

Who among us has had a friend or 
family member murdered? Can we not 
understand how hard it is to forgive the slayer 
of a beloved one? Can we not understand 
the anger that arises, that lust for revenge as 
a way to ease the pain and achieve that ever-
elusive closure? Can we not comprehend 
the roots of the MacPhail family’s desire to 
see Troy Davis pay for the murder of their 
beloved son Mark with his life? Did the 
desire deafen their ears to the truth of his 
innocence?

We can understand and comprehend, 
but we cannot accept this way toward 
revenge. Murder may be a given, but it must 
not be our response. Jesus showed us a differ-
ent way. He obliterated “an eye for an eye” 
and instead asks us to love one another as he 
has loved us. 

It can be done. It must be done. John 
Starbuck has done it, reaching out to the man 
who murdered his daughter to affirm his 
humanity and rehabilitation, not his annihila-
tion. Hector Black has done it, rejecting the 
death penalty for his daughter’s killer and 
instead embarking on the way of healing and 
forgiveness. (We told the stories of John Star-
buck and Hector Black in our February 2012 
and June and July 2009 issues, respectively.) 

“Love one another as I have loved 
you.”

Casting the First Stone:
The Ethic of Mercy

The scribes and the Pharisees brought 
a woman who had been caught in adultery; 
and making her stand before all of them, 
they said to him, “Teacher, this woman was 
caught in the very act of committing adultery. 
Now in the law Moses commanded us to 
stone such women. Now what do you say?”

They said this to test him, so that they 
might have some charge to bring against 
him.

Jesus bent down and wrote with his fin-
ger on the ground. When they kept on ques-
tioning him, he straightened up and said to 
them, ‘Let anyone among you who is without 
sin be the first to throw a stone at her.’ 
— John 8:3-7 (New Revised Standard 
Version) 

The story of Jesus and the woman who 
committed adultery is an example of his 
love ethic that undoes justice. What happens 
when love tells us to practice mercy at the 
expense of justice? Does murder require a 
justice response within the discipleship ethic 
of love?

Jesus feels that the power of his forgive-
ness and the silencing of the powers of death, 
manifest in the scribes and Pharisees who 
question him, create new life in this woman, 
this adulterer, our sister. She has found new 
life. She is redeemed and restored. He does 
not say “follow me” into his discipleship 
band, but sends her on the way as a new per-
son with a redeemed life.

Restorative Justice:
The Justice of Jesus

But what about justice? Are adultery 
and murder serious enough or disabling 
enough to the murderer, the victim’s family 
and the earth to require justice? What does 
the wronged husband feel? What will he do 
when his wife returns from her encounter 
with Jesus and all is forgiven? Is he to go on 
with his life without a hearing? Without his 
voice? What about the victims when love 
and mercy are fulfilled?

If justice does not lead to the execution 
chamber, where does it lead?

The justice of Jesus is restorative jus-
tice. It is not blind Greco-Roman-American 
justice. Restorative justice demands account-
ability, long-term treatment and care for the 
transformation of the murderer, economic 
restitution for the victim, and the investment 
and participation of the community. This 
participation includes the care of the earth, 
from which the blood of the victims cries 
out — the transformation of blood-red desert 
land to good soil again.

Restorative justice will require prison 
time, yes, but we cannot talk about true jus-
tice within the current prison-industrial com-
plex. Prisons in this country are hellholes and 
a primary cause of the continuing violence 
and degradation of our society. Restorative 
justice will exist in the reformed prison sys-
tem of the Beloved Community.

Becoming One in Love 
We have a murderer living with us at 

the Open Door Community today. Over the 
years we have had several brothers live with 
us who are in the lifelong process of trans-
formation after committing murder. The aim 
of Jesus and of the Beloved Community is 
the restoration of Cain and the mitigation of 
murder as a given in the world that God calls 
to the Abundant Life.

All who come to worship at the Open 
Door are invited to share the Eucharist at the 
Welcome Table: the murdered and the mur-
derer. Justice and mercy become one in love 
in the Eucharist, and are the new “givens” of 
the Beloved Community.  W

Eduard Nuessner Loring is a Partner at 
the Open Door Community. This article is 
adapted from a sermon he delivered at Open 
Door worship in September.

Our expert witnesses testified that our 
behavior was consistent with the activities that 
the drafters of the First Amendment intended 
to be protected, not persecuted, by the gov-
ernment. The order and security of the base 
would not have been compromised had the 
security police allowed us to proceed to the 
headquarters to deliver our petition. No testi-
mony to the contrary was offered this court.

Instead of planning to accommodate a 
constitutionally protected peaceable assembly, 
however, the Air Force chose intimidation 
and conspired to deprive us of the rights 
they are sworn to protect. We learned from 
government witnesses that the phalanx of 
goose-stepping riot police is a “confrontation 
management team,” deployed only in the case 
of pre-announced events. Whiteman security 
did not call out the team to defend the base 
but to intimidate citizens engaged in lawful 
activities.

The court was mistaken a month ago 
when it said that our group was “allowed” 
by the Air Force to assemble on the highway 
right of way and that this space that was 
provided for us met the free-speech require-
ments of reasonable time and place. The 
place in question is not only outside the base’s 
jurisdiction, it is outside the sight and hearing 
of anyone on the base. The court’s decision is 
part of a widening disintegration of civil liber-
ties, where speech is tolerated only in desig-
nated and remote “free-speech zones” where 
it cannot be heard by the government, and 
criminalized in any place where that speech 
might actually have a chance to be under-
stood. Intended or not, the court’s message is 
a chilling one — that a citizen’s constitutional 
right to assemble to petition the government 
extends only to places outside government 
facilities and where the government does not 
have to hear it.

The court’s easy dismissal of interna-
tional law as not “trumping” domestic law has 
precedents, but it is all the more disturbing for 
this fact. Last fall, I was on trial for a drone 
protest in New York state, where, in contrast 
to this court, former U.S. Attorney General 
Ramsey Clark was permitted to testify on 
international law. Judge Gideon, after listen-
ing to Ramsey Clark speak of the Nuremburg 
Principles at length, leaned over the bench 
and asked him, “This is all interesting, but 
what is the enforcement mechanism? Who is 
responsible for enforcing international law?” 
“They are,” responded Mr. Clark, pointing 
to us defendants, “and so,” he said to Judge 
Gideon, “are you!” Every citizen is respon-
sible under international law and every judge 
more so.

In our trial here last month, as at our 
protest in April, our intention has been to put 
the illegally operated predator drones on trial, 
and so we have focused on these machines 
that are sowing death and terror in Afghani-
stan and Pakistan by remote control from 
Whiteman Air Force Base. It was never our 
intention to address or protest the weapons 
system that is the larger mission of Whiteman, 
namely the B-2 Stealth bomber. However, 
Judge Whitworth, you noted that your com-Julie Lonneman



there. Often soldiers don’t seem to know whose door they’ve 
kicked in or whether the “target” they kill is who they were 
hunting for. B-2 bombers from a great height, or even drones 
with state-of-the-art video feeds, do no better. We know that 
even children are sometimes named as targets to be killed 
by drones. Children regularly are among their “collateral 
damage.” The targets themselves are often victims of assas-
sination rather than legitimate casualties of war. Eleven years 
of kicking down doors has only made the world a more 
frightening place and has earned our nation more enemies and 
less security. Whiteman’s mission is not counterterrorism; it is 
terrorism.

Judge Whitworth, you told me at the close of our trial 
that you do not take sentencing someone to prison lightly. 
This case offers certain challenges. As my presentence report 
attests, “There are no identifiable victims of the offense.” 

Beyond your own 
surmises, there was no 
suggestion at trial that our 
conduct threatened any 
person, property or institu-
tion. The question for you 
is, how to pass a sentence 
commensurate with harm 
done when the substance 
of the “crime” itself is 
only a good deed without 
harmful consequences to 
any?

I expect nothing 
other than a prison sen-
tence today. I accept this 
without regret and will, if 
allowed, surrender myself 
to a designated prison 
some weeks from now, 
but I cannot say that I see 
justice in this. I admit that 
my conduct was as the 
government described it at 
trial. That conduct, how-

ever, does not constitute a crime but was a response to one. It 
is conduct this court should be protecting.

Our expert witness Professor Bill Quigley spoke from 
the stand here last month about the difference between law 
and justice and the ongoing struggle to bring these into one. 
Since first entering this courthouse in June, I have been rumi-
nating over the words circling the Great Seal of the United 
States in the floor of the rotunda of this courthouse: “Let Jus-
tice Flow Like a River.” How did these words from the Bible 
make it into this modern, tax-supported government build-
ing? I wonder if these words of Scripture might have made 
their way here to the secular domain from the prophet Amos 
through Dr. Martin Luther King Jr., who quoted them in his 
classic “Letter From the Birmingham Jail.” In any case, these 
lofty words ring hollow in this place. Justice has not flowed 
through these proceedings, and even law itself has proved but 
a disappointing trickle.

Another Bible quote suggests itself for the trampling 
under the feet of the litigants, defendants, judges and attorneys 
who enter this building oblivious to the unpunished murder in 
places far away but perpetrated from a place not so far from 
here. It is from the prophet Isaiah: “My Beloved looked for 
justice and found it denied, for righteousness but heard cries 
of distress.”  W
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Calvin Kimbrough

We need 
meat with cheese 

sandwiches    
(no bologna, pb&j or 
white bread, please)  
 individually wrapped

 on whole wheat bread.

Thank You!

The Open Door 
needs 2,000 
sandwiches to 
serve each week!

Please Help!

Join us as a 
Resident 

Volunteer

Live in a residential Christian community.

Serve Jesus Christ 
in the hungry, homeless, and imprisoned. 

Join street actions and loudandloving 
nonviolent demonstrations. 

Enjoy regular retreats and meditation time 
at Dayspring Farm.

Join Bible study and theological reflections 
from the Base.  

You might come to the margins 
and find your center.

Contact: Sarah Humphrey 
 at opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 

or 770.246.7618
For information and application forms visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org

mitment to maintain the security of the B-2 weighs heavily in 
your decisions.

For a judge to admit to being swayed by a consideration 
other than the law, not to mention when that consideration is 
the security of weapons of mass destruction, raises obvious 
questions about that judge’s impartiality. For my part, Judge 
Whitworth, I am grateful to you for calling our attention to 
the larger picture. It is not, of course, the technology of robot-
ics that we protest, but the murderous and criminal uses the 
government puts it to. Drones are the weapon of choice in the 
current administration’s wars of aggression, but it was the B-
2s from Whiteman that first violated Afghan airspace 11 years 
ago this week and began killing the people of Afghanistan. 
The crimes against humanity that began in October 2001 with 
B-2 air strikes on a defenseless civilian population continue 
today with drones operated from that very same base.

The B-2 bomber, blasphemously nicknamed the “Spirit 
Bomber,” is also ready at a moment’s notice to commit the 
ultimate and unthinkable war crime of delivering a nuclear 
payload to any place on earth. A Cold War boondoggle, the 
B-2’s Stealth capability shields it from radar the Soviets never 
got around to developing before their own tragic empire 
finally imploded. It is a prime illustration of President Eisen-
hower’s admonition, “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 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. This is not a way of life at 
all in any true sense. Under the cloud of threatening war, it is 
humanity hanging from a cross of iron.”

On the official website for Whiteman Air Force Base, 
I found the base’s mission statement. It is as brief as it is 
vicious: “Skilled and proud Airmen providing full spectrum, 
expeditionary, B-2 global strike and combat support capa-
bilities to geographic commanders and the Commander, 
USSTRATCOM, while supporting Team Whiteman. We kick 
down doors and kill targets …Weapons on Target, On Time!”

I have visited Afghanistan and know that 11 years of 
NATO troops kicking down doors has not brought peace 

Predator Drones on Trial  continued

I admit that my conduct was as the government described it at trial. 
That conduct, however, does not constitute a crime 
but was a response to one. It is conduct this court should be protecting.

Brian Kavanagh

Terry Kennedy and Nathan Dorris invite you to join them 
in preparing yummy food for our guests from the streets.
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A $10 donation helps to cover a 
one-year subscription to Hospitality 
for a prisoner, a friend, or yourself. 

To give the gift of Hospitality, please 
fill out, clip, and send this form to:

 

Open Door Community 
910 Ponce de Leon Ave., NE 

Atlanta, GA 30306-4212

this year give  

___Please add me (or my friend) to the 
Hospitality mailing list.

___Please accept my tax deductible 
donation to the Open Door Community.

___I would like to explore a six-
to twelve-month commitment as a 
Resident Volunteer at the Open Door.  
Please contact me. (Also see www.
opendoorcommunity.org for more 
information about RV opportunities.)

name__________________________

address_________________________ 

_______________________________

_______________________________

email___________________________

phone__________________________

HOSPITALITY

volunteer 
needs
at the 

Open Door Community

For more information, 
contact Sarah Humphrey 

 at opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 
or 770.246.7618

Volunteers for Tuesday (9:30 a.m.-1:30 
p.m.) and Wednesday Soup Kitchen (9:30 
a.m.-2:00 p.m.).

Volunteers to help staff our Foot Clinic 
on Wednesday evenings (6:00 p.m. for 
supper, 6:45-9:15 p.m. for the clinic).
  
Individuals to accompany community 
members to doctors’ appointments.

Groups or individuals to make individually 
wrapped meat with cheese sandwiches on 
whole wheat bread for our homeless and 
hungry friends (no bologna, pb&j or 
white bread, please).

People to cook or bring supper for our 
household on Tuesday, Wednesday or 
Thursday evenings.

of a word, one looks it up in the dictionary to find its mean-
ing. When the definition is found, however, what is found are 
only more words. When one looks up the definitions of those 
words, one finds still more words, and on and on, ad infinitum. 
Meaning is always fleeting, always resisting signification, 
inevitably deferred.

Derrida coined the term différance, a play on the French 
words for “differ” and “defer,” to encapsulate the unavoidable 
elusiveness of language. “Deferral” refers to the concept in 
the example of the dictionary, while “difference” refers to the 
insight that language exists only through the differentiation of 
words, through their individual differences from other words.

This all begins, in a strange way, to look quite like the 
beginning, when God was creating, before God was creating. 
As John Caputo puts it, “The pure beginning, an absolute 
‘origin,’ is an ever-receding 
horizon; the arche (Greek 
for “beginning” or “origin”) 
is inevitably haunted by an 
irreducible an-arche.” It seems, 
then, that language and creativ-
ity are woven into the very 
fabric of creation, and are cer-
tainly characteristics of God; it 
is this foundation, as shaky as it 
may be, upon which our entire 
world rests.

And is it not worth noting 
that it is the Spirit of God, the 
very breath of God, that pitches 
its tent over the untameable 
elements, the endless free play 
of différance, the face of the 
deep? Breath, the very thing 
that gives us the ability to speak 
at all, is what brings forth order 
from the abyss — after the word has been spoken, of course. 
Just as the wind fills our lungs, empowering our voices, so 
does the divine wind, in the beginning, fill the surface of the 
deep, extending to the edges of the formless void that is the 
earth, compelling God to speak, to exhale, to create. 

Tools for Our Work
One of the functions of language is, indeed, to bring 

into being. Not as fact, but as reflection; as interpretation and 
articulation. With language, humans are able to process those 
hard elements of reality that all around us stir; we are enabled 

to reflect with one another on the meaning of events and the 
nature of existence, to ask questions big and small, and to 
write volumes upon volumes dedicated to answers (or more 
questions, as the case may be). According to the first creation 
account in Genesis, these are divine impulses. Again, Caputo: 
“Elohim is the ‘word,’ the one who speaks, who introduces 
meaning, articulation, intelligibility.” 

Language is itself an act of creation, serving not only 
to create meaning but also to create categories in which we 
can begin to think about things; it provides a way to manage 
an otherwise unmanageable number of stimuli. It is true that 
“the facts” still exist, but without a way to decipher them, the 
human experience would be far more tragic and futile. Just 
as Elohim was in the beginning, so are we given materials to 
work with, and language provides us the tools with which to 

begin that work. In Caputo’s 
words, “Creation is not a 
movement from non-being to 
being, but from being to the 
good, from the mute being to 
speech and categoriality.”

Implicit in all this is the 
idea of moral discernment, 
something that God engages 
in during the first creation 
narrative as well. Seven times 
God pronounces the judgment 
that the things that have been 
created are “good,” ending 
with the resounding affirma-
tion in Verse 31 that “God 
saw everything that God had 
made, and indeed, it was very 
good.” In the beginning was 
the Word, and the Word was 
“good,” and the Word is good. 

In the first creation account, we find a ringing affirma-
tion of creativity, art, language, reflection, interpretation, 
the use of the mind. God is the one who instigates all these 
things, as Caputo says, “[giving] the world significance, not 
a cause; a meaning, not a metaphysical explanation.” But the 
creation story does not stop there, and therein lies the rub. 
Elohim has finished creation and rested (as we all must), but 
the final word has not been said.  W

Nathan Dorris is a Resident Volunteer at the Open Door 
Community. This is the first of two parts.

Please Help!

Thank You!

we need 
backpacks

and shoes
Men’s shoes 

sizes 11-15 
We need 

gently used 
running and 

walking shoes 
for our friends 

from the 
streets. 

Mia Nussbaum
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Grace and Peaces of Mail
January 2013

To my friends at the Open Door:
October 4, the Feast of St. Francis.
As we struggle through another election populated 

by men and women who claim allegiance to the Prince of 
Peace while they demand that we always be ready to wage 
war, men and women who swear they love the Poor Christ 
while they store up unbelievable treasures on earth, men and 
women who promise to respond to Jesus’ call to “love one 
another” while they stress how important it is to maintain “the 
American way” at any cost, men and women who somehow 
can’t see the hypocrisy of a bumper sticker that says Jesus is 
Lord next to one that says “I support the NRA and I vote,” 
men and women who wear their religion on their sleeve (and 
expect you to wear the same shirt) yet never seem to get to 
Matthew 6:1 … I despair.

Then Hospitality shows up and I am comforted that 
my friends in Atlanta continue to be that one small beacon of 
hope. And I remember there are more of us … more beacons 
… more hope.

On this Feast of St. Francis, I am reminded that follow-
ing Him can be done. Thank you for showing us the way.

Know you continue, as always, in my prayers.
   Kurt Aschermann
   Leesburg, Virginia

Dear friends at 910,
Thanks so much for the fine November-December issue 

of Hospitality. It is inspiring and important for Dee and I to 
stay connected to you all as we continue our journey together 
up here in the frozen northland.

Thanks, Murphy, for your piece on Bruce Bishop’s 
return to the pottery wheel and his gift of handmade soup 
bowls for the Open Door dining room. How wonderful! I 
must admit, though, that it was a little sad to learn that the 
“boring” white bowls will no longer be a fixture at 910.

Dee and I slurped down many a helping of soup from 
those bowls when we lived at the Open Door. I have fond 
memories of our little one-year-old Gabriel chowing down 
from a white soup bowl filled with the stir-fried tofu he 
seemed to live on supper after supper. And of course we’ll 
never forget those community member birthday-night cel-
ebrations where Luke and Sam would sit happily at table 
consuming fingers full of cake and ice cream from those 
bowls, too! 

I have to confess that when Dee, the boys and I left the 
Open Door in 1992 to head down to Koinonia, we took two 
or three of those white soup bowls along with us to supple-
ment the kitchen cabinet in our new living space. Here we are 
20 years later and we still have one of those bowls in our Min-
neapolis kitchen, and I use it regularly for my breakfast cereal. 
And, once or twice a month, I pour some steaming cheese 
grits into that bowl, smash up a hard-boiled egg to add to the 
mix, pour myself a cup of hot coffee, and enjoy my very own 
Butler Street Breakfast!

That little white “boring” soup bowl has been, and still 
is for me, a very holy bowl indeed.
   John Cole Vodicka
   Minneapolis, Minnesota
John and Dee Cole Vodicka lived at the Open Door Commu-
nity in 1985-1986 with their infant son Gabriel and again in 
1992-1993 with their three sons, Gabe, Luke and Sam.

Dear Murphy,
I loved “Another Christmas in a Cage: Beauty in the 

Cracks and Between the Lines,” in the November-December 
issue. It came yesterday and I read it last night, along with 
“It’s Time to End the Death Penalty” by Jimmy Carter. Put-
ting them together on the front page was brilliant, powerful 
and hopeful. We all do have our cages, and it is only through 
Holy Love that we are freed.

Keep writing. It is a blessing for us all.
  Love and Light, 
   Carol Loring
   Knoxville, Tennessee

To the Open Door Community,
Many thanks for your August 2012 issue of Hospitality. 

Good articles.
We are poor, like you, so I cannot send money at this 

time.
  Blessings and peace,
   Father Joe Mattern 
   Casa Esther 
   Omro, Wisconsin 
Casa Esther is a Catholic Worker house whose members 
strive to be stewards of the Christian gospel. They maintain 
a commitment to literacy, music and arts education, with a 
direct involvement in bringing justice and peace to those in 
need.

Agitator Ed and (Mellow) Murphy!
Your October newspaper arrived today, just as I was 

getting ready to be in touch. Thank goodness for folks like 
you and your colleagues!

You probably know that Willa and Brendan are cel-
ebrating 70th birthdays — 43 years of amazing goodness on 
Mount Avenue! 

Doesn’t look as if whomever is anointed next week [in 
the presidential election] will do the Open Door or its clients 
a bit of good. I’m a Green Party or write-in voter, but it’s not 
one of my priorities.

Hope you are both very well!
  Love,
   Joe Morton
   Towson, Maryland
Willa Bickham and Brendan Walsh are the founders of Viva 
House, the Baltimore Catholic Worker house.

Dear Murphy, Ed and all Open Door people,
By your courage in the Lord, you revive our trust in the 

goodness of life despite hunger and despair. Hospitality is the 
fountain from which we drink and quench our thirst for social 
justice and the elixir that renews our courage to confront this 
chaotic culture that surrounds us.
  My immense gratitude always,
   Teresita Pagés
   Athens, Georgia

Dear Open Door,
Thank you for the 2013 calendar. I look forward to 

receiving them each year.
I will always be grateful for the trips to Hardwick when 

Miss [Elizabeth] Dede was in charge. All the lunches we had 
at the church. You all are a blessing to many.
  Thanks again,
   Versie Harrison
   Atlanta, Georgia

St. Michael’s Church in New York City held a Tree of 
Life Conference in November to bring the sufferings of the 
Palestinians to the notice of our community. I think it most 
appropriate that your calendar for 2013 celebrates the Tree of 
Life — for everyone, even those whom we don’t know.

Many blessings and peace on the Tree of Life in what-
ever form.
   Charlotte Patton
   New York, New York

Grace and peace to my true friends in Christ. Our 
prayers continue for your health and work.

Arleen’s illnesses require more and more of my time 
and resources.

We covet your prayers.
   Bill and Arleen Schotanus
   Richmond, Virginia

Dear Open Door friends,
I had occasion to sit in Municipal Court in downtown 

Atlanta yesterday. It won’t surprise you all, but it always 
shocks me. In the three hours I watched the court proceed-
ings, I counted 65 African-American men and women and 
just four white folks. Literally 65 to four!!! Something is so 
clearly broken.
   Peter W. Roberts
   Professor of Organization and Management
   Director, Social Enterprise @ Goizueta
   Goizueta Business School
   Emory University
   Atlanta, Georgia

We continue to thank God for the loving care of the 
Open Door Community. Wish we could do more.

 With love and prayers,
   Vera Swann
   Woodbridge, Virginia

Dear Friends,
Hospitality has inspired me for many, many years. I 

hope you can use this donation, especially for Christmas 
needs. If you have copies of the books on hand, I would be 
grateful.
   Mary Jo Pfander
   Dayton, Ohio

Dear & Good Friends,
Peace from the valley ’ tween the hills and cliffs of life!
This quote from Sarah Orne Jewett gives me hope: 

“T’aint worthwhile to wear a day all out before it comes.”
We send soul power and steel-bone grit for today. 

Tomorrow we’ll send another parcel of it!
  Grateful,
   Dorothy Droessler
   Madison, Wisconsin

Thank you for the witness of your life and of your 
words in Hospitality. I work in Haiti with Partners in Health, 
and I look forward to Hospitality as a source of inspiration 
and solidarity.
  With love,
   Ali Lutz
   Boston, Massachusetts

Julie Lonneman
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Open Door Community Ministries

Needs of the Community

Join Us  for Worship! Clarification Meetings 
at the Open Door

Medical Needs List

ibuprofen
acetaminophen  
Lubriderm lotion

cough drops 
non-drowsy allergy tablets

cough medicine (alcohol free)

We also need volunteers 
to help staff our Foot Care Clinic 

on Wednesday evenings 
from 6:45 - 9:15 p.m.!

We gather for worship and Eucharist at 4 p.m. each Sunday, followed by supper together.  
If you are considering bringing a group please contact us at 770.246.7628. 

Please visit www.opendoorcommunity.org or call us for the most up-to-date worship schedule. 

Our Hospitality Ministries also include visitation and letter    
 writing to prisoners in Georgia, anti-death penalty advocacy,   
 advocacy for the homeless, daily worship, weekly Eucharist,   
 and Foot Washing. 

Soup Kitchen: Tuesday and Wednesday, 11 a.m. – 12 noon
Men’s Showers: Tuesday, 10:45 a.m.
Trusted Friends Showers & Lunch: Thursday, 10 a.m. 
Women’s Showers: Wednesday, 2:30 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Free Women’s Clinic:
 Tuesday, 7 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Medical and Foot Care Clinics: 
 Wednesday, 7 p.m.
Mail Check: Tuesday – Wednesday, during Soup Kitchen
 Monday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday, 1 p.m.
Use of Phone: Tuesday – Thursday, during services
Retreats: Five times each year for our household, volunteers   
 and supporters.
Prison Ministry: Monthly trip to prisons in Hardwick, Georgia, 
 in partnership with First Presbyterian Church  of Milledgeville;  
 monthly Jackson (Death Row) Trip; pastoral visits in various  
 jails and prisons. 

Living Needs
qjeans (30-34 waist)
qwork shirts
qshort & long sleeve                  
   shirts with collars
qbelts (34” & up)
qmen’s underwear
qwomen’s underwear
qsocks
qreading glasses
qwalking shoes 
   (especially sizes 11-15)
qT-shirts especially
   XL through 5XL
qbaseball caps
qtrash bags 
   (30 gallon, .85 mil)

Harriet Tubman 
Medical Clinic 

Sunday: We invite you to join us for Worship at 4 p.m. and for   
 supper following worship. 

We gratefully accept donations at these times.
 Sunday: 9 a.m. until 3 p.m. 
 Monday: 8:30 a.m. until 8:30 p.m.
 Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday: 8:30 until 9:30 a.m.   
  and 2 until 8:30 p.m.
 Friday and Saturday: We are closed. We are not able to   
  offer hospitality or accept donations on these days.

Food Needs
qfresh fruits & 
   vegetables
qturkeys/chickens
qhams
qsandwiches:
    meat with cheese
    on whole wheat
    breadChad Hyatt

January 2013

Special Needs
qbackpacks
qMARTA cards
qblankets
qpostage stamps
qsingle box springs                   
   and mattress
qa scale for our
   medical clinic
qsweaters, jackets             
   and winter coats
qwarm gloves,  
   scarves, hats, and  
   socks
qprayers for the  
   Abolition of the      
   Death Penalty

Foot Care Clinic
Epsom salts

anti-bacterial soap
shoe inserts

corn removal pads
exfoliation cream (e.g., apricot scrub)

pumice stones
foot spa

cuticle clippers
latex gloves

 nail files (large)
toenail clippers (large)
medicated foot powder

 antifungal cream (Tolfanate)     

Personal Needs
qshampoo (all sizes)
qlotion (all sizes)
qtoothpaste (all sizes)
qlip balm
qsoap (all sizes)
qdisposable razors

January   6 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
January 13 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Bill Mallard  preaching
January 20 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Martin Luther King Celebration
    Anthony Granberry  preaching
January 27 No  Worship at 910
    Winter Retreat at Dayspring Farm 
February   3  No  Worship at 910
    Winter Retreat at Dayspring Farm 
February 10 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
February 17 4 p.m. Worship at 910
 Lent 1    Eucharistic Service
February 24 4 p.m. Worship at 910
 Lent 2    Eucharistic Service

Pill containers: Your generosity has supplied us with enough pill containers for the next several months. 
We ask that you NOT send any more until we again request them. Thank You!

We meet for clarification 
on selected Tuesday evenings.

Tuesday, January 8, 5:30 pm
“Native Guard”

by Natasha Trethewey  

For more information email 
Mary Catherine Johnson 

at mcjohnson78@yahoo.com.

Suzanne Novak
Ash Wednesday Service
February 13
7:00 a.m.
back yard
910 Ponce de Leon Avenue

Daniel Nichols


