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By Eduard Loring

“I will never pray again. I have prayed and prayed and 
nothing ever happens. I am finished.” So said the 90-year-old 
grandmother last week when her grandson Mark overdosed 
on heroin. Mark’s father died 6 years ago from esophageal 
cancer. Face, mouth, throat deranged. Spoken word distorted. 
Unintelligible if more than one syllable. Tobacco kills. God 
forgives a repentant addict; God does not stop the side effects 
of the sin, though the power of Love’s prayer, and medicine, 
exercise and nutrition can mitigate the fury of the Evil One 
and her daughters Tobacco and Heroin. Often heal.

Three years ago, before Mark’s death, her grandson 
Luke overdosed on heroin. Zoe, mother and grandmother, 
was devastated. She had been “shielded” from the truth of 
Luke’s disease, which was addiction. This was done in the 
name of love. Soft, denying, lying love. No one human being 
is addicted. The family or community is addicted. When the 
truth is twisted in love to protect someone or to keep the truth 
from the public (all truth is ultimately public) for reputation or 
status, the truth is transmogrified into a lie. Then destruction 
smiles in the shadows and coughs when you would kiss. Like 
war, truth is the first casualty of addiction.

Grandmother Zoe went into the depths of her soul when 
she learned of Mark. She prayed with the Psalmist:

2 Be gracious to me, O Lord, for I am languishing;
     O Lord, heal me, for my bones are shaking with terror.
3 My soul also is struck with terror,
     while you, O Lord—how long? 
4 Turn, O Lord, save my life;
     deliver me for the sake of your steadfast love.
5 For in death there is no remembrance of you;
     in Sheol who can give you praise? 
6 I am weary with my moaning;
     every night I flood my bed with tears;
     I drench my couch with my weeping.
7 My eyes waste away because of grief;
     they grow weak because of all my foes. 
Psalm 6:1-7

Zoe knew God heard her anguish. But God did not act.

9 The Lord has heard my supplication;
     the Lord accepts my prayer.

Zoe obeyed St. Paul. She prayed without ceasing. She 
prayed without consequence. Her decades and decades of 
faith and prayer she flushed down the toilet. She is cast into 
the abyss of a dark hole where only the winds scream among 

the planets and no one and no thing gives a damn. Zoe is 
likely to lie down in darkness in a short expanse of time and 
timelessness.

 Zoe has been captive of the White Christ and bound 
in chains to this abstract non-being. White Christ love is 
sentimental and ultimately afraid. This is why so many evan-
gelical Christians are flocking to Donald Trump, who claims 
the same tradition of faith as the Dutch Reformed Church in 
South Africa whose God willed apartheid. Trump confesses 
faith in the God of Southern Presbyterians whose God willed 
slavery, white supremacy and the dissolution of the nation. 
(Encouraging lynching, a favorite Southern song was “Hang 
Abe Lincoln from a sour apple tree.” I sang it often at the KA 
House at Presbyterian College). Sentimental love leads to 
abstract and misdirected prayer. White Christ prayer uses God 
to solve problems, to bless the military and patriotic football 
games, and to give us what we earnestly desire but are not 
willing to work for ourselves. (Makes us prosper. Ah, here is 
the key. Avoid action for the radical Jesus of the gospels and 
get rich!)

Today there is a method of prayer that is sweeping the 
nation. Helpful for busy golden-idol worshippers, the simple 
prayer is this: “Thank you, thank you, thank you. Wow, wow, 
wow. Help, help, help.” I use this prayer myself to guide me 
when I am rushing around Atlanta. I add content: “Thank 
you, O God of suffering and defeat, for the readers of my 
writings. Wow, to Creator/Redeemer. You made this day, this 
oak tree, my beautiful Murphy who is my life partner. Help, 
Oh God of the Prophets, Martin King, and Dorothy Day, 
Give me the strength and grace to work for ‘justice which is 

What Is Prayer?  
In Thanksgiving to Clifton Presbyterian Church Elder 
Inez Hollingsworth, Who Taught Me 40 Years Ago to 
“Put Legs on My Prayer or Hush.”

By Murphy Davis

All executions are awful. Those in Georgia are most 
especially painful — these are our people. And when the per-
son being killed has been a friend for many years, it’s nothing 
less than excruciating. I never met a person who deserved 
to die for what they have done, though I readily confess to 
a difficult struggle with hard-heartedness toward those who 
self-righteously refuse mercy to others. We all live in depen-
dence on the Great Mercy, and it should be no less available 
to others than to you and me. 

There is something terribly wrong with every death 
penalty case. I have always said that if you examine any case 
— no matter how certain the guilt, no matter how heinous the 
murder (have you ever seen a non-heinous murder?) — you 
will find enough to turn you against the death penalty forever. 
In almost 40 years of knowing hundreds of convicted murder-
ers, sometimes their victims’ families, and often their defense 
lawyers, prosecutors, trial and appellate judges, I’ve never 
seen a single case that didn’t stink. The process is arbitrary 
and discriminatory in every way. I have known and observed 
and followed many of the prosecutors and judges in Georgia, 
because death sentences for the most part come from the 
same prosecutors and judges in the same judicial circuits over 
and over. And more sentences in election years than any other 

time. Lots of people still think the death penalty and death 
sentencing are matters of the law and criminality. Sorry, but 
more of it is about politics and political ambition. Every state 
and jurisdiction deals with murder, but not every jurisdiction 
uses or overuses the death penalty.

Although counties do not carry out executions, in almost 
all states the decision to seek the death penalty is made by 

Good-Bye 
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He Never Had a Chance
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Jim Bingham and Paddy Kennington, our ever faithful 
Easter Sunday morning cooks. Thank You!

By Catherine Meeks

Frederick Douglass, the abolitionist, 
stood before an audience proclaiming his 
frustration because God had not liberated Af-
rican Americans from slavery. And Sojourner 
Truth jumped to her feet and asked, “Freder-
ick, is God dead?” She went on to proclaim 
that since God is not dead there was a reason 
to have hope.

As I listen to the current political 
narrative, I find myself wanting to stand 
with Sojourner Truth and the great cloud of 
witnesses who proclaim that, since God is 
not dead, there is always a reason to have 
hope. Centuries before Sojourner Truth’s 
bold proclamation we have one made by the 
young David, who believed that he did not 
have to be terrorized by the taunts of Goliath. 
David proclaimed that, “Goliath has defied 
the armies of the living God.”

I think that in this present moment, 
when Goliath is raging all across our country, 
that God’s committed ones are being called 
to stand against the giant’s energy and to 
proclaim that since God is not dead, there is 
no reason to fear because the story has not 
ended. Just listen to the noise that the giant 
is making: Some states are passing atrocious 
religious freedom legislature that is intended 
to curtail the freedom of our LGBT brothers 
and sisters. Many states are redrawing their 
voter districts so that they can skew election 
results. There are new restrictions on voters in 
16 states that will make it harder for Blacks, 
other people of color and poor people to vote. 
Along with these machinations, continued 
mass incarceration disenfranchises those who 
have been imprisoned in most states. Mass 
incarceration really is a great servant to the 

old Jim Crow rules that helped 
to keep Blacks from having 
power in days past. 

Clearly the expression of 
white rage that is being power-
fully mobilized by the White 
Nationalist candidate, Donald 
Trump, illustrates to all of us 
who care to reflect deeply 
about what is really going on 
that white males are seeing the 
handwriting on the wall — that 
in the not-too-distant future this 
country will be a majority of 
minorities. What a startling no-
tion for folks who have a four-hundred-year 
history of white supremacy ruling the day. I 
am recalling the proclamation made by the 
Republican leadership in Congress upon the 
election of President Barack Obama that they 
would do everything to make sure that he 
failed and that they would work to see that 
he was a one-term president. What a curious 
thing to hear from a group that was elected to 
serve the people and to work for the common 
good.

So the mobilization of mostly angry 
white males is working quite well at the 
moment because they do not realize that 
they are merely pawns in the ongoing power 
game. They are being used and they will be 
discarded when the goals of the power hunt-
ers have been reached, i.e., to get elected and 
re-elected and to make sure that the future is 
lucrative for themselves and that the white 
male capitalist patriarchy reigns supreme. 
There is no other commitment than this.

Oh yes, the times are troubling. But the 
times have been troubling in this country for 
four hundred years for Native peoples and 

African Americans, poor whites and all who 
dared to allow themselves to think about 
what was really happening. These games 
of disrespect and efforts to manipulate any 
group that makes it hard to hold onto power 
is not new. Those of us who are on a faith 
journey recognize that the struggle is against 
“powers and principalities and spiritual wick-
edness” instead of being merely a struggle 
against flesh and blood. Since we understand 
that truth, we know that we must listen with 
our hearts to hear what the Spirit is calling us 
to do. We have to resist. We have to pray. We 
have to repent. We have to seek to discern 
what God is calling us to do and be, in the 
midst of this time that we find ourselves 
living. It is not an accident that we are here at 
this time. This is the time that is ordained for 
us to be here and we have work to do. There 
is no time to be languishing in despair. We 
cannot afford to waste our energy in that way. 
We can be outraged and I am outraged. But 
the sense of being outraged has to be chan-
neled into active resistance. 

Sojourner Truth, David and all of the 

Standing With Sojourner Truth 
and Other Witnesses

many witnesses, along with the most pro-
found witness in that great cloud, Jesus, call 
us to go deep into ourselves and to encounter 
the God of the impossible and listen for the 
instructions to navigate these times. We are 
being called to reaffirm our oneness as God’s 
beloved.

No, God is not dead! Let’s bear witness 
to that truth every day in every way possible. 
Let’s resist Goliath’s negative noise.  W

Catherine Meeks is a community and 
wellness activist and an active member of the 
Open Door Community. She taught African 
American Studies at Mercer University and is 
the retired Clara Carter Acree Distinguished 
Professor of Socio-Cultural Studies at 
Wesleyan College, the author of five books 
and a columnist for The Telegraph in Macon, 
Georgia. (kayma53@att.net)

Sojourner Truth by Randell Studios 1870

Please Help
we need backpacks!

Thank You!
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Seven Last Words  continued on page 11

My Friend Josh  continued on page 10

By Sarah Gerwig-Moore

Josh Bishop, 41, was executed by the state of Georgia 
and died on March 31, 2016. His last words were ones of 
repentance and love.

Josh lived a Dickensian childhood in the modern era. 
He grew up under bridges in Milledgeville, Georgia, in group 
homes and foster care, often hungry or afraid. He loved the 
outdoors though, and later — wholly without bitterness 
— described golden days of his childhood as ones where he 
could fish for food or fry up green tomatoes left out as trash 
by families who had more than they needed. Everyone who 
knew him as a boy recalls his sweetness, eagerness to help 
others and his devotion to his mother. 

Unlike the street urchins of the Dickens stories, how-
ever, Josh was never saved by a kindly, wealthy gentleman, 
or even by the state agencies charged with protecting abused 
children. Instead, he fell into drug and alcohol abuse and at 
age 19 made horrible mistakes that were not otherwise in his 
character. His addiction, and what came of it, cost him his life, 
and he wanted youth growing up in similar circumstances to 
learn from his story.

In the bleak and alienated world of Georgia’s death row, 
Josh found that he could be loved by others and by God, and 
he came to flourish there as an artist and as a man. He was 

embraced by the Shertenlieb family, who ministered to him, 
visited him, and taught him that no one is beyond the reach of 
forgiveness and redemption. He was baptized as a Catholic. 

He taught himself to draw and, having little else to offer, 
gave gifts of his art to his friends and family, and even other 
prisoners and guards. He began to read (“Anne Frank blowed 
my mind!”) and never tired of discussing the Old Masters, 
Sturgill Simpson songs, or the beauty of the natural world. He 
was accepted and cared for by others who came to write and 
visit him — Amy and Ryan Dunn, Gene and Kathi Gunter, 
Timothy Tew — and he blossomed in their love and friend-
ship. He was a friend to them, too.

In his last years, working with a clinic at Mercer Law 
School, he taught close to fifty students lessons about justice 
that they could never learn in a classroom. He offered abject 
apologies to the families of his victims, and was comforted in 
the grace offered by a number of those he had hurt. His heart 
bled for children who lived without hope for a better life, and 
did what he could to encourage teenagers who struggled with 
bitterness or apathy. From his prison cell, Josh reached others 
with his kind and open heart. He bore others up. He made the 
world better.

In his last hours, Josh comforted his friends, prayed with 
us, reminded us to take care of one another, and sang “Amaz-
ing Grace.” He hoped that his death would “take away from 

In Remembrance of Joshua Daniel Bishop
January 27, 1975 – March 31, 2016 the pain and add to the 

peace” of those he had 
hurt. His continued con-
cern for the suffering of 
others while he faced the 
ultimate penalty showed 
that the evil the state 
wanted to stamp out was 
not there, and all that was 
lost was the potential of 
a redeemed soul to do 
good. If there is justice 
in heaven, if not on earth, he is painting with Rembrandt and 
humming along with Merle Haggard.

Josh is survived by his brother, Mike Bishop: his best 
fishing buddy, surrogate parent and hero. His other beloved 
relatives include his niece, Sarah, and nephew, Tristan; their 
mother, Christy Lewis; and his cousins, Crystal Bishop Grif-
fin and Adam Bishop. He is preceded in death by his mother, 
Carolyn Bishop.  W  

Sarah Gerwig-Moore is Associate Professor in the. Mercer 
University School of Law in Macon, Georgia. She repre-
sented Joshua Bishop in his appeals for many years and 
along with her family offered him friendship and accompani-
ment as he moved past excruciating pain and condemnation 
to find a road toward healing, restoration, and redemption.

By Melissa Browning
 

Last night the state of Georgia executed the kid who 
they let live under a bridge. Joshua Bishop was a person who 
never had a fair shake at life. He lived with violence. His 
mother was abusive; she was addicted to alcohol and drugs. 
Josh didn’t want to leave her because he didn’t want her to be 
alone. Sometimes she made him sleep under their trailer. He 
spent a part of his childhood living under a bridge near a gro-
cery store to get away from the abuse. He was in and out of 
foster care and children’s homes. When Josh was 19, he was 
high on cocaine and booze and made the horrible decision to 
take another person’s life — something he quickly regretted. 
But tonight the state of Georgia, in a sober and calculated 
decision, took his life with no regret, somehow believing that 
this would even the score.

The story is too familiar. Abuse. Trauma. Violence 
begets violence begets violence. Not to mention arbitrary 
punishment — the accomplice strikes a deal and one pays 
with death while one gets life in prison. This is the story we 
are hearing over and over again in Georgia, where six people 
have been killed by the state since a temporary moratorium on 
the death penalty was lifted last September. In each case, the 
story is too familiar — racism, arbitrary sentencing, a parole 
board who could not give a damn about how the person has 
changed since that one awful day. Even when the victim’s 
family members plead for the one on death row to be spared, 
the good Christians of our state plow ahead as if their most 
important task is killing their own citizens.

Tonight, as I prayed during the Open Door vigil at the 
Capitol, I could not help but sit with the irony. We went to 
church on Sunday to celebrate a Christ who was executed 

and who triumphed over death, but then four days later we 
execute again as if this is our moral duty.

Kelly Gissendaner was executed by the State of Georgia 
in October. Last week her daughter Kayla sat in my Restor-
ative Justice class at McAfee School of Theology and said 
that her mom had hoped that her execution would be the last. 
Five executions and six months later, my seminary students 
are still pondering the question: Did Jesus hope his execution 
would be the last? Is he grieved each day that we not only 
keep killing, but that we use scripture to justify killing in his 
name?

I go to a church where we remembered Good Friday 
with the “seven last words” of Jesus, and celebrated Easter 
with the “seven first words” of Jesus’ resurrection. So as I sit 

Seven Last Words. Seven Executions.

By Gene Gunter

They killed my friend Josh tonight. Actually, it was a 
case of mistaken identity. The man they were trying to kill 
died years ago, and a new man was reborn by the Spirit of 
God in the body of Joshua Bishop.

This new man, born of the Spirit, was nurtured by a 
community of friends who loved and supported him. The old 
man never had a network of people who loved and cared for 
him, nor did he have a structured environment such as prison 
had provided. The new Josh thrived under the disciplined 
structure and loving care he was exposed to. The old Josh 
likely would have also, but he never had a chance. Never had 
a chance was a phrase repeated in just those words and others 
meaning the same thing in a clemency hearing held regarding 
Josh.

Josh’s story should be one of triumph for Josh person-

ally, as well as for the Department of Corrections and society 
in general, but it was all cut short at the end of a needle on 
March 31st. 
As a fitting climax to a lifetime of crushing disappointment, 
Josh’s clemency hearing was resulted in a denial. I sat in the 
room and listened to that hearing. If Josh’s clemency case 
was insufficient then it is hard to see a purpose for a clemency 
hearing. We should save the time and expense of holding a 
hearing for a foregone conclusion.

I understand the victim’s family difficulties in forgiving 
Josh (although that was not the case with the entire fam-
ily) and Josh did too. Josh did feel genuine remorse for his 
actions, but of course he could not reverse them. I hope those 
of the family who can’t find forgiveness at this time will even-
tually be able to do so, because the un-forgiveness will only 
hurt them, it certainly can’t hurt Josh at this point, and it can’t 
touch the co-defendant who was given a deal by the State and 
is now parole eligible. Will he be paroled? Who knows, it cer-
tainly isn’t likely until this cools down, but the state that has 

My Friend Josh
unlimited funds for capital punishment, sometimes finds itself 
willing to shed some prisoners to save a few dollars.

My friend Timothy says that changing a long held opin-
ion is a process of chipping away layers of conviction until 
you come to something new underneath. That has certainly 
been the case in my convictions about the death penalty. I 
came into my relationship with Josh as a strong proponent of 
the death penalty, and I made that clear in the first letter that I 
wrote him, as a matter of full disclosure.  
 He accepted that and for several years nothing changed, 
but because of my relationship with Josh I naturally took a 
greater interest in the justice system as a whole. That greater 
interest eventually led me to conclude that the system is much 
more about winning and losing, than it is about justice. For 
one thing, although justice may be blind, she certainly appears 
to be at times, she definitely has a color and that color is 
green. 
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By Eduard Loring
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82 pages
21 photographs
available only online at
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A Celebration 
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By Eduard Loring 

with Heather Bargeron
preface by Dick Rustay

66 pages
19 color photographs
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Edited by Murphy Davis
Foreword by Julian Bond

89 pages
28 photographs

Paperback
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By Eduard Loring
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By Erskine Clarke

“An Appeal to Christians in the United States” reflects a 
growing alarm that our country is entering a very dangerous 
period in which some political leaders and some media are 
directly challenging our most fundamental Christian convic-
tions. The statement is consequently a theological affirmation. 
Clergy colleagues from four different denominations partici-
pated in its composition. 

As of April, 3,485 church leaders and members had 
signed the Appeal. The signers represent many different back-
grounds and denominations: small-town pastors and pastors 
of large city churches, lay leaders, presidents of eight Pres-
byterian theological seminaries, a variety of other seminary 
presidents, Hispanic evangelical church leaders, Episcopal 
and Methodist bishops, Mennonite pastors and church mem-
bers, Pentecostals and evangelical leaders, African American 
church leaders, Lutherans from Minnesota, Baptists from 
Georgia and Calvinists from Michigan, Catholic friars and 
sisters, an abbot and a monsignor, activists for the homeless 
and distinguished theologians, biblical scholars and historians.

An Appeal to Christians in the United States

We the undersigned are deeply concerned that in the 
current political climate many politicians and many in the 
media are calling on Christian voters to abandon our commit-
ment to the Gospel of Jesus Christ and to turn from His call 
to discipleship. We appeal to all of us who are seeking to be 
faithful followers of Jesus to reject such calls, to reaffirm our 
Christian commitments, and to seek to be agents of God’s 
justice and reconciliation in the world.

A fundamental conviction of Christian faith is that God 
is sovereign over our lives, over all nations, and over the 
course of human history. When we abandon that faith we 
surrender to fear on the one hand and to pride on the other. 
Both pervasive fear and overweening pride violate our com-
mitment to the lordship of Christ.

Because of fear we too easily caricature or condemn 
those who are different from us. Politicians and too many in 
the media stereotype African Americans, Asian Americans, 
people from Hispanic background and followers of Islam. 
If we follow their lead, we slander our neighbors and blas-
pheme against the one God of all peoples. We resist such ste-
reotypes and pledge to work for laws and practices that honor 
the dignity of all people.

Because of fear we have armed ourselves beyond all 
reason and beyond reasonable restrictions. Politicians and 
too many in the media rush to stigmatize mentally disturbed 
people as if they were the source of all violence, promoting 
the illusion that more assault weapons in our homes and in 
our public places will make us safe. If we follow their lead 
and believe their illusions, we will not only live in the midst 
of growing violence but will also abandon our commitment 
to the Prince of Peace. We resist such illusions and pledge that 
we will seek to limit the proliferation of guns in the U.S.

Because of fear our politicians and too many in the 
media try to win our votes for themselves or their candidates 
by demonizing the refugee and immigrant. If we follow them 

we will turn from following Jesus who was once a refugee 
in a foreign land, and we will ignore the rich biblical injunc-
tions to welcome the stranger. We resist such enticements 
and pledge to be advocates for laws that regulate in a just and 
orderly manner the flow of refugees and immigrants.

Because of pride too many politicians tempt us to 
believe we can build a wall of cyber security, pretending that 
by technology we can be saved. Because of pride too many 
of our leaders are trying to lure us into believing we can build 
a wall of geographical security, pretending that we can engi-
neer our way out of compassion. Because of pride, too many 
of our leaders call us to be like gods and to build our own 
twenty-first century towers of Babel. If we heed their calls and 
surrender to their enticements, we will turn from the God who 
has called us to be one and who in Jesus Christ breaks down 
every dividing wall of hostility. We resist such pride and the 
fears that drive it and pledge to work for systems of security 
that guard human dignity and protect the vulnerable as well as 
the strong.

As Christians we call ourselves and our Christian broth-
ers and sisters in the U.S. to reject these temptations that are 

being promoted among us. There is too much at stake for easy 
blasphemy. Let us resist publicly all politicians and leaders 
who exploit fear and pride. Let us help shape the character 
of our much loved land not by an abandonment of our most 
cherished Christian convictions but by following the counsel 
of the Prophet Micah — to act justly and to love mercy and to 
walk humbly with our God.

If you wish to participate in this effort of Christians to 
ground their address to public issues in core theological under-
standings, you may sign the appeal by going to http://goo.
gl/rqcO1Q.

Examples of those who have signed the Appeal:
Richard Mouw, former president of Fuller Seminary; 

leading evangelical theologian Rev. Dr. Gabriel Salguero, 
pres., National Latino Evangelical Coalition; William Barber, 
leader of Moral Monday in North Carolina and President of 
North Carolina NAACP; Will Willimon, Methodist bishop 
and faculty member at Duke Divinity; Weldon Nisly, Seattle 
Mennonite Church, Pastor Emeritus; Kathleen O’Connor, 
Catholic biblical scholar; David McBriar O.F.M.; Mel 
Williams, Pastor Emeritus, Watts Street Baptist Church, 
Durham, North Carolina; Craig Barnes, president, Princeton 
Theological Seminary; Scott Barker, Episcopal bishop of 
Nebraska; Cheryl Johns, Pentecostal and Church of God 
leader, Cleveland, Tennessee; David Kelsey, Luther Weigle 
Professor Emeritus of Theology at Yale Divinity School; 
Larry Greenfield, executive minister, Baptist Churches of 
Metro Chicago; Ed Loring and Murphy Davis, Open Door 
Community, Atlanta.  W

Erskine Clarke is a Professor Emeritus of American Religious 
History at Columbia Theological Seminary. He has written 
and published extensively on religion and the slavocracy of 
the American South and he received the Bancroft Prize for 
“Dwelling Place: A Plantation Epic” (2005 Yale University 
Press).

An Appeal to Christians 
in the United States

Let us help shape the character of our much loved land 
not by an abandonment of our most cherished Christian convictions 

but by following the counsel of the Prophet Micah — 
to act justly and to love mercy and to walk humbly with our God.
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Holy Week 2016 Photographs by Calvin Kimbrough

Monday
Grady Hospital

5:00 p.m. |  John 12:1-11
  

Right: Dick Rustay leads the circle as we 
reflect on Grady’s historic mission: quality 

health care for all who are ill or injured. 
Above: Winston Robarts, Eduard Loring, 

Gabe Perlow, David Christian and Pauline 
Holley listen as Dick speaks. Gabe Perlow is 
a former coordinator of the Harriet Tubman 
Medical Clinic at the Open Door. Far right: 

Gabe Eisen offers his story about keeping the 
Vigil Sunday night and Monday on Atlanta’s streets. Below: Each day a member of the community who is returning from 

the streets gives a charge for those who are going out that evening. Gabe Eisen, far left, offers a charge for Alyssia King, 
Nathan Dorris, Mary Catherine Johnson and Br. David Buer, who were returning to the streets to keep the Vigil.  

Tuesday
Atlanta City Jail

5:00 p.m.  |  Luke 22:1-6, 31-34, 54-62

Right: We gather our worship circle at the 
entrance to the city jail. Far right: Mary 
Catherine Johnson proclaims the Word 

coming from the story of Peter’s denial of 
Jesus in Luke’s gospel.  Below: Supplies for  

the night to come.

Holy Week 2016  continued on page 6
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Photographs by Mary Catherine Johnson

April 2016

Wednesday
Troy Davis/Woodruff Park

5:00 p.m. |  Mark 11:15-19

Above: Surrounded by the tall buildings of elite businesses, we gather our circle to sing and bear witness to the 
destructive powers of greed in the lives of the poor. Above right: Alyssia King and Nathan Dorris and Calvin 
and Nelia Kimbrough join in the singing. Right: Emma Stitt gives witness to the Word from Mark’s gospel. 

Below right: Br. David Buer, ofm, who journeys from Tuscon, Arizona to join our Holy Week Vigil, tells a 
story from his night and day on the streets. Below right: Susan Feurzeig tells about her 24-hour Vigil. Below: 
Eduard Loring with granddaughter Michaela Murphy Buc  and daughter Hannah Murphy Buc listen  to 

their stories. Bottom: Br. David gives the charge for those joining him on Wednesday evening.
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Holy Week 2016  continued on page 8

Maundy Thursday
Atlanta City Hall
5:00 p.m. | Mark 14:12-26

Above: A driving rain forced our service into the dining room at 910. Above left: 
Gladys Rustay reflects on her time keeping the Vigil on the streets of Atlanta. Below 
left: Ron Santoni, who journeys from Granville, Ohio each year to join us for Holy 
Week, speaks of his time on Atlanta’s streets. Below: Casey Stitt, Emma Stitt’s brother 
who came from his home in Lizella, Georgia to join the Vigil, receives the Eucharist. 

Good Friday
Central Presbyterian 

Outreach Center
5:00 p.m. | Luke 22:47-53, 22:63-23:49

Right: JP Norris reflects on his night on the streets keeping the Vigil. 
Left and below: Murphy Davis presents her powerful witness as a 

member of the Family of the Crucified. A video of her presentation is 
available on our web site at: www.opendoorcommunity.org.
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Holy Saturday
Pine Street Shelter 

7:00 a.m. |  Matthew 27:57-66

Top right: We gather to serve coffee and sandwiches in the shadow of Pine Street Shelter. Top left: 
Asher Emmanuel serves coffee. Above right: Jennifer Sheffeild serves sandwiches. Above left: 

Kim Johnson brings a reflection on the readings from Matthew’s gospel. 

6:30 p.m.  910
The rain returned, so our friends from Peachtree Presbyterian Church served their wonderful Easter 

Vigil dinner in our dining room. Right: Gail Kitchens fill plates with fried chicken while George 
Ingols watches. Everyone ate their fill of chicken, baked beans, slaw and dessert. 

Easter
Front Yard at 910

8:00 a.m. |  John 20:1-18, Mark 16:1-8

Above: After a peaceful night of sleep for our friends from the street in our dining 
room and a wonderful Easter Sunday breakfast prepared by Jim Bingham and Paddy 

Kennington, we gather for worship. Right: Eduard Loring proclaims the Good News: 
Jesus Christ is risen! The powers of death and oppression are defeated! Left: Tabatha 

Holley brings us an Easter morning greeting to end our Holy Week Vigil.
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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 sarah@opendoorcommunity.org

or 404.874.9652 - ext 101
For information and application forms visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org

Calvin Kimbrough

What Is Prayer?  continued from page 1

What Is Prayer?  continued on page 10

Susan Feurzeig, a United Methodist Local Pastor 
from the New England Conference, has joined us as 

a Resident Volunteer.

love made public.’” (C. West) Cool, huh? And all this at 60 
mph!

We have plenty of White Christ prayers and prayer 
concerns at the Open Door Community. Some are abstract: 
“I lift up the Open Door Community.” To where, I wonder? 
Others’ prayers are dead works: “Please house the house-
less,” but they never act to house the homeless. Or prayers as 
a substitute: “Please end the death penalty,” without visiting 
a prisoner or protesting prison slavery and death as punish-
ment. This is pious passive prayer. What about Zoe’s constant 
prayer of love and anguish over Mark’s addiction? Her fear 
that he might kill himself? “Oh, God of mercy and freedom, 
please do not let Mark overdose. Please God of love, free 
Mark from his addiction. Help, help, help.” Why did God not 
act? Why is Mark dead? Why could Mark not get the mon-
key off his back? Is this God’s failure? Zoe certainly prayed 
without ceasing and stood in a long tradition of prayer. I have 
begged God to keep Murphy alive while she is dying of can-
cer. Am I a fool? Am I a man of the White Christ?

God does not act by herself. God will not on her own 
stop Mark from overdosing or Murphy from dying of cancer. 
God will not house the homeless or stop the death penalty. 
God will not act for justice by godself. God can and does help 
me save myself from myself. What do I mean? 

There are in the Black Jesus Discipleship Movement 
two dimensions of prayer: inward and outward. God in Jesus 
Christ and God in the Holy Spirit are personally available in 
the prayer of love, meditation, confession, repentance and 
forgiveness. God is love; God is life force in a battle with Evil 
and Death. This work of love gifts us with character forma-
tion, discipleship biblical values and the courage to die to the 
self, to pick up one’s cross and live the life of the Black Jesus 
in our own place and period of history. Without regular prayer 
we become dependent on God to live our lives for us. We ask 
God to solve our problems, to make us rich as we turn our 
backs on others and let them die. Inward prayer brings peace 
and wholeness, compassion and hope for the other, the world 
and the earth.

Then there is outward prayer, classically called petition: 
plead, beg and cry for others, the world and now the earth 
which, like America, is dying. This is bourgeois prayer, White 
Supremacy prayer, don’t get riled up prayer, where manners 
are more important than truth, prayer where one is protected 
from the radical, life-changing encounter and struggle with 
the Black Jesus. Abstract passive prayer seduces the person 
of prayer into believing they are praying discipleship biblical 
prayer. These are folks who pray for U.S. soldiers to live and 
Isis soldiers to die, for their team to win the championship, 
that only people of the same color and status will move into 
their neighborhood and join the neighborhood watch to keep 
an eye on the poor and strangers.

Jesus teaches a way to pray and a prayer for our per-
sonal and shared prayers. He teaches the way and the content 
in his neglected Sermon on the Mount. The Black Jesus 
Manifesto along with Luke 4:16-30, The Nazareth Manifesto, 
are part of our canon within the canon. They are our primary 
scriptures inside the whole book, which is full of patriarchy, is 
proslavery, homophobic, conquest-filled, celebrating the so-
called “chosen people” and their submission to the state. This 
is true for literalists who, like Scalia, believe we can under-
stand the “original” meaning of the U.S. Constitution, which, 
of course, no one can, unless they get into a time machine and 
fly backwards into the time of the “original” document.

How are we to pray? Jesus makes it plain. There are 
three steps and one must pray all three with words and deeds, 
with soul and flesh: 

7“Ask, and it will be given you; search, and you will 
find; knock, and the door will be opened for you. 8For every-
one who asks receives, and everyone who searches finds, and 
for everyone who knocks, the door will be opened. (Mat-
thew 7:7-8) This way of prayer is very hard. It is going up 

the rough side of the mountain. It is the narrow way and the 
hard road. This way of prayer few travel, and above all else 
the admonition, “pray without ceasing,” is very inconvenient. 
There is no microwave oven for a quick hot prayer or the 
melting of God’s chosen frozen.

As Mother Pollard told Martin, “God is always with 
you.” She also told this epiphany of the Black Jesus: “My 
feets is tired but my soul is rested.” Over and over and over 
again she asked God for the white people to treat her and her 
people as human beings. God did not act. But, oh, children, 
let me tell you GOD HEARD. Just as God listened to Zoe 
suffer for Mark. God listens to the cry of the poor with head 
bowed, ears straining. But God did not act for Mother Pollard. 
Jesus told Mother Pollard to take another step. “Get up off 
your knees and search/seek.” She did. First, she listened to the 
followers of Booker T. Washington, who said to conform to 
white folks and work hard. (This is the Republican ideology 
today.) But she kept on searching. She ran into Ed Nixon and 
the NAACP, who dared to live by DuBois’ call to revolt, cross 
the color line and fight for justice and freedom from white 
control. Wow. The Holy Spirit gifted her and she made a 
choice — one of the most important choices in human history. 
She chose life over death, blessing over curse, freedom over 
bondage, Black Jesus over White Christ. Yet, God did not 
act. What the hell? Three hundred thirty-nine years of white 
hate, white whips, white lynching, White Christ teaching 
that Blacks are inferior and are to work for whites for nickels 
and dimes. I was taught this myself. I even had a professor 
at Columbia Theological Seminary in the 1960s who would 
not let African American students in his house. There is a 
church in Atlanta today that has a window honoring James 
Henley Thornwell, the architect of such fecal matter. Why not 
give up? But Mother Pollard did not give up. Never gave up. 
Those who find a balm in Gilead do not give up. Somehow 
they know Jesus is with the disinherited.

So what does the Black Incarnate One say? “Take 
another step. Go. Yes. Get up. Stand up and Go.” Find the 
door and knock. Knock ‘til midnight if need be. Knock ‘til the 
door breaks down. Knock on the door of power, prison, City 
Council, Donald Trump, Ted Cruz, and certainly the devious 
Paul Ryan. Knock on the doors of banks. Please go and knock 
on the door of a church that follows the Black Jesus. Follow 
the Black Jesus and you will find an answer to your prayer 
and the answer may not be what you want. God’s word may 
be “no” to your plea. However, God’s answer to Mother Pol-
lard was “yes.” God acted: loud, angry, clear, judging white 
folks and White Christ. The God of Martin Luther King Jr. 
and the followers of the Black Jesus disrupted business as 
usual and began the slow violent death of the Southern Way 
of Life and the wilting of the Magnolia Myth. Yes, God 
answers prayer when we ask, seek, knock and fight together. 
But if you ask and do not seek, God will not act. If you ask 
and seek and don’t knock, God will not act. If you ask and 
seek and knock, God is likely to act.

Now, Jesus ain’t funny. He actually means much of 
what he says in the Gospel and other writings of the New Tes-
tament. Mother Pollard was persecuted, hated by whites and 
the local Black preachers of the White Christ. Folks yelled 
at her and dehumanized her in the ways that only deformed 
White Christ followers can do. These folks believed and 
believe that there is a gospel that says one can own slaves and 
be a Christian too. How else is the Ku Klux Klan a claimer of 
Jesus Christ? How else can the majority of evangelicals today 
claim Donald Trump as the spokesperson for their White 
Christ values? Today we see the same way of death clothed 
in the sheep cloth of ravenous wolves: people who claim 
Jesus but do not house the homeless and who accept the death 
penalty. 

Mother Pollard’s feet hurt. Her soul was bruised as her 



Hospitalitypage 10

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 sarah@opendoorcommunity.org
or 404.874.9652 - ext 101

Volunteers for Tuesday and Wednesday 
Soup Kitchen and Showers 8:45 a.m.-
12:15 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 medical 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 food for our 6 p.m. 
household supper on Tuesday, Wednesday 
or Thursday evenings.

My Friend Josh continued from page 3

What Is Prayer?  continued from page 9

April 2016

self-esteem soared. (There is no Black Jesus Discipleship 
without physical pain.) She walked the streets and she walked 
the streets. Every step she took, even as she grew tired, God 
was answering her prayer. God was acting. Finally, on Thurs-
day, November 15, 1956, God acted through the vote of the 
Supreme Court — much like the Evil One is doing today. 
Segregation, which still exists in most churches today, was 
declared unconstitutional on public buses in Alabama. But 
gallons of Black blood were yet to flow. A danger of prayer is 
the cost to the one who prays and her communities. Like the 
cost of Bible study at Mother Emmanuel AME on the evening 
of June 17, 2015. Nine people were killed by a son of the 
Jesus Christ of the Ku Klux Klan and many church sermons: 
my son Dylann Roof. 

Under the guise of “religious freedom,” Georgia legisla-
tors want to affirm that Christians can hate others (Muslims, 
Black Christians, radical disciples) and not sell cupcakes to 
queers. A primary aim and purpose of the gospel of Jesus 
Christ is to break down dividing walls among ALL people. 
White Christ Christians have not heard or practiced it that 
way. To practice segregation is to be of the Anti-Christ. It is 
turning the gospel of love and freedom against itself.

On December 20, 1956, young Martin and the Mont-
gomery Improvement Association called off the boycott. The 
next morning, those who “marched on ‘til victory is won” 
prayed, rode the buses and sat where they desired. In 1963, 
when Mother Pollard died (she was born before Plessy v. Fer-
guson), she was a freed woman. She had learned how to pray. 
She asked. She got up off her knees and sought. She knocked 
on the door. God answered her prayers. She received. She 
found. The door was opened to her. Why not give it a try? Of 
course, if you only know the White Christ, you will have to 
change your way of living.

What does this say to Grandmother Zoe, a child of God, 
created in God’s image, and beloved of God? Unfortunately, 
she was formed and committed to a White Christ church and 
its crippled theology of prayer. She did not get the gift that 
Nibs Stroupe received. He, too, was brought up and formed 
in a White Christ church, yet through his suffering, loss and 
grace he was able to meet the Black Jesus and change the 
direction of his journey toward the Beloved Community/
Kingdom of God on earth as it is in heaven. 

Praying for addicts must include refusing to be co-
dependent, which is one of the hardest acts for a family or 
community based on love. We have just failed “Andy.” We 
were blind (our responsibility) to his cocaine addiction. We 
prayed but continued our co-dependency. Oh, how difficult 
is the cross. How difficult is a love that is harsh and dread-
ful when compared to the love of illusions and softness. But 
God seldom acts when one prays for the end of addiction, 
even after a family/community refuses co-dependency. How 
many folk have you known who have gone through program 
after program always to come home again to the same family 
patterns?

To pray for an addict one must seek help. God does not 
answer prayer that does not seek. God does not of herself offer 

A.A. meetings or halfway houses. But God does give love, 
anger, power to seek help for an addict. The Leadership Team 
required “Andy” to go to A.A. long before we realized he 
was addicted to cocaine. No one enforced it. We were indi-
vidualistic. We did not love “Andy” into the accountability 
requisite of the cost of discipleship with the Black Jesus. If we 
only seek, God does not act.

In seeking, we find the door upon which we must 
knock. We knock and we cannot take no for an answer. 
When Fulton County stopped in-patient care for addicts and 
when the white business community recriminalized drunk-
enness and drug behavior that was disorderly, the Evil One 
won a big victory. We did not, neither Zoe nor I, knock on 
the doors of the county or on the doors of Central Atlanta 
Progress where, at that time, the CEO was a Presbyterian 
and another White Christ Christian who voted for this filthy, 
killing legislation. God has not yet acted in response to our 
prayers for addicts. Poor addicts go to jail. Rich folk go to 
$1500 per week residential programs to get them ready to 
continue their pursuit of the Golden Calf. God has not said 
no. She just has not yet acted. Have we found the right doors? 
Do we have enough Black Jesus disciples knocking? Why 
are drugs illegal?

Lastly, let me say what is the hardest of the hard: the 
cross with only little signs of resurrection. We hope against 
hope; while hope unborn has died. The deeply loving (agape 
at its finest) act of accompanying an addict without being co-
dependent is hard as hell. Agape love is tested, but God acts: 
we walk through fire and are not burned. We are tossed by 
flooding waters but we do not drown. 

Mark overdosed. Zoe lost her faith when he died. This 
is the cost of White Christ faith. I work daily with former 
Christians who lost their faith because the white church is 
conformed to our White Supremacist culture and govern-
ment. Might God have acted if Zoe asked, sought and 
knocked? We do not know. Many addicts are yet to kill 
themselves; the loss of lives will continue as the power of 
Whiteness shines in the darkness. But we are joining Mother 
Pollard, who lost 3,672 sons and daughters to the lynching 
trees as she walked and walked along the sidewalk of Mont-
gomery until victory was won.

“Andy” dosed and dosed but did not overdose. He 
loved the Open Door Community, he fed the hungry and 
he visited regularly in prison where a number of African 
American prisoners loved him. He is chained to cocaine. Will 
you join the Open Door Community in our fumbling way 
of repentance? We are trying to put ourselves back together 
again as we ask, seek and knock. For then, we hope, God will 
act. Can we restore Zoe’s faith? Can “Andy” find a way out? 
Will the abandoned poor die invisible deaths? Will the prison-
ers die listening to the radio calling them animals that should 
be tortured to death? Of course, lethal injection is torture. 
Let’s pray together. Let’s get God to act. Thank you.  W

Eduard Loring is a Partner at the Open Door Community. 
(edloring@opendoorcommunity.org)

 Over a period of years I came to the conclusion that a 
disparity in everything from charging to sentencing, as well as 
human error and prejudice, put the death penalty well outside 
the realm of reason.

Things have stood that way for several years now, but in 
the recent past I have peeled off another layer of conviction. 
I was brought to Josh through my faith. Christianity is funda-
mentally based on the principles of grace and redemption, and 
it has become evident to me that neither of those allows for the 
death penalty.

Josh’s death tonight is entirely negative for his friends, 

but not so much for Josh. In as much as the man who com-
mitted the crimes is no longer living in the body, the State 
exacted vengeance tonight rather than justice. But Josh has 
escaped decades of incarceration, and is now beholding the 
face of Jesus. Not a bad deal for Josh.  W

Gene Gunter is retired in Milledgeville, GA and volunteers 
with the good folks of First Presbyterian Church there to 
serve lunch to our prison family visitors each month. He was 
an important part of Josh Bishop’s support community. 
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Seven Last Words. Seven Executions.  continued from page 3

Good-Bye to Kenny  continued from page 1

the county district attorney. Research from the Death Penalty 
Information Center shows that “a small number of counties 
are responsible for a disproportionate number of the execu-
tions in the United States. Less than 1% of the total number 
of counties in the country (15 out of 3,143), and less than 
1% of the total number of counties in states with the death 
penalty account for more than 30% of the executions carried 
out in the U.S. These counties are not the counties that have 
the highest number of murders, but their district attorneys are 
generally very ambitious men and women. 

Many people still believe that elected officials like 
prosecutors generally tell the truth, but my experience is that 
the people and the process itself are filled with lies, half-truths, 
hidden evidence, threatened and coerced witnesses, and all 
kinds of dirty dealings. It no longer surprises me, especially 
since the whole system is based on the lie that an act of 
violent revenge will heal something or make it better. When 
Illinois looked carefully at why more people were exonerated 
than those who had been executed by 2000, the results were 
so shocking that the Republican governor led the successful 
effort to declare a 10-year moratorium on executions and 
finally to abolish Illinois’ death penalty in 2011.

By such shoddy standards, and especially considering 
the Confederate white supremacist forces of Georgia, perhaps 
Kenneth Fults’ death sentence and execution should not 
appear to be unusual. But even so, the details are enough to 
make you physically ill. 

Kenny was guilty — a fact he never denied, and admit-
ted in the trial for his life. He killed his neighbor, Cathy 
Bounds. Kenny, who was intellectually disabled, thought that 
Ms. Bounds was away when he went into her trailer to rob 
her. When he found her at home, he panicked and killed her. 
When the deed was done, he went several doors down to his 
own place and threw the knife and other evidence under his 
trailer. When they came for him, the evidence was right there. 

Kenny was assigned the regular public defender for 
indigent clients in Spalding County, Johnny Mostiler. Mostiler 
was known to carry up to 900 criminally charged clients in 
a year — which meant, according to the appellate attorneys 
who did the math, that he might have been able to spend up to 
100 minutes per case. And some of them were death penalty 
cases. Oh, and he had a civil practice on the side. 

He was also a notorious racist; he was famous among 
the courthouse gang for his racist jokes, and he referred 
regularly to his clients as “that little n----r.” In the case of Ken-
neth Fults and Curtis Osborne (executed in 2008), Johnny 
Mostiler expressed to others that “the little n----r deserves the 
chair.” No wonder then that Thomas Buffington was found 
“qualified” to sit on Kenny’s jury. In 2005, Mr. Buffington 
admitted without embarrassment, “I knew I would vote for 
the death penalty because that’s what that n-----r deserved.” 
When questioned in the pre-trial proceedings, Mr. Buffington 
had said that he had no prejudice that would interfere with 
his judgement. It was good enough for Mostiler to choose 
him for the jury. In the minds and opinions of District Attor-
ney William McBroom and Superior Court Judge Johnnie 
Caldwell, none of this well-known public behavior indicated 
that Johnny Mostiler was anything less than one of the finest 
defense attorneys around. 

Kenneth Fults was intellectually disabled. He consis-
tently tested in the range for what is still legally called “mental 
retardation.” Georgia law forbids the execution of the intel-
lectually disabled. But then Johnny Mostiler never told the 
jury that Kenny was disabled and that he was “the lowest 
performing student” in his special education classes until he 
finally dropped out of school. He did not put any of this into 
evidence and when it was raised by appellate attorneys, the 
ruling was that the issue had been forfeited because it was not 
raised in a timely manner! Makes you wanta holler! 

Of course, all of this was raised for the five brave men 

with Josh Bishop’s execution, I cannot help but reflect on the 
“seven last people” who were executed in our state.

Warren Hill was killed on January 27, 2015, despite 
being intellectually disabled. While the Supreme Court ruled 
in 2002 that is it unconstitutional to execute a person with 
intellectual disabilities, they allowed states to define intellec-
tual disability, and Georgia has the most difficult standard of 
proof. Despite having an IQ of 70, and despite seven state and 
independent psychologists confirming his disability, Warren 
Hill was killed in my name.

Kelly Gissendaner is the case that was closest to my 
heart. As an organizer with the #KellyOnMyMind collective, 
I fought hard for Kelly’s clemency. She was not the “trigger 
person,” and her time in prison changed her. She was a gradu-
ate of the prison theology program and pen pals with famous 
theologian, Jürgen Moltmann. She led more than 50 people to 
faith in prison and stopped fellow prisoners from committing 
suicide. Kelly met every possible criteria for clemency — she 
was transformed, she showed remorse, she didn’t actually 
commit the crime, her children (also children of the victim) 
pleaded for her life. But the state didn’t care. Kelly is dead.

Marcus Ray Johnson was killed by the state in Novem-
ber of 2015. The investigator on his case is a close friend. 
She knew Ray was innocent and grieved his death. No DNA 
linked him to the crime. All evidence was circumstantial. But 
Ray, despite claims of innocence, was killed by a state who 
could not wait 90 days for new DNA testing.

Brian Terrell was executed a month later and also had 
a strong innocence claim. There was no physical evidence or 
eyewitness testimony that was used to convict him. In fact, 
foot prints at the crime scene left a shoe impression smaller 

of the Georgia Board of Pardons and Paroles. As always, 
they furrowed their brows, smiled politely and said Hell No! 
No Mercy! No Relief! No Life! Who are we to stop a good 
Georgia execution?

It was the fourth execution this year, and a fifth, Daniel 
Lucas, is scheduled to die on April 27. The death machine has 
been relentless in Georgia. Kenny was the tenth to die in the 
past 16 months: friend after friend — each one with a story 
that makes you weep for all who have been injured and killed. 

During the week of Kenny Fults’ execution, The New 
York Times reported that the largest numbers of recent execu-
tions worldwide had been carried out in China, Iran, Pakistan, 
Saudi Arabia, Texas, Missouri, Georgia and Florida. While 
the death penalty is being abandoned in most of the rest of the 
world, these few American jurisdictions continue on a deadly, 
expensive, futile and damnable course.

I have remembered often in these days of mourning 
Kenny and Josh and Travis and Brandon and Brian and 
Marcus and Kelly and Warren….the moments of humanity 
and care that have been shared with each and all. In Kenny’s 
letters to me, I found one from 2004 when I was very ill with 
cancer and in Emory Hospital awaiting a bone marrow trans-
plant. My friends in prison knew that a match had not been 
found for me, so Kenny wrote and asked that I send someone 
to him so that he could give me his bone marrow to save my 
life. Convicted murderer, yes; without the capacity for mutual 
care, concern and selfless giving? By no means. He was my 
friend; and even if the gift of his bone marrow had meant his 
own death, he was more than willing. 

The death of Kenny Fults will live in history as another 
witness to the ongoing shame of Georgia’s backward white 
supremacist heritage. May God have mercy on us all.  W 

Murphy Davis is a Partner at the Open Door Community. 
(murphydavis@bellsouth.net)

than Brian’s feet. No fingerprints at the scene matched 
Brian’s, but two matched another person — his uncle. Brian 
always maintained his innocence, even rejecting a generous 
plea deal, saying he did not commit this murder. But in the 
end, despite claims of innocence, Brian was killed by the 
state.

Brandon Jones was killed this past February, two weeks 
before his 73rd birthday. Like so many on death row, Jones 
experienced abuse as a child. His first conviction was over-
turned by a federal court after finding that jurors consulted a 
Bible during deliberations. In a second trial, he was sentenced 
again to death, despite misgivings of one juror. Brandon never 
lived to see is 73rd birthday. He was killed by the state.

Travis Hittson, also killed in February, was a Navy vet-
eran who fell in with the wrong crowd. Like Gissendaner and 
Bishop, Hittson had a co-conspirator who is serving life, not 
death. During the vigil at Jackson for Hittson, I met his friends 
and family members who described him as an impressionable 
kid who, while drunk, was convinced to kill someone because 
he thought they would kill him and his family.

With Josh Bishop’s death last night, these seven deaths 
are more than I can take. If we cannot speak up against the 
death penalty, then we can no longer claim to be Easter 
people. If we still kill in the name of Christian morality, 
then we’ve missed the whole point of Jesus’ life, death and 
resurrection. I live in a state where the good Christians on the 
parole board brought up Jesus on the cross as a proof-text 
for why Kelly Gissendaner’s life should not be spared. Jesus 
did not get off the cross, they said. Kelly’s redemption didn’t 
matter at all.

 
Seven people. Seven stories. Just a sampling of the 73 

people who have been executed in Georgia since the death 
penalty was re-instated in 1976.

If anyone has any faith left in the death penalty, it is 
based in the idea that this severe punishment is reserved for 
the worst of the worst. These people we have killed were not 
the worst of the worst. They were trauma survivors. They 
made terrible mistakes. Some were likely innocent. Some 
were changed by Christ’s love. All were loved and created by 
God.

In light of these stories, I call on my governor and fellow 
person of faith Nathan Deal, along with our legislators to sit 
with the dead, to grieve with the living. I ask them to listen to 
the stories of lawyers and advocates, pastors and faith leaders 
who are walking alongside those on death row. People who 
still believe in redemption are crying out — we are better than 
this!

It is time for a moratorium on executions in light of the 
arbitrary and unjust nature of capital punishment in our state. 
And we who are Easter people must remember that the Jesus 
we follow, who was killed by the state, hoped his execution 
would be the last.  W

Melissa Browning is Assistant Professor of Contextual Min-
istry at McAfee School of Theology (of Mercer University in 
Atlanta). She is currently working on a new book that uses 
participatory action research with congregations to articulate 
an ethics of solidarity and social change. Melissa became 
active in anti-death penalty work in Georgia after working 
with the #KellyOnMyMind collective. She teaches restorative 
justice at McAfee and other courses on social ethics. This 
reflection was published online for “Red Letter Christians.”
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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.!

For the latest information and 
scheduled topics, please call 

404.874.9652 option 8
or visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org. 

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 404.874.9652 -ext 106. 

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. 

Coffee & Sandwiches: Tuesday, 8:30 a.m.
Soup Kitchen: Wednesday, 9 a.m.
Women’s Showers: Tuesday, 11 a.m.
Men’s Showers: Wednesday, 9 a.m.
Harriet Tubman Free Women’s Clinic: Tuesday, 7 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Medical Clinic: Wednesday, 7 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Foot Care Clinic: Wednesday, 7 p.m.
Mail Check: Tuesday & Wednesday, during serving;
 Monday, Thursday, Friday & Saturday, 8:30 a.m. to 6 p.m.
Use of Phone: Tuesday & Wednesday, during serving
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; and pastoral visits to   
 death row and various jails and prisons.

Living Needs
qYour prayers for the 
Open Door Community
qjeans 30-34 waist
   and 46-60 x 32 long
qwomen’s pants 16-24 
qcotton footies
qsweat pants 1x-3x
qwork shirts
qhoodies
qbelts 34” & up
qmen’s underwear M-L
qwomen’s underwear
qwalking shoes 
   especially sizes 11-15
qbaseball caps

Harriet Tubman 
Medical Clinic 

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

We gratefully accept donations at these times:
 Sunday: 9 a.m. until 3 p.m. 
 Monday: 8:30 a.m. until Noon and 3 p.m. until 8:30 p.m.
 Tuesday: Noon until 8:30 p.m. 
 Wednesday: Noon until 6 p.m.
 Thursday: 8:30 a.m. until 11 a.m. and 2 p.m. 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
qhams & turkeys
qsandwiches:
   meat with cheese on whole wheat
   bread (NO PB&J, bologna or white
   bread, please)

April 2016

Special Needs
qblankets
qbackpacks
qMARTA cards
qreading glasses
qtrash bags 
   (30 gallon, .85 mil)
qpostage stamps
qa home for every
   homeless person       
qAbolition of the      
   Death Penalty

Foot Care Clinic
Epsom salt

non-scented/allergen-free soap
(Dr. Bronners Baby Mild or similar)

shoe inserts
(especially men’s larger sizes)

apricot scrub
(St. Ives or similar)

pumice stones
vitamin A&D ointment

 lavender essential oil (pure)
 tea tree essential oil (pure)

Smart Wool (or equivalent) socks

Personal Needs
qshampoo (large)
qdisposable razors
qnail clippers
qnail files
qcough drops

We meet for clarification 
on Thursdays 3 pm. - 5 p.m..

Do you have a garden? Can you share some fresh produce for the Open Door Welcome Table? Thank you!

May  8  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
    and music with Caroline Herring
May 15  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Day of Pentecost
    Catherine Meeks  preaching
May 22  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
May 29  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service

blankets

We need blankets for 
our friends that are 
washable and can be 
dried “hot.”

June   5 4 p.m. Worship at 910
   Eucharistic Service
June 12    4 p.m. Worship at 910
   Eucharistic Service
June 19 4 p.m. Worship at 910
   Eucharistic Service
June 26 4 p.m. Worship at 910
   Eucharistic Service

Susan von der Hijden


