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Ernest Gaines’ wonderful novel, The Autobiography of 
Miss Jane Pittman, was made into a film some years ago that 
featured Cicely Tyson as Miss Jane. Miss Jane is born into 
a poor, Black, rural community in Louisiana in the days just 
after chattel slavery. She lives a life that is long and strong, 
living into the 1960s to see the beginnings of the civil and hu-
man rights movement that swept the South and changed the 
nation. The final scene of the film is Miss Jane riding into their 
small Jim Crow town — riding like a queen in her wooden 
rocking chair in the back of a pick-up truck. They arrive at 
the courthouse, and the men and women from the cab of the 
truck and those who sit with her in the back, help her up and 
hold her arms tight as her elderly legs carry her to the “Whites 
Only” water fountain in the front yard of the courthouse. 
Slowly, deliberately and with the dignity that can come only 
with age and wisdom, she walks steadily toward the fountain. 
She looks around; she bends over; she grasps the faucet with 
her gnarled right hand; she bends her head all the way down. 
She drinks from the fountain. She relishes the cool, clear wa-
ter that runs down her chin, and does not bother to wipe it off. 
“Whites Only” water is doomed on that day in a tiny Louisi-
ana town. If you haven’t read it and seen the film, you must. 

But there is another wonderful scene that I’ve always 
remembered where Miss Jane as an older woman speaks of 
the birth of each new child in their community. She says she 
would greet each baby by looking hard into her/his face and 
finally saying, “Is you de one? Is you de one?” Is you de one 
who will lead your people to confront the life of humiliation 
and want imposed by the white aristocrats and enforced by 
white supremacists? Is you the one who will stand up to all 

this greed and hatred and violence? Is you the one who will 
hold to the vision of justice and plenty when everyone else has 
forgotten how to hope?  Is you the one we’ve hoped for, or do 
we need to keep hope alive for another birth? 

It’s the same question that John the Baptist sent to Jesus 
as we read it in the 11th chapter of Matthew’s gospel. John is 
in prison. Herod Antipas finally had enough of his meddling, 
and Herod’s new wife Herodias hated John with a purple 
passion. For John had spoken up and spoken out when Herod 
and Herodias married — she had been married to his brother. 
The church has mostly treated this story as one of sexual and 
marital immorality—a matter of personal ethics. Nope. Not 
that. Tacky as that was, John was railing against this marriage 
primarily because it had been one of crass political conve-
nience: a personal move that consolidated power and privilege 

and laid it into — guess whose — Herod’s hands. John, ever 
the keen observer of the machinations of the greedy and the 
manipulations of the super-powerful and their collaborators, 
called a spade a spade. And Herodias was furious. Her fury 
precipitated the arrest and incarceration of John and later his 

execution by beheading. Prophesy all you want about sexual 
mores, but keep your hands and your prophecy off the power 
grabs of the MoneyBoys. John paid with his life. 

After John went to prison, he must have had the doubts 
and questions that often come of isolation and deprivation. 
This Jesus — my cousin — might he be the Anointed One? I 
thought so, but now I’m not sure. Is he the one? How am I to 
be sure? God knows, I need some assurance as I face the end 
of my life. I just don’t want to die with this question unre-
solved. Oh God, these doubts are driving me insane. These 
dungeon walls mock my beliefs. The guards taunt my rough 
clothes and simple preferences for food. Locusts and honey 
are not on the jail menu. 

Is You De One?
We Are The Ones We’ve Been Waiting For

By Bill Quigley
  
Bill Quigley teaches law at Loyola University New Orleans. 
You can reach him at quigley77@gmail.com if you want a 
copy of this article with all the sources included.

Three True Stories
Renee Delisle was one of over 3500 homeless people in 

Santa Cruz when she found out she was pregnant. The Santa 
Cruz Sentinel reported she was turned away from a shelter 
because they did not have space for her. While other homeless 
people slept in cars or under culverts, Renee ended up living 
in an abandoned elevator shaft until her water broke.

Jerome Murdough, 56, a homeless former Marine, 
was arrested for trespass in New York because he was found 
sleeping in a public housing stairwell on a cold night. The 
New York Times reported that one week later, Jerome died of 
hyperthermia in a jail cell heated to over 100 degrees. 

Paula Corb and her two daughters lost their home and 
lived in their minivan for four years. They did laundry in 
a church annex, went to the bathroom at gas stations, and 
did their studies under street lamps, according to America 
Tonight.

Fact One: Over half a million people are homeless.
On any given night, there are over 600,000 homeless 

people in the US according to the US Department of Hous-
ing and Urban Development (HUD). Most people are either 
spending the night in homeless shelters or in some sort of 
short term transitional housing. Slightly more than a third 
are living in cars, under bridges or in some other way living 
unsheltered.

Fact Two: One quarter of homeless people are children.
HUD reports that on any given night over 138,000 

of the homeless in the US are children under the age of 18. 
Thousands of these homeless children are unaccompanied 
according to HUD.  Another federal program, No Child Left 
Behind, defines homeless children more broadly and includes 
not just those living in shelters or transitional housing but also 
those who are sharing the housing of other persons due to 
economic hardship, living in cars, parks, bus or train stations, 
or awaiting foster care placement. Under this definition, the 
National Center for Homeless Education reported in Septem-
ber, 2014 that local school districts reported there are over one 
million homeless children in public schools.

Ten Facts About 
Being Homeless 
in the USA

We need to know that our hopes have not been in vain. 
We need to know that Justice and Liberation are coming. 
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By Catherine Meeks

As I allow myself to embody the arche-
typal wise woman (Crone) energy and move 
along toward my seventh decade on this 
earth, I am very aware of the need to search 
for woman power. This search has led me to 
several places and one of them has been to 
the work of Rev. Dr. Renita Weems and her 
work with the prophet Jeremiah. The ser-
mon which caught my attention referenced 
Jeremiah 44:16-18. The women came with 
their husbands to Jeremiah and they said, 
“We are not going to listen to the message 
you delivered to us in the name of YHWH! 
On the contrary, we will do everything we set 
out to do: we will burn incense to the Queen 
of Heaven and pour out drink offerings to 
her, just as our ancestors did and just as our 
rulers and officials did in our towns and in 
the streets of Jerusalem. At that time we had 
plenty of food, we were prosperous and there 
were no misfortunes. But since we stopped 
burning incense to the Queen of Heaven and 

pouring out drink offerings to her, we have 
lacked everything and have perished by the 
sword and by famine.”

While there are many ways that one can 
look at a passage of scripture, I am choosing 
to look at this passage as a statement about 
not honoring the feminine side of life. These 
women had the courage to stand up to the 
prophet and assert that it was clear to them 
that they had left behind a practice that was 
related in their minds to life being better than 
it had become. Of course Jeremiah does not 
see it that way because he is focused upon 

another way of seeing the world. 
What do these women have to say 

to women in the 21st century as we see our 

world being led to ruin by climate issues, 
war, violence, and systems of oppression 
and domination that continue to foster dehu-
manization and destruction across the globe? 
Women have abdicated their ability to make 
a difference by being unwilling to continue to 
seek woman power while working to discern 
how that power is different from man power 
and having the courage to assert themselves. 
Though much has changed in regard to the 
status of women in America and in some 
parts of the world, there continues to be far 
too much domination and violence against 

women both in our country and across 
the world. 

Jeremiah must have been 
dumbfounded by the women stand-
ing up to him and his understanding 
of what was needed to bring about 
change. When one reads the whole 
story that Jeremiah tells, it is easy to 
see that things were in quite a mess, 
not unlike the world that we live in at 
this moment. Obviously something 
needed to change and these women 
seem to have been acting not just 
out of their intuition, but from their 
sense of history. They were able to 
say, “This practice that we used to do, 
which was handed down to us by our 
ancestors, bore fruit that is now gone 
and we are going back to it.”

The destruction of the feminine 
does not serve a people well. We have 

constructed many systems in this country 
to control women and, while some of them 
have been deconstructed, women themselves 

often fall prey to supporting them. Twenty-
first-century women need to learn from these 
witnesses of old about paying attention to 
the people’s history and respecting it enough 
to challenge the prophets of this era. This is 
true especially in a case such as we have in 
Jeremiah’s day, when the past had been far 
better than the present and their woman’s 
wisdom informed them that recovery of an 
ancient practice needed to be sought.

Women’s wisdom needs to be recov-
ered. This is work that can be done only by 
women and it has to be done by women 

In Search of Woman Power who are not willing to continue to support 
the patriarchal constructs of oppression and 
domination. Yes, it takes courage, but it also 
takes a willingness to understand personal 
responsibility and to accept that when one 
has been given wisdom there is a responsibil-
ity to put it to use. Of course Jeremiah was 
angry, just as men in the modern day will be 
angered by the challenge to the patriarchy; 
but it appears that the opportunity is being 
offered to us in the 21st century to speak up 
and to speak out. Planetary survival is at stake 
and we have more to lose by continuing to 
affirm and support male power than we do 
by searching for woman power and allowing 
it to be born again.  W

Catherine Meeks is a community and well-
ness 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 Wes-
leyan College, the author of five books and 
a columnist for The Telegraph in Macon, 
Georgia and for The Huffington Post. 

Women have abdicated their ability to make a difference by being unwilling 
to continue to seek woman power while working to discern how that power 

is different from man power and having the courage to assert themselves. 

Michelle Dick

We need gently used 
running and walking shoes

especially 
Men’s sizes 11-15 

Thank You!

Advent Banner by Nelia Kimbrough

Help!
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Thy Beloved Community  continued on page 9

Thy Beloved Community Come in Prison 
As It Is in Heaven, Part 6
By Eduard Nuessner Loring

This is the sixth in a series of articles based upon a presenta-
tion by Eduard Loring at a worship service at Central State 
Prison in Macon, Georgia on October 28, 2013. Approxi-
mately 200 prisoners attended, and one has since come to live 
at the Open Door Community.

Now, let us continue the tour of our home with our com-
ings and goings.

Inside our home, an old apartment building of 68 rooms, 
we live together, a diverse community of fractured, wounded 
folk living in common with each other as disciples. We serve 
the hungry, homeless, and prisoner. We fight for justice in the 
public arena where lions eat our children.

Now you know what we do from the issue of Hospital-
ity you found on your chair when you arrived here to worship 
the God of slaves and prisoners and the Jesus who promises 
“liberty to captives” and the Holy Spirit who is our Advocate 
and promises never to leave us alone. 

We perform the Works of Mercy by the power of God 
who is “in us” and “for us.” Soup kitchen plates and bowls 
are filled with nutritious food. “We eat what we serve,” as 
Calvin is fond of reminding us. Yes, we know corporations 
poison the American people for another dollar for their greedy 
stockholders. But “we do the best we can till we can’t.” We 
never serve white bread, balogna, sweets, hot dogs or other 
crap the system slops upon the poor and children. Bad food 
is like smoking: to serve poison is to abuse others. Smoking 
around children is a form of slow child abuse. Junk food is, 
also. What choices do we have in the Land of the Sick?

We provide 100 showers a week with clean clothes and 
toiletries. We never run out of clean underwear or socks; we 
purchase them by the case. Two hundred homeless folk use 
our address for their mail. We always have a phone available 
for use; we sometimes assist with long distance calls in emer-
gencies or reuniting families. We have wonderful shoes to 
give to those in need. Runners give us shoes with lots of miles 
left for walking. Rick and a local Black Baptist Church give 
us money to purchase shoes for a few folk. You would not 
believe the number of men on the streets with size 13 to 15 
feet. We have 3 clinics; foot care is an extension of our foot-
washing sacrament. We have a Women’s Clinic and a general 
medical clinic named The Harriet Tubman Free Medical 
Clinic. Harriet Tubman is an ancestor who, by memory and 
listening to her voice, resides within our home. Who are the 
ancestors that reside in this prison to lead you to healing and 
freedom? 

We give out blankets to the folk who sleep outside. On 
nights that the temperature falls to freezing or the summer 
winds bring torrents of rain and hail, Terry calls us together 
and demands that we open our dining room, living room, and 
sometimes our hall space to those who would freeze, or risk 
being hit by lightning, or develop fungus between their toes 
and in their lungs from being soaked. Few are the resources 
to dry out and to rest as the police pursue their bodies and the 
slave patrols hit the road after the courageous runaways.

We visit in a number of prisons. Seven of us visit on 
Georgia’s death row. We have a partner who is in prison in 
Louisiana whom we visit once a year. We are waiting for 

him to come home again to live and die with us. We make a 
monthly prison trip with 50 to 80 family members and loved 
ones of prisoners. We go to Milledgeville First Presbyterian 
Church for a fine meal before folks go to visit in the prisons, 
state and private. (Oh, God, how far will the capitalists go 
before they strangle us to death?) Mary Catherine administers 
a pen pal ministry, so most of the Open Doormites write let-
ters to captives in jails and prisons. Once a month we provide 
transportation to Jackson to be with our brothers under the 
sentence of death. Jenny, a member of our extended com-
munity, visits the one woman who lives under the shadow of 
state murder: Kelly Gissendaner.

The Works of Mercy are not enough. Christian disciple-
ship walks as Jesus walks with the prophets and poets who 
hear the cry of the poor and then cry out for justice. We take 
love into the political, social and economic arenas. Love 
engaging the powers is named JUSTICE. We join others as 
we bring the weapons of love, non-violence and civil disobe-
dience (“Divine Obedience,” Dan Berrigan names the act) 
to the front lines of poverty, the criminal justice system, the 

oppression of LGBTs, the lies of the Prosperity Gospel, the 
dominion of moral death. With Amos and Martin we talk and 
walk: “Let justice roll down like waters and righteousness like 
an ever-flowing stream”; with Micah, “Do justice, love kind-
ness, and walk humbly with your God.” 

And we embody the cry of the prophet who went naked 
in the streets for three years (Isaiah 20) embodying the naked-
ness of poverty and oppression. He keened: “The kind of 
fasting I want is this: remove the chains of oppression and the 
yoke of injustice, and let the oppressed go free. Share your 
food with the hungry and open your homes to the homeless 
poor. Give clothes to those who have nothing to wear, and do 
not refuse to help your own relatives.” (GNB) When we read 
the Bible the will of God becomes rather clear to those with 
the guts to put it into practice. We need good farms and better 
vegetables, but goodgodalmighty, there is no way to follow 
the God of the Exodus and the Jesus of discipleship except to 
put one’s feet in the street and body in prisons and war zones 
and demand liberty and equality for all. Bon appetit. Guten 
appetit. 

For justice and for the love of God and her creation we 
go to the streets to proclaim good news to the poor with our 
bodies. We march and protest with Moral Monday. We pro-
test executions. We vigil before the state Capitol at the time of 
an execution. We spend the day and night on the streets dur-
ing Holy Week to feel the misery of homelessness. When we 
are jailed for civil disobedience we remember with our bodies 
those who are in prison as we are in prison with them.

I want to share a conversion experience with you. 
Thanksgiving Weekend of 1977: The day I learned of the 
furious injustice of prisons, slavery by another name, and the 
horror of chattel slavery. I was riding in the Emmaus House 
bus with my seven-year-old son, Neely. There were 35 of us 
behind the driver, Father Austin Ford, one of the great Chris-
tian leaders of Atlanta. Father Ford, Neely and I were the only 
whites on the bus. The chatter was wonderful — children 
yelling and playing, some old-timers singing. This was my 
first prison visit though I had been to jails and even been in 
jail for public drunkenness in 1957. As we approached the 
“Reidsville Reservation” sign, the bus became eerily silent. 

I did not understand the silence. I, a Ph.D from Vanderbilt 
University with “expertise” in the evangelization of plantation 
slaves, stared out the window. Suddenly I was mashed in the 
face by 19th-century images I had contemplated for hours and 
hours at my desk. There, in the fields before my bleeding eyes 
(believing is seeing) I saw what I had come to hate: chattel 
slavery. I was aghast. White men on horseback with shotguns 
straddling the saddle. As far as the eye could see, Black men 
were stooped in the fields picking and packing. What was it 
at this late season? Cotton—the dead King? Greens? I could 
not tell as the bus rumbled along. As on the night of Martin 
Luther King Jr.’s assassination, I could feel a light, change, 
repentance, transformation and a call to reparations. The repa-
rations would be the way I live my life. I knew that plantation 
slavery was not over in the South. I understood that the legacy 
of slavery which I had spent years studying in academia was 
right here before my eyes. “Who am I?” I wondered as Neely 
admired the horses in the fields. Suddenly I knew that I must 
go to the streets as an abolitionist and not spend my life study-
ing history all the time (though I do daily). I must live my life 
for today. I must come up out of this bus recommitted to what 
I had promised Martin on the night of his death: I will be in 
the streets, I will protest, I will study, I will cry out. I will not 
betray the slaves and oppressed by the “betrayal of silence.” 
I was made new in that bus. Whether the transfiguration was 
visible I do not know. I think I was already white enough for 
the other passengers.

Then Neely and I entered the prison to see our friend 
David Walker. Hundreds of people were visiting. I felt guilty 
seeing David, for in my white academic ignorance when he 
called at three a.m. from DeKalb County Jail and asked me 
to come to him, I groggily muttered, “Sure.” But I waited 
until nine a.m. (my convenience) to see him. He was gone 
to a nearby prison and was in the hole by then. Not even a 

Welcome to 910 
Mr. Willie Dee Wimberly by Karin Herezer

Inside our home, an old apartment building of 68 rooms, we live together, 
a diverse community of fractured, wounded folk 

living in common with each other as disciples. 
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Incarnational Discipleship  continued on page 10

The Open Door 
Community Press
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A Work of Hospitality
The Open Door Reader

1982 - 2002
Peter R. Gathje, editor

384 pages
Bibliography and Index

Paperback
$15.00 suggested donation

Sharing the Bread of Life
Hospitality and Resistance
at the Open Door Community

By Peter R. Gathje
272 pages
45 photographs
Paperback
$10.00 suggested donation

to order:
The Open Door Community 
910 Ponce de Leon Ave., N.E.

Atlanta, GA 30306-4212
404.874.9652 option 4

www.opendoorcommunity.org 
If funds are not available, 

copies will be sent at no expense. 

I Hear Hope Banging 
at My Back Door 
Writings from Hospitality
By Eduard Loring
Foreword by Rev. Timothy McDonald III

82 pages
21 photographs
available only online at
www.opendoorcommunity.org

The Festival of Shelters
A Celebration 

for Love and Justice
By Eduard Loring 

with Heather Bargeron
preface by Dick Rustay

66 pages
19 color photographs

Paperback
Free for the asking

Frances Pauley
Stories of Struggle and Triumph

Edited by Murphy Davis
Foreword by Julian Bond

89 pages
28 photographs

Paperback
$3.00 suggested donation

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

By Eduard Loring
foreword by Nibs Stroupe
afterword by Melvin Jones
99 pages
paperback
$10.00 suggested donation

By Peter Gathje

At Manna House, most of our friends who are expe-
riencing homelessness, and most of the poor who also 
come each morning that we are open are African American. 
Memphis is a majority African American city, and Memphis 
also has one of the highest poverty rates among U.S. cities. 
Homelessness and poverty disproportionately affect African 
Americans, and so do imprisonment and the death penalty. In 
all major indicators of health and wellbeing, African Ameri-
cans continue to fall below whites in U.S. 
society.    

I just finished reading Charles 
Marsh’s biography of Dietrich Bonhoef-
fer, Strange Glory: A Life of Dietrich 
Bonhoeffer. The moral failure of 
churches, both Protestant and Catholic, 
to resist the rise of Adolf Hitler and the 
Nazis, along with the Holocaust, is damn-
ing. I have also just finished reading two 
other books, both about the ongoing 
power of racism in American life. The 
first is specific to Memphis, Laurie B. 
Green’s Battling the Plantation Mental-
ity: Memphis and the Black Freedom 
Struggle. The second is more broadly 
focused, though primarily about the 
South, Douglas A. Blackmon’s Slavery 
By Another Name: The Re-Enslavement 
of Black Americans from the Civil War 
to World War II. I also just completed Ta-
Nehisi Coates’ article in the May issue of 
The Atlantic, “The Case for Reparations.”   

These three readings in conjunction 
with Marsh’s book on Bonhoeffer lead 
me to this question: Is the moral failure of 
white churches in the United States with 
regard to slavery and the neo-slavery that 
followed equivalent to the moral failure 
of churches in Germany with regard 
to the Nazis and the Holocaust? And a 
second question: Are there theological 
parallels to be drawn between churches in 
the United States and those in Germany? 
I believe that the answer to both questions 
is yes.

Glen Stassen in his last book before he died, A Thicker 
Jesus: Incarnational Discipleship in a Secular Age, urged that 
“we scrutinize historical times for which almost all of us are 
now clear about who was faithful and who was unfaithful” 
(page 13). He describes Bonhoeffer in his resistance as one of 
the faithful. He also identifies the U.S. civil rights movement 
as another time of testing, and he points to Clarence Jordan 
and Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. (among others) as examples of 
those who were faithful.

Stassen does not engage in a detailed analysis or com-
parison of the challenges Bonhoeffer faced versus those faced 
in the civil rights movement. He also does not examine the 
era of slavery and the era of neo-slavery after the Civil War. 
However, an examination of those times, plus the civil rights 
movement era, easily reveals that few white Christians and 
few white churches resisted slavery and neo-slavery, and 
that this failure continued throughout most of the civil rights 
movement.   

I would go further and say that today few white Chris-
tians and churches are actively engaged in resistance to ongo-

ing white male supremacy, also known as racism. Dr. King’s 
assessment of the church hour on Sunday being one of the 
most segregated times of the week continues to be accurate 
today. Further, the peeling back of gains made during the 
civil rights movement has gone largely uncontested by white 
churches, with many white Christians actively supporting this 
reversal.

What kind of Christianity would provide resources for 
resistance to white male supremacy and other injustices in 
U.S. society? Stassen identifies three dimensions of what he 

calls “Incarnational Discipleship” that 
were shared by Bonhoeffer, King, Jordan 
and others that he identifies as faithful in 
times of testing.   

First, they all had “a thick, histori-
cally embodied, realistic understanding of 
Jesus Christ as revealing God’s character.” 
This stood in contrast to the unfaithful, 
who reduced Christ to an abstract principle 
or high ideal. This “thin Jesus” was open 
to “ideological manipulations” such as the 
Aryan Jesus of the Nazis and the “white 
Jesus” compatible with slavery, neo-slav-
ery, and racism.   

Second, they all had “a holistic 
understanding of the Lordship of Jesus 
Christ or sovereignty of God throughout 
all of life and all of creation.” This stood 
in contrast to dualisms which privatize 
Christian life, reducing it to individual 
concern for salvation of the soul while 
abandoning the public spheres of politics 
and economics. In both Nazi Germany 
and racist America there has been a gospel 
of individual salvation and personal order-
liness and status quo. The cross (and life) 
of Christ has nothing to do with social/
political movements or realities beyond 
the church; it is a matter of individual sal-
vation. The emphasis is upon “Jesus died 
for me.”

Third, they all expressed and enacted 
“a strong call for repentance from captivity 
to ideologies such as nationalism, racism, 
and greed.” It was, of course, those ideolo-

gies that dominated the public sphere in both Nazi Germany 
and the United States of slavery, neo-slavery, and today’s 
white male supremacy.   

I would add two additional dimensions for Incarnational 
Discipleship, which I think are also evident in those who 
were faithful. A fourth dimension is solidarity with persons 
on the margins rooted in a preferential option for the poor and 
oppressed. Bonhoeffer wrote, “There remains an experience 
of incomparable value. We have for once learned to see the 
great events of world history from below, from the perspective 
of the outcasts, the suspects, the maltreated — in short, from 
the perspective of those who suffer.” Bonhoeffer began his 
solidarity with the Jews while he was in the U.S. Through his 
experiences in Harlem and the Abyssinian Baptist Church 
and in his travels in the American South, he came to see the 
parallels between the treatment of Blacks in the U.S. and the 
treatment of Jews in Germany. Those who were not faithful 
in Germany went along with the dehumanizing characteriza-
tion of Jews, while those who were not faithful in the U.S. 

Incarnational Discipleship and 
Resistance to White Supremacy

Michelle Dick
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The Annuciation 1952 by Fritz Eichenburg

†

Who sees the cross at Christmas?

For there is more to see:
The decorated houses – mausoleums of modern men.

A measure of prosperity and pride, 
Rigid reindeer and stuck sleighs ride the roofs, 
Gutters glare with fiery beads from edge to edge,
All is safe, until the lights go out.
Cut-out cardboard figures set in place by cardboard men,
Empty plastic Santa Clauses installed by empty men,
Buy bulbs and burn!
Electric companies rejoice,
Their meters spin to measure faith’s impersonal price,
Their glare interpreted to children,
 “So that Santa knows the way.”
(God knows the way; 
God came through the glitter once before – with tears.)

Feed your stereo sound system the songs you cannot sing,
Your true religious act.
The trees and grass must learn your state of mind.
It’s important that the clouds reverberate
(For we all hear, have heard, and understand
The lie you don’t yourself believe.) 
Make the trees shake,
The clouds bounce,
The grass chatter,
Make the dust move.
It won’t point its accusing finger at you
Until it opens for you as a grave.

Who cannot see the cross at Christmas.

††

The mixed myths – the matrix of modern man.

The little child was laid in straw,
Along with plastic tommy guns.
Three wise men moved in from the East, 
To seduce with perfume Eve on Christmas.
Dumb animals shared the Savior’s stall,
While visions of sugarplums danced in their heads.
Shepherds watched their flocks by night,
By day they sold electric trains and ate cold sandwiches.
Herod’s anger stemmed from fear
That good Saint Nicholas soon would be here.

God is confused;
With Santa Claus.

The mind God gave you went to sleep,
Depression’s way to save the day
Ignoring night;
Shaving facts and mixing myths into a pleasing harmony,
A potpourri apart from pain,
Enough for you –

Who cannot see the cross at Christmas.

†††

Substituting gifts – the measure of modern man.

The registers ring out glad tidings of great joy
For skillful hucksters wading through piles of paper tape.

The customer is quite content
To know which way the savings went
but not the self.

The guilt for having hurt is healed,
Transformed to toys and clothes,
And signs of deep affection
-with a price tag.

The generosity becomes a reputation,
Giving gifts a personhood,
Ways to avoid the final confrontation
the giving of the self.

Life must be measured in those same terms
By which we measure wheat,
And chaff, 
And dung.
For fertilizer and fraternity, each has its own price;
‘His money makes the measure of the man.’

Conscience’s price is paid,
Guilt allayed
-gifts are given,
The goat is driven into the wilderness.

The self protected,
The world is safe again for those –

Who cannot see the cross at Christmas.

††††

Our sense for what is real
Is nearly dead.
The palliative powers, summoned at this season
Are in themselves a light,
And a way of life.

God hears your soft and unconditioned prayer:
Don’t hurt me more,
Or spoil my joy,
Or take away my feeling for a while.
Life is so drab,
I’ve been so hurt,
That it feels good for a while to live a lie.
It’s better than my weekly work,
Or facing who I am.

For in our hearts we know that God is dead,
And that is why we decorate our houses
to fill the void,
That is why we mix our myths
to color up the corpse,
That is why we now give gifts of things
and retain ourselves!

God is dead.
And does not require anything of us
anymore.

Behind the fabric of distortion
Lies the coherence of the truth:
That all our ways are pendulous runs,
And in the end are bound to fail
Because they don’t exist.

And God’s enfleshment is the key:

The way God chose to be with us
— too thick to be seen.

God cannot be real and opaque. ;
God cannot be born and die.
God cannot love and work divine will with weakness.
God cannot,
We will not allow it,
You and I.

A crib,
A cross, 
An empty tomb,
The signs of God’s decisive difference for the world,
That makes us free to cross the room,
And cross the world –

To see the cross at Christmas.

†††††

— Roger F. Cooper 
1963

Julie Lonneman

poetry corner

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.

Roger Cooper is a Lutheran minister, retired 
psychologist and former seminary professor who 
lives in Florida. His poetry has been published 
in various journals. He is active in the Friedrich 
Hőlderlin Society and travels regularly to Germany 
for its meetings.

Who Sees the Cross at Christmas?
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Compiled by Calvin Kimbrough and Murphy Davis

In, Out & Around 910
Photographs by Calvin Kimbrough

Death Penalty 
Abolitionist Workshop

Twice a year, Volunteers from Jubilee Partners, members of the Open Door 
Community and New Hope House meet together to hear stories and learn analysis 

for the abolition of the death penalty. In October we gathered at 910 for sessions 
with Andrew and Mary Palmer Legare (above), Ed and Lora Weir from New Hope 

House (right), and Steve Colwell (below right). Andrew was sentenced to death 
at the age of 17 and spent 27 years in prison. He and Mary met when she began 

writing to him. He has been free and they have been a regular part of our community 
for nine years. Steve Colwell’s brother Daniel struggled for 

many years with manic depression and schizophrenia before 
he committed a crime he planned so that he would receive a 

death sentence. He died in 2003. Daniel’s story reminds us of 
the high cost of denying treatment for the mentally ill.

Ralph E. Dukes, Jr. 
December 2, 1941 - November 19, 2014
Ralph Dukes, a Partner at the Open Door Community, died on November 19 of complications from pneumonia. Ralph 
died peacefully in his sleep. For many years, Dick Rustay, Ralph’s Pastoral Friend, was especially attentive to Ralph’s 
care. Ralph came to live with us at Clifton Presbyterian Church in 1979. His street name at that time was Dead Eye. He 
moved into the Open Door Community shortly after we opened in 1982. We will miss him greatly. A Celebration of 
Ralph’s Life will be held on Sunday, December 14, at 4 p.m. A reception will follow the worship service.
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A Great Evening of Music
On Saturday evening October 11, Robin and Linda Williams (known widely for their many years of 
performing on A Prairie Home Companion) and Jim Watson of Their Fine Group gave a benefit concert for 
the Open Door at 1st Iconium Baptist Church (above and below, from left: Linda, Robin and Jim). Caroline 
Herring, local singer/songwriter extraordinaire, opened the concert (left). We are so grateful for the great gift 

of these fabulous musicians, 
to all who came out to 
make it a great celebratory 
evening and for the many 
gifts received for the life 
and work of the Open Door.

Douglass-Debs Award
The Open Door recently participated in the annual dinner of the Atlanta chapter of the 

Democratic Socialists of America (below). Murphy Davis and Ed Loring (right), along with 
Joe Beasley of Rainbow PUSH, were presented with the Douglass-Debs Award for Radical 

Social Action. Hannah Murphy Buc presented the award to her parents (top right). 

Set Them Free
Theologian, writer, activist and friend Laurel Dykstra stopped in September for a visit. 
Above, from left: Alan Jenkins, Cheryl Blankenship and Terry Kennedy listen as Laurel 
speaks about her work. Set Them Free: The Other side of Exodus and Bury the Dead: 
Stories of Death and Dying, Resistance and Discipleship are two of her important books.



And yet, at his weakest point — alone, con-
demned, stuffed away in a miserable dungeon 
— John wasn’t sure. Are you the One? He 
had to know. 

Jesus proclaimed to the proclaimer: 
Look around — what are the facts on the 
ground? What do you see happening before 
your very eyes? Ah, miracles of healing; 
miracles of mercy; miracles of sharing and 
restoration and reclamation and forgiveness 
and transformation. Hope has taken on flesh, 
full of grace and truth.

We look around us now. We, like John, 
have times that the walls of the dungeon close 
in on us to mock our faith and harass our 
hope. Is you the one we’ve been waiting for? 

Marian Wright Edelman said in the late 
1960s, “A lot of people are waiting for Martin 
Luther King or Mahatma Gandhi to come 
back — but they are gone. We are it. It is up to 
us. It is up to you.” 

Bernice Johnson Reagon put it in her 
song, “We are the ones we’ve been waiting 
for.” 

Miss Jane Pittman’s hope for Jimmy 
Aaron was sadly short-lived. When he 
planned a protest in response to the arrest of 
a young Black girl for drinking out of the 
“white” water fountain in town, he was shot 
dead. But it was at this point that Miss Jane 
took her ride to the town square in the back of 
a pick-up truck. Jimmy was gone, the hopes 
of the community dashed. So it was Miss 
Jane, who had waited and hoped for so long, 
who walked laboriously to that water fountain 
and defied generations of slavery and Jim 
Crow by taking a long, slow, delicious drink 
of water. She was the one all along she had 
been waiting for. 

And it is for us now to create and wit-
ness to the deeds of liberation and hope. What 
do we see and hear? If the good news is not 
being actively shared with the poor, if liberty 
is not coming to the captives, if recovery of 
sight is not a reality for the blind, then we are 
not the ones. But in every deed of liberation 
and hope, the Ones we have waited for actu-
ally arrive. 

Those who love the light will see the 
presence of the One in the deeds of liberation 
and restoration. Those who love their own 
power and privilege more than life itself will 
see only troublemakers — misfits like John 
and Jesus disturbing the peace. They will love 
their wretched political ideologies based on 
apartheid and greed more than they can ever 
love or care for their neighbors.

The liturgy of Advent asks us every year, 
“What or for whom are we waiting?” And Je-
sus — for whom we wait and long, will say to 
us as he says to John, what are you seeing and 
hearing? What goes on around you? Deeds of 
greed, accumulation of power and resources in 
the face of raw human suffering and want? Or 
deeds of sharing, healing, liberation, restitu-
tion, mercy-filled justice and hope?

Are you the One? Am I the One? Are 
we the ones we’ve been waiting for?  W

Murphy Davis is a Partner at the Open Door 
Community. 
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Is You De One? We Are The Ones We’ve Been Waiting For  continued from page 1

A visit to the prisoner? Thank God you 
came! I was hoping against hope that you 
would! Listen, you need to do something for 
me, something very important. Go and find 
Jesus — you know, my cousin, the one who 
came out to the Jordan and then went deeper 
into the wilderness for his own vision quest. 
Go find him. Ask him who he really is. I had 
hoped that he was the One; but now I’m not 
sure. I need to know. Say to him: Are You the 
One that was going to come, or should we 
expect another? 

Just like Miss Jane. “Is you de one?” 
We need to know! We need to know that 
our hopes have not been in vain. We need to 
know that Justice and Liberation are coming. 
We don’t want our lives to end without an 
answer to this question. Give me some assur-
ance, please!  Don’t let me go to my death 
hopeless and sad. Disappointment is one 
of the demons I fight daily. Please God, oh 
please, don’t let me down with this one final 
disappointment — the quenching of my best 
hope. Please God, re-assure me that he is The 
One for whom I’ve waited and prepared all 
my life.  

And so they went, these friends of 
John. They looked until they found Jesus, 
the Human One. “Are you?” they pressed 
without any preliminaries, “Are you the One? 
Are you the One we’ve been waiting for? 
John wants to know. He thinks you are but 
he needs to hear it from you — Are you?”

Jesus answered, “Go back and 
tell John what you are hearing and 
seeing: The blind can see, the lame can 
walk, those who suffer from dreaded 
skin diseases are made clean, the deaf 
hear, the dead are brought back to life, 
and the Good News is preached to the 
poor. How happy are those who have 
no doubts about me!” (Matthew 11: 
4-6 Good News Translation)

 
Funny how Jesus almost never answers 

a question the way the petitioner framed it! 
Are you the Messiah? You could say it is a 
question of doctrine. But Jesus has no truck 
with doctrine. He says to the disciples of 
John, “Look around you. What do you see? 
What is happening? The blind see, the lame 
walk, the lepers are clean, the deaf hear, 
the dead are alive, and the Good News is 
preached to the poor!”  

Miss Jane Pittman got the answer to her 
question in the courageous and promising 
leadership of Jimmy Aaron. John’s disciples 
are told to go back to John and tell him 
about what is going on here: report the facts 
— the truth and the whole truth. Not what’s 
reported in the Jerusalem Journal Constitu-
tion, not the propaganda of the MoneyBoys! 
No, tell John about the People’s History of 
southern Palestine today: the real truth at the 
ground level — “what you are hearing and 
seeing.” Miracles are happening among us! 
Liberation, healing, merciful justice, good 
news to the poor! 

Isn’t this the only sign you need that the 
Beloved Community is breaking in? In other 

words, couldn’t we turn Jesus’ words around? 
If you are looking for the presence of God’s 
anointed ones, why don’t you stop asking 
doctrinal questions and look for where good 
news to the poor is being acted out? 

Where do you see the sick healed? At 
the hospital where Governor Nathan Deal 
stands in the door forbidding the poorest of 
the poor to come in and get health care? Or at 
the free clinic downtown where committed 
doctors and nurses and volunteers step out-
side the health care “system” and reach out 
with healing for the sick and poor? Do you 
see it in the Georgia or North Carolina Sen-
ates where the white majority would rather 
see tens of thousands of their own citizens die 
for lack of care than accept free federal funds 
from a Black president? Or among the 260 
Cuban doctors and nurses who simply got 
on a plane and went on to give care to Ebola 
patients in West Africa while the rest of the 
world has muddled around — sometimes 
asking the wrong questions. Where do you 

see the lame walk? At the for-profit hospital 
where the clerk says, “I’m sorry there will be 
no prosthetic leg for you because you have 
no insurance and you cannot pay for it”? 
Or where you see Tim Nolan of Asheville 
travel at his own expense with Andres who 
needs to get to Macon to get a prosthetic leg 
next Thursday? Or do you see it in countries 
that provide healthcare and resources for all 
without co-pays and paperwork or insurance 
companies dictating what a “legitimate need” 
might be?

John came to prepare the way for the 
Incarnate God. He preached; he hoped; he 
railed against the rich, the powerful, and the 
apathetic; he shouted through the genera-
tions at all of us who keep an extra coat in 
our closets while our neighbors go without 
one; he promised that God would come with 
a winnowing hook and a fire to destroy any 
who speak peace where there is no peace, 
who dare to speak of the holy while our 
neighbors are defiled by poverty and misery. 

By Dietrich Bonhoeffer

“Jesus stands at the door knocking 
(Revelation 3:20). In total reality, he comes in 
the form of a beggar, of the dissolute human 
child in ragged clothes, asking for help. He 
confronts you in every person you meet. As 
long as there are people, Christ will walk on 
the earth as your neighbor, as the one through 
whom God calls you, speaks to you, makes 
demands on you. That is the great seriousness 
and great blessedness of the Advent message. 
Christ is standing at the door; he lives in the 
form of a human being among us. Do you 
want to close the door or open it?

It may strike us as strange to see Christ 
in such a near face, but he said it, and those 
who withdraw from the serious reality of the 

Advent
Advent message cannot talk of the coming 
of Christ in their heart either. …

Christ is knocking. It is still not Christ-
mas, but it’s also still not the last Advent, 
the last coming of Christ. Through all the 
Advents of our life that we celebrate runs the 
longing for the last Advent, when the word 
will be: ‘See, I am making all things new’ 
(Revelation 21:5).

The Advent season is a season of 
waiting, but our whole life is an Advent 
season, that is, a season of waiting for the 
last Advent, for the time when there will be a 
new heaven and a new earth.”  W 
 
From: Barcelona, Berlin, New York: 1928-
1931: Dietrich Bonhoeffer Works, Volume 
10. 

Brian Kavanagh
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Ten Facts About Being Homeless in the USA  continued from page 1

November-December 2014

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!

Thy Beloved Community  continued from page 3

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 404.874.9652 option 4
For information and application forms visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org

Fact Three: Tens of thousands of veterans are homeless.
Over 57,000 veterans are homeless each night. Sixty 

percent of them are in shelters, the rest unsheltered. Nearly 
5,000 are female.

Fact Four: Domestic violence is a leading cause of home-
lessness in women.

More than 90% of homeless women are victims of 
severe physical or sexual abuse and escaping that abuse is a 
leading cause of their homelessness.

Fact Five: Many people are homeless because they cannot 
afford rent.

The lack of affordable housing is a primary cause of 
homelessness according to the National Law Center on 
Homelessness and Poverty. HUD has seen its budget slashed 
by over 50% in recent decades resulting in the loss of 10,000 
units of subsidized low income housing each and every year.

Fact Six: There are fewer places for poor people to rent 
than before.

One eighth of the nation’s supply of low income hous-
ing has been permanently lost since 2001.  The US needs at 
least 7 million more affordable apartments for low income 
families, and as a result millions of families spend more than 
half their monthly income on rent.

Fact Seven: In the last few years millions have lost their 
homes.

Over five million homes have been foreclosed on since 
2008, one out of every ten homes with a mortgage. This 
has caused even more people to search for affordable rental 
property.

Fact Eight: The government does not help as much as you 
think.

There is enough public rental assistance to help about 
one out of every four extremely low-income households. 
Those who do not receive help are on multi-year waiting lists. 
For example, Charlotte, North Carolina just opened up their 
applications for public housing assistance for the first time in 
14 years and over 10,000 people applied. 

Fact Nine: One in five homeless people suffer from 
untreated severe mental illness.

While about 6% of the general population suffers from 
severe mental illness, 20 to 25% of the homeless suffer from 
severe mental illness according to government studies. Half of 
this population self-medicate and are at further risk of addic-
tion and poor physical health. A University of Pennsylvania 
study tracking nearly 5,000 homeless people for two years 
discovered that investing in comprehensive health support and 
treatment of physical and mental illnesses is less costly than 
incarceration, shelter and hospital services for the untreated 
homeless.

Fact Ten: Cities are increasingly making homelessness a 
crime.

A 2014 survey of 187 cities by the National Law Center 
on Homelessness & Poverty found: 24% make it a city-wide 
crime to beg in public; 33% make it illegal to stand around 
or loiter anyplace in the city; 18% make it a crime to sleep 
anywhere in public; 43% make it illegal to sleep in your car 
and 53% make it illegal to sit or lie down in particular public 
places. And the number of cities criminalizing homelessness 
is steadily increasing.  W

For more information look to the National Law Center on 
Homelessness & Poverty, the National Center for Homeless 
Education and the National Coalition on the Homeless. 

minister of the gospel could get to him. I learned the essential 
lesson through pain and failure and at David’s expense: When 
a prisoner calls, s/he bids you come NOW.

Our visit was loving. I was frightened as I went into the 
Reidsville visiting area, but several women took Neely and 
me under their maternal wings and we made it through. All 
went well until the call for us to leave. Suddenly, as mothers 
began to take the children from their fathers’ laps and arms, 
crying and howling filled the room. The children could not 
understand. The mothers were in torment. Guards became 
anxious, hurrying us visitors out into the cruel free world. 
With invisible blood already in my eyes I saw the white slaver 
selling children, fathers and mothers, and tearing families to 
smithereens. (Today I chuckle when I hear anti-abortion and 
family value Christians and Tea Party patriots speak of the 
sacredness of marriage and family as they vote to cut food 
stamps.) Oh, God forgive me for my sins, the sins of the 
South, and sins of the Nation, the sins of the Academy which 
teaches history without passion and as an escape from the 
slavery of today.

I am no stranger to smashed families. I am divorced 
and remarried. I left two little children and their mother. On 
Sunday nights when Murphy and I took Neely and Susan 
home, Murphy would drive back — I was crying. On this day 
my stomach turned sour as I watched the children cling fero-
ciously to their fathers’ shirts or hair. I looked at Neely. I wept.

Recently, Murphy and I performed a same-sex wed-
ding in a state where the government approves though most 

Christian denominations deny the sanctity and the civil right. 
I believe same-sex marriage and family (with children when 
so gifted) is a calling before God as I believe slaves had a 
calling to marriage and were to be honored in family life. My 
denomination today denies same-sex marriage. My denomi-
nation yesterday sanctioned, sometimes with sorrow, the 
breaking up and selling of Black slave families. Some Chris-
tian ladies even opposed their husbands performing the role of 
male breeder though they did not refuse the lovely gowns the 
babies bought. These chattels, as they were named in state law 
and Christian understanding, were sent to different rice and 
cotton fields, most never to see each other again. (See Erskine 
Clarke’s Dwelling Place, pages 10, 46 and 352, among oth-
ers.) After the wedding was over and the celebration began I 
softly held Murphy’s hand. “I feel clean,” I whispered to her. 
Smiling with blue eyes watery, my wife and partner affirmed, 
“Yes.”

Father Ford was a terrible driver and a worse singer. 
We had a long and hard road home, more than six hours. The 
mothers and children fell asleep. Neely didn’t last long. As we 
passed the fields I saw the prison slaves under the gun of the 
prison slavers. I did not sleep, but a new silence entered my 
soul. Since 1977 I have been living out of that silence. Won’t 
you join me?  W

Eduard Nuessner Loring is a Partner at the Open Door 
Community.

Calvin Kimbrough

Connie and Clive Bonner journeyed from Scotland for 
a month-long visit with us. Connie, who is the pastor of 
Barrhead United Reformed Church, preached twice at 

our weekly worship services. Clive, a retired British police 
officer, did many chores and hours of house duty. We look 

forward to their next visit!

St. Cedd of Bradwell
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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 404.874.9652 option 4

Volunteers for Tuesday Breakfast (8:45-
11:00 a.m. and Wednesday Showers and 
Sandwiches (8:45 a.m.-12:45 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.

Friends,

The Open Door Community is in need of a 
dependable minivan. Can you help?

Please contact Sarah Humphrey at 
opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 
or 404.874.9652 option 4.

Thank you!

Incarnational Discipleship and Resistance to White Supremacy  continued from page 4

have gone along with the dehumanizing characterizations of 
African Americans. Theologically, in both cases, Jews and 
Blacks were regarded as brutes, sub-human and therefore 
dispensable.

A fifth dimension of Incarnational Discipleship is the 
Cross, the recognition of and acceptance of the reality of 
persecution for those who will resist the powers. The cross 
is envisioned in two ways. First, the way of Jesus calls those 
of us who are complicit in white male supremacy (which 
includes more than white males) to self-giving for the sake 
of love and justice. This self-giving requires the renunciation 
of one’s own privileged position and power, as Jesus himself 
rejected the temptations of Satan for political, economic, 

and religious power over others. Second, this way of Jesus 
engages one not only in renunciation, but also in costly strug-
gle for justice, as those in power will use every means avail-
able to maintain their power. The cross here reveals God’s 
confrontation with injustice. As Miguel De La Torre writes, 
“God does not stand aloof. … God understands the plight of 
today’s crucified people, who hang on crosses dedicated to the 
idols of race, class, and gender superiority” (Ethics from the 
Margins, page 36).

Bonhoeffer wrote extensively of Christianity without the 
cross, a “cheap grace” which saves without moral transforma-
tion or commitment. Dr. King wrote often of “redemptive 
suffering” by which persons expose and confront injustice as 
they put their lives on the line to witness for justice. Christian-
ity without the cross, without realism about sin and the cost 
of confronting sin in one’s own life and in institutional sin, 
simply goes along with the ruling ideologies of the day. The 
Nazis harped upon the regaining of the glory of Germany; in 
the U.S. we are regularly engaged in American exceptional-
ism and triumphalism — “We’re number one!” Both affirm 
an innocence which rejects responsibility for the suffering of 
others.

Approximately six million Jews died in the Holocaust. 
Approximately half a million Africans were brought to the 
U.S. as part of the slave trade. (Many more went to South 
America — up to 10 million.) The numbers that died on their 
way to slavery is disputed and range from one million to five 
million. Deaths due to slavery itself through its approximately 
250-year history in the Americas are even harder to calculate, 
though approximately half of all children born to slaves died 
in infancy.    

It is also difficult to put a hard and fast number on the 
economic benefit to the U.S. economy from slavery and neo-
slavery. However, we need to face facts such as the following 
from Ta-Nehisi Coates’ article “The Case for Reparations” 
that point to the extensive economic importance to African 

American slavery: In the seven cotton states, one-third of all 
white income was derived from slavery. By 1840, cotton pro-
duced by slave labor constituted 59 percent of the country’s 
exports. In 1860, slaves as an asset were worth more than all 
of America’s manufacturing, all of the railroads, all of the pro-
ductive capacity of the United States put together, and slaves 
were the single largest, by far, financial asset of property in 
the entire American economy. 

Beyond the slave economy, neo-slavery and the eco-
nomic exploitation of African Americans in wages and hous-
ing add to the wealth created by African Americans and taken 
by whites in the dominant economic and political structures 
of the U.S.

So where does this leave the churches and Christianity 
today? What would it mean to be faithful in our current con-
text along the lines of Bonhoeffer, King and others identifi-
able as practicing an Incarnational Discipleship in relation to 
white male supremacy? Advocacy for reparations as part of 
the struggle for racial justice would be a good place to start. 
Support for policies in education and the economy such as 
affirmative action are also necessary. Changes in the criminal 
justice system which Michelle Alexander has deemed “the 
new Jim Crow” are also required, along with the elimination 
of the legalized lynching called the death penalty. The “Moral 
Monday” movement in North Carolina provides an impor-
tant contemporary example of what Christian involvement in 
these and other issues looks like.

Attention to the five dimensions of Incarnational Dis-
cipleship can have an important role in inspiring these types 
of engagement in U.S. culture, economics, and politics. It is 
past time to acknowledge that the dominant form of Chris-
tianity in the U.S., primarily present within white churches, 
needs to be not simply critiqued but rejected as false due to 
its failure to resist the exploitation and deaths of millions of 
African Americans. A similar statement can be made regard-
ing Latinos and Native Americans. Both have histories that 
point to the central role of white male supremacy in their 
exploitation and death. This further underlines the importance 
of the theological and practical work to critique and reject 
faithless white male supremacy Christianity. And within that 
critique and rejection to also construct a faithful Christianity 
that witnesses to an inclusive and just Beloved Community, a 
concrete alternative to white male supremacy.  W

Peter Gathje is Professor of Christian Ethics and Associate 
Dean for Curriculum and Instruction at Memphis Theologi-
cal Seminary; a founder of Manna House, a place of hospi-
tality in Memphis; and a longtime friend of the Open Door.
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Grace and Peaces of Mail
November-December 2014

Dear Open Door Community,
“Hands Up, Don’t Shoot” by Murphy Davis in the Sep-

tember-October Hospitality concentrated rightly on the tragic 
death of Michael Brown and other black or brown persons 
by police. The reference to the militarization of police forces 
throughout the United States, while having worse effects on 
marginalized persons, is a source of worry for us all. These 
police forces are not only militarized in equipment, some of 
them are trained by the Israeli Military forces in crowd control 
and counterterrorism.

We were privileged to hear recently from Heff Halper, 
a native of Minnesota, who has lived in Israel/Palestine since 
the 1970s. He said: “We are all Palestinians” because of the 
militarization of our police forces. This reality is a serious 
concern which affects minorities, yes, but it affects all of 
us who might for whatever reason oppose practices not 
approved by some in power.
  Sincerely,
   Patricia Keefe
   Sisters of Saint Francis
   Rochester, Minnesota

Dear Murphy and Ed,
I want to make a judgment on three issues of 

Hospitality, which I received with glee, and have been awed 
as well as delighted as I have begun to read through each one. 
I am one of a diminishing species — the rare ones whose 
life in connection with Dorothy and Peter and the Catholic 
Worker Movement began with a distinct memory of her visit 
to our house in Wilton, Connecticut in the summer of 1933 
when I was three. It was probably an afternoon visit, probably 
a weekend, as our Dad was there, and during the week he 
often was in New York City at his office or NYU Medical 
School teaching nurses and interns obstetrics or gynecology, 
surgery or delivery, at Bellevue Hospital (where he could 
have run into Dorothy in the late ‘20s, as Tamar was born 
there). Never in the next 50 to 60 years was the Catholic 
Worker missing from our house, and it continued to follow 
me in Nigeria, Ghana, and now, 77 years later! So I judge as a 
rare remnant of these experiences! These three issues top all! 
You have truly, in them, synthesized the essence of Peter and 
Dorothy’s and others’ shared emerging vision by describing 
Mike Casey’s life as you did in that homily of gospel sharing, 
as well as your choices of political/theological analysis of the 
Palestinian-Israeli situation, and all the rest of the “news that’s 
fit to print!”  

This latest Transform Now Plowshares action has so 
surprisingly sparked off awareness for those asleep and, 
hopefully, some alarms in the ivory towers of Cabinet 
and Congress — sadly not so in the Justice Department 
as they seem to deny not only the commandments, but all 
international and some constitutional laws, unfortunately. It’s 
our biggest hope for Transformation NOW!
   Megan Rice, Society of the Holy Child Jesus 
   Metropolitan Detention Center
   Brooklyn, New York

Before dawn on July 28, 2012, Megan Rice, S.H.C.J. 
(82), along with Greg Boertje-Obed (57) and Michael 
Walli (63) entered the Y12 Nuclear Weapons Complex in 
Oak Ridge, Tennessee to issue an indictment against the 
continuing production of nuclear weapons components there 
and to oppose plans for the multi-billion dollar Uranium 
Processing Facility which would produce thermonuclear 
cores for US weapons. They were convicted in federal court 
in Knoxville, TN on charges of sabotage and sentenced to 
prison terms ranging from three to five years

Calling themselves Transform Now Plowshares, they 
hammered on the cornerstone of the newly built Highly-En-
riched Uranium Manufacturing Facility (HEUMF), splashed 
human blood and left four spray-painted tags on the recent 
construction which read: “Woe to the empire of blood”; “The 
fruit of justice is peace”; “Work for peace not for war”. Sister 
Megan (now 84) is serving her 35-month sentence while law-
yers for the three appeal the convictions to the Sixth Circuit 
court of appeals in Cincinnati.

I’m grateful to Nan Clarke for making me aware of your 
work. Knowing my concern about gun violence and guessing 
(correctly) that I would appreciate Murphy Davis’s “Bedlam 
in the Heart of Empire,” she passed the essay on to me. The 
piece has the unusual quality of avoiding simple answers, of 
dealing with the issue of guns and violence in a wider societal 
context. 

But as she writes, Americans “like quick fixes and 
sound bites.” I’m pessimistic that we’ll ever do the grunt 
work necessary for understanding our current crisis. Just as 
individuals resist visiting a therapist when their lives go amok, 
we’re afraid to confront the origins of our society’s fear and 
pain. Beside, were we to probe our national identity, how 
would we deal with unpleasant truths? So far the tendency is 
to denounce critiques of “the American way” as unpatriotic 
and interfering with capitalist principles.

But I am by nature optimistic and can’t help but con-
sider the “What ifs.” What if millions of us became involved 
in Women Against Gun Violence (http://wagv.org/)? What if 
women refused to cook for men who own guns or sons who 
play violent video games? (I’ll ignore the fact that grocery 
stores carry plenty of microwavable meals.)What if there 
was a Million Man March Against Violence in Movies? Of 
course, none of these addresses the systemic violence Murphy 
Davis writes about, but might they not be a start?

I’ve been blogging about gun violence and justice issues 
at www.nancypoling.com. I would like to become part of 
your discussion and welcome the Open Door Community to 
read and respond to my blogs.

Yours truly,
Nancy Werking Poling, 
Asheville, North Carolina

Author of  Had Eve Come First and Jonah Been a Woman.

My Dear Friend Eduard,
Michael Brown was shot in the face, unarmed, by a 

white policeman sworn to protect, because Michael was 
young and Black and did not have a healthy sense of fear for 
the powers that be of losing his life, hurting his family, giving 
up his freedom and all hope.  But the police officer who had 
the gun and the gumption and the badge to back them up was 
afraid. I wonder why?

The bombs were dropped on Japan for the same reason 
the fascist bullet was fired into the body of Michael Brown. 
The rope was placed around the necks of Blacks for the 
same reason Michael Brown was executed. He was shot and 
murdered and fired and poisoned and hanged and lynched all 
at the same time. Strange, huh?

You see how they tried to hide the identity of Michael 
Brown’s killer. It was the same way they did evil and tried to 
hide their identity under a sheet. Young white males are not 
being gunned down by law enforcement on the streets, are 
they?

Michael Brown was executed as much by apathy as by 
hatred. When his body succumbed and fell under the weight 
of over 400 years of death, he probably did not understand as 
a teenager that he was being punished not for the sins he had 
committed (though many believe he was an innocent man) 
but for all the wrongs of the entire world. There has always 
been something both demonic and divine whenever innocent 
blood is shed. When a thing is taken a thing is given. Some 
things never change while others change ever so gradually.

I guess I am still in man’s prison because of my sins. 
Some things can never be changed. The past is one of them. 
But we can change the future by a single act of faith. People 
will stop killing each other when they stop believing that 
taking human life is equal to or better than protecting human 
life.

I am a prisoner of hope. Nothing can free me from 
believing for a better life and for a better world. I would have 
given up a long time ago if I thought otherwise. I must believe 
that my life has purpose, that I am not an accident or merely 
the result of two people longing to become one. I hope against 
hope because I believe my wretched life has value beyond the 
things that can be seen.

Prisons are not the problem or the solution.  It is the 
people on the inside and outside. Everything we are is a 
reflection of how we perceive others. When we look into a 
mirror long and hard enough, we see not just our reflection 
but that of all humanity.

God cuts every prophet from the same stone [and] sends 
them to do the dirty work. They are not very well-liked or 
appreciated. Cleaning up sin is a dirty job because the more 
you find in others, the more you see in yourself.

H.M.
Georgia Prison

Thanks for your reflections [on Marcus Wellons’ execu-
tion in the July-August Hospitality]. We are thinking of Ed, 
Murphy, & Mary Catherine especially as folks there who 
knew Marcus best, and for a couple of you, longest. We will 
continue to hold you all in prayer.

For me, the part of your reflection that speaks most to 
me is this: “The state will do all it can do. The state can kill. 
No more. We came together. We are together. We will be 
together. The state cannot touch the inner life, the heart, the 
soul, the love. You can kill the disciple but not discipleship. 
You can kill one who loves, but love lives.”

We wish you God’s peace as you grieve, and as you 
struggle to absorb what the state has done, and will try to do 
again until hearts are changed.

Robbie Buller
Jubilee Partners 
Comer, Georgia

I hope you all have had a good summer and fall. I miss 
you and think about you very often. You are always in my 
prayers. The things you have taught me shape my daily life.  I 
hope to see you soon!

Peace, love,
Michelle Bach
St. Louis, Missouri

Michelle Bach is a former Resident Volunteer at the Open 
Door Community. She is presently studying at St. Louis Uni-
versity School of Medicine.

Thanks for the wonderful work you are doing! It’s love 
in action.

Sincerely,
Frank and Blythe Baldwin
Ithaca, New York

Peace be with you! I hope you [all] are well and resist-
ing attempts to gentrify you away from Virginia-Highlands.

John Blake
Decatur, Georgia

Rita Corbin
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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 option 6. 

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 & Wednesday, 9 a.m.
Women’s Showers: Tuesday, 9 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
qjeans 30-34 waist
   and 46-60 x 32 long
qwomen’s pants 16-24 
qcotton footies
qsweat pants 1x-3x
qwork shirts
qhoodies
qwinter coats 
qbelts 34” & up
qmen’s underwear M-L
qwomen’s underwear
qwarm gloves, scarves,
   hats, and socks
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
qsandwiches:
    meat with cheese
    on whole wheat
    bread

November-December 2014

Special Needs
qblankets
qbackpacks
qMARTA cards
qreading glasses
qtrash bags 
   (30 gallon, .85 mil)
qpostage stamps
qa home for every
   homeless person:       
   every woman,
   man and child

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
qtoothpaste (small)

November 30 4 p.m. Advent Worship at 910
    Nelia Kimbrough  preaching
December   7 No  Worship at 910
    Advent Retreat at Dayspring Farm 
December 14  4 p.m. Advent Worship at 910
    Celebrating the Life of Ralph E. Dukes, Jr.
December 21 4 p.m. Advent Worship at 910
    Service of Lessons & Carols
December 24 6:00 p.m. Christmas Eve Eucharist & Supper     
 Wednesday  (please call ahead if you would like to join us)
December 29 No Worship at 910

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 Thursdays 11 a.m. - 2 p.m..

January    4  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
January 11 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
January 18 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Celebrating the Life of 
    Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.
January 25 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service

we need 
backpacks

Rita Corbin


