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By Anthony Granberry 

Anthony Granberry is a Baptist minister and clinical pastoral 
counselor and the former Clinical Director of St. Jude’s 
Recovery Center in Atlanta. He has long worked with the 
Open Door Community, and he preached this sermon on 
January 20 at our annual celebration of the birthday and life 
of Martin Luther King Jr.

“For Zion’s sake I will not keep silent, and for Jerusalem’s 
sake I will not rest, until her vindication shines out like the 
dawn, and her salvation like a burning torch.”
— Isaiah 62:1 (New Revised Standard Version) 

“And when Jesus had been baptized, just as he came up from 
the water, suddenly the heavens were opened to him and he 
saw the Spirit of God descending like a dove and alighting 
on him. And a voice from heaven said, ‘This is my Son, the 
Beloved, with whom I am well pleased.’”
— Matthew 3:16-17 (NRSV)

What does it take to please God? Why should one want 
to please God? Or for that matter, to please anyone?

Some of us seem to work diligently at being displeasing 
to those around us. But I suggest to you today that we are 
born with an inherent desire to be pleasing, to please others. I 
also suggest that this desire is intricately related to a desire to 
belong, to have a place with and among others, to have fel-
lowship and community with others.

It is important to note that this inherent desire to please 
is susceptible to corruption. I note this even though I cannot 
fully address today how this is so. Just know that the desire 
to please can become corrupt over time, through numerous 
negative interactions. The result may be a desire to displease 
or to seek opportunities to hurt others, emotionally or physi-
cally. My hope and prayer is that each of us has experienced 
far more positive human interactions than negative, and that 
the basic desire to please remains intact. The desire to please 
is foundational to acts of humanity.

In October 1980, while sitting on the steps of Robert 
Hall on the Morehouse College campus, I had a profound 
experience. A group of people passed by, and it was apparent 
that an important person, even a dignitary, was among them.

I scanned the group to identify the dignitary or dignitar-
ies. Lo and behold, it was Benjamin Elijah Mays, former 
president of Morehouse College.

Time stood still. Dr. Mays was fairly frail by this time. 
Although not the face or stature I recalled from photographs, 
he was clearly recognizable. His gait was slow but steady. He 
made his way with a cane. The others slowed their pace as if 
not to rush him. I was dazed, in a dreamlike state, as if I had 
seen the messiah.

Benjamin E. Mays was a spiritual and intellectual giant 
and a mentor to Martin Luther King Jr. Some would maintain 
that he was King’s most significant mentor besides King’s 
own father. Mays’ reputation was that of a man of high morals 
and values, beyond reproach. He was an outstanding educator 
and a trailblazer within the National Council of Churches and 
the World Council of Churches. Among his colleagues was 
Howard Thurman, who also impacted King’s life in meaning-
ful ways. Mays not only inspired a young King, he inspired a 
generation, and he is remembered as one of the most inspiring 
preachers of his time.

Why was I so fascinated with Mays? He had retired 
from the presidency of Morehouse 13 years before I studied 
there. How could I be so spellbound, so moved by him?

In 1949, Benjamin Mays spoke to the student body of 
a small Middle Georgia college called Fort Valley State. A 
student in the audience was so riveted by the speech that he 
determined that day that, if he ever had a son, the son would 
attend Morehouse College. Eleven years later I was born. 
Nineteen years after that, I arrived at Morehouse.

I had heard my father speak of Benjamin Mays long 

Pleasing God 
Lessons From Martin Luther King Jr.

By Eduard Nuessner Loring
 
April 1968, Memphis.
He missed it. His favorite foods had been prepared: 

prime roast beef, chitterlings, greens, black-eyed peas and 
pig’s feet. The table lay spread.

No call to the table. No blessing. No sharing of bread. 
No passing of the cup. One betrayed him. No one fled. His 
blood seeped, then flooded the ground. How sad to miss his 
last supper. How sad is the price of love and justice: his death.

He did have his last lunch. He sat there in an upper 
room, Number 306, close to his best friend. Just the two men. 
Ten were out on the streets. One was facing the judge. All 
were praying, planning, hoping for the walk into the sin-sick 
city, believing they were heading toward City Hall. They 
never arrived.

The last lunch was all it could be for the two soul 
brothers who for 13 years had been attached at the hip bone. 
Different blood, same bone. Wanting to be alone and together, 
one called room service asking for the meal to be brought up 
to their shared room. 

Catfish. 
What else could it be, as the old and ancient Mississippi 

rolled on nearby? As the cries of the slaves ricocheted in the 
garbage cans all over the city? For this choice meal was soul 
food. And their souls’ time knew that “sin was lurking at the 
door; its desire was for [them].” 

When the server brought all the catfish on one platter, 
his best friend lost his head, but the younger one calmed him.

“It doesn’t matter. You and me can eat off the same 
plate.” 

They did. Sharing food. The younger one ate his salad 
and then munched from his brother’s bowl as well.

Following the meal, the day unfolded in seeming 
victory. “Yes,” said the judge to the march. Pillow fighting 
among friends. Taste buds beginning to water for the supper 
about to be missed.

6 p.m. in the land of cotton. Dressed and dreaming of 
greens and pig’s feet, he stepped from his upper room and 
caught a bullet in the head.

My sisters and my brothers of Discipleship, I now invite 
you to this Eucharist Table. For it was on the night in which 
He was betrayed …

April 2013, Memphis. 
The wing of the airliner dips earthward as she sights the 

golden waters of the Father of Rivers. The Amtrak train wails 
to a stop as steel brakes on steel. The Dog, jumping ahead of 
the Mega Bus and the Emory University van, 3/5 full of com-
promisers, jockeys for a parking place.

We have come from North and South, East and West. 
We press our faces against the panes of the American Gol-
gotha. Here, time and eternity struggle against the growing 

The Last Supper

The desire to please 
is foundational to acts of humanity.

Chuks Okeke



Kinship With All Living Beings

While there is a lower class, 
I am in it. 

While there is a criminal element,
I am of it.

While there is a soul in prison,
I am not free.

     — Eugene V. Debs 

This poetic statement by Eugene V. Debs embodies the Open 
Door Community’s commitment to solidarity with the poor and 
disenfranchised. Debs professed these immortal words at his 
hearing on November 18, 1918, when he was sentenced to 10 years 
in prison for urging resistance to the military draft of World War I.

Debs was an American union leader, one of the founding 
members of the Industrial Workers of the World, and the Socialist 
Party’s candidate for president five times from 1900 to 1920, the 
last time from a prison cell in Atlanta, when he received 3.4 percent 
of the vote. (He had received 6 percent in 1912.) When Debs was 
released from the Atlanta Federal Penitentiary, the other prisoners 
sent him off with “a roar of cheers,” and a crowd of 50,000 greeted 
his return to Terre Haute, Indiana, to the accompaniment of band 
music.

The Open Door proudly hosts the monthly meetings of the 
Metro Atlanta Democratic Socialists of America, as we all seek to 
fulfill the powerful legacy of Eugene Debs.
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HOSPITALITY
Hospitality is published by the Open Door Community, 
Inc., an Atlanta Protestant Catholic Worker community: 
Christians called to resist war and violence and nurture 
community in ministry with and advocacy for the 
homeless poor and prisoners, particularly those on 
death row. Subscriptions are free. A newspaper request 
form is included in each issue. Manuscripts and letters 
are welcomed. Inclusive language editing is standard.  

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

Open Door Community
910 Ponce de Leon Avenue NE

Atlanta, GA 30306-4212
www.opendoorcommunity.org  

404.874.9652; 404.874.7964 fax

Newspaper
Editor: Murphy Davis
Managing Editor: Mary Catherine Johnson
Photography and Layout Editor: Calvin Kimbrough
Poetry Corner Editor: Eduard Loring
Associate Editors: Zachary Crow, Nathan Dorris, Terry 

Kennedy, Eduard Loring, and Gladys Rustay 
Copy Editor: David Mann 
Proofreaders: Gladys Rustay and Julie Martin
Circulation: A multitude of earthly hosts
Subscriptions or change of address: Sarah Humphrey

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

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

Coordinators
Sarah Humphrey: Coordinator for Administration, Volunteers, 

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

Zachary Crow

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

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

or by email to hospitalitypoetrycorner@gmail.com.

poetry corner

Julie LonnemanMy Friends on Death Row
Voices Silenced One by One
By Pajama Lady
price: $14.95
Paperback: 450 pages 
Pajama Books 
February 5, 2013 

“My Friends on Death Row; Voices Silenced, One by One” is a 
book of letters from people on death row — 31 of them. Most 
have either been executed or died from other causes. The let-
ters were written by a wide range of people, with many differ-
ent stories. Pajama Lady listened to all of them with compas-
sion and a non-judgmental spirit that allowed them to relate 
to her in a direct and honest manner.

“With this second cup we recall the promise of liberation.” 
Jay Ashmear at the Open Door Community Seder.

WE SEE NO ENEMY
Directed by Zachary Crow

74 minutes
available online and on DVD

We See No Enemy presents five stories told against the backdrop of Israeli-
occupied Palestine, creating an anthology of the West Bank. We See No 
Enemy chronicles the conflict from the perspective of those rarely heard. 

By weaving these narratives together, We See No Enemy seeks to turn up 
these inspiring voices to hear their passion and listen to their suffering.

at the Open Door Community, April 30
supper: 5:30 pm

screening and discussion: 7 pm

for more information: www.weseenoenemy.com



the powers of sin 
and death. We have 
to get moving by 
resisting those pow-
ers of sin and death 
that divide in order 
to dominate and that 
prey on our fears 
in order to foment 
hate. We have to get 
moving in the power 
of the Holy Spirit 
to pursue and find 
Jesus and the new 
life. This is practicing 
resurrection.

The story 
begins with move-
ment: “Then an angel 
of the Lord said to 
Philip, ‘Get up and 
go.’ ” Practicing resurrection means not standing still. Corpses 
do not move; Christians get up and go! The dead are stuck in 
one place; the living grow and go!

Philip, even before this angel told him to get up and 
go, had been on the move. He is among the Seven Deacons 
chosen to care for the poor in Jerusalem. You can’t care for 
the poor and stay where you are; you have to get up and go 
out to them.

And Philip goes out to the despised. He goes to Samaria 
to share the Gospel. And Samaritans, as we know, were not a 
favored group.

And this is where we pick up the story of Philip in 
today’s Scripture. From his work in Samaria, in northern 
Israel, Philip is told by God’s messenger to “Get up and go 
south.” And there, in the south, on a wilderness road, he runs 
into the Ethiopian eunuch. 

Turned Away From the Temple
Practicing resurrection does not mean simply getting 

up and going; it means getting up and going to places on the 
margins: the wilderness road. Practicing resurrection requires 
leaving the security of the tomb and heading into the wild-
ness and unpredictability of life with God. God’s messenger 
doesn’t leave us in ruts; God’s messenger calls us to take risks.

Practicing resurrection, Philip listens to God’s mes-
senger and travels on this wilderness road. And there on the 
margins, he meets the Ethiopian eunuch.

Why is the eunuch on this road? He’s been on the move, 
too. Not even yet a follower of the resurrected Jesus, he is 
nevertheless practicing resurrection. After all, the practice of 
resurrection is not limited to those who claim Christ. Practic-
ing resurrection, he has sought to listen to God, to go and 
worship at God’s Temple in Jerusalem, even though this is not 
his religious tradition.

But, while in Jerusalem, he has run into and experienced 
something of the powers of death. He is a eunuch, after all, 
and the law, in Deuteronomy 23:1, was clear: “No man who 
is wounded in the testicles, or whose private member is cut 
off, shall be admitted to the assembly of the Lord.” This kept 
him from entering the Temple.

What kept him from the Temple is what keeps some 
people outside many Christian churches even today: he is 
declared by a passage in the Hebrew Scriptures to be outside 
the boundaries of what is considered normal gender and 
a normal sexual role. In the ancient world, eunuchs were 

HospitalityApril 2013 page 3

Philip  continued on page 9

By Peter Gathje

Then an angel of the Lord said to Philip, “Get up and 
go south down the road which runs from Jerusalem to Gaza, 
out in the desert.”

Philip arose and began his journey. At this very moment 
an Ethiopian eunuch, a minister and in fact the treasurer 
to Candace, queen of the Ethiopians, was on his way home 
after coming to Jerusalem to worship. He was sitting in his 
carriage reading the prophet Isaiah. The Holy Spirit said to 
Philip, “Approach this carriage, and keep close to it.”

Then as Philip ran forward he heard the man reading 
the prophet Isaiah, and he said, “Do you understand what 
you are reading?”

And he replied, “How can I unless I have someone to 
guide me?”

And he invited Philip to get up and sit by his side. The 
passage of Scripture he was reading was this: “He was led 
as a sheep to the slaughter, and like a lamb silent before its 
shearer, so he opened not his mouth. In his humiliation his 
justice was taken away. And who will declare his generation? 
For his life is taken from the earth.”

The eunuch turned to Philip and said, “Tell me, I beg 
you, about whom is the prophet saying this — is he speaking 
about himself or about someone else?”

Then Philip began, and using this Scripture as a starting 
point, he told the eunuch the good news about Jesus. As they 
proceeded along the road they came to some water, and the 
eunuch said, “Look, here is some water; is there any reason 
why I should not be baptized now?”

And he gave orders for the carriage to stop. Then both 
of them went down to the water and Philip baptized the 
eunuch. When they came up out of the water, the Spirit of the 
Lord took Philip away suddenly, and the eunuch saw no more 
of him, but proceeded on his journey with a heart full of joy. 
Philip found himself at Azotus and, as he passed through the 
countryside, he went on telling the good news in all the cities 
until he came to Caesarea.
— Acts 8:26-40 

Not long after his resurrection, Jesus departs from the 
disciples and is no longer present in his resurrected body. The 
Acts of the Apostles begins with his ascension into heaven.

As the disciples look upward, wondering what this 
might mean, two men in white robes tell them, “Men of 
Galilee, why do you stand looking up toward heaven?” (Acts 
1:11)

Indeed, why do they stand around looking up to 
heaven? Perhaps they are paralyzed with anxiety and fear. 
They likely asked, as we would, “Now what do we do? Jesus 
is gone.”

We know the disciples needed the power of the Holy 
Spirit to get them moving past their anxiety and fear. And 
that happened on Pentecost. Acts tells us that from Pentecost 
onward, the disciples, with the help of the Holy Spirit, were 
on the move, living out the meaning of the resurrection, prac-
ticing resurrection.

We need to let that same Spirit work in us through the 
stories we share to deepen our practice of resurrection. And 
one such story is that of Philip and the Ethiopian eunuch.

Like Philip, we are in that time after Easter when we are 
learning how to practice resurrection. And, like the disciples, 
we need to begin by no longer looking up into the heavens. 

Instead, we have to get moving. We have to get moving 
in a way that is faithful to resurrection, faithful to overturning 

viewed much as homosexuals are today, as outside the norm 
in terms of gender and sexuality. So, just as homosexuals 
today are denied full inclusion in most churches, the Ethio-
pian eunuch is denied entrance to the Temple.

But remember, he is practicing resurrection. So he will 
not let being turned away from the Temple make him give up 
on God. He will not let the powers of death turn him away 
from the Source of Life. He will not let one reading of a part 
of Scripture turn him away from the Word of God.

So when Philip, on the move practicing resurrection, 
meets up with the Ethiopian eunuch, also on the move 
practicing resurrection, Philip finds him reading the Prophet 
Isaiah. And Isaiah is a prophet who certainly pointed to and 
practiced resurrection. He knew and proclaimed that God’s 
grace is not limited to a particular people. This probably 
appealed to the Ethiopian eunuch.

Moreover, Isaiah shares a vision of a new creation, a 
time when all will gather to worship God together, when 
the lion and the lamb will lie down together, when justice 
replaces hatred and harm. This probably appealed to the 
Ethiopian eunuch.

And, even more, for Isaiah, true worship is not defined 
by gender or sexuality or ritual purity; it is defined by inclu-
sivity, welcome and justice. This must have appealed to the 
Ethiopian eunuch given his experience in Jerusalem.

Joy in the Good News
But what is he reading from Isaiah? It is a difficult pas-

sage, for it speaks of death and the power of death. “He was 
led as a sheep to the slaughter.… In his humiliation his justice 
was taken away.… For his life is taken from the earth.”

Perhaps the Ethiopian saw something of his own experi-
ence in Jerusalem in this passage. And he wants to know, who 
is this passage about?

And here another important part of practicing resurrec-
tion comes into view: it requires community. Philip asks the 
Ethiopian, “Do you understand what you are reading?” And 
he responds, “How can I, unless someone guides me?” Yes, 
we need each other to practice resurrection; we need each 
other’s experience and wisdom. We need a faith community 
to guide us and listen to our experiences.

Philip reflects this faith community in action as he 
shares “the good news about Jesus.” The passage in Isaiah is 

Philip, the Ethiopian Eunuch 
and the Practice of Resurrection

Brian KavanaghResurrected
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Books

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
404.874.4906

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

Moving Toward Abolition

By Mary Catherine Johnson 

February was an especially dark month in the state of 
Georgia. On February 5, the state attorney general rushed to 
obtain not one but two execution warrants, with Warren Hill 
and Andrew Cook scheduled to die in the same week.

On February 19, less than an hour before his planned 
murder by the state, Warren Hill received a stay. He had 
already been given a sedative for his execution. Eight months 
earlier Warren had been in the same place, within  a few 
hours of execution, when he received a stay.

Can you imagine this -- this bringing of a human being 
and those who love him to the brink of death twice in eight 
months? This is the very definition of “cruel and unusual 
punishment,” which is banned by the U.S. Constitution. But 
that is of no consequence to the powers in Georgia that insist 
on revenge for a select few. 

Warren’s case received international attention because 
all three doctors who originally testified that he did not meet 
the legal definition of “mentally retarded” reversed their opin-
ions, saying that their original evaluations were “extremely 
and unusually rushed.” Despite the new testimony, both the 
Georgia Supreme Court and the Georgia Board of Pardons 
and Paroles refused to stop the execution. Thankfully, at the 
11th hour, the 11th U.S. Circuit Court of Appeals ordered that 
the state spare Warren’s life, at least for the time being. 

Andrew Cook received no such mercy. On February 21, 
Dr. Carlo Musso, who amazingly enough remains in good 
standing with the Medical Association of Georgia, oversaw 
the pumping of Andrew’s 39-year-old body full of enough 
poison to kill him.

The parole board, the sole entity in Georgia with the 
power to commute death sentences and whose mandate is to 
correct failures of justice in the courts, allowed this murder 
to proceed despite mitigating evidence, not presented at 
Andrew’s trial, about how he was severely abused by his 
stepfather and suffered from severe depression and suicidal 
thoughts as early as nine years old, never receiving the mental 
health care he so desperately needed. Andrew’s lawyers also 
presented extensive testimony to the board about his model 
prison record, sincere remorse and deep religious conviction, 
all ample grounds for a death sentence commutation, that fell 
on deaf ears and unmoved hearts. 

What was the rush to execute both Warren and Andrew 
in the same week? Apart from the usual lust for blood-filled 
revenge, Georgia’s entire supply of pentobarbital had an 
expiration date of March 1. Yes, you read that correctly: deci-
sions about the timing of Georgia executions were based on 
the expiration date of the execution drugs. Not on whether 
every avenue of justice had been adequately pursued, but on 
a drug’s expiration date. I can’t even begin to wrap my head 
around this cruel and inhumane logic. May God forgive us 
for treating the gift of life so callously. Shame is too weak a 
word for what this brings to Georgia.

Meanwhile, just 700 miles away in distance but seem-
ingly an impassable chasm away in progress, the state of 
Maryland freed itself from the chains of capital punishment 
on March 14.

“We saw a death penalty, a long history of racial bias, 
inaccuracies, injustices, and today we decided that as a state 
we could do better,” said Maryland Lt. Gov. Anthony Brown. 
“Today is a victory for those who believe that fairness and 
truth and justice, and not retribution or bias, are fundamental 
to our core beliefs as Marylanders.”

Kudos to the coalition led by Maryland Citizens Against 
State Executions and bolstered by local pastors, lay leaders 
and senior religious leaders throughout Maryland and beyond, 
who came together for the grass-roots campaign to achieve 
repeal. May their example inspire us all.

How could things be so different just a few states south 
of Maryland? I am so sick that my home state is known for 
the murder of Troy Davis, has a reputation of being a rogue 
state that upholds death sentences at all costs, and is willing to 
place the shelf life of an execution drug before the lives of its 
citizens in prison.

But even here in Georgia, there is a sliver of light break-
ing through the darkness. March 1 has come and gone, which 
means that the state’s supply of pentobarbital has expired, and 
a spokesperson for the Department of Corrections said that 
they do not have access to a new supply at this time. No doubt 
there are state employees working hard to correct this situa-
tion. But for now, we have no means of carrying out execu-
tions here, which brings the gift of time to find a way out of 
the hell of capital punishment. 

Georgia is not likely to follow Maryland’s example any 
time soon, so we need for the U.S. Supreme Court to force it 
and other rogue states to do the right thing. It’s not going to 
happen by wishing or hoping; it’s going to happen only when 
we put our bodies into the streets, into the voting booths and 
on the U.S. Supreme Court’s steps to demand the end of state-
sanctioned murder. 

We can no longer be obedient to the supreme injustice 
and cruelty that define the death penalty. Join us today. Time is 
running out for those who remain on death row. 

“Moving Toward Abolition” is a regular column that tracks 
the fight to end capital punishment. Mary Catherine Johnson 
works full time with the Open Door Community and is on 
the Boards of Directors of Georgians for Alternatives to the 
Death Penalty and of New Hope House. She can be emailed 
at mcjohnson78@yahoo.com.

Light in Maryland, 
Darkness in Georgia

Execution Vigil Sites in Georgia
On the days executions are scheduled in Georgia, vigils are 
held at the following places.

Atlanta: Georgia Capitol, 6:30-7:30 p.m. 
Contact: Peggy Hendrix, 404.771.8940

Americus: U.S. Post Office, noon
Contact: Elizabeth Dede, 229.591.0114

Athens: UGA Arch, 6:30 p.m.
Contact: Robbie Buller, 706.783.5131

Clarksville: Clarksville Courthouse, 6:30 p.m.
Contact: Helen O’Brien, 706.968.2490

Conyers: Rockdale County Courthouse, 6:30 p.m. 
Contact: Barbara Lee, 770.483.2648

Jackson: Georgia Diagnostic and Classification Prison, 6 p.m.
Contact: Ed and Lora Weir, 770.358.8931

Macon: Macon City Hall, 6:30 p.m. 
Contact: Mary Palmer Legare, 478.320.0117

Marietta: Cobb County Courthouse, 6:30 p.m. 
Contact: Debby Freel, 404.641.7719

For more information: www.gfadp.org



Carl Isaacs  5/6/03
James Willie Brown  11/4/03

Robbie Hicks  7/1/04
Eddie Crawford  7/19/04

Timothy Carr  1/26/05
Stephen “Tony” Mobley  3/1/05
Robert Dale Conklin  7/12/05

John Hightower  6/26/07
William Earl Lynd  5/6/08

Curtis Osborne  6/4/08
Jack Alderman  9/16/08

Robert Newland  3/10/09
William Mark Mize  4/29/09

Mark McClain  10/20/09
Melbert Ray Ford  6/9/10
Brandon Rhode  9/27/10

Emmanuel Hammond  1/25/11
Roy Blankenship  6/23/11
Andrew DeYoung  7/21/11

Troy Anthony Davis  9/21/11
Andrew Cook  2/21/13
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By Terry Kennedy 

Recidivism within the current system 
of mass incarceration in the United States is 
a seemingly incurable disease that is plagu-
ing the Black community, and Black men in 
particular.

This epidemic is certainly not new, but it 
must be addressed urgently if the Black com-
munity is to survive and thrive.

Black men, many of whom have only 
marginal education and skills at best before 
they go to prison, are locked away like ani-
mals and trained in the finer points of crimi-
nality while they serve their time. Then, these 
state-run universities of crime release them 
back into the “wild” — into society — with 
no marketable skills, just the dangerous habits 
and practices they learned inside.

So what happens next for these men? 
Most will eventually return to their second 
home, prison. With no useful skills and few 
job options, seven out of every 10 are rear-

rested within three years. Legal scholar 
Michelle Alexander of Ohio State Univer-
sity tells all about it in her book “The New 
Jim Crow: Mass Incarceration in the Age of 
Colorblindness.”

Why are so many Black men in 
prison? It’s because of blatant violations 
of the Fifth and Fourteenth Amendments, 
the “stop and frisk” laws, racial profiling, 
disproportionate drug laws and sentencing, 
and a myriad of other state and local policies 
that seem to apply only to minorities. When 
the penal system went from rehabilitative 
to punitive, it guaranteed that the prisons 
would remain full and overcrowded and that 
former prisoners would return, because of 
the indoctrination that jails and prisons instill 
in them.

Jails and prisons have become revolv-
ing doors for certain members of society, 
with no end in sight. When you limit the 
options that people have to feed themselves 
and their families, you put them into a posi-

Greed, Lack of Options 
Feed Prison ‘Revolving Door’

tion that plays out what Malcolm X said — of 
acting “by any means necessary” to get what 
is needed to survive.

Unfortunately, that attitude is usually 
what gets people incarcerated to begin with. 
A desperate individual is one with very few 
alternatives, and that’s what the prison system 
relies on to fill its beds, time and time again. 
This is an ugly truth.

We are dealing with a system that has 
emasculated the Black man and his com-
munity. With so many of their men in prison, 
Black communities are suffering and dying 
at a startling rate. This sad situation puts the 
proverbial shackles on many Black children 
who struggle within the extreme poverty of 
single-parent households. This is why some 
Black communities turn into havens of crime: 
Other options are few and far between.

According to criminologist Todd Clear 
of Rutgers University, one of the most dev-
astating effects of the mass incarceration of 
Black men is the relocation of resources from 

Black to white communities.
“Each prisoner represents an economic 

asset that has been removed from that com-
munity and placed elsewhere,” Clear says. 
“As an economic being, the person would 
spend money at or near his or her area of 
residence — typically an inner city. Impris-
onment displaces that economic activity. 
Instead of buying snacks in a local deli, the 
prisoner makes those purchases in a prison 
commissary.

“The removal may represent a loss of 
economic value to the home community, but 
it is a boon to the prison community. Each 
prisoner represents as much as $25,000 in 
income for the community in which the 
prison is located, not to mention the value 
of constructing the prison facility in the first 
place. This can be a massive transfer of 
value: A young male worth a few thousand 
dollars of support to children and local 
purchases is transformed into a $25,000 
financial asset to a rural prison community. 
The economy of the rural community is 
artificially amplified, the local city economy 
artificially deflated.”

So ask yourself, “Does the white com-

John Eldon Smith  12/15/83
Ivon Stanley  7/12/84

Alpha Otis Stephens  12/12/84
Roosevelt Green  1/9/85

Van Roosevelt Solomon  2/20/85
John Young  3/20/85

Jerome Bowden  6/24/86
Joseph Mulligan  5/15/87
Richard Tucker  5/22/87

William Boyd Tucker  5/29/87
William “Billy” Mitchell  9/2/87

Timothy “Wes” McCorquodale  9/21/87
James Messer Jr.  7/28/88
Henry Willis III  5/18/89

Warren McCleskey  9/25/91
Thomas Stevens  6/29/93

Christopher Burger  12/7/93
William Henry Hance  3/31/94

Nicky Ingram  4/7/95
Darrell Devier  5/17/95

Larry Lonchar  11/14/96
Ellis Wayne Felker  11/15/96

David Loomis Cargill  6/10/98
Terry Mincey  10/25/01

Jose Martinez High  11/6/01
Fred Gilreath  11/15/01

Byron Parker  12/11/01
Ron Spivey  1/24/02

Tracey Housel  3/12/02
Wallace “Buck” Fugate  8/16/02

William Howard Putman  11/13/02 
Larry Moon  3/25/03

By Murphy Davis

On January 17, 1977, Ed Loring and I 
stood on the steps of the Georgia State Capitol 
with a small group of people to protest the 
first state execution in the United States since 
1964. Six months earlier, the U.S. Supreme 
Court had upheld Georgia’s new death pen-
alty statute (Gregg v. Georgia, July 2, 1976) 
and, along with it, the similar laws that had 
been passed in several other states, including 
Utah. Gary Gilmore publicly forfeited his 

Remembering the Executed

Fellowship of Reconciliation

appeals and asked to be executed by a Utah 
firing squad.

The temperature in Atlanta had 
plunged to zero, and we stood in the unchar-
acteristically bitter wind on Washington 
Street to protest the resumption of the brutal 
exercise of a state’s power to kill its own 
citizens.

For 36 years since that dismally cold 
day, we have returned to those steps in pro-
test every time there has been a death watch 
in the state of Georgia. There have been 

hundreds over the years, and 53 of the death 
watches have ended in the execution of one of 
our own.

We gather in front of the statue of 
infamous Georgia populist turned racist Tom 
Watson, and we vigil from 30 minutes before 
the time of the execution until 30 minutes 
afterward. At the time of execution, usually 7 
p.m., Gary Charles, pastor of Central Presby-
terian Church, slips across the street to toll the 
church bell.

It is always moving as we stand and 

wait through a time when hope for relief has 
been exhausted; we simply pray in silence 
for an end to this violence. We speak of the 
one who will die, and we speak of those 
who have been killed. Most of the time, 
the executed brother is someone we have 
known, sometimes for many years. Often we 
are joined by people who are related to those 
on death row, and even, at times, by those 
who have been victimized by their crimes.

Men put to death in Georgia since reinstatement of capital punishment in 1976

Remembering  continued on page 10
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A Prayer 
By Emma Stitt 

God — Our Mother, Our Creator.
God — you brought us into this world.
Draw us near to you now.
We are your children.
We are Warren Hill.
And we need you now.
God of hope — save us from despair.
God of light — be with us through this darkness.
God of liberation — free us from this prison.
God of life — get us off this gurney.
God of miracles — ANSWER OUR PRAYERS.
Amen.

Emma Stitt is a Resident Volunteer at the Open Door 
Community. She voiced this prayer on February 19, 
in the circle preceding the execution vigil for War-
ren Hill, a prisoner on Georgia’s death row. God 
answered Emma’s prayer with a stay of execution for 
Warren, which at this writing remains in effect.

Compiled and Photographed by Calvin Kimbrough 
In, Out & Around  910

Getting the Word Out  
Two execution dates were set by the state of Georgia for the 
third week of February: Warren Hill’s on Tuesday, February 19, 
and Andrew Cook’s on Thursday, February 21. As those dates 
approached, the Open Door art studio was a busy place. Above: 
Hannah White, Emma Stitt and Victoria Abbey work on a 
banner that was placed above busy Freedom Parkway (right). 

Left: Zac Crow paints 
skulls representing the 52 
men executed by Georgia 
since capital punishment 
was reinstated in 1976. 
Below left: Nathan 
Dorris adds lettering. 
Bottom: This banner was 
placed along the popular 
Atlanta BeltLine walking, 
jogging and bicycling 
trail not far from the 
Open Door. 
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Vigil for Life at the 
Death of Andrew Cook 
Andrew Cook was executed on February 21, and, as we 
do with every execution, the Open Door hosted a vigil at 
the state Capitol to protest his murder and demand an end 
to the death penalty. Top: Eduard Loring gathered the 
group to begin the vigil. Above right: Terry Kennedy 
and Jay Ashmear of the Open Door led the reading of 
Psalm 146. Steve Caldwell (above left), Mike and Elena 
Vosburg-Casey (left) and Kathryn Hamoudah (right) 
joined us at the vigil. Below: After returning to 910, Open 
Door Partner Nelia Kimbrough led us in a Eucharist 
service. 
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Pleasing God: Lessons From Martin Luther King Jr.  continued from page 1

continued on page 9

before I learned of his vow to send me to 
Morehouse. I can still hear the admiration in 
his voice and see the look on his face when 
he spoke of him. I had not heard my father 
speak so admiringly of anyone else! Some 
30 years after hearing Mays speak, my father 
spoke of the experience as if it had occurred 
earlier that day.

For the first time, I became acutely 
aware of my longing for my father to speak 
of me as he spoke of Benjamin Mays. I 
wanted him to love me, to admire me as he 
obviously admired this man. I wanted to 
please my father. Before that I was unaware 
of this longing, which represented the bright 
side of a deep void or question, if you will. Is 
my father pleased with me?

As a child and even into my teenage 
years, I often wondered whether my father 
was pleased with me. I wondered if I was 
“good enough” for him.

I had my doubts. These were based 
largely on our interactions or lack thereof. 
My father spent very little time with me as 
a child. When I was a teenager, he didn’t 
attend any of my athletic events. He seemed 

interested in me only when there was a chore 
for me to complete, and even then I couldn’t 
do it fast or well enough. I just couldn’t mea-
sure up.

Most children want to know that their 
fathers are pleased with them, proud of them. 
Mothers tend to do a better job of affirm-
ing their children. Some fathers, of course, 
are pretty good at affirming their children. 
The point is that, as children, we want to be 
pleasing to and affirmed by our parents or 
guardians. Over time the desire expands to 
siblings, other family members, friends, and 
then to the broader community in which we 
live. 

From ‘I Have To’ to ‘I Want To’
As we learn more about life, develop 

our spiritual senses and are introduced to 
God, Yahweh, the Almighty, the Lover of 
our Souls, our desire to be pleasing expands 
to include God. Communal and personal 
religious experiences, coupled with the 
teaching that our eternal fate is directly 
related to pleasing God, eventually cause us 
to conclude that pleasing God should be our 
ultimate aim. Consequently, our initial desire 
to please God is usually overly informed by 
our desire to avoid eternal punishment or 
wrath.

If all goes well, our spiritual senses 
further develop and our religious experiences 
deepen. We learn that God is more interested 
in embracing us than rejecting us, saving us 
than condemning us, forgiving us than pun-
ishing us. This realization engenders within 
us a love for God, a desire for fellowship 
with God, and a desire to please God that is 
based less on avoiding damnation and more 

on eternal communion with God.
In my opinion, this shift or development 

from “I have to please God” to “I want to 
please God” is the most spiritually significant 
shift in our lives. When it occurs, the result 
is often a deeply personal transformation 
that can change the trajectory of our spirits 
and fashion our life’s work. The shift causes 
a change in personal commitments that are 
usually more spiritually significant.

For numerous reasons, some of us 
never experience this shift. Many of us 
develop into adulthood with a greater concern 
to avoid Hell than to spend eternity in divine 
fellowship with God.

Research suggests that one reason for 
the failure to advance from “I have to please 
God” to “I want to please God” is our experi-
ences of our earthly parents as more punitive 
than gracious. Surely other factors also dictate 
the God we fashion and come to know, but 
the experiences of grace, mercy and forgive-
ness within human relations appear to be 
primary factors.

Before moving forward, I would like 
to share with you that through a number of 

experiences, I was able to affirm that my 
father was and is indeed pleased with me. 
The day I graduated from Morehouse was 
one of those experiences. He was a pretty 
proud father.

Another experience was as profound 
as the day I saw Dr. Mays in the flesh. My 
father was a business owner for over 30 
years. When he sold the business and retired, 
a reception was given in his honor. I drove to 
Florida to attend it and was surprised to see 
more than 100 people present on a weekday. 
As I made my way through the crowd, I saw 
my father being congratulated with hand-
shakes and hugs. After he had greeted several 
others, he noticed me. The delight in his eyes 
when he saw me, his child, almost moved 
me to tears. A joyful glow best describes his 
countenance. Time stood still once again as 
he made his way to greet me. I will never 
forget that moment.

I am certain that some have not and 
will not have such an “earthly Father” experi-
ence. I am equally certain that each of us can 
be pleasing to God and have an affirming 
“Heavenly Father” experience. Plainly stated, 
each of us, like Martin Luther King Jr., has an 
opportunity to be pleasing to God, or as King 
put it, “To do God’s will.” 

Echoing the Voice of God
I believe that one reason we celebrate 

King’s life is that God celebrates King’s life. 
I believe that King experienced the shift from 
“I have to please God” to “I want to please 
God.” I believe that God was pleased with 
him because he sought to be pleasing to God. 
He stood for the issues and causes for which 
God stood and stands. He reminded the 

United States of America and the world of 
God’s love for every man, woman, boy and 
girl. He challenged the United States and the 
world to give up the study of violence and 
war.

When both those who loved him and 
those who hated him attempted to hush him, 
he would not be silent. For the sake of the 
world’s humanity, he would not rest. Even 
though he was fully aware of the conse-
quences of speaking out, he would not hold 
his peace. He spoke often about allowing 
ourselves to be hushed:

“Our lives begin to end the day we 
become silent about things that matter.”

“The ultimate tragedy is not the oppres-
sion and cruelty by the bad people, but the 
silence over that by the good people.”

“A man who won’t die for something is 
not fit to live.”

When we speak out against injustice, 
we echo the voice of God. When we declare 
wrong as wrong, no matter the agent, we 
echo the voice of God. When we declare 
the dignity of every boy and girl, man and 
woman, we echo the voice of God.

As a young boy, I recall riding along 
with my mother and sisters. When we saw 
a person who appeared to be in the midst of 
a struggle with drugs or alcohol, my mother 
would say, “That’s somebody’s child. That’s 
God’s child.” She did not turn her head or 
distract her children’s attention. She called 
out the dignity in that human being, a dignity 
that human struggle of the worst kind could 
not erase. She could not keep silent. She rec-
ognized and acknowledged the dignity in the 
disheveled and seemingly lost soul.

My mother was a personal example 
for my sisters and me, just as King was an 
example for the world, that we cannot look 
the other way, turn our heads and remain 
silent when brothers and sisters struggle all 
around us. We cannot assume that someone 
else will speak up when injustice occurs 
within our spheres of influence.

How can those of us who know God 
as the Lover of our Souls, the gracious and 
merciful One who lifts the downtrodden and 
stands in solidarity with those who have been 
pushed aside and marginalized, remain silent 
on issues about which God has spoken? 
How often do we allow God’s voice to echo 
through us? How often do we ask, Is God 
pleased with me?

We are often presented with opportuni-
ties to speak up, to allow God’s voice to 
echo through our voices. Why do we remain 
silent? Is it the threat of being criticized, 
ostracized or banished from the community 
to which we so dearly want to belong? Our 
inherent desire to be pleasing to humankind 
can confound our ability to be pleasing to 
God. King also had some things to say about 
this:

“An individual has not started living 
until he can rise above the narrow confines 
of his individualistic concerns to the broader 
concerns of all humanity.”

“He who passively accepts evil is as 
much involved in it as he who helps to perpe-
trate it. He who accepts evil without protesting 
against it is really cooperating with it.”

Pleasing God simply means to speak 
and act in the spirit of love, compassion, grace 
and mercy. We may do so in the Open Door 
Community kitchen or in front of television 
cameras. We may do so on the sidewalks 
of Ponce de Leon Avenue or in the aisles of 
Kroger and Publix.

A Driven-ness for God
King was so determined to please God 

as best he could that little else mattered. The 
values of love, truth, peace and human dignity 
drove him.

It is important to note the Christian val-
ues that informed King’s actions. Students of 
Christian history are aware of the many hor-
rendous acts carried out by professing Chris-

tians in the name of God. King embraced 
peace and nonviolence just as closely as he 
embraced love and truth.

Moreover, he lived with a sense of 
urgency, as if he had said to himself, “I’m 
going to die anyway; I might as well die try-
ing to please God.” At the root of his life was 
the desire to please God. The night before he 
was murdered, he spoke these words:

“Like anybody, I would like to live a 
long life. Longevity has its place. But I’m not 
concerned about that now. I just want to do 
God’s will. And He’s allowed me to go up to 
the mountain. And I’ve looked over, and I’ve 
seen the Promised Land.”

The transition from “I have to please 
God” to “I want to please God” changes the 
nature and quality of what we do for God, 
how we live for God, and how we live for 
others. Our Christian witness becomes purer 

We cannot look the other way, turn our heads and remain silent when brothers 
and sisters struggle all around us. We cannot assume that someone else 

will speak up when injustice occurs within our spheres of influence.

Fend for Yourselves Alice Hendrickson



munity really want to see the problems of mass incarceration 
and recidivism in the Black community solved?” I don’t think 
so.

When you add money to the equation of mass incar-
ceration and recidivism, you open the door for all manner 
of evil to enter into decision making. Listen to the mayor 
of Hoopeston, Illinois, who wanted the Illinois Department 
of Corrections to bring economic success back to his town: 
“You don’t like to think about incarceration, but this is an 
opportunity for Hoopeston. We’ve been plagued by plant 
closings.” Can you say “tax revenue” and “municipal budget 
appropriations”?

Look at some of the large corporations that do busi-
ness with prison systems: Starbucks, WalMart, J.C. Penney, 
Victoria’s Secret and Microjet, a subcontractor of Boeing. All 
these companies have some sort of product packaged, manu-
factured or sewn with cheap prison labor, by some prisoner 
making between 19 and 42 cents an hour.

While these companies and the prisons thrive, Black 
communities are barely able to survive. There is a genocidal 
agenda at work when it concerns the Black male and the 
Black community. We are dying in a sea of injustice, and all 
the life jackets are gone.

What are we to do? To start, we must implement drug 
treatment programs. We must focus our attention on those 
who are at high risk for prison, especially Black youths, pro-
viding them with job training. We must stop the “schools to 
prisons pipeline.”

These ideas might not result in a complete cure, but 
doing nothing definitely won’t solve the problem. Without 
a doubt, this problem of mass incarceration and recidivism 
affects Black men and women at a much more alarming rate 
than whites. Something is definitely broken, and it needs to be 
fixed today.  W 

Terry Kennedy is a Resident at the Open Door Community.
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Calvin Kimbrough

We need 
meat with cheese 

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

 on whole wheat bread.

Thank You!

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

Please Help!

Join us as a 
Resident 

Volunteer

Live in a residential Christian community.

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

Join street actions and loudandloving 
nonviolent demonstrations. 

Enjoy regular retreats and meditation time 
at Dayspring Farm.

Join Bible study and theological reflections 
from the Base.  

You might come to the margins 
and find your center.

Contact: Sarah Humphrey 
 at opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 

or 770.246.7618
For information and application forms visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org

The Last Supper  continued from page 1

and more authentic. We focus upon that for which God 
stands: love, truth, peace, the image of God in which we are 
created and therefore the dignity of God in each of us.

There are many ways to celebrate King’s life. Among 
the finest and most meaningful is to find our prophetic voices 
and allow God’s voice to echo through our own. We have 
only a limited amount of time to do so.

Benjamin Mays impacted King’s life. He also impacted 
my father’s life and mine. His words will now hopefully 
impact your life. Mays concluded most if not all of his ser-
mons and speeches with these words:

I have only just a minute, only 60 seconds in it,
Forced upon me, can’t refuse it.
Didn’t seek it, didn’t choose it,
But it’s up to me to use it.
I must suffer if I lose it,
Give account if I abuse it.
Just a tiny little minute,
But eternity is in it!

The central theme of that poem is “pleasing God.” I feel 
almost certain that Mays recited it on that day in 1949 when 
my father heard him. I suspect that King heard it several times 
during his Morehouse years. I believe that Benjamin Mays’ 
exhortation, coupled with his many discussions with King, 
played a major role in King’s driven-ness to please God.

King heard it, my father heard it, I heard it. Do you hear 
it? May each of us today, in celebration of Martin Luther 
King Jr.’s life, recommit ourselves to pleasing God.  W

about Jesus and how he is killed.
But the good news that Philip shares is that Jesus is 

risen. And that is good news for the eunuch, because the pow-
ers of sin and death, the powers of exclusion and domination, 
are defeated. The powers that use one’s sexuality to deny 
one’s relationship with God are rejected.

And so the Ethiopian responds with joy, “Look, here is 
some water; is there any reason why I should not be baptized 
now?”

Philip doesn’t answer by quoting Deuteronomy 23:1. 
He answers by going into the water with him and baptizing 
him.

In this baptism resurrection is practiced, and the eunuch 
is fully affirmed and recognized as a member of the Jesus 
movement. And from this baptism both Philip and the Ethio-
pian continue to be on the move in the Spirit. They continue 
to practice resurrection. “When they came up out of the water, 
the Spirit of the Lord took Philip away suddenly” (he is off to 
other strange lands), and the eunuch “proceeded on his jour-
ney with a heart full of joy.”

As with Philip and the Ethiopian eunuch, our practice of 
resurrection requires that get up and go: go to the margins, go 
to the wilderness road, go to where God directs us.

As with Philip and the Ethiopian eunuch, our practice 
of resurrection means we get up and go away from anything 
that seeks to divide us or harm us or humiliate us or deny us 
justice.

And finally, as with Philip and the Ethiopian eunuch, our 
practice of resurrection means that we keep going in joy, we 
keep sharing with one another the good news: Jesus is risen, 
the powers of sin and death are defeated, there is a new way 
of life, a way of peace, a way of justice, a way of joy, a way of 
courage and grace and hope, a way of resurrection.  W 

Peter Gathje is a professor and assistant dean at Memphis 
Theological Seminary, a founder of Manna House, a place 
of hospitality in Memphis, and a longtime friend of the Open 
Door. This article is based on a sermon he preached at 
Prescott Baptist Church in Memphis last May.   

dust. Here lie the catfish bones, a wilted leaf of lettuce, butts 
in an ashtray. Of human ones the room is empty. A hermetic 
silence resounds like the wobble of the final echo of a rifle 
bullet.

We are 75 yards away from the hawkers who sell the 
trinkets, pictures, books and DVDs -- substitutes that tour-
ists purchase with money, not with the currency of time and 
blood. There are no shelves with bottles of sacrifice or mirrors 
of courage.

Weeping by the windowpane, to the left, is a radical 
remnant. A group of rainbow-colored flesh who listen to 
another voice. They hear the Drum Major for Justice drum-
ming for his beloved to feed the hungry, visit the prisoner, 
clothe the naked, stop Obama’s drones. When his head was 
blown to bits he was dreaming, planning and walking a transi-
tion from civil rights to human rights. 

In addition to dismantling white supremacy, he wants us 
to fight the class struggle. To end poverty in the United States 
of America. No poverty: Equality. 

Is it not time to come down from the mountaintop and 
out of the museum? Is it not time to return to the streets? Is 
it not time to reignite the Poor People’s Campaign? Is it not 
time to come to the Welcome Table and eat his last meal in his 
name?  W

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

Philip continued from page 3

Rosabeth Koehn has come to the 
Open Door Community as a Resident Volunteer 

following a time at Jubilee Partners.
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A $10 donation helps to cover a 
one-year subscription to Hospitality 
for a prisoner, a friend, or yourself. 

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

 

Open Door Community 
910 Ponce de Leon Ave., NE 

Atlanta, GA 30306-4212

this year give  

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

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

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

name__________________________

address_________________________ 

_______________________________

_______________________________

email___________________________

phone__________________________

HOSPITALITY

volunteer 
needs
at the 

Open Door Community

For more information, 
contact Sarah Humphrey 

 at opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 
or 770.246.7618

Volunteers for Tuesday (8:45 a.m.-1:30 
p.m.) and Wednesday Soup Kitchen (9:30 
a.m.-1:30 p.m.).

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

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

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

By Zachary Crow 

The table was set. The food was 
ready. The guests had arrived. Lazarus, 
dead only a chapter earlier, now reclined 
at the table. Word of Lazarus’ revivi-
fication had made its way to the chief 
priests and Pharisees, who had now 
begun plotting to kill Jesus. This party, 
held in Christ’s honor, was set against a 
dangerous backdrop. 

Mary and Martha were there as 
well, and as he was so often inclined 
to do, in a miraculous showing of 
inclusivity, Jesus ate with women and 
the unclean. It was as great a showing 
of Christ’s unkingdom as one might 
find; Jesus, without a word, dismantling 
oppressive purity codes. 

Later in the evening, Mary took 
a bottle of fine perfume and poured it 
over Christ’s feet. The last time he had 
been with her and Martha, the smell of 
death had been in the air, but now the 
smell of perfume filled the house. The 
nard that Mary used had most likely 
been imported from India and cost well over a year’s wages.

No wonder the disciples responded with such distress 
at the seeming waste. It was a grand showing of excess, the 
contents emptied to the final drop. Women were not supposed 
to be this close to men or let down their hair in public, but in a 
magnificent act of defiance, Mary lowered her head and with 
her hair dried Jesus’ feet. To call it anything but scandalous 
misses the intimacy and prophetic nature of the act. 

In John’s account, it is Judas who vocalizes the question 
that we the readers are asking and calls even more attention to 
Mary’s extravagance: “Why wasn’t this perfume sold and the 
money given to the poor?” It’s a question I myself would have 
asked. And then Christ, in response to Judas, the disciples and 
me, tells us, “The poor will always be among you.” 

Yes, the poor will always be among us, because we are 
always to be among the poor. What Judas fails to recognize 
is that the poor are not to be an object of charity, but rather an 
integrated part of the discipleship community. Furthermore, 
Christ’s statement likely goes back to Deuteronomy 15, 
and perhaps the Hebrew notion that acts of kindness can be 
extended to both the living and the dead. John’s further insis-
tence that Judas does not care for the poor in actuality seems 
to further imply the necessity of this act by us. 

Christ then validates Mary’s actions by saying that she is 
preparing his body for burial, putting her at odds with Judas. 
While Mary honors the dead, Judas brings the death about. 
She had fully entered Christ’s climactic nonviolent march to 
the cross. It’s debatable whether Mary understood the true 
significance of her action or whether she was the only one in 
Christ’s inner circle who did, but either way, she began a chain 
of events that culminated at the cross. 

Five days later, as Jesus washes his disciples’ feet, this 
act of care from Mary is there, simmering beneath the surface, 
crying out from the subtext. Perhaps this was Christ’s final 
insistence that to follow him meant death. His message is 
plain: to be a disciple is to give up one’s life. What we see at 
that final supper is Jesus inaugurating a Beloved Community, 
a place and a people who will prepare and support one another 
for that task. To wash one’s feet is a dangerous task, an act of 
solidarity with one another as we stare down death. 

Passover is approaching and the people are speculating 

as to whether or not Jesus, wanted by the 
state, will show himself in the temple or 
at the feast. Instead, five days later, he 
assembles his disciples in an upper room. 
While the people take part in ritual sac-
rifice and purification, Christ ties a towel 
around his waist and washes his disciples’ 
feet. It is Peter who denies Christ’s 
attempt. He is not yet ready to have his 
feet washed, and even upon submission 
he does not understand its meaning.

It is in this moment that I most reso-
nate with Peter, unwilling to take up my 
cross, unprepared for where following 
Jesus will lead. It is one thing to follow 
in the dust of your rabbi. It is another 
thing altogether to follow him into the 
grave, and although there is a gravity in 
the Christian tradition bending toward 
resurrection, let us not forget the atrocity 
of Good Friday or the despair of Holy 
Saturday. 

Every time the Open Door Com-
munity participates in worship at Day-
spring Farm, we engage in the sacrament 
of footwashing. At the end of a long line 

of martyrs, we sit in a circle and wash one another’s feet. We 
are quite a ragtag bunch, struggling to stand alongside Mary 
and, more often than not, fumbling alongside Peter, unready 
and unprepared to face the risk and consequences of this 
radical alternative. And so we wash one another’s feet not out 
of a pious humility, but as a sign of solidarity, hoping that as 
Christ prepared Peter for the place he was not yet ready to go, 
he will do the same for us.

We wash one another’s feet knowing that to follow 
Jesus is to die: to self, to Empire, and quite possibly at the 
hands of Empire. Yet we do these things, living into the joy 
that Christ promises: “Now that you know these things, you 
will be blessed if you do them. Now that I have washed your 
feet, go and wash one another’s feet.”  W

Zachary Crow is a Resident Volunteer at the Open Door 
Community.

Footwashing 
as We Stare Down Death

Sally Elliot

And we remember. At every vigil, we read the list. We 
remember by name each one who has been executed by our 
own state government. As the names are read, I remember 
faces and stories, the sounds of their voices, the sight of their 
letters in the day’s mail, their families and friends, long hours 
of waiting in the cold concrete-and-steel prison visiting room. 
For each there is a story and a set of relationships. Each was 
somebody’s child. And it is important that we remember.

No execution has ever undone the violence or the loss 
caused by any crime, even the worst. The circle of violence 
and despair is deepened by each ritual of killing. “Inasmuch 
as we have done it unto the least of these our brothers and 
sisters.…”

We pray that the memory of each brother listed here 
will help move us toward the day when we will care more for 
ending the violence among us than for rituals that continue 
these cruel spectacles that celebrate violent revenge.  W

Murphy Davis is a Partner at the Open Door Community.
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Grace and Peaces of Mail
April 2013

Please Help!

and shoes

Thank You!

Men’s shoes 
sizes 11-15 

We need gently used 
running and walking 
shoes for our friends 

from the streets. 

I just got through reading Murphy’s article on the 
violence in America (“Bedlam in the Heart of Empire: Sacri-
ficing Our Children to the Gods of Denial,” February), and I 
think it is a great article. Everyone should read this and think 
about what is going on in our society. If we don’t begin to 
face up to the overall problem Murphy points out, of a nation 
built on winning through violence and the rich profiting by 
the ever-upward spiral of violence through gun sales, military 
spending and cutting taxes for the rich while cutting services 
to the poor and disabled, then we will become a nation 
doomed to face a bleak and possibly violent future.

I am always so proud to know that I have had the great 
good fortune of knowing such courageous and loving people 
as [you all]. Thank you for all you do to help.

 Love and peace,
  Bill Neely
  Paris, Texas

Dear Murphy and family,
It is good for the turn of the year to come so that we may 

recall our longtime memories and cherished friends of recent 
as well as of many years duration.

Thank you for the calendar. I enjoy your publication 
and keeping up with you. I am now almost 99 years old. I’ve 
never been this old before. I am in semi-declining health, 
although I still go to Trinity United Methodist Church and 
activities, as well as a few other clubs, and play bridge several 
times a week. I still enjoy people very much.

Thank you for thinking of me.
 I love you,
  Margaret Shadow
  Ruston, Louisiana

Margaret Shadow and her family lived across Bonner Street 
in Ruston when Murphy Davis was born there in 1948. What 
grace to have friends for 65 years! 

Dear Friends,
Below is a copy of a letter I sent to The Asheville Citi-

zen-Times yesterday. I am sending it to you not because it is 
particularly insightful about this crisis (the letters can be only 
200 words long), but because I believe we must all raise our 
voices in an insistent way. The Tea Party reference is included 
because the local Tea Party this week auctioned off an auto-
matic assault weapon as part of its fund-raising. Outrageous!

Letter to Asheville Citizen-Times (December, 2012):
The president and Congress must act decisively and ban 

assault weapons. All patriotic citizens and government leaders 
must refuse to be intimidated by the National Rifle Associa-
tion and the Tea Party and fight to preserve our fundamental 
rights: the right of peaceful assembly and the unalienable 
rights of life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness.

This defense of our country is not a “knee-jerk reaction” 
to the massacre of children and brave teachers, but a recogni-
tion that our national life is under serious threat by those 
who advocate the militarization of our civil life. They call for 
teachers and principals, for store managers in malls, for pas-
tors and leaders of congregations, for ushers at theaters, for 
ticket collectors at sporting events and county fairs all to be 
armed against us and our neighbors in a war of all against all.

The NRA is not a defender of our freedom but a radi-
cal threat to our freedom. All patriotic members of the NRA 
should immediately resign. All citizens who love their country 
should insist that we will not fall back into brutishness and 
ever-deepening violence under the adolescent pretense of 
being brave vigilantes armed with assault weapons.

I do not know whether the paper will publish the letter, 
but I intend to continue writing and speaking out. 

  Dr. Erskine Clarke
  Montreat, North Carolina

Erskine is Professor Emeritus of Church History at Columbia 
Theological Seminary and the award-winning author of 
Dwelling Place: A Plantation Epic and other works. 

Dear Ed and Murphy,
Every time I read your paper, I get very excited or angry 

or sad and decide I must share the particular article with one 
of my children, my pastor or a friend. Then I start cutting up 
the paper, trying to fit it on the copier, and get very frustrated 
because it doesn’t fit right or I have cut off something critical 
— very annoying. So my solution is to ask you to send copies 
to three friends/relatives, and if I need more, I’ll let you know.

Since I have no idea what a subscription costs, and I 
want to help your ministry anyway, I hope the enclosed check 
covers it all. If not, please let me know. Keep up the wonder-
ful work you do!

 In peace,
  Nancy Woods
  Demarest, New Jersey

Thank you and the others for all that you do. Atlanta is a 
better, more compassionate and just society and community 
because of this ministry.

 God bless you,
  Chet Fuller
  Conyers, Georgia

Open Door,
Thank you for sending me Hospitality. You continue to 

be a light for me through my highs and lows. Every issue I 
find a little of everything I need to keep me on the right track.

Thanks again for your time and efforts on our behalf.
 God Bless,
  Scott
  Prisoner in California State Prison

Dear Ones,
We pray for you and your ministry to the homeless. 

The articles and sermons in Hospitality are valued and much 
appreciated.

Bob is in remission from Burkitt’s lymphoma. We are 
very grateful to God.

 Grace and peace!
  Bob and Estelle Armistead
  Johnson City, Tennessee Thank you for all that you do. Thank you for the news-

paper full of challenge and encouragement. Thank you for 
caring and speaking for the hungry, the imprisoned and the 
voiceless.

  Brandon Pomeroy
   Leawood, Kansas

I somehow got on your mailing list and have come to 
admire your publication. Unfortunate that we are three thou-
sand miles apart.

 God bless your work,
  Robert Brophy
  Los Alamitos, California  

backpacks
we need

Helen Siegel
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Open Door Community Ministries

Needs of the Community

Join Us  for Worship! Clarification Meetings 
at the Open Door

Medical Needs List

ibuprofen
acetaminophen  
Lubriderm lotion

cough drops 
non-drowsy allergy tablets

cough medicine (alcohol free)

We also need volunteers 
to help staff our Foot Care Clinic 

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

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

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

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

Soup Kitchen: Tuesday, 10:15 a.m. – 12:15 p.m.     
    Wednesday, 11 a.m. – 12 noon
Men’s Showers: Tuesday, 10:15 a.m.
Trusted Friends Showers & Sandwiches: Thursday, 10 a.m. 
Women’s Showers: Wednesday, 3 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Free Women’s Clinic: Tuesdays, 7 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Medical and Foot Care Clinics: 
 Wednesday, 7 p.m.
Mail Check: Tuesday – Wednesday, during Soup Kitchen
 Monday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday, 1 p.m.
Use of Phone: Tuesday – Thursday, during services
Retreats: Five times each year for our household, 
 volunteers and supporters.
Prison Ministry: Monthly trip to prisons in Hardwick, 
 Georgia, in partnership with First Presbyterian Church   
 of Milledgeville; monthly Jackson (Death Row) Trip; 
 pastoral visits in various  jails and prisons.

Living Needs
qjeans 30-34 waist
   and 46-60 x 32 long
qshort & long sleeve                  
   shirts with collars
qbelts (34” & up)
qmen’s underwear
qwomen’s underwear
qsocks
qreading glasses
qwalking shoes 
   (especially sizes 11-15)
qT-shirts especially
   XL through 5XL
qbaseball caps
qtrash bags 
   (30 gallon, .85 mil)

Harriet Tubman 
Medical Clinic 

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

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

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

April 2013

Special Needs
qbackpacks
qMARTA cards
qblankets
qpostage stamps
qa conga or djembe                  
   drum
qa scale for our
   medical clinic
qprayers for
   a home for every
   homeless person:       
   every woman,
   man and child

Foot Care Clinic
Epsom salts

anti-bacterial soap
shoe inserts

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

pumice stones
foot spa

cuticle clippers
latex gloves

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

 antifungal cream (Tolfanate)     

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

May    5 4 p.m. Worship at 910
   Eucharistic Service
   Music with Elise Witt
May  12 4 p.m. Worship at 910
   Eucharistic Service
May  19 4 p.m. Worship at 910    
   Eucharistic Service
May 26 4 p.m. Worship at 910
   Eucharistic Service

April   7  No  Worship at 910
   Spring Retreat at Dayspring Farm 
April 14 No  Worship at 910
   Spring Retreat at Dayspring Farm 
April 21 4 p.m. Worship at 910 
   Eucharistic Service and Reception 
   for Anne Wheeler’s retirement
April 28 4 p.m. Worship at 910
     Eucharistic Service

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

we need 
men’s underwear

M - L

Tuesday, April 23, 5:30 pm
“Race Matters” 
by Cornel West

For more information email 
Mary Catherine Johnson 

at mcjohnson78@yahoo.com.

Tuesday, April 30, 7 pm
“We See No Enemy” 

a film by Zachary Crow
at the Open Door Community

For more information: 
www.weseenoenemy.com

Lavrans NielsenThey Recognized Him


