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Voices and Views 
from Iraqi Kurdistan
By Weldon Nisly

Over four weeks ago, I arrived back on the Christian 
Peacemaker Teams (CPT) Iraqi Kurdistan team in Sulaima-
nia. I have been here already half of the nine weeks that I will 
be with the team this spring. The first week was filled with 
team planning and preparation for a delegation. The last week 
of April and first week of May was with a delegation of six 
members from Holland, Canada and the U.S. Annika, the del-
egation leader, is Swedish and a CPT reservist with this team. 
I helped co-lead the delegation for our team.

Since the delegation left, we have had some time off and 
also have been catching up here in the CPT house. In addition 
to team meetings and some follow-up tasks, I have finally 
caught up with sleep, washing my clothes as well as delega-
tion sheets and towels, and other household tasks. The team 
enjoyed an afternoon cappuccino at a local bookstore-coffee 
house. Later we ate falafel sandwiches at a small restaurant 
on Salim Street. Then down the street we found chocolate 
ice cream in a waffle cone. Food is inexpensive with small 
restaurants and street vendors everywhere, especially along 
Salim Street, a main street through the city a few blocks from 
our CPT house.

We even watched two movies: the animated film 
“Coco” and the Vietnam War-era film “The Post” about the 
Washington Post’s publication of the Pentagon Papers. The 
former is about a boy finding his love for music and re-finding 
his love for family. The latter is about the Washington Post’s 
role in the Vietnam War-era revelation of the Pentagon Papers 
exposing the lies of war. Marg and I saw “The Post” just 
before I left. But it was good to see it again as the Pentagon 
Papers loomed large in my political organizing days. The lies 
of war and Watergate were motivations for my transition from 
political organizing to ministry in 1973.

Tragically, the lies of war are even more entrenched 
and blatant now than a half-century ago. It is hard to imagine 
The Post or The New York Times or any paper publishing the 
Pentagon Papers today. It is even more difficult to imagine 
Dan Ellsberg being acquitted by the courts as he was 45 years 
ago this week. But ultimate responsibility for warring lies and 
political madness rests with citizens ritually chanting “Make 
America Great Again” and religiously bowing at the altar 
of American exceptionalism and entitlement. The echoes of 
warring lies still reverberate here in Kurdistan and around 
the world, even as more wars are waged or threatened by the 
madness and meanness dominating the political landscape.

So here I am again with CPT. Hopefully, this will help 
you truly hear and see a little of what this amazing land and 
people want to share with us. I hope this serves as an invita-
tion and inspiration for you to join a CPT delegation in the 
future! 

Kurdish welcome and hospitality are offered with word 
and food. The villagers of Kashkawa welcomed our delega-
tion with a feast of food and tea. They shared stories from 
generations of life and faith in this region. Kashkawa is an 
Assyrian Christian village and a farming community in the 
valley of the northern mountains of Kurdistan.

 
A short distance away, within sight of Kashkawa, is the 

Muslim village of Dupre, also a farming community with 
generations of life in this mountain valley. These Muslim and 
Christian villagers have supported each other in celebration 
and suffering over the years. One night a year ago, Turkish 
planes bombed the hillside near the village of Dupre. Large 
rocks from the bombs rained down on Dupre, breaking win-
dows, damaging walls and punching holes through the roofs 
of their homes. It was a terrifying night-time bombing for the 
villagers, especially children.

Most days, Turkish fighter jets fly overhead, continu-
ing the threat and terror, all in the name of fighting terrorism 
in collusion with our country. CPT is the only human rights 
group visiting bombed villages and documenting bombings.

God’s Children
By Peter Gathje

“I didn’t have books when I was young,” a guest said. 
An African American man in his fifties held a children’s book 
in his hands, The Tale of Squirrel Nutkin. I recognized the 
author’s name, Beatrix Potter. She is the one responsible for 
the many times I have been called “Peter Rabbit.” 

“I never had stories at home,” the guest continued. “I 
only had textbooks when I got to school. Nothing held my 
interest. I didn’t last long there. But I still enjoy a good story.” 
My heart sank when I heard he had no stories read to him as 
a child. My favorite time of day is reading to my daughter 
at bedtime. She has a bookshelf full of stories. Each night 
she chooses three. She has taken to memorizing especially 
favorite parts of books.

“Not having stories makes life hard,” I said to the guest. 
He shook his head in agreement. And I thought of his hard 
life. He has many physical ailments. He struggles with a rage 
that consumes him from time to time. He’s been asked to 
leave Manna House on a number of different occasions. Most 
recently, he had been asked to be gone for a month after mak-
ing verbal threats to a volunteer. He came back ready to try 
again, and we welcomed him back. 

“You want to read it?” he asked me, holding out this 
children’s book. “Sure, let me have a look.” I was curious. I 
did not know this story. I started reading “a tale about a tail” 
that includes a number of characters:  Nutkin the squirrel; his 
brother, Twinkleberry, and Old Brown the owl. Nutkin is mis-

chievous and crosses Old Brown several times. Eventually, 
Old Brown’s ire is raised, and Nutkin almost loses his life, 
barely escaping. “That Nutkin is lucky he didn’t lose more 
than he did,” the guest said. I nodded in agreement.

“I’m keeping this book. I’m gonna read it again. I like 
this story.” The guest returned the book to his worn backpack. 
I wondered what this guest was like when he was a child. 
What is it like to be a child with no stories? 

I know the statistics that most people deprived of 
housing and living on the streets begin their lives in poverty, 
or near poverty. This guest, like most of our guests from the 
streets, grew up in Memphis. I know from Dr. Elena Delave-
ga’s “The Poverty Report: Memphis Since MLK” that child-
hood poverty rates for both African Americans and whites are 
higher in our city now than in 1980. The childhood poverty 
rate for African American children is more than four times 

Akleema showing bomb crater above the village of Dupre. 
CPT /Joanna Lampa

He has an unquenched desire 
for stories, for life not bound by the 
streets, or poverty, or racism, 
or harshness and suffering. 
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Murphy Davis

By Eduard Loring

Shard 1: 
Please pray that I may be faithful to my voca-
tion as articulated by Thomas Merton with a 
couple of my own adaptations: 

Resistance
“It is my intention to make my entire 

life a rejection of, a protest against the crimes 
& injustices of war and political tyranny who 
threaten to destroy the whole [human race] & 
the world with [us]. By my discipleship life 
& vows I am saying NO to all the concentra-
tion camps, the aerial bombardments, the 
staged political trials, the judicial murders, the 
Racial injustices, mass incarceration, the eco-
nomic tyrannies & the whole socio-economic 
apparatus who seems geared for nothing but 
global destruction in spite of all its fair words 
in favor of peace. I make contemplative 
prayer a protest against the lies of politicians, 
propagandists & agitators; when I speak it 
is to deny that my faith & my church can 
ever seriously be aligned with those forces of 
injustice & destruction. But it is true, never-
theless, that the faith in whom I believe is also 
invoked by many who believe in war, believe 
in racial injustice, believe in self-righteous & 
lying forms of tyranny. My life must then, be 
a protest against these also & perhaps against 
these most of all.”

Thomas Merton, from the introduc-
tion to the Japanese edition of The Seven 
Story Mountain. Sent to me by Brian Terrell, 
November 2005. (Protest against the church 
“Most of all.”)

Fragments From a Fractured Beggar’s Bowl: July

Shard 3: 
From Presbyterian Theologian Chris Hedges:

“The Trump administration did not rise, 
prima facie, like Venus on a half shell from 
the sea. Donald Trump is the result of a long 
process of political, cultural and social decay. 
He is a product of our failed democracy. 
The longer we perpetuate the fiction that we 
live in a functioning democracy, that Trump 
and the political mutations around him are 
somehow an aberrant deviation that can be 
vanquished in the next election, the more we 
will hurtle toward tyranny. The problem is 
not Trump. It is a political system, dominated 
by corporate power and the mandarins of the 
two major political parties, in which we don’t 
count. We will wrest back political control 
by dismantling the corporate state, and this 
means massive and sustained civil disobedi-
ence, like that demonstrated by teachers 
around the country this year. If we do not 
stand up we will enter a new dark age.”

And from Bill Quigley, our Movement 
Lawyer: “The government reads and moni-
tors Facebook and all other social media. 
Don’t write anything that you would mind 
the government reading out loud to the judge 
or jury in this case.”  W

Eduard Nuessner Loring is an Activist/Advo-
cate/Ally at the Open Door Community in 
Baltimore. 
(eduardloring@opendoorcommunity.org)

Sliver: The New Narrative
Great article: “How Martin Luther Paved the 
Way for Donald Trump” The Nation, May 
14, 2018.
From Rosalie:  

“I don’t really believe it when a writer 
says, ‘Oh! I’m not writing about politics.’ 
Really, they are, because they are espousing 
a view of the world, consciously or uncon-
sciously. Writers need to be aware that they 
are not neutral agents, that they are a product 
of certain history, a certain class position. You 
come from a history of oppression, and you 
can’t write as if there has been no oppression, 
and you can’t write as if there has been no 
resistance. The scars of history are on every 
writer.”

Ngũgĩ wa Thiong’o, interview in The 
Nation, April 2, 2018.

Shard 2: 
We Thank Thee Our God.
Abortion: A Gain for women’s self 
determination.

We of the Black Jesus Discipleship 
Movement raise our voices in praise to our 
Mother God and all the strong women and 
their male allies in Ireland. The approval 
to open up the prison bars for women and 
the ending of Amend 8 which criminalized 
abortion was undone by 66% to 34%. What 
the powers stop in the American Empire (the 
majority of white women voters voted for the 
crotch-grabbing President) the radical love 
ethic of freedom and justice got to the top of 
the rough side of the mountain in Ireland.

Our Prayer is that the future Dorothy 
Days of the world will not have to seek an 
abortion in an alley. To outlaw abortion is to 
kill poor women and a few rich women.
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By Nibs Stroupe

The election of Donald Trump as president in 2016 sent 
shock waves through this country and around the world. As 
I write this article, his presidency is still unfolding, and it is 
indeed scary. Many reasons have been given for his victory 
— one is the refusal to elect a woman, Hilary Clinton, as 
president. A second reason given is the long and continuing 
history of the power of race in American culture and history. 
After eight years of an African American president, white 
folks were eager and ready to take the country back and 
“make America great again.” A third reason is the lingering 
but significant pockets of unemployment in the Rust Belt 
states of Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indiana, Wisconsin and Michi-
gan. While much has been made of Trump’s winning these 
Rust Belt states, he also had the solid white vote in the South. 
In the former Confederacy, only the state of Virginia went for 
Clinton.

Three recent books have sought to address a fourth 
reason: the alienation of the white working class. All three 
were written prior to the 2016 election, but they each catch 
a dimension of this often overlooked reason: the feeling of 
marginalization among white working class people in Amer-
ica. Two books in the early 1990s are also helpful: David 
Roediger’s Wages of Whiteness and Thomas Edsall’s Chain 
Reaction. These three recent books approach this subject from 
different perspectives. White Trash: The 400-Year Untold 
History of Class in America by Nancy Isenberg does just as 

the title implies — it 
is a sweeping history 
of working class and 
poor whites in America. 
Hillbilly Elegy by J.D. 
Vance is a story of 
Appalachian mountain 
culture as seen through 
the lens of one person 
and his family. The New 
Minority: White Work-
ing Class Politics in 
an Age of Immigration 
and Inequality by Justin 
Gest is a sociological 
study of white workers 
in Youngstown, Ohio, 

and in a district in London, England. I’ll be looking at the con-
tributions of these authors and their implications for discern-
ment in these dangerous times.

It must be noted that the church is rarely mentioned in 
any of these books. Vance addresses it a bit in Hillbilly, but 
by far these authors see the church as unimportant in these 
various stories. That absence and silence shouts out to us 
about preaching and teaching in our mainstream and maybe 
even in our tributary churches. The church has often sold 
our birthright for a bowl of porridge, especially in regard to 
working-class people classified as “white.” We are not seen as 
relevant by or for a group of people who are angry and feeling 
marginalized. As we shall see, this has profound class and 
racial implications for all of us.

Isenberg’s history of White Trash begins with the 
dilemma that has been at the heart of American life since our 
European beginnings: trying to balance the ideology of equal-
ity with the reality of race and class in our midst. Isenberg 
makes a strong case through history, story and statistics that 

this ideology of equality has prevented us from seeing and 
acknowledging that we have always created what the English 
called “waste people,” people who came to be known as 
“white trash.” Isenberg indicates that we have been screened 
from this knowledge for two primary reasons. First, English 
society in the 1500s and 1600s wanted to rid itself of those 
it called “waste people,” people who were being displaced 
because of the Industrial Revolution. Since decent housing 
or imprisonment or even execution were not viable options, 
when America opened up, it became a place to send these 
marginalized folk.

The second and more important reason was that the new 
American landscape needed such “waste people” to cut down 
the trees, dig the ditches and canals, plant and work the crops, 
fight the natives and generally supply the cheap labor so that 
the entrepreneurs and adventurers could make more money. 
This idea of waste people and cheap labor would obviously 
have profound implications for the development of America’s 
peculiar institution of slavery. In this early period, the colonies 
would become “one giant workhouse,” a place where the 
poor of England could be turned into economic assets.

Isenberg takes us through the rest of American history 
and makes a strong case that these original perceptions have 
held sway throughout our story, including the present day. 
She notes especially the post-Civil War era in which working-
class whites in the South were convinced that their interests 
were better served by claiming their “whiteness” over the eco-
nomic benefits of joining with former slaves to develop a free 
labor economy in the South. Though she does not mention 
this, it is based on WEB Dubois’ insight of what has come to 
be known as the “wages of whiteness.” (1)

She also points out the shameful episode of eugenics in 
our history, which was used by both conservatives and liber-
als to sterilize poor white people and Black people. It was the 
result of the continuing struggle over the ideology of equality 
and the reality of inequality — those who were poor were 

variously seen as inept, lazy and subhuman. What came to be 
questioned was not the fabric of greed in American culture 
but rather the humanity of those who received inequitable 
treatment. She also notes the harsh reactions that have come 
when attempts are made to improve the conditions of those 
who are poor in America: “Whether it is New Deal policies 
or LBJ’s welfare programs or Obama-era health care reform, 
along with any effort to address inequality and poverty comes 
a harsh and seemingly inevitable reaction.” (2)

In Hillbilly Elegy, J.D. Vance boils Isenberg’s history 
down to his own story and the story of his family. He was 
born into Appalachian mountain culture in eastern Kentucky, 
but then transplanted to Ohio. Here the focus becomes the dis-
solution of his family and his culture, and his finding redemp-
tion through the loving dedication of his maternal grandpar-
ents and dedicated teachers in his life. His story makes clear 
the ties between the voting blocs that gave Donald Trump 
the presidency: Southern white culture and transplanted 
Appalachian whites who 
tipped the scales in Ohio, 
Michigan, Pennsylvania 
and Wisconsin. Vance’s 
story is a powerful one of 
internalized oppression in 
which we see a multigen-
erational accumulation 
of a desperate situation 
turned inward and then 
acted out. In this book, 
Vance shares a narrative 
of complex people trying 
to find their way through 
the maze of economic 
exploitation and oppres-
sion. In the midst of being 
targeted as a ripe market for drug use to anesthetize the pain, 
in the midst of a culture whose values center on a proclama-
tion of self-reliance and independence, he notes the need to be 
vulnerable and to find a loving community.

Because of the exploitation of white labor in the mines 
of Appalachia, many fled to the cities of Ohio and Michigan 
and Pennsylvania, where economic circumstances were bet-
ter, especially in the steel mills. As these industries began to 
collapse in the 1980s and 1990s, the same patterns deepened. 
There is a sense of being pushed out to the margins; there 
is deep anger and there is despair. Rather than taking on the 
systems that cause this, Vance’s family and culture internalize 
the oppression and turn on themselves in a litany of violence, 
drugs and dissolution. It is a personalized version of the his-
tory that Nancy Isenberg gave us in White Trash. 

Next month, I’ll share more insights and critique of 
Vance’s work as well as looking at Justin Gest’s book The 
New Minority.  W

(1) Dubois, W.E.B “Black Reconstruction in America 
1860-1880.” New York: Macmillan, 1935, p. 700.

(2) Isenberg, Nancy. “White Trash: The 400 Year 
Untold History of Class in America.” New York: Penguin 
Books, 2016, p. 312.

This article first appeared in the Pentecost, 2018, issue 
of the Journal for Preachers, PO Box 1294, Montreat, NC, 
28757.

Nibs Stroupe is a longtime friend of the Open Door, 
retired pastor and author of the recently published Deeper 
Waters: Sermons for a New Vision. He writes a weekly blog 
at www.nibsnotes.blogspot.com. (nibs.stroupe@gmail.co)

Once When We All Were White

The church has often sold our birthright for a bowl of porridge, 
especially in regard to working-class people classified as “white.” 
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In, Out & Around 
ODC/Baltimore

Shaunta Westcoty

The Welcome Table
What a joy to have JoAnne Lingle with us in Baltimore for a week 
before she leaves for another witness with Christian Peacemakers 
in Hebron. She helped us serve breakfast in Sandtown-Winchester 
this week. Below: David Payne and JoAnne serving. Left: Erica 
Prettyman’s chicken soup and loving spirit are a great hit and warm 
many a soul twice a week. 

BUILD
On June 7, we joined almost 2,000 friends with BUILD 

(Baltimoreans United in Leadership Development—the Local 
Industrial Areas Foundation multiracial interfaith organization of 
congregations and neighborhoods organized to make Baltimore 
a better, safer, more just community for all its people). Andrew 

Foster Connors, Pastor of Brown Memorial Park Avenue 
Presbyterian Church is the Co-Chair. Mayor Catherine Pugh and 
her staff attended the meeting to hear BUILD’s action plan. She 
committed to support the entire agenda (after school programs, 
commitments to more foot patrol policing, etc.) presented and 

agreed to a structure of accountability for moving forward. The 
police department has been a national disgrace and the murder 

rate in the city will be the focus of the entire community until 
people can be safe in their communities. The Mayor dedicated 

herself to proceed in closer consultation with BUILD.
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Poor Peoples Campaign 
Maryland

Ed, Murphy and David have been to Annapolis every week for the 
Poor Peoples’ Campaign actions at the Maryland State Capitol. We are 

always inspired to gather on “Lawyers’ Mall” under the statue of Justice 
Thurgood Marshall. Each week we have songs, chants, speeches and a 

number of folks who engage in nonviolent direct action and are arrested. 
On June 23, we will join a larger delegation in Washington and continue 
a sustained campaign for the rights and dignity of the poor. We continue 
the campaign begun by Dr. King in 1968 to confront Militarism, Racial 

Hatred, Economic Exploitation and Environmental Degradation. 
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By Rev. Will Coleman, Ph.D./Baba Esuyemi Ifayemi

A voice of thunder against white supremacy: My intro-
duction to the name and work of Rev. James H. Cone, 
Ph.D.

I grew up in the “sanctified church” in Memphis, Ten-
nessee. I experienced the joys of ecstatic singing, shouting, 
holy dancing, teaching and preaching while striving to live 
a “sin-free” life. Growing up “colored,” I was keenly aware 
of racism and simultaneously protected from it by my family 
and community. King’s assassination in 1968 crashed in on 
all of that. From that point forward, I realized that living holy 
was not enough to “save” me from the demonic forces of 
white supremacy. Also, I began to realize that I did not know 
how to counter it with the fundamentalist doctrines I had been 
given. The spirituality that was rooted in African sources was 
compelling, but the imposition of evangelical pietism was 
constraining. Which way to go? What to do with this enigma 
and paradox?

It was during my senior year at a Presbyterian college 
in Memphis (Rhodes College; it was called Southwestern at 
Memphis, then) that I first heard the name James Cone. I was 
participating in a senior colloquy in Religion, my major, when 
one of my professors, Dr. Carl Walters, invoked his name. I 
was both baffled by and oblivious to what he was saying. I 
had been out of college for four years and was not aware of 
whom he was speaking. I simply earmarked it through my 
ears into my mind.

The next time James Cone’s name was invoked in my 
presence was during the beginning of my third of four years 
at Columbia Theological Seminary in Decatur, Georgia. 
There was an exchange student named Serge Molla, from 
Switzerland, who had come to the U.S. specifically to do 
research on something I had never heard of: Black Theology. 
Even more so, he had come with the intent of learning more 
about the work of one person: James H. Cone. One day, as we 
were standing on the campus quad, he looked into my eyes 
and said, “You must learn Black Theology. It is your birth-
right.” I woke up.

I began to devour everything that I could on the topic of 
Black Theology and particularly the works of James Cone. 
As I read, I could hear and feel the thunder in his voice as he 
both denounced white supremacy within white churches and 
society at large and affirmed the necessity of black liberation 
from it. I had never come across such a succinct yet thorough 
and relevant presentation of the “gospel.” It was disturbing. It 
was staggering. It was refreshing. It was invigorating.

Through his intellectual acumen and captivating rhetori-
cal powers, the Rev. Dr. James H. Cone turned both abstract 
Christian theological speculation and personal Christian piety 
on their heads and insisted on a theological praxis (action-re-
flection) that is grounded in imminent life and death situa-
tions, such as the plight of black Americans who were/are sur-
viving a perpetual onslaught of racist oppression. His focused 
question was/is: “What does the gospel (euangelion, “good 
news”) of Jesus Christ have to do with the life and death 
of blacks in America?” Throughout his extensive career as 
theologian, professor and voluminous author, this perceptive 
question has remained his crucial point of departure, inquiry 
and explication. It has undergirded the sustaining hermeneutic 
(method of interpretation) through which he has pursued the 
traditional Christian dogma (dogma, “opinion”) on the Triune 
God, Creation, Theological Anthropology (the human being 
as both imago dei/image of God and peccator/sinner), Chris-
tology, Ecclesiology (nature and mission of the church) and 

Eschatology (“last things”). 
All doctrines (doctrina, 
“teaching”) are tested and 
either verified or rejected via 
their practical applications 
in the immediate struggles 
of personal, interpersonal, 
social, political, economic, 
etc. life. Moreover, Dr. Cone 
offers a deep insight into 
the nature of the doctrine of 
“salvation” itself. For him, 
the term “liberation” is the 
theological synonym of 

“salvation.” Without the former, the latter is not simply “cheap 
grace.” It is absurd and blasphemous. Ultimately, salvation 
(salvare, “to heal” from bro-
kenness) is not possible without 
liberation (liberare, “to set free” 
from oppression). Within the 
context of America’s “origi-
nal sin” (racism), this means 
salvation through liberation 
from the abomination of white 
supremacy. Over the years of 
dialogue with other liberation 
theologians, including feminists 
and womanists, he has come 
to expand this basic method of 
analysis and proclamation to include all forms of structural 
oppression.

Brother from another mother and father: Dwight N. Hop-
kins and my adoption into the Cone “Family”

During the same year that I was studying the works of 
Dr. Cone (and other liberation theologians globally) I met my 
“brother from another mother and father: Rev. Dwight N. 
Hopkins. Now he is a professor at the University of Chicago 
Divinity School. But then, he was, like myself, a seminarian 
(Union Theological Seminary, New York). His aspiration was 
to pursue graduate studies with Dr. Cone. Over the ensuing 
years, we became the best of friends and colleagues. Through 
him and our collaborative endeavors, I both met and was 
“adopted” into the large family of students who had studied 
with Dr. Cone. 

Writing our way back home: the Berkeley years and BT 
Forum (Black Theology Forum) and the American Acad-
emy of Religion

As the Spirit would have, Rev. Dwight Hopkins, Ph.D., 
Rev. George C.L. Cummings, Ph.D. (another Ph.D. graduate 
of Dr. Cone) and I converged upon the Northern California 
area. They were teaching there: Dr. Hopkins at Santa Clara 
University and Dr. Cummings at American Baptist Seminary 
of the West and as pastor of Community Church. I was a 
beginning Ph.D. student at the Graduate Theological Union in 
Berkeley. We decided to meet once a week to give each other 
support and discuss our roles in doing theology in general and 
Black Theology in particular. We began calling ourselves the 
“BT Forum.” Not long afterwards the late Rev. James Noel, 
Ph.D. (San Francisco Theological Seminary, Graduate Theo-
logical Union) joined us. Inspired by the work of Cone as well 
as by other African and African American religious scholars, 
we struggled with the relevance of our own place within Euro-

centric academia. One day, like “a rushing mighty wind,” we 
realized that we had to “write our way back home.” We real-
ized that if we wanted to feed our souls as well as our minds, 
we would have to “fight by teaching and writing” under the 
inspiration of the ancestors who had preceded us and tutelage 
of the first generation of Black theologians who were our 
elders. This inspiration eventuated collaborative writing and 
speaking projects, along with personal goals of spreading the 
gospel (euangelion) of Black Theology within the academy, 
church and community via a distribution of labor process that 
we covenanted among ourselves. 

Eventually we extended the inspiration from Dr. Cone’s 
(and others’) work into the American Academy of Religion 
by creating the “Black Theology Group” within it. Such a 
group had not existed prior to our initiative. It has grown and 
flourished alongside other liberation-focused groups and is 
still active.

Ancestral transition of James H. Cone, Ph.D.: his ongoing 
influence and legacy

The life, ministry and dedication of The Rev. James H. 
Cone, Ph.D. to “the call” of liberation for all, most especially 
“the least among humanity” has and continues to have an 
immense impact upon those of us who have studied with and 
been inspired by his single-focused persistence. He has never 
waivered from his very first conviction to teach and write 
about the poor and oppressed, especially African American 
poor and oppressed. So too, he has insisted that the place to 
find the “God of the Oppressed” and Christ of the outcast is 
among those who continue to bear the “cross” of neglect and 
rejection. It is this perspective (dogma) that he has sought to 
lift up as the true test of faithfulness to the example of Jesus of 
Nazareth and the Christ of faith.

Within the African spiritual tradition, he is more power-
ful now than he was in human form. Now he joins the ranks 
of worthy ancestors. Now he has taken his place among those 
who are exemplars of how to strive for that worthy crown 
of glory. Because he has “fought the good fight and kept the 
faith,” we pour out libations of gratitude for a life and minis-
try well-lived.

Very well done: More for the rest of us to do

The Rev. Dr. James H. Cone’s work is “very well 
done.” He fulfilled his mission and completed his course. 
But the work of identifying, naming and exorcising the 
“hydra-headed” dragon of white supremacy (and its collateral 
demons) continues. He has reached his personal eschaton; but 
we are yet striving toward the cosmic one. Like him, we must 
continue to press on faithfully within our own social, political 
and economic realities. The goal of black liberation and white 
salvation (remember, they are synonymous aims that require 
different processes) still requires vigilance and diligence. Dr. 
Cone has taught and will continue to teach us that we can not 
have one without the other. Ashe and amen!  W

Dr. Will Coleman is a voice of import in the work of Afro-
centric Liberation Theology. A friend for many years, we are 
pleased to have his return to the pages of Hospitality. He lives 
in Atlanta. He teaches online for the Interdenominational 
Theological Center. Dr. Coleman’s African name is Babala-
wo Esuyemi Ifayemi. It is Yoruba and can be translated as the 
“spirits of communication (Esu) and interpretation (Ifa) suit 
me/guide me.”  And a Babalawo is a “father of the myster-
ies” of West African spirituality.

A Tribute Libation to Rev. James H. Cone, Ph.D., 
Godfather and Guardian of Black Theology

Rev. Will Coleman, Ph.D.

Rev. James Cone, Ph.D.
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Voices and Views from Iraqi Kurdistan  continued from page 1

A remarkable woman of Dupre, Akleema, welcomed us 
into her home. After serving us water and tea, she told stories 
of village life and the terror of Turkish bombing. She led us 
up the mountainside to show us the bomb crater. Akleema is 
a blunt-spoken woman of great wisdom and humor. We told 
her she should run for parliament from her region. She said, 
“As soon as anyone sits in that chair they begin to oppress 
people just like the others. Political office changes you.”

 
In late March, four young-adult friends were killed in 

the middle of the night by Turkish bombs. CPT met with the 
families, who are grieving the loss of their son and brother. 
The CPT delegation also met with two of the families in 
Raniya. You can read more about that tragedy in the story on 
this link: https://cpt.org/cptnet/2018/05/01/iraqi-kurdistan-
they-are-killing-us-because-we-are-kurds.

In Duhok we met with about a dozen young Kurdish 
adults, most of whom have been trained by CPTers in the 
Alternatives to Violence (AVP) Project. Our delegation expe-
rienced an AVP training exercise to get acquainted with them 
and the AVP project. In addition to being close friends, a com-
mon theme shared by these young Kurdish adults was their 
dissatisfaction with going along with oppressive systems. 
Their common search has led them to deep friendship and a 
common commitment to nonviolent ways of undoing oppres-
sion. One young woman, Dilpak, shared with me that she 
lives with her grandfather, whom she adores. I shared with 
her photos of my adorable grandchildren.

Dr. Choman Hardi is another remarkable Kurdish 
woman. She is an activist, artist, academic and friend of 
CPT. She is a leading voice for women and has worked 
extensively with women who have lived through genocides 
against Kurds. Her defining book is Gendered Experiences 
of Genocide, in which she not only documents the terror of 
genocide but also the life-long trauma that women live with 
as a consequence of genocide. Choman Hardi is a woman of 
immense wisdom, grace and humor, with an incisive critique 
of political powers and oppression. Her poems offer the same 
searing critique in prophetic poetry that help us see with the 
eyes of our hearts.

greater than that for whites. This guest came from poverty. He 
was a child of poverty.

But his love for stories reveals he is also more than a 
child of poverty. He has an unquenched desire for stories, for 
life not bound by the streets, or poverty, or racism, or harsh-
ness and suffering. Many of our guests have this desire, and 
they take to books, novels, biographies, histories — stories. 
Books go out from our free shelf almost as fast as they come 
in. Deep in our God-given humanity is a need for stories, for 
sharing stories, for having a story. 

This might start to explain why a particular book with 
quite a collection of stories is so popular with many Manna 
House guests. The Bible addresses our divinely built-in need 
for stories and invites us into a story we need to hear and 
share. In light of the Bible, I thought today about this guest 
who held Squirrel Nutkin, and whose desire for story not only 
survived a childhood without them, but also an adulthood 
where he is often told his story is not important. The Bible 
tells a story that confirms his dignity. “‘And I will be your 
Parent, and you shall be sons and daughters to Me,’ says the 
Lord Almighty.” (2 Corinthians 6:18) Children of God, we all 
need that story.  W

Peter Gathje is Vice President for Academic Affairs/Dean of 
Memphis Theological Seminary, and a founder of Manna 
House, a place of hospitality in Memphis. He wrote Sharing 

My Country

I carry it in my handbag every day
in books about genocide — 
Pictures of mass graves, of leaders hanged,
Children mutilated by chemical weapons.

I carry it in my memories of levelled villages,
cemented springs, polluted lands,
in all the cancers, miscarriages, sterility. 

I sing my country for the silence that surrounds it.
I remember a country forgotten 
by everyone else.
— Choman Hardi, Life For Us 
(Bloodaxe Books, 2004, p. 23)

In another poem, “Seeing,” 
Choman Hardi reminds us that our 
“seeing depends on the spectacles 
you wear.” We see when we see 
with our hearts through the eyes of 
another.

Let me close with a related 
note in memory of Martin Luther 
King Jr., who was killed by warring 
powers 50 years ago on April 4, 
1968. My last JustPeace article for 
Hospitality was a tribute to King on 
the 50th anniversary of his assas-
sination by warring powers who do 
not want us to see the intersection 

between racism, poverty and militarism. I invite you to sub-
scribe to Hospitality and to read my tribute to King because it 
is as tragic and relevant today as it was a half-century ago. It 
is called “Militarism in the American Malady” and is the lead 
article on the front page. (http://opendoorcommunity.org/wp-
content/uploads/2018/03/April-2018-web.pdf)

How long, O God, how long?! God have mercy. 
“Not to speak, is to speak. Not to act, is to act.” 
 — Bonhoeffer  W

After 40 years of Mennonite Church ministry that included 
community, pastoral and peace ministries, Weldon Nisly cur-
rently devotes himself in “retirement” to Contemplative Just-
Peace building and work with Christian Peacemaker Teams. 
He is a Benedictine Oblate. His life is devoted to the abolition 
of war. (nislyweldon@gmail.com)

Choman Hardi speaking to CPT 
delegates with CPT leader Rezhiar. 

CPT/Han Cuperus

Open Door Community Needs:
 Coffee
 Extra Large Socks (especially)
 Belts
 Granola bars
 2% milk: gallon size for coffee, pint size for children.  
 Please send in the boxes that do not need refrigeration before opening.
 Stamps to write prisoners
 Prisoner support and prisoner family support
 The Hardwick Prison Trip: hosts, drivers and vans in Atlanta area.

We need sandwiches made on whole wheat bread with cheese and non-
processed turkey/chicken/ham.  We serve delicious soup, but we have 
many guests who want sandwiches too. Murphy, David and Ed thank you 
for all you are/do/give/support, for we have another world in view.

the Bread of Life: Hospitality and Resistance at the Open 
Door Community (2006) and edited A Work of Hospitality: 
The Open Door Reader 1982 – 2002. 
(pgathje@memphisse minary.edu)

God’s Children  continued on page 1
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Grace and Peaces of Mail
Dear Ed,

I retired from pastoring United Methodist churches for 
49 years. I now live on a farm in Lewisburg and have devoted 
the rest of my life to the joint project of sharing the story of 
forgiveness, working against the death penalty as well as 
against life imprisonment, and fulfilling Jesus’ call to visit 
those in prison.

[But now,] I write to you from my rehab unit follow-
ing surgery to repair a fractured hip. I’m a little behind in my 
reading, but I just got to the February issue of Hospitality. I 
was very much moved by the article “Bread Not Bombs.” 
However, I would suggest one change in the write-up about 
the author. It refers to his offering hospitality to illegal immi-
grants. I choose to call them undocumented. Nobody who is 
created in God’s image is illegal anywhere in God’s world.

Thanks for all you do. My best to Murphy and you.
  Peace with Justice,
   Walter Everett
   Lewisburg, Pennsylvania
Thank you Walter — you are so right! We apologize for not 
catching this. Indeed, “illegal” is a contrived and despicable 
designation. 

To the Open Door Community,
Brother Loring, family and friends — over the last 

decade your newsletter has come to me. It has inspired me in 
many ways. Thanks for reaching out. The understanding of us 
behind the walls and fences needs to be heard. This is my 33rd 
year. The yearning for freedom tugs at my heart. The thought 
of heaven is a beautiful sight in my mind. Going to hell never 
crossed it. Like all [people], we fall short, yet striving for the 
best isn’t a sin. The church doors are now closed on Sunday. 
The attendance has gone from over 100 to sometimes less 
than ten. Prayer will help. Pray for Evans. Thanks again from 
me and my brother James. James used to plant the garden in 
Atlanta. Keep up the fight.
  Love,
   A prisoner in Georgia

Dear Nibs,
Just wanted to let you know that I did finish your book 

of sermons (Deeper Waters) and to thank you again for send-
ing it. I had lots of favorites, but I think the one that will stay 
with me longest is the one on Diane Nash, simply because 
I’ve always found her such a stirring heroine of the move-
ment, and thought it unfair that she’s never really been recog-
nized as such.

I was also struck by “Woman, Great Is Your Faith,” 
for the way it contextualizes the well-known story of Jesus’ 
encounter with the woman at the well, particularly the way 
you emphasized his humanness. It forced me to see that story 
in a whole new light. I love when that happens.

Not to blow smoke up your tunic, but I do wish more 
clergy who identify as straight, white and male saw it as part 
of their mission to preach about homophobia, racism, sexism. 
These things underlie so much of what goes wrong in our 
society, yet the church is, in large part, so disturbingly deter-
mined to steer clear of talking about them.

You’re doing necessary work.
  Yours Truly,
   Leonard Pitts, Jr.
   Syndicated Columnist, Miami Herald
   Miami, Florida

Dear Ed,
Thinking of you, Murphy and David today and feeling 

the need to see you all.
Every morning I ask God, “Where shall I go and what 

shall I do?” God has kept me busy lately accompanying a 
family risking deportation. The young mother, Erika Fierro, 
age 35, who has been in this country for 30 years, and her 
children, Angel (9) and Jenny (3), are without their husband/
father, Jesus, who is being detained in Chicago by ICE. A law-
yer has gone to Chicago to file a stay for Jesus. Meanwhile, 
Erica has to report to ICE (a privatized company) every week. 
She has an ankle monitoring device and cannot drive. Erika is 
without her husband and his paycheck. Erika and Jesus, with 
a small group, had a music ministry serving four Catholic 
parishes each Sunday and neither had ever been arrested. Nev-
ertheless, ICE is threatening to deport both parents, separating 
them from their children who were “Born in the USA.” This 
family has stolen my heart!

Today, I learned of the passing of Rev. Dr. James Cone. 
“Democracy Now!” had the president of Union Theological 
Seminary and some of Dr. Cone’s former students on, as well 
as his interviews. His talking about the whiteness of Christian 
Theology awakens me. I must re-read his Black Theology and 
Black Power.

I am grateful each day God wakes me up. Even with a 
crooked backbone, there must be something God still has for 
me to do. 
  Love,
   JoAnne Lingle
   Indianapolis, IN 
JoAnne is a former Resident Volunteer at the Open Door 
Community and at New Hope House in Georgia. She is a 
member of the Christian Peacemakers Team and has walked 
with the people of Hebron for the past 22 years as well as 
Vieques, Puerto Rico; First Nations people in North America 
and the streets of Atlanta and Baltimore. 

Thank you, Murphy and Ed, for this juicy piece of 
INCENDIARY LITERATURE!

You BOTH are skilled at presenting GOSPEL values 
in dynamic prose; yes, PROVOCATIVE in the BEST sense 
of that adjective: for some people, it is indeed an incentive to 
respond in some positive way or another.

BUT for others, their own “non-attendance to God-
spel values” brings up shame and guilt feelings. So they are 
affected, one way or another, to go into “Christian action” or 
American apathy or indignation!!! Ed and Murphy, I KNOW 
you two are authentic “prophets” for our times; and yet, like 
the authentic ones of old, labeled by many as incendiaries and 
trouble-makers, and ad nauseam.

Tom, one of your “cheer-leaders”!!! (and Yes, respond-
ing in a hidden but REAL way!)
   Father Tom Francis
   Monastery of the Holy Spirit
   Conyers, Georgia

Ed, 
Believe me, I have you and Murphy covered in my 

prayers as you go to D.C. this Friday with THE CHILDREN 
to protest gun violence, gun laws and the fearful and hate-
filled NRA. 
 I want to become a registered member of the National 
Organization Against Gun Violence (NOAGV) and any 
other group which fights for peace in this world. Can this be 
done while I’m still incarcerated in prison? Help me do this, 
please!

Mary Catherine sent me an email recently. This past 
Thursday she went to a symposium in Americus, Georgia, for 
activists seeking to build up a new world. She is always try-
ing to position herself to help others — the same can be said 
of you folks.

Calvin and Nelia wrote this week also. They sent me a 
brochure of Angola Prison. The images are disturbing even to 
someone like me who has been in prison for 40 years. Nelia 
sent me a copy of the poster she drew for the Open Door 
Community calendar. I am so blessed to have such caring 
people in my life. I thank God each day for all of you. 
  Love always,
   Harold, a prisoner in Georgia

Hello Ed,
As ever, Hospitality is inspiring. Thank you. You asked 

in a recent one for thoughts on the new tagline, A Prophetic 
Discipleship Community Honoring the Black Jesus, Dorothy 
Day & Martin Luther King Jr.:

Prophetic — speaking God’s voice to the world
Discipleship — following the Royal Road of Christ
Community — together, for one purpose
the Black Jesus — Jesus in all people, no exception
Dorothy Day and Martin Luther King Jr. — they who 

showed us the Way and the Truth.
You at ODC complete the trinity as you show us true 

Life — which reflects all those key points above.
  Thank you Ed, thank you Murphy,
   Paul Heppleston
   Derbyshire, England

Hey Rev. Ed and Mrs. Murphy,
I thank God for you all plus everyone that helps out 

family and friends. In your last letter you ask if I know why 
you all love me. That’s a good one. I mean, even though I 
know, I didn’t know until this little small voice uttered, “I 
sent them.” I had these next thoughts: You consider me a part 
of the family. Because you want to and choose to, and you 
want to obey God. I think over the years that the fruit of love 
has matured and grown and developed in your lives, and it’s 
normal now for you to just love and forgive people, the hurt-
ing and your enemies. But I find that a blessing to me. It helps 
me love myself and others. That is why I think you love me. 
I know Jesus said to love others as you love me and yourself. 
I also think you see something in me as you forgave me and 
loved me. I also think you love me because people should be 
loved. Thanks, I get teary-eyed sometimes. Thanks for the 
tears of joy.
  Love,
   A prisoner in Georgia

Hello Rev. Eduard,
Wow! That last letter was really heartfelt, not saying the 

others aren’t, but that moved me…Thanks for your sacrifices 
you make for me and others just so we can get a soda and a 
Honeybun. God continues to bless you.
  Love,
   A prisoner in Georgia

Dear Friend,
Thank you for your reply some months ago. I am seeing 

your move to Maryland as being more prophetic all the time. 
Considering Baltimore has been awarded the infamous status 
of the most deadly city in the country, I am respectful of your 
sure-footedness of faith to restore sanity there…

The key here is in knowing the Holy Spirit is not the 
Easter Bunny or Santa Claus but a constant compatriot who 
demands truth be revealed…
   A prisoner in South Carolina

Rita Corbin

Becca Conrad


