
by Murphy Davis

Arise, shine; for your light has come,
 and the glory of the Holy one has risen upon you.
For darkness shall cover the earth,
 and thick darkness the peoples; 
 but the Holy one will arise upon you,
 and God’s glory will appear over you.	
People shall come to your light,
 and many to the brightness
 of the dawn of the Beloved Community.
Arise and shine like the sun;
The glory of God is shining on you!

Lift up your eyes and look around;
 they all gather together, they come to you;
 your sons and daughters shall come from far away,
 and the small and vulnerable ones
 shall be carried like children.
Then you shall see and be radiant;
 your heart shall stretch and be enlarged:
 your heart will thrill and rejoice	
	 because the abundance of the earth and sea
 shall be brought in for the sharing.
Your doors shall be open day and night.
Goodness and abundance shall flow in and out.
Arise and shine like the sun;
The glory of God is shining on you!

Many will see the light and the joy and join in,
 singing for joy in the good news
 of liberation and forgiveness. 
Those who turn aside from this welcome
 will go away sad, lonely and afraid, 
 clutching their possessions tightly.
Instead of drudgery and a minimum wage
 I will bring good work and plenty;
 instead of anxiety and scarcity I will bring peace;
 instead of gunfire and bedlam
 I will bring compassion, mutual care and love.	
I will appoint Peace as your watchword
 and Solidarity as your dance partner.	
Violence shall no more be heard in your land; 
 devastation and destruction will not shatter you again.
Your grief will come to an end,
 for the God of Love will be your everlasting light,
 and your days of mourning shall be ended.
The earth will be restored to balance
 and the people to a just sharing of the abundance.
Arise and shine like the sun;
The glory of God is shining on you!
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Isaiah 60
Verses 1-21, An Adaptation

By Murphy Davis 

“There must be some way out of here, said the joker to the 
thief. There’s too much confusion; I can’t get no relief.”
—	Bob	Dylan	

“When people have learned to de-sanctify each other, to treat 
each other as means to our own ends, to not feel the pain of 
those who are suffering, we end up creating a world in which 
... terrible acts of violence become more common. This is a 
world out of touch with itself, filled with people who have 
forgotten how to recognize and respond to the sacred in each 
other because we are so used to looking at others from the 
standpoint of what they can do for us, how we can use them 
toward our own ends.”
—	Rabbi	Michael	Lerner	in	Tikkun	magazine

Twenty-eight victims were sacrificed this time: 20 
children, five teachers, a principal, the shooter’s mother (shot 
with her own gun by the son she had taught to shoot), and the 
young man with the guns, Adam Lanza. 

As this is written the nation is still gripped by the 
tragedy, the conversation having persisted beyond the usual 
attention span of three days to a week. There were Colum-
bine, Tucson and Aurora, to name just a few. Each time, we 
wring our hands and shed our tears. But this one, after so 
many similar mass shootings, has gotten our attention. “What 
has become of us?” we wail as we point this way and that for 
whatever “solutions” we would grasp so that “no parent will 
ever have to go through this again.” All of this is appropriate, 
and on these basic responses we can all agree. But then we 
splinter.

The mental health advocates say, “We must provide 
care for those who wobble at the edge of sanity.” The anti-gun 
folks say, “Get the guns off the streets and out of the homes.” 
The gun lobby says, “Put an armed guard in every school.” 
Others say to blame Hollywood or get rid of violent video 
games. Everybody has something to say. Much of it is right 
and good; some of it is dangerous poppycock. In the mean-
time, gun sales have gone through the roof.

Who are we? Can we possibly connect the dots so that 
we	can	have	a	conversation	about	what	makes	us	such	a	
murderous and dangerous people? Could we possibly come 
to the point where, rather than stopping with the question 
“What was wrong with Adam Lanza?,” we might ask, “What 
is	wrong	with	us?” Or “What kind of culture have we created 
that produces all this madness?” Could we move beyond our 
condemnation of those who fire the guns and kill the innocent 
to some rigorous self-scrutiny? 

We like quick fixes and good sound bites, but we are 
sadly lacking in our capacity for sustained critical think-
ing and analysis. We have a political atmosphere that has 
devolved into rigid ideological turf wars and a system in 
which corporate money buys loyalty from its pathetic min-
ions in government. The U.S. Supreme Court has granted 
“personhood” to the millions of dollars poured into the states 
and the nation’s capital by the National Rifle Association.  

Why are we so determined not to ask the basic ethical 
questions such as “What is going on here?” and “Who is ben-
efiting?” and “Who is suffering?”

We are a culture saturated with violence. And it has 
become so systemic and assumed that we have a hard time 

Bedlam in the Heart of Empire
Sacrificing Our Children to the Gods of Denial

Rita Corbin
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We invite you to join us 
for worship with our friends 

on the street during Holy Week.

Palm Sunday
March 31

Open Door Community
910 Ponce de Leon Avenue

4:00 pm

Monday
April 1

Grady Hospital
Jesse Hill Jr. Drive

5:00 pm

Tuesday
April 2

City Jail
Peachtree Street SW

5:00 pm

Wednesday
April 3

Woodruff Park, 
Five Points

5:00 pm

Maundy Thursday
April 4

City Hall
Trinity Avenue

5:00 pm 
with celebration 
of the Eucharist

Good Friday
April 5

State Capitol
Washington Street

5:00 pm

Holy Saturday
April 6

Pine Street Shelter 
Peachtree and Pine Streets

5:00 pm

Easter Morning
April 7

Open Door Community
910 Ponce de Leon Avenue

8:00 am
Breakfast with our homeless friends 

followed by Worship 
and Celebration of Life 

Over Death and Oppression

Holy Week 
and

Easter 
with the 

HomelessFrom Darkness to Light
There I can see the light of thee, 
from the darkness to light: where I can hear 
the birds singing, from the heavens to the sky. 
There I can see the light from where I was
in the darkness: where I have been so long ago. 
I had heard about Almighty God, that He gave 
His only begotten son Jesus to save the world,
but I was so much in darkness
that I could not see the light. But one day
the Lord Jesus Christ reached his hand out to me
and He brought me out of the darkness
where I have been so long. He helped me
walk every step of the way out. I am free
with him because I am a child of God! 
Now I can really see all of the great work
the Almighty God has done with His hands. 
I can also see the sky clearly now!
May God bless you always!

— Regina Bolin (“Blue”) 

This poem by Regina Bolin, whom many knew as “Blue,” was submitted by 
her mother, Wilma Jean Arnold, who lovingly remembers her daughter as 
someone who sought to help others and reached out to them despite her 
speech impediment. For part of her life Blue lived on the streets of Atlanta, 
where she contracted hepatitis C and became gravely ill, in need of a liver 
transplant that she never received. During her time on the streets she often 
came to the Open Door for hospitality, and she spent the last 20 years of her 
life under the devoted care of her mother.

Christmas Day at 910 Ponce de Leon Avenue.

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.



meeting on the same weekend as the essential protest at the 
Western Hemisphere Institute for Security Cooperation (for-
merly School of the Americas) in Columbus, Georgia. Any 
religion teacher wanting to climb capitalism’s ladder must 
go with the educated people whose papers are in order rather 
than march, cry, sing and dance with those who demonstrate 
in the streets at Fort Benning as the helicopters hover over-
head, taking pictures of us all. Will it be drones over our heads 
next year? At any rate, let us follow the illegal immigrant, 
who is Jesus in disguise.

The Most Necessary Dimension
Moving now to the third point: The most necessary 

dimension of the Jesus Movement is his demand for nonvio-
lence. Not nonresistance, but assertive nonviolence. This is 
the	sine qua non of Jesus Christ’s teaching. His nonviolence 
reveals the death-making of the powers of the state. Jesus 
is murdered by the state in collusion with the religious elite. 
Nonviolence brings to the light the violence of evil and 
wealth. The love ethic of nonviolence brought the cross and 
suffering to Jesus’ body and persecution and martyrdom to his 
disciples such as St. Peter and Rachel Corrie. Nonviolent love 
does not, and will not, fit into the world.

There are times here at the Open Door Community 
when we fail within our commitment to practice the love 
ethic of nonviolence. There are situations that are beyond our 
measure. When we reach our limits we call the state — the 
Atlanta police — to come and resolve our conflict. They 
come with guns, authority, handcuffs and billy sticks. Some-
times the police take our sister or brother to jail.

When this occurs, we have failed our faith. We have 
turned to the powers and principalities to use violence to 
stop violence, which will cause more violence. We do not 
hide. Though we seek to explain, we do not justify ourselves. 
Rather, we confess our sin in our gathered meetings. We ask 
for transformation and pray that we may find alternative ways 
to meet the violence in our midst — the violence that is inher-
ent in poverty, homelessness, racism, heterosexism, wealth, 
drugs and drunkenness.

Jesus’ call to nonviolence is thus far unattainable for 
us. Yet we journey on in the Way, the Truth and the Life, into 
forgiveness, into Eucharist, into common life, and back into 
the fray among those who are oppressed and beaten down. As 
disciples of the Human One, we see no other way.

Katie, remember this as you pastor your new church: 
Jesus tells us that the good shepherd is the one who lays down 
her life for her flock. Dietrich Bonhoeffer tells us that when 
Jesus calls, he bids the disciple to come and die.

That Jesus was a poor man who was formed in a poor 
family confronts us with a primary contradiction of disciple-
ship in the North American church: wealth. The absence of 
class analysis as a primary tool to get to know Jesus means 
we have a warped and false understanding of the Way, the 
Truth and the Life. God is on the side of the poor. There is no 
salvation outside of solidarity with the poor. To serve Jesus is 
to work with all the tools at hand to end poverty, establish jus-
tice and live in harmony with our bellies full of good food and 
our mouths swishing around fine wine (albeit non-alcoholic 
for some of us).

Jesus’ barn birth also reveals the mission of the church in 
the world: hospitality, to make room for the stranger, the poor, 
the mentally ill, the despised and humiliated. That means we 
are to change the Christmas narrative so that there is room in 

the world for God/Jesus and Martin Luther King Jr. We begin 
with the works of mercy (Matthew 25:31-46) and opening 
our doors to the homeless poor. We end, if we end at all, with 
the establishment of the Beloved Community/Kin-dom of 
God on earth as it is in heaven, which is the final appropria-
tion of lovingkindness and justice for us all, plus the sky, the 
sea, the earth and the animals.

Jesus’ birth in a feeding trough tells us what the Christ-
mas story really means: there is no room on earth, or in 
history, for the God of nonviolent peace. That is the truth and 
reality for each of us who follow a Christmas cross ― the 
cost of discipleship.

I am sorry to tell you this. But if you use class analysis to 
understand the character of God and join Jesus’ journey into 
solidarity with the poor, you will be persecuted. Should you, 
Heather and Katie, practice a hospitality of preferential option 
for the poor as part of your new lives in Philadelphia, the 
splinters from the Christmas cross will pierce your flesh. The 
role of the discipleship community is to stand together and 
help to heal the wounds of faithfulness.

Now my second point, which I make especially with 
Heather in mind, who has dedicated much of her life to the 
loving aid of immigrants. Jesus, unlike Paul, was not a citizen 
of the Roman Empire. He, like the poor peasants of his class 
and many of his followers, lived under the tyranny of the 
state. Like the Latino men who hang out at the corner two 
blocks from here, begging for work all day long, Jesus too 
was a man with no papers. To know the heart and mind of 
Jesus we must be on the side of immigrants, who like Jesus 
lack citizenship, government papers, justice and ultimately 
inclusion into our communities and land.

Jesus held no legitimacy in the Roman Empire. He was 
among the masses, a subjugated person living on the edge, 
powerless, and facing fear with a nonviolent courage that is 
still so radical today that we can only write books and build 
statues of its prophets: Jesus, St. Francis, Mahatma Gandhi, 
Martin Luther King Jr. and Dorothy Day (we might even 
make her a saint).

The beginning of Christian writing came from a well-
to-do converted Pharisee who had his citizenship papers and 
could make demands upon Caesar. Paul is of a different class 
and background from Jesus. On the one hand, his conversion 
demonstrates that all things are possible with God, and yes, 
the rich can be saved as soon as they go and sell their goods 
and give the money to the poor (Mark 10:17-31). On the other 
hand, the New Testament begins with theology, from the side 
of privilege, that is too often abstract and, at times, illustrates 
conformity to the empire rather than the equality of justice.

Perhaps Paul’s way is the reason that, for many years, 
the American Academy of Religion has held its national 
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For Those Who Claim Jesus		continued on page 7 

By Eduard Nuessner Loring

Today is the day the Creator/Redeemer is making! Let 
us rejoice and be glad in it.

But on this good day we also have a stinging taste in our 
mouths. Heather Bargeron, disciple at the Open Door Com-
munity for over a decade and one of my best friends, and her 
spouse, the Rev. Katie Aikins, also a beloved friend and part 
of the Open Door family, are departing for the North, where 
Katie is the newly called pastor of Tabernacle United Church 
of Christ in Philadelphia. I have been honored by Murphy and 
Nelia, with Dick, Gladys and Calvin concurring, to present 
the Commencement Address for this mustard-seed moment 
of the Beloved Community/Kin-dom of God right here on 
Ponce de Leon Avenue in Atlanta.

After more than a week of a thousand ideas jumping 
around in my head and out of my ears, I decided to reiterate 
what I have done myriad times: I will tell the old, old story 
of Jesus of Nazareth. Then I will suggest a challenge to the 
disciples of this Jesus who are in hearing range. So, let us go 
then, you and I.…

Jesus: “I am the Way, the Truth and the Life.”
This is my understanding of who Jesus was, is and will 

be. The Way defines faith as a way of life. Doctrines can help, 
but they are not very important given the crucial character 
of discipleship and the fierce urgency to reduce our distance 
from the poor and journey into solidarity with them by going 
into the places of their deaths: prisons, the streets and military 
bases.

That Jesus is the Truth is fundamental for his vocation 
and the content of his teachings, which are beyond reason 
and often in contradiction to our natural or instinctual lives. 
Without revelation we could not be grasped by the Truth of 
God, which is stupidly and foolishly crucified throughout 
history, over and over again, as Martin Luther King Jr.’s 
death signifies as well. How would we know that the deepest 
character of God is nonviolent love without Jesus being the 
Truth? We could not, of course. Still, life is just a question of 
hermeneutics. What do we bring to the table? The putrid meat 
of conservative, rich white Christianity? Or the readiness for 
the cross of the radical, revolutionary grace of God?

This is my favorite point about Jesus: Jesus is the Life. 
Yes, the Abundant Life. I have the gift of knowing that I was 
born dead. I have the gift of being aware of several of the 
flaws in my character and personality that slice my guts as 
though I had a tight line of prison-made barbed wire in my 
belly. For those of us who have lots of death inside our souls 
and fractured bones amidst the skeleton of our spirits, we are 
jubilant, strengthened and thankful for the journey, little by 
little, overcoming the power of death in our very living and 
dying.

Many have formed me in the womb of God as I am 
busy being born. Let me say succinctly right now: God chose 
my wife Murphy Davis and our daughter Hannah Loring 
Murphy Buc to push and shove, like a stuck infant needs 
forceps to swim on down the birth canal, for the new birth in 
me. Many of you, known but unmentioned here, and even 
unknown to me, are sources of my life in Christ. Thank you, 
Jesus. Thank you, church. Thank you, my friends, who nur-
ture me in my Abundant Life. Thank you, Heather and Katie.

The Price of Nonviolence
Now I will lift up three well-known points about the 

Human One. You will not find any of this in the Apostle’s 
Creed, that unfortunate document that has thwarted the cen-
trality of discipleship while allowing people and institutions to 
claim both wealth and Jesus as Savior.

First, Jesus was born in a barn because there was no 
room in the inn. 

For Those Who Claim Jesus: What About Guns?

The most necessary dimension of the Jesus Movement is his demand 
for nonviolence. Not nonresistance, but assertive nonviolence. 



Celebrating on Christmas Day ...
Every year, St. Jude the Apostle Catholic Church blesses the residents of the Open Door with 
Christmas gifts. We each get to request two, and members of St. Jude’s provide them, which 
we open one by one on Christmas afternoon in joyful celebration as we sit in a big circle in 
the dining room. This year, Crissie McCormack, Carolyn Zimney and their families brought 
these wonderful presents to 910. Crissie’s mother, Rosanne Bowen, initiated St. Jude’s 

relationship with us many years ago, and Carolyn’s 
mother, Mary Pat Davis, has coordinated the gifts 
for the past few years. Top left: Delivery of the 
presents. Front:	Crissie McCormack, Cole and 
Bo	McCormack and Barbara Schenk.	Back:	
Ralph Dukes, Kristy Keheley, Mark Bowen, 
Scott McCormack, Roseanne 
Bowen, Kevin Harris, Nathan 
Dorris, Carolyn Zimney, Jonah 
Cloer and Winston Robarts. Above 
center: The circle on Christmas 
Day. Far left:	Kevin Harris, (left) 
Barbara Schenk and (above right) 
Nathan Dorris open gifts.
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Christmas Carols at 910
On the Thursday afternoon before Christmas, singers from Our Lady of Lourdes 
Catholic Church came caroling at the Open Door. Right:	Larry Soublet, Jason 
Washington, Beatrice Soublet, Andrew Washington and Father Jeffery Ott	

brought us a fine selection of Christmas music. They also share with us the work 
of weekly Soup Kitchens for our guests from the streets.

... and for Our Guests
We also receive gifts every Christmas from St. Thomas the Apostle Catholic Church in Smyrna. They bring us warm shirts, 

coats, jackets, sweaters, underwear and jeans for our friends from the streets. Right: Bruce Goodwin and John Williams	
brought a pickup truck full of packages. Many people are now enjoying these wonderful presents. Thank you! 

In, Out & Around 910
Compiled and Photographed by Calvin Kimbrough 
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All in the Family
The Open Door’s holiday meals bring in our extended 

family. The Atlanta branch of Gladys and Dick 
Rustay’s family, daughter Kim Connerly, her husband 
Gene and children Katie Lynn and Maggie, joined us 
for Thanksgiving. Right:	Gladys, Katie Lynn, Gene, 

Maggie, Kim and Dick.	Below: Extended community 
member	James Walker was joined by his sister-in-

law, Barbara Jean Douse.

Let No One Go Hungry!
Every fall and winter, we open our dining room to our friends from the 
streets to celebrate Thanksgiving, Christmas, New Year’s Day and Martin 
Luther King Jr.’s birthday. For Thanksgiving and Christmas, we serve 
turkey, dressing, green beans, sweet potatoes and cranberries. At New 
Year’s, the menu is ham, greens, black-eyed peas, rice and cornbread. 
And for MLK’s birthday, it’s a breakfast of scrambled eggs, ham, grits, 
orange juice and sweets. Emma Stitt	(above), John McRae (left), Hans 
Friedrichsen (far left) and Brenda Smith	(below) were	among	the	many	
who helped prepare and serve these meals.
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seeing the forest for the trees. Sixty-eight years ago, the 
United States of America changed history by introducing the 
A-bomb. After years of research and development, atomic 
weapons were used to obliterate at least 350,000 women, men 
and children in two Japanese cities. Hiroshima and Nagasaki 
are our everlasting shame, but they became our model for the 
future.

Violence and genocide had been basic to the establish-
ment and history of the USA up to then, but from 1945 for-
ward, we the people wedded ourselves to instruments of vio-
lence and annihilation to undergird our position and power as 
the singular world empire. We believe in violence. We worship 
violence and the threat of violence. We worship the Bomb.

No, of course we don’t say that in so many words. But 
to know what we believe, we must look carefully at what we 
do and where we invest our resources. Our military budgets 
since World War II show us what we believe. We believe not 
only	that	we	must	have the Bomb, but that we must have five 
times	more Bombs than anyone else. We have moved from 
an assumption of defense to an assumption of “first strike.” 
We commit more than half our national resources to the 
perpetuation and growth of our military prowess, now well 
established in the New World Order. By conservative esti-
mates, we have spent more than $1.5 trillion on the wars in 
Afghanistan and Iraq. And we wrap it all in pious patriotism. 

This is all driven, of course, by the discovery during the 
“Good War” (sic) that there was very big money to be made 
from war. President (and World War II General) Dwight D. 
Eisenhower warned in his farewell address that we as a nation 
would become hostage to a “military-industrial complex” if 
we did not take drastic action to turn things around. His words 
were prophetic and we did not choose to turn around.

The Militarization of Life
At home, on the streets and byways of our nation, we 

practice this commitment to violence. Our response to any 
and every problem among us is a militarized response. Our 
police at the federal, state and local levels are armed to the 
teeth, sometimes even with helicopters, tanks and drones. 

Suspicious person walking through your neighborhood? 
Call the police. Mentally ill person acting out? Call the police. 
Child at school with a letter opener in her backpack? Call the 
police. An “alien” in your community? Call the police. 

The War on Drugs. “Show me your papers.” The War 
on Crime. More prisons. Executions. The School-to-Prison 
Pipeline. The New Jim Crow. The Old Jim Crow (who never 
really died). Lockdowns. Sweeps. The Falcons are in the 
playoffs, sweep the streets. An academic convention is com-
ing, sweep the streets. For-profit prisons. Extraordinary rendi-
tion. Lock ’em up. Throw away the key. The War on Terror. 
No mercy. Kill the bastards. Get Shorty. Get even. Fry ’em’ 
till their eyeballs pop. Governor Terminator. Governor Execu-
tioner. Presidential assassination list. Get tough on crime. Zero 
tolerance. Waterboard the suspects. Torture our enemies. To 
hell with international law. American exceptionalism. We’re 
number ONE!

Not so long ago, and from the highest level of our 
government, we continued to deny our policies of torture and 
assassination. Then we excused the practices, considering the 
“special circumstances” (and aren’t they always “special?”). 
Then we started making a case for why it is right and just for 
us to “disappear” suspects, send them to “black hole” foreign 
prisons and torture them — or, as they say in the mission 
statement of Whiteman Air Force Base, “kick in doors and 
kill targets.” And this winter Hollywood is making millions 
from the movie “Zero Dark Thirty,” which presents torture as 
the best way to get the information we need to kill our worst 
enemies. 

On the ground, at the street level of our national life, we 
reflect this modus operandi in police tactics (kick in doors and 
kill targets indeed!), from local police to prisons to immigra-

tion policy. One commentator said that the only good thing to 
come out of the humiliation and abuse inflicted by American 
soldiers at the Abu Ghraib prison in Iraq was that, by its expo-
sure, the world learned the truth of how Americans run pris-
ons. One of the architects of the torture games at Abu Ghraib 
had many years of experience as a prison guard in Pennsylva-
nia. And, of course, marching to the tune of growing corporate 
profits, we have made prisons our dumping ground for all the 
unemployed and unnecessary people among us, especially 
those who are Black, Latina/o or American Indian. 

Is it any wonder that the rank and file American citizenry 
is armed to the teeth? Is it any wonder that the big money boys 
of the National Rifle Association easily buy the votes of so 
many members of Congress? Is it any wonder that after years 
of saturation by the corporate media, we really are driven by 
fear? And that we sincerely believe that our neighbors are our 
enemies? 

This is not even to mention the “indirect” violence 
inflicted by our culture. According to the most recent census, 
nearly 22 percent of children among us are poor. More and 
more families and individuals are slipping into desperate 
poverty, homelessness and hunger. It is not because there isn’t 
enough to go around; we are the wealthiest nation in the world 
and in history. It is because we do not have the political will to 
build a structure of sharing.

The progressive income tax was one of the better 
political structures for sharing, but anything that requires the 
wealthy	to	share	anything has been attacked or gutted. And the 
right-wing ideologues want to make it much worse. Get rid of 
food stamps. Cut taxes further for the rich. Ridicule the “food 
stamp president” (need we mention the racial import of that)? 
Cut Social Security. Rein in the “takers.” Cut Medicare and 
raise the age of eligibility. Paul Ryan, Republican vice presi-
dential nominee and chairman of the House Budget Commit-
tee, says that disabled citizens (I am one) made “bad choices” 
so we should cut off their health care and let them die. Georgia 
Governor Nathan Deal has pledged to refuse millions of 
dollars from Washington that could give health insurance to 
600,000 Georgians who are poor and uninsured. Why is this 
not called a crime? Some of those 600,000 men, women and 
children will die because they cannot get health care. Is that 
murderous policy?

An Echo of Our Culture 
No one knows how many American citizens are home-

less, because we don’t want to know. They are like the hip-
popotamus in the room: people living and dying on the streets 
of our towns and cities whose suffering is never mentioned in 
political campaigns, and for whom no one proposes solutions 
except for jailing them and getting them out of our sight. The 
mayor of Atlanta is now soliciting volunteers to gather infor-
mation and photographs of every homeless person in the city, 
supposedly to help them find housing. Those who willingly 
supply their information will be given a gift card to McDon-
ald’s! But we know that the information will go straight into 
the computers of the United Way and the police. It will then 
serve the interests of the city’s cruel policies of apartheid and 
punishment of the poor. 

Many of the homeless poor are children. Every day 
they suffer displacement, insecurity and malnutrition, and 
we are silent. We are letting their health care needs go unmet. 
They will grow up with more mental, physical, emotional 
and behavioral problems than other children. We are severely 
limiting their prospects for becoming responsible adults who 
will contribute to their communities. This kind of poverty 
is violence. These children are dying, but their deaths aren’t 
dramatic enough for television sound bites, and their suf-
fering and deaths make no headlines and merit no national 
conversation. 

We rarely mention that the most dangerous place for 
women	and children to be is their homes. Male violence and 

sexual abuse against women and children (with the complic-
ity of the patriarchal church) is deeply rooted in our culture, 
but it is still rarely addressed in church, synagogue, mosque 
or society at large. In our silence, we leave the victims to suf-
fer alone. 

We must also face the daily carnage caused specifically 
by gun violence. According to the Children’s Defense Fund, 
“Each week, 350 children and teens are killed or injured 
by guns — enough to fill 14 more classrooms of 25 each. 
Today, one child or teen will experience gun violence every 
30 minutes and die from it every three hours.” What have we 
become as a people when, even in the face of such sin and 
suffering, we continue to protect guns before children? Will 
the slaughter of six- and seven-year-old children all at once 
finally bring us to our senses?

In this 50th year since Dr. King’s “I Have a Dream” 
speech, Marian Wright Edelman tells us that “gun violence 
has taken over 1.3 million American lives since Dr. King’s 
assassination in 1968. This is twice the loss of life of all 
American battle casualties in all the major wars we have 
fought since our nation began.” (For more, see www.
childrensdefense.org.)

Why is it that we are completely grief-stricken when 
children are killed in large numbers in one place but cannot 
even talk about the 350 children who die or are injured every 
week from gun violence? And we certainly cannot talk about 
the children who are born into, live and die in the violence of 
poverty.

The guns used by Adam Lanza of Newtown, Connecti-
cut, were legal. His mother had bought them and taught him 
to use them. Was he mentally ill? I do not know. What I do 
know is that he was a pretty good reflection of his culture. 

What? Killing children? Don’t be absurd.

The Way Ahead
It’s way past time for us to get a grip. The faith commu-

nity is predictably silent, but it is never too late to step up and 
act for sanity and justice. 

Vice President Biden and President Obama have at last 
made a move, pledging to take on the billionaire gun lobby 
and push for some minimal common-sense gun control legis-
lation. (And let us remember that while the NRA purports to 
represent gun owners, in fact it represents weapons manufac-
turers and their billions of dollars in profits.) Without strong, 
vociferous and persistent support from the citizenry, this effort 
will fail. The MoneyBoys will win — and they are so accus-
tomed to winning! The measures proposed by the president 
are no-brainers. We can accomplish this. 

But if we satisfy ourselves with this, we will miss the 
mark. We have come a long way down a treacherous road, 
and there will be yet a great deal of carnage ahead. Indeed, 
there have been several smaller mass shootings since New-
town. We the people are armed to the teeth. To begin to undo 
the damage we have done, we have much work to do. We 
must find a way to suffer not only with the parents and com-
munity of Newtown, but with those among us who suffer 
violence, loss and desperation every day. And then we must 
act on their behalf. 

One of the central calls in the Judeo-Christian faith 
tradition is to turn. In Greek, this word is metanoia. It means 
that if we are walking westward on a road, we must turn 
completely around and walk east. Could we not agree that 
we are at a time in our national life when we need radically to 
change direction?  Shall we continue to sacrifice our children 
on the road to more and more violence? Or shall we turn 
around, joining with others to act for ways of nonviolence?  
Join in the demand for gun control. If you own a gun, get rid 
of it and urge others to do the same. Get off the couch, turn 
off the TV. Find a group and take to the streets.  W

Murphy Davis is a Partner at the Open Door Community. 
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the first time she had put her safety aside. Neighbors said 
that as Hurricane Sandy wreaked havoc …, Sherlach rushed 
across the street to check on her neighbors.” With love and 
courage she presented her body unto death to protect our 
children.

Victoria Soto: “Victoria Soto, 27, died a hero. It is 
thought that when the gunfire started, she acted quickly, 
hiding her students in a classroom closet and putting herself 
between the shooter and her students. ‘That is how she 
was found. Huddled with her children,’ said her cousin Jim 
Wiltsie. Victoria was committed to her church.” With love 
and courage she presented her body unto death to protect our 
children.

We need to go to the streets against guns. We need to 
call for immediate abolition of all laws that permit gun owner-
ship. We need to call for the rewriting of the Second Amend-
ment and work to have the rewriting ratified. If not …

Heather and Katie, go to Philadelphia and cry out, work 
out, preach out, write out, protest out, love out and lead out 
into the Way, the Truth and the Life of our poor, undocu-
mented, loving practitioner of assertive nonviolence the Lord 
Jesus Christ. He calls you and us to have no guns, and warns 
that if we live by the gun, we shall die by the gun.

We await your vision and action in our lives. We love 
you.  W

Eduard Nuessner Loring is a Partner at the Open Door 
Community. This article is based on a sermon he preached at 
Open Door worship on January 6. 

Dear Friends of the Open Door, 

Many thanks for all the gifts you gave us during this past 
holiday season. They will help us to serve our homeless 
friends and those in prison throughout the year. We are 
so very grateful for your kindness and generosity to us!

The Christian Response to Violence

“Then they came and laid hands on Jesus and arrested him. 
Suddenly one of those with Jesus put his hand on his sword, 
drew it and struck the slave of the high priest, cutting off his 
ear. Then Jesus said to him, ‘Put your sword back into its 
place; for all who take the sword will perish by the sword.’ ” 
— Matthew 26:50b-52

“Guns don’t kill people; people kill people.”
This is what we must see and say: Christian people kill 

people. Christians have handguns, hunting guns, assault guns, 
little guns and big guns. This is impossible for disciples of 
Jesus. We must live with no weapons. We must lay down our 
lives for others. We must answer Cain’s question by saying, 
“Yes, I am my sister’s keeper.”

Gandhi maintained in a Christ-like manner, “I am pre-
pared to die, but there is no cause for which I am prepared to 
kill.”

Here are six examples of Christian responses to violent 
gun assault, six people who gave their lives in the manner 
that Jesus calls us to do, as reported in The Boston Globe	on	
December 18, four days after the school shooting in New-
town, Connecticut.

Rachel Marie Davino: “Rachel Marie Davino, 29. 
The children she worked with, providing behavioral therapy, 
brought the biggest smile to her face. She also had a passion 
for her boyfriend, who was going to propose to her on the 
night of Jesus’ birthday, and she loved animals, cooking, 
baking, photography and karate.” With love and courage she 
presented her body unto death to protect our children.

Dawn Hochsprung: “School principal Dawn Hoch-
sprung, 47, devoted her life to her students up until her final 
moments, reportedly lunging toward the shooter who barreled 
into her school.” With love and courage she presented her 
body unto death to protect our children.

Anne Marie Murphy: “Teacher’s aide and art teacher 
Anne Marie Murphy, 52, reportedly shielded Dylan Hockley, 
one of her students, from a rain of bullets that would ulti-
mately kill them both. Said her husband, Mike Murphy: ‘She 
just tried to protect her kids.’ ” With love and courage she 
presented her body unto death to protect our children.

Lauren Rousseau: “A substitute teacher waiting, hop-
ing and praying for a full-time opportunity to fulfill her voca-
tion. Her passion was the children.” With love and courage 
she presented her body unto death to protect our children.

Mary Sherlach: “As the attack against the school 
began and the shots were heard, she reportedly headed toward 
danger, becoming one of the first victims that day. It was not 
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For Those Who Claim Jesus: What About Guns?  coninued from page 3

Brian KavanaghThree Kings

Thank You!

The Open Door 
Community Press

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

We must live with no weapons.  We 
must lay down our lives for others. 

Katie Aikins and Heather Bargeron with their gift of blessing 
from the Open Door Community, a Bruce Bishop chalice.

Calvin Kimbrough



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!
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Open Door Community Ministries

Needs of the Community

Join Us  for Worship!

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. 

Harriet Tubman 
Medical Clinic 

we need blankets!

February 2013

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)     

March   3   4 p.m. Worship at 910
 Lent 3  Eucharistic Service
March 10  4 p.m. Worship at 910
 Lent 4  Seder Meal
March 17  4 p.m. Worship at 910
 Lent 5   Calvin Kimbrough 
    On a Friday Noon: a meditation in song
March 24  4 p.m. Palm Sunday Worship at 910
    Call to the Streets
March 31  8 a.m. Easter
   Breakfast with our homeless friends 
   followed by Worship and Celebration 
   of Life Over Death and Oppression

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. 

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: 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.

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

February 17 4 p.m. Worship at 910
 Lent 1    Eucharistic Service
February 24 4 p.m. Worship at 910
 Lent 2    Eucharistic Service

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: by appointment
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. 

Clarification Meetings 
at the Open Door

We meet for clarification 
on selected Tuesday evenings.

Tuesday, February 26, 5:30 pm
“Jesus and the Disinherited” 

by Howard Thurman
For more information email 

Mary Catherine Johnson 
at mcjohnson78@yahoo.com.

Special Needs
qbackpacks
qMARTA cards
qblankets
qpostage stamps
qa scale for our
   medical clinic
qsweaters, jackets             
   and winter coats
qwarm gloves,  
   scarves, hats, and  
   socks
qa home for every
   homeless person:       
   every woman,
   man and child

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

Living Needs
qjeans (30-34 waist)
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)

Tuesday, February 19, 7 pm
“We See No Enemy” 

a film by Zachary Crow
at the Open Door Community

For more information: 
www.weseenoenemy.com

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


