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By Murphy Davis

As I write Eduard Loring and Terry Kennedy are travel-
ing to Ferguson, Missouri to be part of a Great Re-Awakening 
— a Social Justice Teach-In, Preach-In, Tent Revival that will 
take place on Friday and Saturday, September 12 and 13. The 
Revival is sponsored by our sisters of SpiritHouse Project 
(now located in Atlanta), Eden Seminary, the Samuel DeWitt 
Proctor Conference and Christ the King United Church of 
Christ. We are honored to be invited to be part of this energetic 
response to the community of Ferguson, which has been 
thrown into an outpouring of grief and outrage at the police 
murder of the unarmed young Michael Brown on the streets 
of his own community. 

Last weekend our Catholic Worker friends were in the 
streets of Half-Moon Bay, California, demanding justice for 
the family of 18-year-old Yanira Serrano and mental health 
training for the local police. On June 1, Yanira’s family called 
for help for the teenager, who was having a mental health 
crisis. But there was no help for Yanira. When the San Mateo 
sheriff’s deputies arrived they shot and killed her right outside 
her home.

In Georgia, the family of Jack Lamar Roberson called 
911 for medical help because the 43-year-old Black man 
was having an adverse reaction to medication he took for his 
diabetes. Instead of medical assistance, the police arrived and 
shot the man dead in front of his mother and his eight-year-old 
child. Police in Georgia said they had “no choice” but to kill a 
man who was unarmed and in a medical crisis. 

The story goes on and on: Eric Garner, John Crawford 
III, Alfred Wright, Jack Roberson, Keaton Otis, Kendrick 
Johnson, Nathaniel Lee III and Henry Glover. This is an 
epidemic throughout the United States. Our colleagues at 
the SpiritHouse Project have been hard at work to break the 
silence on these 21st-century anti-Black and -brown hate 
crimes that police, vigilantes and security guards commit on a 
daily basis. Working with families of the victims, they strive to 

urge and help the nation come to grips with the fact that these 
murders emerge in a climate (in many ways similar to the 
climate of the days of Jim Crow and lynching) where there 
exists a license to kill Black people.

In other news this week, Henry Lee McCollum and 
Leon Brown of North Carolina, two African-American half 
brothers, both intellectually disabled, were exonerated and 
released after 31 years in prison — most of those years on 
death row. They were convicted in 1984 of the rape and mur-
der of an 11-year-old girl, and prosecuted by the notorious Joe 
Freeman Britt of Robeson County, NC (named by the Guin-
ness Book of World Records as the “Deadliest Prosecutor”). 
The police and prosecutor ignored the fact that there was 
no physical evidence to suggest the guilt of McCollum and 
Brown, and they suppressed evidence that pointed to another 
suspect to get two convictions and death sentences. 

Britt, who later became a Superior Court judge (and 
that is another horrific and bloody story!), obtained in his ten 
years as district attorney some 47 death sentences. Now all 
but two of those sentences have been reversed, and those two 
were executed. The whole sordid story is another reminder 
of how cheap Black and brown life is, and how reckless is 
the process of the white power elite who are often more inter-
ested in a conviction than in seeking or discovering the truth. 
Henry McCollum, in his 31 years on death row, saw 42 of his 
friends marched off to execution. He has been so traumatized 
that his friends and attorneys are deeply concerned for his 
well-being. When we “throw people away,” the damage can 
be irreparable.

There is a larger picture here: Black and brown people 
are disposable waste in the United States of America. When 
Michael Brown was shot down in his own community, the 
murder attracted national and international attention. But the 
sad fact is that he was just one of a long list of those who have 
been shot down by police, vigilantes and security guards. 

Hands Up, Don’t Shoot!
Outrage Meets the System of Exclusion, Control and Violent Domination

On August 15, 2014 at 11:30 a.m. at the very location where 
Michael Brown was shot to death in Ferguson, Missouri, 
SpiritHouse Project launched a national initiative to provide 
African-American young people between the ages of 18 to 
35 with information and nonviolent tools to build up a youth 
movement to contest the growing police state. The following 
letter was released to Attorney General Eric Holder from 
Ruby Sales, founder and director of  SpiritHouse Project, a 
national social justice organization based in Atlanta, Georgia.

Tuesday, August 12, 2014

Dear Attorney General Holder,

On April 22, 2014, I wrote you a letter to ask you to use 
the power of your office and position as Attorney General to 
address the growing number of state- sanctioned murders of 
Black people by white police, vigilantes and security guards. 
I write you today with the same urgent request. These state-
sanctioned murders, especially by police, are growing at 
unprecedented rates. Within the last five days, the police have 
executed four Black men ages 18, 19, 22 and 38. Witnesses 
contend in each of these cases that the victims were unarmed 
and several had their hands up in a surrender position.

I think you would agree that we cannot expect young 
Black Americans to fight in other countries for democracy 
while police have a license to kill them here at home. Nor 
can we expect the Black community to remain calm while 
these heinous state crimes continue. These killings under the 
cover of law are nothing less than executions. Witness police 
shooting 137 bullets into a stopped car to kill unarmed Timo-
thy Russell and Malissa Williams after a car chase through 
Cleveland, Ohio. The Black community does not believe 
Black people are animals to be gunned down by white police.

Since 2008, SpiritHouse Project has been investigating 
these murders. We see in case after case that the police get 
away with murders of unarmed members of the Black com-
munity. Sadly, their behavior is upheld because people of all 
races believe that Black people are criminals who need to 
be stopped.

Black people around the country are finding it dan-
gerous even to call 911. Jack Lamar Roberson’s family in 
Waycross, Georgia, discovered this the hard way when they 
placed an urgent call to 911 in October 2013 because his fian-
cée thought that he had taken an overdose of diabetes medi-
cine. Instead of sending EMTs as requested, the dispatcher 

Confronting 
State-Sanctioned 
Murders 
An Open Letter to Eric Holder From Ruby Sales

August 23: Moral Monday marchers on Peachtree Street in Atlanta with their hands up.
Calvin Kimbrough
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I Am Troy Davis
By Jen Marlowe, 

Martina Davis-Correia 
and Troy Anthony Davis, 

Foreword by Sister Helen Prejean 
Haymarket Books

Reviewed by Catherine Meeks
 

I wept my way through many of the 
pages of this beautifully crafted story of one 
of Georgia’s greatest miscarriages of decency 
and justice. Troy Davis was innocent and 
Georgia murdered him because revenge 
was more important than taking the time to 
see if the person who actually killed Savan-
nah police officer Mark MacPhail could be 
found.

Jen Marlowe and Martina Davis-Cor-
reia tell the Troy Davis story as it unfolded. 
The book takes the reader on a chronological 
journey that spans twenty-two years. While 
every single detail can not be told, the story-
telling brilliantly paints the pictures that are 
necessary to show Troy Davis as a human 
being with a family who loved him deeply, 
and the relentless efforts that were made to 
get the truth heard in his case.

Martina, Troy’s sister, points out that 
the aim during his trial seemed to be to paint 
him as a person who had no one to care about 
him. Of course this makes it easier to demon-
ize the person that is being presented as 
guilty and deserving of death. Unfortunately 
the painting of this picture prevailed for the 
entire twenty-two years of his imprisonment 
while Troy Davis, his family and friends 
fought to save his life. Even as a reader who 
lived through this time with a fair amount of 
awareness about the case, it was not always 
apparent that so many who were supposed to 
be fair in seeking the truth found it easier to 
succumb to the loud voices seeking revenge 
instead of having the courage to allow every 
opportunity for the truth to be found and 
presented. As the reader travels through the 
appeals and the many other efforts that were 
made to save Troy Davis’ life, many emo-
tions are stirred, from rage to shame to pity, 
and finally utter dismay. 

This book presents Troy Davis, the 
human being, through the eyes of his 
nephew, sister and mother as well as through 
folks who knew him from childhood to 
adulthood. The reader walks on the path with 
him as a young man with many dreams and 
hopes. It is easy to see his great human capac-
ity as the reader walks alongside Troy and his 
sister Kimberly, who became paralyzed and 
required a caretaker. He quickly took up the 
mantle and dropped out of school in order to 
take care of his sister because his mother, Vir-
ginia Davis, had to work. His devoted care-
taking and belief in Kimberly enabled her to 
make the long journey from being paralyzed 
to being able to walk again. 

While on death row he took on the role 
of encourager for his nephew De’Juan and 
spent as much time as possible on the phone 
with him, helping with homework and being 
a source of support in every way possible. 
Clearly there was a strong bond of love, faith 
and respect between Troy Davis and his fam-
ily, especially with his sister Martina and his 
mother. The power of their relationships is 
clearly seen throughout the book and helps to 
draw the reader more deeply into the struggle 
that the Davis family embraced. The fact that 
the reader is drawn in so completely makes 
the deaths of Davis’s  father, Joseph, his 
mother, and then his sister Martina only two 

months after his execution feel like personal 
losses. This family’s loss was as great as the 
victim’s family. The Davis family tried to no 
avail to make it clear that they understood 
how great the loss was to the victim’s family 
as they spoke of their pain and loss. There is 
no way to compare the depth of the pain that 
befell these families.

 This story is told in a manner that helps 
the reader experience the weariness that the 
Davis family endured through the twenty-
two years of weekly prison visits, appeals and 
delayed execution dates that brought hope 
only to be replaced by another death warrant. 
The roller coaster effect is so evident, and as a 
reader one is invited to be present to it by the 
careful detailing of it all with great vibrancy 
and clarity.

This book can be read in a few hours, 
but its words will linger for years. An inno-
cent man was killed in this state because of 
politics and fear. Perhaps there have been 
other innocent people killed on death row, 
but the overwhelming nature of the way in 
which law enforcement and others who were 
charged to uphold the Constitution simply 
walked outside of their boundaries and 
did what it took to make the case that they 
wanted to make is beyond belief and com-
pletely indefensible. 

In the process of traveling through 

A Death Row Family Story

A Death Row continued on page 4 

August 10: Agape Meal at Worship.

C
alvin K

im
brough

Davis’ twenty-two-year struggle for his life 
from a distance, one might miss how great 
a travesty this was. In most cases if the large 
majority of witnesses changed their story 
someone would be concerned that something 
was wrong. But the blindness created by the 
need for revenge and the racist glasses that 
many were wearing made it impossible to see 
what is quite clear when reading this book. It 
is a basic fact: People charged to protect, to 
serve and manage justice should care about 
every person who comes before them. Troy 
Davis was not cared about by them and was 
not seen as being worthy of the trouble that it 
would take to find out what really happened.

I Am Troy Davis makes it easy to 
recommit to standing against the death 
penalty. While it creates a desire in the reader 
to look up the parole board members, the 
Supreme Court justices and many others to 
ask them what they were thinking, it seems 
best to allow this book to be the catalyst  for 
creating the desire to care more deeply about 
all those who live on death row and to speak 
out more forcibly against this horrible prac-
tice with as much passion as possible.

Open Door 
volunteer needs

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).

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

Thursday evenings.

For more information, 
contact Sarah Humphrey 

 at opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 
or 404.874.9652 option 4
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By Eduard Nuessner Loring

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

Now, let me give you a tour of our home at 910 Ponce 
de Leon Avenue in Atlanta, with a view to our comings and 
goings.

Our house is a Home. Jesus is the Gate (Door). (John 
10:9a) He says to us, “Listen, I am standing at the door knock-
ing. If you hear my voice and Open the Door, I will come in 
and eat with you and you will eat with me. (Rev. 3:20) And he 
does come in and eat with us. He comes among us again and 
again in the stranger’s guise and, in the flash of a firefly, the 
stranger becomes a friend and we wash each other’s feet as 
the Holy Sacrament of Equality, just like he told us to do:

After Jesus had washed their feet, he put his 
outer garment back on and returned to his place at the 
table. “Do you understand what I have just done to 
you?” he asked. “You call me Teacher and Lord, and 
it is right that you do so, because that is what I am. I, 
your Lord and Teacher, have just washed your feet. 
You, then, should wash one another’s feet. I have set 
an example for you, so that you will do just what I 
have done for you. I am telling you the truth: slaves 
are never greater than their master, and messengers 
are never greater than the one who sent them. Now 
that you know this truth, how happy you will be if 
you put it into practice! (John 13.12-17 GNB)

The Open Door is often closed. Our name is a name 
rooted in the hope and vision of that which is yet to come. 
You who sit in this room tonight will have the doors to your 
cells unlocked someday and you can become fully human 
again. We open doors into the life of becoming fully human. 
Jesus is the Human One. (Ched Myers)

Our name is rooted in the belief that housing is a human 
right. We assert housing as a right on the basis of divine rev-
elation: of Jesus’ barn-birth, and that, though foxes have holes 
and birds have nests, he had no place to lay his head as he 
walked the long, tedious, hostile roads in Galilee, apart from 
his house in Capernaum. Jesus has gone before us to prepare 
housing for us in heaven. When we pray the Disciples’ Prayer 
“thy will be done,” we know we are praying that everyone be 
housed.

We are blessed to have inspired texts in addition to Holy 
Scripture. One such text is from Franklin D. Roosevelt, our 
33rd President from 1933-1945. In his January 11, 1944 mes-
sage to Congress on the State of the Union, he proclaimed 
“the right of every family to a decent home.”  Another text 
comes to us in the cry of the victors and vanquished from 
World War II, through Article 25 of the United Nations Decla-
ration of Human Rights:

(1) Everyone has the right to a standard of living 
adequate for the health and well-being of himself and 
of his [sic] family, including food, clothing, housing 
and medical care and necessary social services, and 
the right to security in the event of unemployment, 
sickness, disability, widowhood, old age or other 
lack of livelihood in circumstances beyond his [sic] 
control.

(2) Motherhood and childhood are entitled to 
special care and assistance. All children, whether 
born in or out of wedlock, shall enjoy the same social 
protection.

 
We know that the day will come when folk do not need 

to lock their doors or build fences around their churches or 
gates around their communities to keep the poor at bay. Yet 
for now, most of the time our home is an Open Door for 
those who have a key. In our 32 years at 910 Ponce de Leon 
Avenue we have never changed the locks. Across the United 
States, Scotland, England and Germany, 3,373 people carry 
keys to our home. We pray there will be another 570 this year. 
Will you join us? Will you help us Open our Door?

Our house has approximately 123 doors inside, includ-
ing closets and the walk-in cooler, plus six exterior doors. 
Aside from the door to our public bathroom where the home-
less can pee for free, the most important door is the back door. 
This is the door through which we residents and volunteers 
most often move. This is the door that those who travel by car 
enter and depart. Those who walk or use the bus come to the 

front door. Once long ago an offer was made to us to move 
the front door folk to the back door for the sake of the gentrifi-
cation of the neighborhood and not scaring white people who 
would see our front yard full of the poor, mostly children of 
slaves. Being the repentant racists that we are, we said, “No!”  
Yet there is a clear class difference that occurs daily at our 
home. The housed enter by the back door; the stranger by the 
front. But this is not why the back door is the most important 
door.

Our back door opens and closes into a human being’s 
room. We have a small back porch that is arranged as a func-
tional cat hole. Over our 32 years many people have lived 
there, some for as long as five to seven years. Like the Central 
Presbyterian Church alley that is bedroom to so many home-
less in Atlanta, not all is peace in the valley. The residents 
who live under our roof but not inside our home have been 
robbed — particularly of blankets during the winter, yelled at 
by drunks staggering down the alley and awakened by police 
making their midnight forays into the lives of the most vulner-
able members of our corporate surveillance state. Notwith-
standing these home invasions, this is home for a homeless 
one. This is a way fare for a wayfarer.  This is room in the inn 
for one of the 13,000 in Atlanta for whom there is no room.

Yes, indeed, the back door of the Open Door is the 
most important door to our home. To get inside our home we 
must walk through an ex-con’s single-room home. We arrive 
and he welcomes us and our volunteers. This homeless man 
lives under our roof but he refuses to live inside our home. 
He is the doorkeeper in the House of the Lord. Great joy and 
satisfaction grasps us as we come home again. Yet the hell of 
homelessness and dereliction “is lurking” (Gen. 3) “like the 
old hound that used to snuffle your door and moan.” (Robert 
Penn Warren) as we live in proximity to the incarnation of the 
Cry of the Poor.

Ecce Homo who is currently living on our back porch: 
Twigs. A loner for the most part, and Vietnam veteran in every 
part, he often dresses in military-like clothes and hats. His 
room is a bit smaller than a prison cell.  Not long after return-
ing from Vietnam, Twigs spent 12 years in a cage in South 

Carolina. He has never shared a detail of his case or his expe-
rience in a Southern prison. He is white, which is a resource 
or liability, depending on the cell block and assigned staff. All 
of us in this prison tonight know of that which I speak.

Twigs eats with us but often refuses every invitation 
to share life except the soup kitchen line. He showers with 
us mostly in the same way. He reads late into the night, light 
powered by his small reading light. He asks that we not leave 
the back porch light on. He has donated several of his books 
to the Open Door Community library, among them a novel 
about Lincoln and a new study of the worst President in U.S. 
history, Andrew Jackson.  

The hell of homelessness is the clear and certain fact that 
years before Martin Luther King Jr. made his condemning 
proclamation that there is no reason for poverty in the United 
States of America, we all knew the truth, and that by simply 
eradicating poverty the truth would set us free. There is no 
reason for Twigs to be on our back porch. We could house 
every person in our country. We have the resources but not 
the public will. We have the houses, but like threatened dogs 
we growl, beat, burn and jail anyone who gets inside a house 
that is not their own. God is going to damn America. In fact 
she is already in the process of damning America, for when 
the  poor are cannibalized by the rich, God enters as Moses, 
Amos, Micah, Ezekiel, John the Baptist, Jesus, Dorothy Day, 
Martin Luther King Jr. and our living prophets to tear this 
filthy rotten system down.

Addendum:  Friends, since I shared this sermon in your 
prison, Twigs has been stolen — taken away from us — in 
the dark. The Old Man-Stealer moseyed down our alley. Like 
the slavers who snared Solomon Northrup with duplicitous 
lies of insidious intent, he led Twigs back down the alley, 
into the streets which lead to the land of Nod, east of Eden. 
It took a week before we realized that he wasn’t coming 
back. Two of Twigs’ daughters live in Elberton, Georgia, and 
occasionally he rode his bike the 122 miles to visit them for a 
week. But he had left his bike locked to the post of our back 

Thy Beloved Community Come in Prison 
As It Is in Heaven, Part 5

The Back Door at 910.
Calvin Kimbrough

Thy Beloved Community  continued on page 4

Yes, indeed, the back door of the Open Door 
is the most important door to our home. To get inside our home 

we must walk through an ex-con’s single-room home. 



porch, his home. A few books lay scattered on the railing. His 
cardboard mattress lay still — brown waste on the recently 
painted floor. After another two weeks his friend Juice stopped 
by with the saddest of messages:  “Twigs is not coming back.” 
“Why?” Calvin, who was on house duty, asked. “Don’t 
know.” “Where is he?” “Don’t know.”  Juice then seemed to 
drain away into the alley.

“Sometimes I feel like a motherless child.” Sometimes 
this life, this love, this solidarity, simply rocks our hearts. In 
this life which a Negro spiritual names “tedious” we know 
loss and failure, rejection and abandonment. Volunteers and 
other friends walk out with no good-bye, never to be seen 
again, like the smoke from beside the dumpster where our 
long-time resident Winston huffs and puffs. Any news, such 
as the message from Juice, is the exception. They disappear. 
Invisible men. Invisible women. Many in our society do not 
have the interior strength and gifts to find and to live in free-
dom and obedience: HOME. O God, we miss Twigs and our 
“welcome home” from him. What have we done? What have 
we done? Homelessness in the United States of America? 
Come on now, this is not — or is it?  W

Eduard Nuessner Loring is a Partner at the Open Door 
Community.
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Arson
An evening breeze whispers through 
the ripe olive grove, “Ashes to ashes.”
 
Magnificent, thick, twisted trunks, rooted in
poor soil, withstanding drought for centuries,
 
are ignited by settlers, leaving
crackling torches in the night,
 
incinerating an entire crop –
tended for generations – forever!
 
Wind wafts the wailing.

— Ed Crouch

poetry corner

Julie Lonneman

More than 300,000 Israelis have 
occupied 150 settlements on the West 
Bank since 1967. This is on private land 
cultivated for generations by Palestinians. 
Eighty thousand families depend on the 
income from the olive crop, oil and soap 
products for their livelihood. Trees can be 
productive for hundreds of years.

Attacks come from settlers who often 
torch one field to distract farmers and 
firefighters from total destruction of a 
larger, distant field under the protection of 
soldiers. The military sometimes declare 
Palestine hilltop groves as military areas, 
and fence them off. Later the ancient trees 
are bulldozed for eventual highways, walls 
and new settlements. From 1967 to 2013, 
approximately 80,000 olive trees have 
been burned, bulldozed and destroyed.

Continuous water, available to Israelis, 
is often limited to two days a week for 
Palestinians. Even if the trees get water, 
severe export restrictions apply to crops, 
forcing Palestinians to sell to Israelis before 
crops spoil. Israeli homes are often deco-
rated with confiscated olive wood.

All this is destructive to the Israeli-Pales-
tinian peace process that must take place. 
Since America supports Israel to the tune 
of over $3 billion a year, we are supporting 
Israel’s apartheid policies towards Pales-
tinians with our tax dollars. Accordingly, 
America should sanction Israel, as a 
start. Oh, for an olive branch!

Ed Crouch is a member of the United Church of Christ, 
Voices of Palestine, Palestine Task Force and INOC 
(Interfaith Network of Concern for the people of the Mid-
dle East). Ed sent his poem “Arson” to the Open Door 
in response to, and in appreciation for, the March 2014 
issue of Hospitality, which included Joe Groves’ article 
“US-Israel Connection: Guns, Surveillance, and Resis-
tance” and Zachary Crow’s poem “To Rachel Corrie.” 
Ed and his wife Gail (a retired UCC pastor) are longtime 
friends of the Open Door.

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 

or by email to hospitalitypoetrycorner@gmail.com.

It is important to stand with De’Juan, Kimberly, Lester 
and all of the others in the Davis family and every other 
family who has lost a person to murder by the state in declar-
ing that while the victims’ families have suffered great loss, 
taking another person’s life will not speak to healing or bring 
peace to that family, and the act of state-sanctioned killing 
diminishes us as a people each time that it happens.

And it diminishes us even more when the executed 
person is innocent.  W 

Troy Anthony Davis was executed by the State of Georgia on 
September 21, 2011. Troy and his family remain close to our 
hearts at the Open Door, and we keep Troy’s picture in our 
dining room where we worship and welcome our homeless 
brothers and sisters. It is an ongoing reminder of his light and 
witness.

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

A Death Row  continued from page 2 Thy Beloved Community  continued from page 3
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Join us as a 
Resident 

Volunteer

Live in a residential Christian community.

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

Join street actions and loudandloving 
nonviolent demonstrations. 

Enjoy regular retreats and meditation time 
at Dayspring Farm.

Join Bible study and theological reflections 
from the Base.  

You might come to the margins 
and find your center.

Contact: Sarah Humphrey 
 at opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 

or 404.874.9652 option 4
For information and application forms visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org

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!

Confronting State-Sanctioned Murders  continued from page 1

sent the police. Within 20 seconds of entering the house, 
police shot Roberson nine times, with bullets striking his 
back, arms, chest and head as he held his arms up in the air! 
Although he was a veteran, he did not die from bullet wounds 
at the hands of strangers in a foreign land. Instead, white 
police gunned him down in his home in front of his mother 
and his eight-year-old daughter!

Last week, I attended a Summit on Race organized by 
the Samuel DeWitt Proctor Conference in Chicago. Several 
young men expressed their anger and frustration that police 
can kill them and their friends in these state-sanctioned mur-
ders without consequence. They want to do something posi-
tive, but they do not feel that they have avenues of expression 
or a safe place to live in a society that uses racial profiling to 
set them up for the kill. 

If America puts its resources on the line to ensure 
democracy in foreign countries, don’t you agree that we owe 
these young people the guarantees of a democracy at home 
rather than the terrors of a police state? I use the term police 
state quite intentionally because police are given the license 
to kill with department policies that allow them to use deadly 
force based upon suspicion. These policies and racial profiling 
in which police assume Black people pose a clear and present 
danger to the social order are a deadly combination. In story 
after story we see police who kill unarmed Black people or 
dangerously Taser them or beat them mercilessly. To under-
score this point, the Miami police department just reinstated 
Officer Reynaldo Goyos, who allegedly killed Travis McNeil 
and shot Kareem Williams as they sat in a car in Miami.

Attorney General Holder, these police killers hide 
behind their badges and office while abusing Stand Your 
Ground laws that give them the excuse to murder simply by 
saying they feared for their lives. Their words override the 

By Marie Fortune

Is “misogyny” (the hatred of women) listed in the DSM-
5 (Diagnostic and Statistical Manual of Mental Disorders)?  
Elliot Rodger’s murderous rampage recently in Santa Barbara 
was horrific. Seven dead and thirteen injured. But his You-
Tube message and manifesto served to multiply the horror. 
Scary as it is, he did leave us with insight into the mind of a 
young man who hated women. Alert: his YouTube video is 
disturbing and you may not want to view it. Sometimes it is 
important to stare evil in the face. This is not the raving of a 
madman but the carefully reasoned justification for turning his 
guns on women whom he hated because they weren’t having 
sex with him.

Rodger describes himself as “a supreme gentleman, a 
true alpha male” and he doesn’t understand why girls didn’t 
want him. He said, “I wanted sex, love and adoration from 
girls....If I can’t have you, I will destroy you....I will punish 
you.” He speaks in the voice of male entitlement and with 
a somewhat pathetic plea for sympathy. If only women had 
found him attractive, had had sex with him, none of this 
would have happened.

When I heard the news about the shootings in Santa 
Barbara, I immediately thought of the Montreal Massacre on 
December 6, 1989. Twenty five years ago, Marc Lepine went 

words of witnesses who tell different stories, as in the case of 
Michael Brown in Ferguson, Missouri.

In my work on these state-sanctioned murders as direc-
tor of the SpiritHouse Project, I have heard these excuses 
from police over and over again. A case in point is that of 
Chavis Carter of Jonesboro, Arkansas, who in July 2012 was 
bound hands and feet, frisked, found to be free of weapons 
and placed in the back seat of a police car. However, the 
police said that he magically found a gun and blew his brains 
out while sitting in that police car. This is very similar to the 
August 5, 2014 case of Tyree Woodson who died a ‘suspi-
cious’ death while handcuffed in a jail in Baltimore.

I am pleased that the FBI is investigating the Michael 
Brown case in Ferguson, Missouri. However, the reality is 
that police assault and brutality extend to Black communities 

across the nation. No one is safe — not even older Black 
people. Witness the murders by police of 92-year-old Kathryn 
Johnston in Atlanta, Georgia and 93-year-old Pearlie Golden 
in Hearne, Texas.

As a student of history, you know we have been here 
before with lynching. You also know how hard it was to bring 
it under control when people in high positions sat silent. It is 
time to break the silence and situate America on the right side 
of history. This is a kairos moment for you as Attorney Gen-
eral to be a leader who transforms America from a police state 
to a true democracy where everyone is safe to live, thrive and 
reach their full capacity as human beings. I urge you to move 
your gaze beyond the Michael Brown case to the multitude of 
white police murders of Black people throughout our country.

Sincerely,
Ruby Nell Sales 
Founder and Director of SpiritHouse Project
Atlanta, Georgia  

to Ecole Polytechnique, separated the women engineering 
students from the men and opened fire, killing 14 women. He 
yelled, “I hate feminists.” He blamed women for his personal 
failures.

I also thought of Malala Yousafzai, the Pakistani school-
girl who was shot in the face by terrorists because she cam-
paigned for education for girls. It is all gender-based violence, 
violence directed at women simply because they are women 
and they are making their own choices.

It would be easy to write Elliot Rodger off as another crazy 
person who was able to get access to guns and ammunition. But 
this would be a mistake. Elliot Rodger, Marc Lepine, and even 
the Taliban terrorists all subscribe to the same ideology about 
women: “If I can’t control you, then I will punish you.”

The war on women is not only a cold war but some-
times a hot war. Everyday women die because of this hot war. 
This is not an aberration; it is the dominant narrative of our 
culture. If you don’t subscribe to this narrative, then stand up 
and speak out. Speak out to the young men in your families, 
on your sports teams, in your youth groups. Use this tragedy 
to start a conversation. It’s important.  W

Marie Fortune is a minister in the United Church of Christ 
and the founder of the FaithTrust Institute (www.faithtrustin-
stitute.org) based in Seattle, Washington.

Is Hate a Mental Illness?

In story after story we see police who kill unarmed Black people 
or dangerously Taser them or beat them mercilessly. 

We welcome Melvin Jones to the Open Door Community. 
Melvin has come to live with us after completing 

a 20-year sentence in Georgia’s prisons. 
Liberty to the captives! (Isaiah 61:1)

Calvin Kimbrough
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Hands Up, Don’t Shoot! Outrage Meets the System of Exclusion, Control and Violent Domination  continued from page 1

Adding insult to injury, when it was clear that Michael 
was dead, the police put yellow tape around his body and left 
his bloody corpse lying in the street for more than four hours. 
What could be the reason for this except for the police to 
“send a message” to the Black community? This is terrorism. 
This state violence not only reminds people of color that they 
are disposable; it bolsters the control of the state on behalf of 
white supremacy and the comfort and privilege of the elite. 

We learned many years ago not to refer to the “criminal 
justice” system, because justice is not the primary aim of the 
system. It is, rather, a criminal control system. The system 
of police, courts, jails and prisons function largely to exclude 
certain people and to control certain people. The system uses 
rhetoric and images to instill fear, but the message must be 
punctuated with violence (hence, highly choreographed state 
executions and police violence in the streets). If the system 
were really about identifying criminal activity and meting out 
justice, there would be more bankers and CEOs in prison. 
Mother Jones, the fearless labor organizer of the early 1900s, 
talked with a man in prison who was sentenced for stealing a 
loaf of bread. She told him, “Son, if you had stolen a railroad 
you would be a United States senator.” And the story continues: 
We know people in jail for public urination and many in prison 
for petty property and drug crimes, but all the banksters who 
have, in recent years, stolen homes from thousands of families 
through bogus loans have been rewarded for their efforts. 

The demand for control and “keeping people in their 
place” was surely evident in the days following Michael 
Brown’s murder. The peaceful protesters and journalists 
who filled the streets of Ferguson were met with tanks and 
armored personnel carriers, tear gas, threats and curses and 
police dressed as if going to war. Rev. Osagyefo Sekou, sent 
to Ferguson by the Fellowship of Reconciliation, said, “It’s 
a tragedy that as a clergyperson I need a tear gas mask more 
than I need a collar to be able to do the work that I feel called 
to do.” 

The stated purpose of a police force is “to protect and 
serve.” But in a largely unnoticed shift over the past 40 years, 
police departments at every level have become militarized. 
The federal government as far back as the Nixon administra-
tion, has “gifted” local police forces with “excess” military 
equipment. Now most police departments have access to 
automatic weapons, riot gear, shields, tanks, flash-bang gre-
nades, rubber-coated steel bullets, and who knows what else. 

Without having a public discussion or making a demo-
cratic decision, we have turned police into soldiers without 
accounting for what this means. The stated mission of the 
police is still “to protect and serve”; theoretically, police 
are to be servants of the community. But the mission of the 
military is to defend a nation or jurisdiction from an external 
threat or an enemy. To the police in Ferguson (50 of the 53 
are white) the people of Michael Brown’s community are not 
necessarily those whom they are bound to protect or serve. 
It appears, rather, that the police view the people of the com-
munity through a lens of “us vs. them,” and see themselves as 
warriors. Our history is littered with the bodies of those who 
have represented any kind of “threat” to the dominant society. 
Michael Brown, who was walking to his grandmother’s 
house just a few days before he was to leave for college, was 
probably seen by Officer Darren Wilson as some kind of a 
threat, or perhaps even a dangerous enemy. The price of this 
confusion is the cruel and unnecessary death of a young man 
in the fullness of his youth and vitality. 

The outrage has been pouring out all over the country. 
Something about this killing (there have been several since 
then, including the police murder of another Black man just a 
few miles away in St. Louis only days after Michael Brown) 

brought the African-American community of Ferguson to say 
“Enough is Enough!” They have come out by the hundreds 
into the streets of Ferguson. The police continued to react 
badly, so the governor sent in the Missouri State Patrol under 
the command of an African-American officer.

 

The Hovering Spirit of Dred Scott
We learned an amazing thing from Amy Goodman of 

DemocracyNow. Most of the protests in Ferguson have taken 
place along West Florisant Avenue. Only four miles away 
from the center of activity is Calvary Cemetery. It is in that 
quiet place that Dred Scott is buried.

Dred Scott is known to us because of his famous lawsuit 
that moved through the courts for ten years and brought a 
decision from the U.S. Supreme Court in 1857. The Dred 
Scott decision is seen by most legal scholars as the worst deci-
sion ever handed down from that court. 

Scott was born a slave in Virginia sometime before 
1800; but when he was taken to Missouri and sold to another 
owner who moved with his slaves to and from free states, 
Scott sued for his freedom. The court in St. Louis set him and 
his family free, but then the case was reversed by the Missouri 
Supreme Court. When the case was appealed again, Chief 
Justice Roger Taney wrote the U.S. Supreme Court’s majority 
opinion. He said, in effect, that no African-American person, 
slave or free, was or could ever be a citizen of the United 
States. At the time the Constitution was adopted, Taney wrote, 
Black people had been “regarded as beings of an inferior 
order” with “no rights which the white man was bound to 
respect.” 

The Scott decision was referenced by Abraham Lincoln 
in his famous speech that declared, “A house divided against 
itself cannot endure. …”, and it is seen by many historians as 
another factor that pushed the nation closer to civil war. 

In later years the 14th Amendment granted Black people 
— free Blacks and former slaves — citizenship, and there 

have been several significant civil rights bills that legally 
establish the rights of full citizenship and voting rights to 
people of African descent. But the spirit of the Dred Scott 
decision lingers with us. No matter how much legislation we 
pass, there remain a large number of American whites that 
continue to be afraid of Black people and to understand any 
gain for Black people as a critical loss for white people. 

After the Supreme Court decision was issued, Taylor 
Blow, the son of Dred Scott’s former owner, purchased him 
and his family and set them free. Scott found a job, but in 
1858 he contracted tuberculosis and died. His grave is now 
situated just a few miles from the streets where the question 
he raised is still being fought out: Are Black people to be rec-
ognized as full citizens of this country? Do Black people have 
any rights “which the white man (sic) is bound to respect”?

Are Black people to be included and receive the rights 
and dignity of citizenship; or shall they be excluded and 
controlled by economic and social segregation and a harsh 
criminal system? This is a critical question that has not been 
fully engaged in American politics or history. We have written 
in this newspaper many times that the Civil War is not yet 
over, because the issues over which we fought at the cost of 
some 650,000 American lives are still largely unresolved. Our 
failure to engage these long-simmering issues results in the 
wasted lives of countless men, women and children of color. 
The police are the first line of offense; and they represent a 
system that can quickly prove deadly for those who show up 
at the wrong time or place. 

It is very disturbing to us that there is such a chasm 
between white people and people of color on the issues before 
us — especially those of police violence. The Pew Foundation 

polled last month as the events were unfolding in Ferguson. 
From the report:

“Fully 65% of African Americans say the 
police have gone too far in responding to the shoot-
ing’s aftermath. Whites are divided: 33% say the 
police have gone too far, 32% say the police response 
has been about right, while 35% offer no response.

Whites also are nearly three times as likely as 
blacks to express at least a fair amount of confidence 
in the investigations into the shooting. About half 
of whites (52%) say they have a great deal or a fair 
amount of confidence in the investigations, compared 
with just 18% of blacks. Roughly three-quarters 
of blacks (76%) have little or no confidence in the 
investigations, with 45% saying they have no confi-
dence at all.”

 At the Open Door Community, we speak frankly 
and often about race. We have at times discussed what we 
learned about police as small children. Those of us who are 
white generally learned that the police are our friends; just 
call them if your kitten is up a tree or you need some kind 
of help. African Americans, on the other hand, share how 
their parents warned them to “keep their heads down” and 
avoid any contact with police. For Black folks in the U.S., the 
police have more often been experienced as a threat of harm 
or unwarranted harassment than as a resource for assistance. 
Some years ago, a community member named Ron who 
grew up in a Southern city told us, “Mama always said, ‘If 
you see the police, you run, boy! And you be sure to run 
fast!’” Our experiences divide us, but we white folks must 
learn what we have not seen. Just because we do not receive 
the same treatment as Black folks does not mean that we 
cannot grow in our understanding of the Black experience 
of oppression, discrimination, threat and violence. This is an 
increasingly urgent task; if we do not step up and engage, the 
chasm will widen and we will lose our capacity to understand 
ourselves as “one people” in this country. 

The issue for us in the church is even more urgent. As 
people who are to understand ourselves as “one” in the Body 
of Christ, we have a very specific mandate to put away our 
assumptions and listen to the cries coming from the streets.  

There are many religious and human rights leaders 
around the country who are clear that we are at “a kairos 
moment.” Kairos moments are times that are opportune, or 
“pregnant” with meaning. It is a time for us to be about the 
very difficult conversations we have largely avoided. Some 
important leaders have stepped forward, determined that 
Michael Brown’s murder and its aftermath not become “just 
one more sound-bite.” The outrage is fully warranted (though 
we of course do not support any form of violent response), 
but to bring about any change will require a focused effort to 
educate, inspire, pray for new and deeper understanding, agi-
tate, register unregistered voters, and sponsor frank and open 
public discussions of all that divides us so drastically. 

Our sister Ruby Sales, founding director of the Spirit-
House Project and member of the extended community of 
the Open Door has called for the “Great Re-Awakening” 
being held in Ferguson September 12-13. She declared: “As 
Freedom and Justice Workers, God is not through with us 
yet!” Black people, she reminds us, “believed even in the 
storm. Ultimately, this phrase represents a movement spirit 
that roots itself in the power of a dynamic becoming more 
conscious and developed.”

Our children — yes, our children — are crying out for 
us to listen: “Hands Up! Don’t Shoot!” Will we take decisive 
action to include them at the table or sit by as they continue to 
be shot down in the streets?  W

Murphy Davis is a Partner at the Open Door Community.

Our failure to engage these long-simmering issues 
results in the wasted lives of countless men, women and children of color. 
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Grace and Peaces of Mail
September-October 2014

In Barrhead, we have since Christmas fed 1,085 people 
from God’s Foodbank here. These are people who normally 
live within their financial limits, but have no spare money or 
savings to meet any changes in their circumstances.

In the UK, including Scotland, people’s circumstances 
are being changed by events not under their control; govern-
ment decisions on benefit payments to low-paid and out-of-
work people have pushed many middle class families into 
food, fuel and cash poverty and, further, the new, very tough 
rules for those needing financial help mean that this help is 
not available to them; often their choice is rent or food. Does 
this seem familiar to you in the U.S.?

Food banks run by voluntary organisations both church- 
and secular-based are providing food and basic toiletry items 
to people who have never had to turn to “charity” before. 
Governments in the UK tell us that there is money for all in 
need, but they have put in place robust ways of stopping those 
in need from getting any of it. The food that we give out is 
freely and generously provided by people who in reality have 
very little spare money; it really is a case of those with the 
least giving the most. We also receive donations from large 
organisations, including banks. Some say that this is the banks 
buying a clear conscience for being the cause of the problems 
by their actions. But I feel that even though this may be the 
case, it is the employees in the banks who are giving the food 
from their wages, so Jesus is working through them.

I think Jesus would be happy to see foodbanks and the 
Open Door doing his bidding by feeding the hungry, but he 
would also be very angry with the powers and principalities 
that work together for their own enrichment over a fair dis-
tribution of resources to all. The very fact that large organisa-
tions and banks allow their employees to mount collections in 
places of work and on work time perhaps means that Jesus is 
getting through to the boardroom.
  Love and respect,
   Clive Bonner

  Barrhead, Scotland, United Kingdom
Clive Bonner is a retired police officer from England. He 
shares ministry with his wife, Reverend Connie Bonner, pas-
tor of the United Reformed Church in Barrhead. Clive and 
Connie have been Itinerating Members of the Open Door 
Community since 2000.

Dear Mary Catherine,
I visited Atlanta once but unfortunately did not visit the 

Open Door Community. I did not know about it at the time 
but have come to look forward every month to the powerful 
Hospitality publication.

When I lived in Oklahoma, I helped found the Okla-
homa Coalition to Abolish the Death Penalty. In connection 
with the OCADP, I began to write to a man who was on death 
row at that time. Later he was moved to Tennessee because 
he had committed murder in both states within one 24-hour 
period. Both were drug- related. Recently my letter to him 
was returned, marked “deceased.” I thought he had probably 
died from natural causes and the Death Penalty Information 
Center verified that he had. 

I would be interested in writing to another individual 
on death row. Minnesota, as you know, has not had the death 
penalty for more than a century. It is appalling that states hav-
ing a hard time finding poison to carry out the death penalty 
are not thereby considering abolition but only resorting to old 
tried and true firing squads or other means. The death penalty 
is one of those emotionally based beliefs that does not lend 
itself to ordinary fact-based education.  

Thank you for consideration of my request.
Sincerely,

Patricia A. Keefe
   Rochester, Minnesota

Hi Murphy, Eduard, Calvin and Nelia,
How are you all doing? This is Joyce, one of the former 

Open Door Clinic volunteer/leaders. I still have very fond 
memories of doing the clinic, having dinner with you guys, 
and caring for and getting to know patients like George (Britt) 
who had an incredible knowledge of movies and a nickname 
for everyone.  Is he still there?

You guys do good work and are important to the com-
munity.  Hope this finds you all in good health and spirits. 
Take care.
   Joyce Au

Brooklyn, New York

Dear People at the Open Door Community,
We here at Yellow House Highland want to say thanks 

for the hard work toward restoration you all do in Atlanta. 
You have reminded us of what it means to love our neighbor. 
We share your vision and servant attitude of hospitality and 
discipleship. It refreshes us to read of communities such as 
the one you have built. God be with you in your days! And 
thanks again.

Samuel Joseph and the others,
Yellow House Highland
Shreveport, Louisiana

I continue to be inspired by Hospitality. Thank you, and 
may God continue to bless our commitment to His beloved 
poor and marginalized. Blessings are abundant in our family 
of six children and twenty grandchildren.

Love and Blessings,
Rich and Pat Meehan
Rolling Hills Estates, California

We really appreciate the wonderful work all of you are 
doing on our behalf and in Jesus’ name. [This is] a token of 
our love for you and what you are doing.

Jo Anne and Thad Godwin
Fair Play, South Carolina

I want to thank you for your tireless witness for justice in 
partnership with so many who have been ravaged by systems 
from which so many of us profit. You have laid your lives 
on the line in ways that fully reflect the incarnational nature 
of Christ’s life, death and resurrection. Your testimony has 
always been an inspiration and challenge to me.

In his name, Thanks!
Vernon Broyles

Presbyterian Church USA
Louisville, Kentucky

Dear Community,
I live in L’Arche Mobile and have read your paper. I 

am edified by your ministry and grateful to know you are in 
Atlanta!

Would like to know more, so must look you up on the 
internet. God bless you all.

Sincerely,
Maureen Nolan
Mobile, Alabama

Dear Friends,
You can never know how welcome your yearly holiday 

calendar is. My cell has had an Open Door Community cal-
endar on its bulletin board, here and at other prisons, for some 
years now. I use it every day. Thank you.

My true hopes are that you may have some time to go to 
my “blog” and read about the work we are doing in here. You 
can find it at: http://betweenthebars.org/blogs/101.

Take care out there and know you are all in my prayers! 
I am,

Yours In Christ,
Timothy J. Muise
Shirley, Massachusetts

Hospitality came last week. They are lots of people here 
who like reading the Open Door paper. We want to thank 
you for the life-giving paper in Atlanta. We are glad to have 
friends in Atlanta who think about us. We want to thank you 
for being there for us. The Atlanta Open Door helps people 
who need help and that’s good for all of us in prison. I just 
want you to know that we like “poetry corner” in Hospitality.  

Yours truly,
Jack 
Georgia Prison

Only Hospitality can make us feel guilty about retiring 
to a great view and leaving so few irons in the fire. Of course, 
not being Catholic Workers, we reject the guilt, but we are 
always moved and inspired by your edgy faithfulness and 
endurance.

We offer our love and appreciation to all of you at 910 
and hope we’ll finally drop by again on one of our (frivolous) 
trips to Georgia.

Rusty and Nancy Nelson
Rockford, Washington

Ade Bethune

Saturday, October 11, 7:30 p.m.
Robin & Linda Williams
with Their Fine Group member Jim Watson
and featuring Caroline Herring
a benefit concert for the Open Door Community
at 1st Iconium Baptist Church
542 Moreland Avenue SE, Atlanta, Georgia
Donations at the door. 
Contribute what you can. 
Be as generous as you can.
Open Seating, No Tickets or Reservations
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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 404.874.9652 option 6. 

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

Harriet Tubman 
Medical Clinic 

September-October 2014

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)     

November 2 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
November 9 4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
November 16  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
November 23 No Worship at 910
    Join us for the SOA Watch Vigil 
    at Ft. Benning, Georgia
    www.SOAW.org

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

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 Noon and 3 p.m. until 8:30 p.m.
 Tuesday: Noon until 8:30 p.m. 
 Wednesday: Noon until 6 p.m.
 Thursday: 8:30 a.m. until 11 a.m. and 2 p.m. until 8:30 p.m.
 Friday and Saturday: We are closed. We are not able to   
  offer hospitality or accept donations on these days.

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

Breakfast: Tuesday, 9-10 a.m.
Showers and Sandwiches: Wednesday, 9 a.m.
Women’s Showers: Wednesday, 9 a.m.
Men’s Showers: Wednesday, 10 a.m.
Harriet Tubman Free Women’s Clinic: Tuesday, 7 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Medical Clinic: Wednesday, 7 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Foot Care Clinic: Wednesday, 7 p.m.
Mail Check: Tuesday & Wednesday, during serving;
 Monday, Thursday, Friday & Saturday, 8:30 a.m. to 6 p.m.
Use of Phone: Tuesday & Wednesday, during serving
Retreats: Five times each year for our household, 
 volunteers and supporters.
Prison Ministry: Monthly trip to prisons in Hardwick, Georgia,  
 in partnership with First Presbyterian Church of Milledgeville;  
 monthly Jackson death row trip; and pastoral visits to   
 death row and various jails and prisons.

Clarification Meetings 
at the Open Door

Special Needs
qbackpacks
qMARTA cards
qpostage stamps
qtrash bags 
   (30 gallon, .85 mil)
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
   and 46-60 x 32 long
qwomen’s pants 16-24 
qcotton footies
qsweat pants 1x-3x
qwork shirts
qhoodies
qjackets 
qbelts 34” & up
qmen’s underwear M-L
qwomen’s underwear
qreading glasses
qwalking shoes 
   especially sizes 11-15
qbaseball caps

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

Daniel Nichols

For the latest information and 
scheduled topics, please call 

404.874.9652 option 8
or visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org. 

We meet for clarification 
most Thursdays 11 a.m. - 2 p.m..

we need 
backpacks

Rini Templeton 


