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Why We Can’t Be Silent  continued on page 8

Introduction by Murphy Davis 
In the many months when we — Rob and Carolyn 

Johnson and Ed Loring and I — were envisioning the Open 
Door Community 30 years ago, we spent many hours and 
many days and weeks meeting and talking about what we 
were being led and called to do as we sought to build a life, a 
work and a community among the poor.

As Protestants, we knew of very little in our own tradi-
tion to help us along. We had become Protestants in search 
of a useable past, a useable tradition, and now we had to go 
outside the confines of our own experience. We were led over 
a period of time to the Catholic Worker Movement, and here 
we found what we needed. So over the years we’ve often 
been referred to as “the Protestant Catholic Worker;” that 
makes us very happy and proud indeed to be included in that 
wild and wonderful circle of agitators and soup stirrers.

The Catholic Worker was founded in 1933 by Dorothy 
Day and Peter Maurin, and they put together the works of 
mercy — feeding the hungry, welcoming the stranger, visit-
ing the prisoner — with the work of resistance against war, 
violence and greed and all that causes people to be hungry, 
homeless and imprisoned. The Worker has formed us and 
continues to nurture us to keep our eyes on the prize.

We also found a home in the ongoing history of Koino-
nia Farm, founded in 1942 by Clarence and Florence Jordan 
as an interracial farm community in Sumter County, Georgia. 
From Koinonia we learned some of the structure and orga-
nization that are at the foundation of the Open Door. And we 
have remained close to Jubilee Partners, a direct descendant of 
Koinonia and New Hope House, founded by all three of our 
communities in Georgia.

A very important third influence on the Open Door — at 
our founding and in our ongoing life together — is the Black-
led Civil Rights Movement of the 1950s and ’60s, which 
was firmly rooted in the Black church of the Southern United 
States. Specifically, we founders and present-day Partners are 
disciples of the political theology of engagement articulated 
by Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. of our city.

We are very proud to be part of the Catholic Worker 
family, and our anniversary celebrations have usually focused 
on those roots and on the ongoing works of mercy and resis-
tance. But it seemed especially urgent to us, in this time and 
place, to address our context and the ongoing human rights 
struggle that is not unique to us but has a particularity in the 
history and the present in a place like Atlanta, Georgia. As a 
discipleship community in the American South, we have a 
particular necessity to be always about engaging the ongoing 
legacy of slavery and racial oppression and violence. We 
struggle with that every day at 910 Ponce de Leon Avenue: 
too many of the great-grandchildren of slaves wander our 
streets homeless and hungry; too many fill our prisons and 
jails. And it is not some sort of accident. Our state and the 
other states of the Old South held the slaves, enforced the 
cruel system of Jim Crow, lynched the most black citizens 
and weighted every system — social, economic and political 
— to the benefit of the system of white supremacy.

Tonight we are focusing on what is particular and pecu-
liar to our identity as Southern Protestant Catholic Workers. 
To live in the American South in the 21st century continues 
to require us, as people of faith in the movement for human 
rights, to engage the particular intersection of race, class and 
gender that is the air we breathe in the land of the former 
slavocracy. We cannot live or work with integrity — indeed, 
our faith is without substance — unless we are actively taking 
on the legacy of oppression, exclusion and violence that is 
part of the culture, politics and the land itself where we live.

No one can address this mandate with more integrity 
and insight and conviction than our dear friend and brother 
Bryan Stevenson. I have known Bryan since he first came to 
the Southern Center for Human Rights in Atlanta in the 1980s 
as a young Harvard law student. Since he arrived that first 

summer, Bryan has never looked back. He is the founding 
Director of the Equal Justice Initiative in Montgomery, Ala-
bama, and from there he has become a national leader in the 
struggle for justice for the poor, the oppressed and especially 
black Southerners under the harsh heel of the criminal control 
system. He teaches law at New York University and lectures 
and teaches all over the United States and the world. He 
has been recognized by every major legal and human rights 
organization under the sun and was awarded a MacArthur 
Foundation “Genius Grant.” 

None of this has turned his head. Bryan Stevenson has 
a heart for the forgotten people of the world. And he is not 
about to let the rest of us forget. Thanks be to God.

It is our honor to celebrate this milestone in the history 
of the Open Door Community by sharing with all of you, 
our friends, a challenging word from our brother, Bryan 
Stevenson. 

Address by Bryan Stevenson
It is such an honor to be with you on this wonderful 

occasion and to have the opportunity to soak up all this love, 
all of this compassion, all of this commitment. There is a very 
sweet spirit here.

This is a really remarkable moment in our history. When 
the Open Door Community got started 30 years ago, we 
would have had trouble believing that we would face some 
of the problems and issues that we’re facing in 2012. There is 
so much confusion. Too many people are preaching fear and 
anger. It’s causing us to do things that we might not otherwise 
do: things that destroy other human beings, that sustain struc-

Why We Can’t Be Silent: 
30 Years of “Standing Up”

On January 28, the Open Door Community held its 30th-Anniversary Banquet at St. Anne’s 
Episcopal Church in Atlanta. The keynote speaker was Bryan Stevenson, nationally known attorney 
in the struggle for justice in the court and prison systems; founder and Executive Director of the 
Equal Justice Initiative in Montgomery, Alabama; professor at New York University School of Law; 
graduate of Harvard Law School and Harvard’s John F. Kennedy School of Government; recipient 
of the American Bar Association’s Wisdom Award, the American Civil Liberties Union’s National 
Medal of Liberty, the Thurgood Marshall Medal of Justice, the Gleitsman Foundation’s Citizen 
Activist Award, the Olof Palme Prize, Stanford Law School’s National Public Service Award and a 
John D. and Catherine T. MacArthur Foundation Fellowship (the “Genius Grant”); and longtime 
friend of the Open Door. We are publishing an abridged version of his speech in two parts. He was 
introduced by Murphy Davis, Open Door Co-founder and Partner.

I love the Open Door Community. We’ve been soul mates for so many years, 
and we strengthen and nurture each other in the struggle 

to say and do what must be said and done to move toward justice.
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The genius of Loring’s book is that it 
demonstrates the destructive lusts of greed 

and power that rage like a wildfire burning 
out of control, destroying everything in their 

path. Loring is crying for change — from 
the new world order to a new, inclusive 

social order with equality and justice for all.
— Marcus Wellons, #314289, 

Georgia death row

By Eduard Loring

For those of us who use the Common 
Lectionary, Psalm 67 is the Psalm for the 
Sunday that we celebrate Mother’s Day.

This remembrance of our mothers 
comes from Julia Ward Howe. Horrified by 
the carnage, North and South, Black and 
White, slave and free, of the Civil War, she 
called mothers to work to so form their sons’ 
characters and values that they would fight in 
wars no more.

Ms. Howe belonged to the pre-Con-
stantinian Jesus, who taught nonviolence, and 
to the early church, which renounced military 
service. Today, most mothers in the United 
States of America are very proud when their 
sons (and now daughters) are decorated for 
killing the most, daring the most, spying the 
most.

So just what is Mother’s Day about?
Psalm 67 calls for the blessing of the 

nation. Everywhere we go, we see billboards, 
bumper stickers or signs, in front of churches 
or McDonald’s, or tattoos on young men on 
the way to war at the international airports, 
asking God to bless America. 

Let us listen to the poet of Psalm 67, 
Verses 1-7:

God, be merciful to us and bless us;
 look on us with kindness,
 so that the whole world 
 may know your will;
 so that all nations 
 may know your salvation.
May the peoples praise you, O God;
 may all the peoples praise you!
May the nations be glad 
 and sing for joy,
 because you judge the peoples 
 with justice
 and guide every nation on earth.
May the peoples praise you, O God;
 may all the peoples praise you!
The land has produced its harvest;
 God, our God, has blessed us.
God has blessed us;
 may all people everywhere 
 honor our God 
 of Mercy and Justice.
 — Good News Bible, adapted for 
inclusive language

The big question when we see “God 
Bless America” is, which god? There are 
three big ones in America: Yahweh-Elohim, 
Allah and Mammon.

 Do we really want the God of Amos, 
Micah, Elijah, Deborah, Moses and Jesus 
to judge this nation? Are we sure? What 
about the American Indians? What about 
the slaves and African-Americans? What 

On Mother’s Day, 
God Bless America

about the wars with Mexico and Iraq? What 
about homelessness, hunger and prison 
slavery? What about the Jews? What about 
the Palestinians? What about women? What 
about August 6 and 9, 1945? What about our 
wealth in the midst of all the world’s poverty? 
What about the death penalty? What about 
sexual abuse and exploitation? What about 
a minimum wage that is not a living wage? 
What about private schools for elitist and 
racist privileges? What about misogynist rap 
music? What about polluted water? Air that 
causes cancer? Food that makes us ill? The 
lack of public transportation? What about 
you? What about me? God Bless America? 
Maybe not this week.

Once upon a time, a long, long time 
ago, slavery hit the national political scene 
hard like a home run hit by Babe Ruth. In 
1819, the highway toward the Missouri 
Compromise was begun. Thomas Jefferson, 
hardly a pre-Constantinian Christian, worried 
about God’s response to the American way 
of life. He, better than mainline Christians, 
evangelical fundamentalists, the Republican 
Right, complacent Democrats and liberals, 
knew of this God. He read his Bible and 
knew Psalm 67. Thinking of the nature of this 
God and the nature of our nation, already by 
1819 deep into human bondage and profits 
over persons, he shook when he thought 
of God and America. Wrote Jefferson, “I 
tremble for my country when I reflect that 
God is just.” 

That’s just what Psalm 67 says: “May the 
nations be glad and sing for joy, because you 
judge the peoples with justice.” Maybe, just 
maybe, before we ask Yahweh-Elohim to bless 
us, it would be a good thing to change our way 
of living, to feed the hungry, house the home-
less, and wage peace instead of war. Maybe 
we need a new song in this strange land.

Happy Mother’s Day.  W

Eduard Loring is a Partner at the Open Door 
Community. This reflection is from Mother’s 
Day, 2011.

Do we really want 
the God of Amos,  
Micah, Elijah, Deborah, 
Moses and Jesus 
to judge this nation? 

Rita Corbin

The Seder Meal at the Open Door Community, 
March 18, 2012.
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By Eduard Loring 

Jack and Jill went up the hill
To fetch a pail of water.
Jack fell down and broke his crown,
And Jill came tumbling after.

Bare-knuckled Jack was still banging Jill’s swelling 
face when the police arrived. Jack was “cuffed and stuffed.” 
Jill, bloody of face, humiliated, screamed and narrated to the 
police her oft-told tale. 

Jack now slouches in jail, a big chassis in a compact 
parking space. “Do not touch or you will pay.” He is parked 
among the Christmas shoppers who have no money, big bills, 
crying children, angry partners, idle.

Like Jack, these are the children who were told, bare-
legged, that their stockings would be filled with ashes and 
switches. “You are bad. You deserve a whipping. You will 
never amount to nothing.” They were caught early in a pipe-
line from home to school to prison.

On this eve, December 23, one more Advent candle to 
fire up, these violent ones fall, tumble, bend, scream obsceni-
ties in the obscene dungeon. The young cry in shame and fear. 
No one can sleep. The guards join in the pandemonium, more 
practiced still.

Not one Wal-Mart shopper here in the jailhouse. 
Wal-Mart is America! Founded and directed by Calvinist 
believers, Wal-Mart is the eschatological future of the mean-
ing of America, and it is already here or coming to your 
neighborhood.

At Wal-Mart, Thanksgiving transmogrified into a 
death-trap door, violence among consumers and the seeking 
of hearts’ desires: “Gimme, gimme, gimme, get out of my 
way, that is my TV. I’ve been waiting for six hours. Move 
your ….” Feet stomping, some fall, one killed, faces smashed, 
pepper spray fused into eyeballs, cursing, everyone an enemy, 
and hurry home to wrap the gifts for Christmas morning and 
to celebrate the birth of God.

Jack sits in jail, which is more and more like a Wal-Mart 
store, while the freest people on earth make ready for the one 
who hinted that Mammon is a killer god. It is just the season 
of the year for family, food, gifts and the twisted love of the 
market. With all due respect to T.S. Eliot, December is the 
cruelest month. Wal-Mart is hell. 

The old words of manners and morals. “How may I be 
helpful?” “Thank you.” “Excuse me, please.” “Oh, no, you 
go ahead of me.” All dead in the dead zones of our empire’s 
death. As dead as a burned Black Baptist church in the Mis-
sissippi back woods.

After the questioning and setting of the court date, Jill 
crouches behind the naked crape myrtle and vomits her heart 
out. She tumbles westward on Ponce de Leon Avenue, beats 
on the door of the tightly locked Open Door. Jason flips the 
blankets from his mat and jumps down four steps. Opens the 
Door. “Good God, Jill, come in, come in.”

After warm water on body sloshed, blood removed 
from matted hair and a workman’s shirt across her shoulders, 
with hot tea in hand, Jill crosses the room where 15 restless 
men sleep. They dream of waking and having a home. She 
crumbles to the floor, mourns, cries in hiccup motions, whis-
pers for her mother, long gone, to come and sway her in her 
arms.

Jack is sleepless in jail. Jill sleeps on our living (not 
dying) room floor. 

Merry Christmas to all, and to all a good night.  W 

Eduard Loring is a Partner at the Open Door Community.

Jack and Jill

Hospitality welcomes poems from people in Georgia prisons or living on the streets in Georgia. 
Send submissions to Eduard Loring, 

Open Door Community, 910 Ponce de Leon Ave. N.E., Atlanta, GA 30306-4212 
or by email to hospitalitypoetrycorner@gmail.com.

poetry corner

Julie Lonneman

O town that I love, you emptied my pockets.
You tracked me on the daily rides past Peachtree
Hills with its white columns and circular drives,
down — that was the preposition — Bankhead
Avenue, to men standing on corners,
looking for jobs, or holding twisted bags.
You shook the dreams out of my pants,
put my Walt Disney, Mickey Mantle, 
Audrey Hepburn world in spin
through all those men, a few blocks away
from Lester Maddox’s restaurant, ax 
handles and fried chicken, White Only, all this
on the way in my father’s car to his office
where I was supposed to become a man.

O Tara — Look! That’s where Margaret
Mitchell was killed by the car — what was I
supposed to do when the shipping department’s
black patriarch bowed, addressing me,
at thirteen, as “Mr. Steve.” More honest,
others simply called me “Boss’s Son.”
If there’s such a thing as racial virginity,
I lost mine in Mayor Allen’s town,
his “city too busy to hate,” but also
to care. The air in my father’s car
was full of questions: Who drew these lines
where Briarcliff became Moreland? Why 
were all the diners white, the busboys black?

Buckhead, how I longed to reason 
with you about the invisible wall
dividing Sweet Auburn from Lenox Square,
but you were busy preening your azaleas,
trimming your lawns. O safe loblolly woods,
sleek cars, gracious costumed balls,
O polite silences when whole neighborhoods
were “urban-removed” for the city’s progress.
Look away. Look away. So urbane,
lonely, the stiff skyscraper climbing,
Henry Grady’s dream come true: the South risen
again, sleek, but not necessarily new.

Malcolm, Angela, Eldridge, you scared
the hell-lie-silence-truth out of me, 
when you came along, shot out 
of pain’s cannon, the shame
of so many ropes tied to high branches
more recently turned into Reidsville and Alto’s
concertina-wire yards. O city famous
for saving your trees and your shady streets,
why couldn’t you protect ebony skin
from the rays not just of bigotry’s sun,
but of the cancerous indifference, red lines
drawn, sermons not preached, choices not made,
all to the tunes of business and Olympian growth,
O Atlanta, my jeweled city, my broken home.

— J. Stephen Rhodes

Atlanta

Steve Rhodes is a poet, scholar and essayist who lives in 
Berea, Kentucky. His Web site is www.jstephenrhodes.com.
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Moving Toward Abolition

By Michelle Bach

If you support the death penalty, don’t get sick.
Today, most states that apply capital punishment, 

including Georgia, buy licensed medications to lethally inject 
human beings sentenced to death. In this way, Americans 
warp therapy into destruction.

Our corruption is recognized outside the United States, 
and mounting international pressure is threatening the avail-
ability of drugs for American patients who are not incarcer-
ated. Soon, we may have to choose between using certain 
drugs to execute a few or to save a multitude.

Consider, for instance, pentobarbital, the newest drug to 
grace Georgia’s three-prong execution “cocktail.” Pentobar-
bital, produced by the Danish pharmaceutical company Lun-

dbeck, is widely used to treat epilepsy, among other 
conditions. In 2011, the British medical journal The 
Lancet published a letter by Lundbeck’s chief execu-
tive officer expressing his concern about the “errone-
ous use” of pentobarbital in executions. Lundbeck 
officials had considered withdrawing pentobarbital 
from the U.S. market entirely, but medical experts 
were able to convince them that such action at that 
time would significantly impact American patients. 
Still, as Lundbeck faces increasing international pres-
sure to ensure that none of its products are used in 
executions, cutting off the U.S. pentobarbital market 
may become a reality.

Keeping the death penalty alive in Georgia has been a logistical 
nightmare.

The case of Lundbeck and pentobarbital is not the first 
time the death penalty has affected the availability of medica-
tions for American consumers. In 2001, the Georgia Supreme 
Court ruled electrocution unconstitutional, and the state began 
using a common sedative called thiopental to lethally inject 
people. However, the only U.S. producer of thiopental then 
ceased production due to objections by authorities in Italy, 
where the drug was manufactured.

Other nations that could support America’s need for 
thiopental have banned export of the drug because of their 
opposition to capital punishment. Consequently, death 
penalty states and, more importantly, American health 
care providers have faced shortages of thiopental, which is 
considered a “core essential medicine” by the World Health 
Organization.

The state of Georgia first tried to continue to secure 
thiopental from a back-alley London distributor, but it faced 
federal charges of violating the Controlled Substances Act. 
Now Georgia is back on the up and up, replacing thiopental 
with pentobarbital for executions, while health care workers 
struggle to secure medicine for their patients. The Georgia 
Department of Corrections did not respond to an inquiry 
regarding how long it anticipates that its current supply of 
pentobarbital will last.

Killing is complicated. Then again, so is staying alive.
There is a serious problem with allowing the death pen-

alty to dictate which medicines physicians use for patients. 
Doctors may be required to use second-choice drugs or drugs 
that have not been satisfactorily tested for their new roles.

 It’s easy to suggest solving the shortage by producing 

death penalty drugs in the United States, but drug manufactur-
ing is not simple. The money and years necessary to set up 
safe manufacturing operations in this country, should a private 
company choose to do so, could mean that many patients 
go without essential drugs for a life-threateningly long time. 
Instead, state-sanctioned death by drugs must be abolished, 
unless Americans are also willing to accept unnecessary pain 
and death from lack of drugs.

It is clear that using the tools of medicine in executions 
is a practical problem, but this practice also challenges our 
modern social and scientific ethics. In Georgia, an injectable, 
medical-looking death by the state is the only legally tolerable 
form of premeditated murder. In keeping with constitutional 
tradition, the Georgia Supreme Court in 2001 barred other 
forms of execution for violating modern standards of cruelty. 

Because our founding leaders expected a maturing American 
society, they wrote in the Eighth Amendment to the Constitu-
tion simply that “cruel and unusual” punishments may not be 
inflicted. That vague language allows the Eighth Amendment 
to be interpreted as “not static,” according to the U.S. Supreme 
Court. Rather, what is considered cruel and unusual changes 
with the “evolving standards of decency” that characterize a 
progressing society. In this era of great scientific progress, we 
have to ask whether the medicalization of executions violates 
our current standards of decency. 

Death by medications might appear nicer, but the cruelty 
of these methods is untested and, in fact, cannot be tested 
under the ethical standards of science and medicine. Instead 
of enhancing society, medical-like executions put the public at 
risk and mock our constitutional ideals by cloaking brutality in 
chemicals.

While abolition of the death penalty is often, and rightly, 
an issue for the church, considerations of practicality and 
integrity in a progressing secular society also cry for its elimi-
nation. Therefore, it is time for scientists to oppose the perver-
sion of their work in the death penalty. It is time for health 
care workers to oppose the pilfering of medical resources for 
executions. It is time for anyone who desires ethical consis-
tency or, at the least, proper medical care for seizures, hernias 
and anxiety, all of which are medicinal uses of death-penalty 
drugs, to stand firmly against the commandeering of medicine 
for death.  W

“Moving Toward Abolition” is a monthly column that tracks 
the fight to end capital punishment. It is usually written by 
Mary Catherine Johnson. Our guest columnist this issue, 
Michelle Bach, is a recent graduate of Agnes Scott College 
and a Resident Volunteer at the Open Door Community.

It Is Death That Ails Us

Instead of enhancing society, medical-like executions put the public at risk 
and mock our constitutional ideals by cloaking brutality in chemicals.

Fellowship of Reconciliation
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Truth  continued on page 10

By Lee Carroll 

On August 19, 1989, Mark MacPhail, 
a white off-duty police officer, was shot and 
killed when a disturbance broke out in the 
parking lot of a Burger King in Savannah, 
Georgia. Troy Davis, a 21-year-old African-
American, was soon arrested and charged 
with the crime. Two years later, a Chatham 
County jury found him guilty and sentenced 
him to death.

Over the next 20 years, Davis’ defenders 
appealed his case in court after court, includ-
ing the U.S. Supreme Court. Execution dates 
were scheduled in July 2007, September 2008 
and October 2008, and each time the execu-
tion was stayed just hours beforehand. Finally, 
on September 21, 2011, the state of Georgia 
killed Troy Davis. 

Throughout his tortuous years on death 
row, many revelations germane to his convic-
tion surfaced — so many, in fact, that any 
thoughtful person could reasonably assume 
that the state would surely refrain from going 
forward with the execution. There were just 
too many obstacles to prevent anyone from 
being absolutely certain that Troy Davis was 
the killer!

Very little physical evidence pointed to 
him. The integrity of the investigation was 
questionable, as it appeared that the police 
locked in on Davis very early as their prime 
suspect and resisted giving careful consid-
eration to Sylvester “Redd” Coles, another 
very plausible suspect who was placed at 
the murder scene. Numerous eyewitnesses 
subsequently recanted the testimonies they 
had given at the trial. Some of them reported 
that the police had heavily pressured them to 
make false statements incriminating Davis. At 
least one juror indicated that if she had known 
at the time of the trial what she later knew, she 
would never have voted to convict Davis. 

Davis consistently maintained his inno-
cence. Public outcry grew to the point that, 
in 2011, more than 1 million people signed 
petitions urging the Georgia Board of Pardons 
and Paroles to grant clemency. Prominent 
world figures such as Pope Benedict XVI, 
former President Jimmy Carter and Arch-
bishop Desmond Tutu spoke up in protest, 
calling for a new trial.  

I have no way of knowing with certainty 
whether Davis was guilty or innocent. In the 
spirit of transparency, I readily concede that 
I am theologically and politically opposed 
to the death penalty in all cases. But even if I 
favored it, I would find it deeply troubling that 
our legal system would allow an execution to 
go forward under such circumstances. 

What makes our society so blood-
thirsty for revenge? What leads us to believe 
that killing a perpetrator will help victims or 
their families find “closure” in the face of 
deep personal loss? What leads us to believe 
that “an eye for an eye and a tooth for a 
tooth” reflects God’s vision for humanity?

Striking Parallels
John Grisham, in his 2010 novel “The 

Confession,” gives us a fictional account of 
a hauntingly similar death penalty case.

In the book, Dante Drumm, an Afri-
can-American and star player on his high 
school football team in Slone, Texas, had 
started for the team as a freshman and was 
named to the all-conference team as a soph-
omore. He was clearly headed for greatness 
when a severe ankle injury suddenly ended 

his football career dur-
ing his senior year.

In 1998, his 
friend and classmate 
Nicole Yarber, a 
bright, popular and 
attractive 17-year-old 
white cheerleader, 
disappeared, never 
to be seen again. 
Based mostly upon 
an anonymous tip 
from Nicole’s jealous 
boyfriend, Dante was 
arrested and charged 
with kidnapping and 
killing her, and in 
1999 he was found 
guilty and sentenced 
to death for a crime he 
did not commit. 

The defense 
attorney has worked frantically for nine 
years to find a way, any way, to have the 
guilty verdict overturned and to spare 
Dante’s life. Then it happens! Three days 
before the scheduled execution, a career 
criminal named Travis Boyette shows up 
at a Lutheran pastor’s office in Kansas and 
claims responsibility for Nicole’s death. In 
typical John Grisham style, the race is now 
on for the pastor and the lawyer to try to 
save Dante’s life by bringing this critical 
new development to the court’s attention. 

Will state authorities be willing to 
listen to this last-minute confession by a 
known criminal? 

Will the district attorney or police be 
able to concede that they built their case on 
circumstantial evidence, especially in an 
East Texas community where a white girl 

allegedly was attacked by a black man? 
Will the Texas Court of Appeals see this 

as nothing more than just another desperate 
effort by the defense to save its client’s life? 

Will the governor do the right thing and 
step in to stop the execution in light of the 
new evidence that has been communicated to 
his office?

I won’t reveal how the novel turns out. 
But it is striking how closely the cases of the 
fictional Dante Drumm and the very real 
Troy Davis track with each other. The details 
differ, to be sure. But both investigations 
produced no significant physical evidence and 
the convictions were based almost entirely 
upon testimony. Both cases involved a black 
man accused of murdering a white victim. 
Both cases smacked of investigations carried 
out with “tunnel vision,” preventing police 
from giving careful consideration to alterna-
tive explanations of the crimes. Both cases 
involved police applying heavy pressure to 
extract testimonies that later were recanted. 
Anyone familiar with the Troy Davis case 

who reads “The Con-
fession” will be hard 
pressed not to see the 
striking parallels.

Grisham is not 
only an acclaimed 
author but an attorney, 
who practiced criminal 
law for about a decade 
before his first book was 
published. And although 
“The Confession” is 
fiction, it raises impor-
tant concerns about 
how our criminal justice 
system works or doesn’t 
work. For example, it 
illustrates how difficult 
it is for someone con-
victed of a capital crime 
to get that conviction 

overturned. Indeed, the appeals process places 
a very heavy burden of proof on the defense 
to demonstrate innocence. “Innocent until 
proven guilty” is essentially inverted. 

The novel also suggests that political 
leaders with the authority to stop executions 
often react, when new evidence surfaces, as 
the Texas governor does in the book, when 
he crows publicly, “My denial of a reprieve 
stands.… [Dante Drumm’s] claim of inno-
cence is not believable, nor is this last-minute 
sensational effort by his attorneys to produce 
a new killer. The judicial system of Texas can-

not be hijacked by some criminal looking for 
attention and a desperate lawyer who will say 
anything.”  

Daring to Imagine 
Both stories point to a culture that has 

been numbed by death and violence. Televi-
sion, movies and newspapers are filled with 
blood and gore. Survivors of murder victims 
are often led to believe that executing the 
killer will bring them “closure” or lasting 
peace. Too many church leaders sanction 
state-sponsored killing instead of Jesus’ 
teachings about grace and the sanctity of 
human life. And many politicians play upon 
our fears, proclaiming that the death penalty 
deters violent crime or that the best way to 
counter crime is to arm everyone with guns. 
The notion of rehabilitating criminals has 
been scrapped, because it is “soft on crime,” 
and replaced by a system that warehouses 
criminals and doles out retribution.  

Although polls indicate that almost 
two-thirds of voters favor abolishing the 
death penalty, 104 people were executed 
in the United States in 2010, according to 
the Death Penalty Information Center. Our 
culture of violence seems to have numbed us 
into believing that “that’s just the way things 
are.” We ignore realities such as that a dis-
proportionate number of those executed are 
black. We ignore findings such as the 2011 
study in Louisiana showing that the odds of 

being sentenced to death were 97 percent 
higher if the victim was white than if the vic-
tim was black (Pierce & Radelet, Louisiana 
Law Review, 2011). 

As suggested by Walter Brueggemann 
in his book “The Practice of Prophetic 
Imagination,” perhaps the real issue for the 
people of God today is whether we dare 
to imagine the world as though God is “a 
real character and the defining agent in the 
life of the world.” More to the point of this 

Truth and Fiction: Troy Davis and 
John Grisham’s “The Confession”

What makes our society so bloodthirsty for revenge? 
What leads us to believe that “an eye for an eye and 
a tooth for a tooth” reflects God’s vision for humanity?

Do we dare to imagine and work for a world 
in which human life is valued, in which more violence 
is not the answer to violence, and in which justice 
is driven by a passion for rehabilitation? 

Amnesty International
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Celebrating Our 30th Anniversary 
January 29, 2012, St. Anne’s Episcopal Church

Photographs by Kari and Carlton Mackey

The James E. Gresham Male Chorus (left) of 
First Iconium Baptist Church provided music 
for the evening. Rev. Timothy McDonald, 
(right) Pastor of First Iconium Baptist Church 
was Master of Ceremonies.

Lee Miller (above), a member of St. Anne’s Episcopal 
Church, and Sara Toering (left) joined Lee Carroll, 
Anne Sayre and Jenny McBride to plan the evening’s  
beautiful meal and program. Far left: Hannah Loring-
Davis, Eduard Loring and Murphy Davis: 30 years of 
love and labor. Eduard Loring (below) brings greetings 
from the Open Door Community. Nelia Kimbrough 
(below left) shares a story from the front yard at 910.
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The Open Door Community Partners (from left): Ira Terrell, 
Gladys Rustay, Novice John McRae, Nelia Kimbrough, Barbara 

Schenk, Ralph Dukes, Calvin Kimbrough, Murphy Davis, 
Eduard Loring and Dick Rustay.

LyTyla Brooks (top), a member of the Open Door 
Community, and (above) Al Lawler, one of the many Jubilee 

Partners attending, and Leo Chang, one of several friends who 
traveled from Tennessee, enjoy the evening. Caroline Leach  

(right), Co-pastor of Oakhurst Presbyterian Church in Atlanta,  
shares one of the evening’s many hugs.

Above: Axé, Caliph and 
Oxalá Johnson enjoy meeting 
Isaiah and Carlton Mackey. 
Left: Calvin Kimbrough 
leads everyone in singing 
“Keep Your Eyes on the Prize.”  
Far left: Antonio Henderson, 
Nindji Trenou, Carter 
Garber and Joe Conyers join 
in the singing.

Murphy Davis (above) is recognized and introduces 
keynote speaker Bryan Stevenson (right).



Hospitalitypage 8 May-June 2012

Why We Can’t Be Silent: 30 Years of “Standing Up”  continued from page 1

tural poverty, that sustain structural racism. 
We keep waiting for people in leadership to 
say and do the things that need to be said and 
done, and it seems never to come. It’s so dif-
ficult to make our lives meaningful as we try 
to respond to people in such desperate need.

But we do have this incredible witness 
called the Open Door Community, a com-
munity of faith. But not just a community of 
faith. These are people who have an identity 
because they have worked very specifically, 
very concretely for justice for these 30 years.

I think we need to reflect and think 
more about the power of identity. Where do 
we get our identity? How do we live out of 
our identity?

I didn’t learn this from practicing law, 
but from my grandmother who lived in our 
home when I was growing up and helped 

me, through her hard-
earned wisdom, learn 
how to establish an 
identity.

She was the matri-
arch: tough, unyielding, 
resilient, wise and 
unbelievably loving. 
She was the daughter of 
slaves, and the experi-
ence of slavery shaped 
the way she was raised 
and the way she saw 
and understood the 
world.

She was so loving 
that all the grandchil-
dren vied for her atten-
tion. When I was nine 
years old, Mama called 
me aside and made 
me promise some very important things 
that have been part of my life ever since.... 
We make these commitments that become 
part of who we are, but it’s not about being 
virtuous; it’s a matter of identity. And there is 
power in identity. When we become the kind 
of people God created us to be, we can say 
things to the world that they don’t actually 
believe; we can get them to do things that 
they don’t think they can do. But when we 
speak with conviction they can’t shake it.

I love the Open Door Community. 
We’ve been soul mates for so many years, 
and we strengthen and nurture each other in 
the struggle to say and do what must be said 
and done to move toward justice.

Our context in this country has changed 
drastically from what it was 30 and 40 years 
ago. In 1972 there were 300,000 people in 
jails and prisons in the United States. Today 
there are 2.3 million. The United States 
now has the highest incarceration rate in the 
world. We have six million people on proba-
tion and parole, and mass incarceration has 
fundamentally changed our world.

The collateral damage from mass incar-
ceration in poor communities and communi-
ties of color is drastic. There is this despair, 
this hopelessness that is being shaped by 
these outcomes. One out of every three black 
men between the ages of 18 and 30 is in jail 
or prison, on probation or parole. In major 
cities across this nation, 50 to 60 percent of all 
young men of color are in jail, prison, proba-
tion or parole. The consequences of all this 
are devastating.

Our system is being shaped in ways that 
are distorted by race but also by poverty. We 
have a system of justice that treats you much 
better if you’re rich and guilty than if you’re 
poor and innocent. Wealth, not culpability, 
shapes outcomes.

And yet we seem to be very comfort-
able with all this. The politics of fear and 

anger have made us think that these are prob-
lems that are not our problems. We’ve been 
disconnected.

My state of Alabama, like many others, 
permanently disenfranchises you if you have 
a criminal conviction. In Alabama today, 
34 percent of the black male population has 
permanently lost the right to vote. We’re pro-
jecting that in another 10 years, the level of 
disenfranchisement among African-Ameri-
can men will be higher than it has been since 
before the passage of the Voting Rights Act in 
1965. And there is this appalling silence.

In 1996, under a Democratic adminis-
tration, Congress passed a so-called welfare 
reform bill. The U.S. government now 
allows states to bar people with drug convic-
tions from ever receiving public assistance 
or any kind of benefits. So we have these 
thousands of people who, for themselves and 
their children, cannot get any assistance, no 
food stamps, no public housing — nothing! 
— because of a prior drug conviction. Those 
with any kind of drug conviction are the new 
“untouchables” of American society.

This is why the Open Door Commu-
nity cannot be silent, even when it’s incon-
venient to speak out. We cannot let even our 
“friends” get in the way of moving toward 
justice. Today there are more than 47 million 
people living below the poverty level. The 
number has not been that high for over 60 
years. And yet there is this silence.

So the Open Door stands up against 
structural poverty in the form of homeless-
ness, mass imprisonment and the continuing 
use of the death penalty. Murphy is right 
that we must deal with racial violence and 
injustice.

What a great tragedy that we have 
never committed ourselves to dealing with 
the legacy of slavery and racism. Our office 
of the Equal Justice Initiative in Montgomery 
is just up Commerce Street from the river 

landing where slaves were unloaded from 
ships and marched up to the auction house to 
be evaluated and sold. And of course the era 
of slavery was followed by an era of savage 
terrorism for black people. We never talk 
about this legacy, and yet the shadow of it 
still looms over us.

Sometimes older black people come 
up to me and say, “Mr. Stevenson, you talk 
to people; you need to tell them that terror-
ism in this country didn’t just start with 9/11. 
We get angry when people say this is a new 
thing. We have lived it. We grew up with 
terror. We had to worry about being bombed, 
being lynched, being beaten up — terror was 
all around us.” There was no safe place to go 
or be.... The black community had to do the 
best it could to organize for its own safety.

You cannot get past a century of slav-
ery, another century of terrorism and decades 

of segregation and racial subordination just by 
changing the laws and moving on.

In South Africa and Rwanda, people 
understood that they could not get past a tragic 
history without a process of truth and recon-
ciliation. There can be no reconciliation until 
the truth is told. There is still so much for us as 
people of color that continues to affect us and 
enrage us, but we can’t get past it until we can 
tell the truth about it.

This is the struggle that has engaged the 
Open Door for these years as you continue to 
try to tell the truth and make space for truthful 
conversation.

I have been very blessed by my work 
with people on death row. Murphy and Ed 
and I had the great gift to know a man named 
Warren McCleskey, convicted of a crime 
right here in Fulton County. I was so deeply 
affected by Warren.

His case became famous because, 
through his case, we were able to establish 
that in a murder case in Georgia where the 
victim is white, you are 11 times more likely 
to get the death penalty. In a case where the 
victim is white and the defendant is black, 
you are 22 times more likely to get a death 
sentence in Georgia. Despite the fact that we 
established all this, the U.S. Supreme Court 
deemed this evidence “insufficient” to merit 
relief and refused to strike down McCleskey’s 
case. The most painful part was that the court 
said that a certain amount of bias — racial 
bias — in the imposition of the death penalty 
is inevitable! (In other words, there’s nothing 
we can do about it!)

This decision continues to shape our 
work. If we had just been truthful about what 
our history is, we wouldn’t have been able to 
tolerate this or any level of discrimination in 
our legal system. 

I was speaking in Germany not long 
ago, and one of the legal scholars stood up 
and said to me, “You know we don’t talk 
about this very often, but I feel it’s important 

to say this while you’re here. It is deeply 
troubling to hear what you’re talking about. 
In Germany we don’t have the death penalty, 
and we could never, ever have the death 
penalty. With our history we have forfeited the 
right to ever systematically execute human 
beings: it would be unconscionable. The 
Holocaust can never be fully recognized with-
out acknowledging that we have given up the 
right to ever execute another human being.”

But in this country we don’t think about 
it in this way. We tend to think in terms of 
“Does this person deserve to die for the crime 
they’ve committed?” But the real question is, 
as my German friend put it, “Do we deserve 
to kill?”

What would the world say if Germany 
carried out executions today, and especially if 
those executed were disproportionately Jew-
ish? Think about it. We couldn’t bear it!

One out of every three black men between the ages of 18 and 30 
is in jail or prison, on probation or parole. In major cities across this nation, 50 to 60 
percent of all young men of color are in jail, prison, probation or parole. 

We tend to think in terms of “Does this person 
deserve to die for the crime they’ve committed?” 
But the real question is, “Do we deserve to kill?”

Kari & Carlton Mackey



We have a system that is fractured and burdened and 
stained by the use of power politics. Why is it that we think 
that it’s appropriate to engage in executions, especially in this 
region of the country?

Here in the states of the Old South, we execute people. 
And those we execute are disproportionately black. This is the 
reality in the very states where the bodies of thousands of men 
who were lynched are buried in the ground beneath us. Thou-
sands of people who wanted nothing but freedom and equal-
ity, and yet it was our infatuation with the power to dominate 
and kill that put them in the ground. We carry on with all the 
discriminatory racist aspects of our history and our practice as 
if history has no bearing on what we do in the present.

I had the great privilege as a young lawyer to get to 
know Mrs. Rosa Parks. She would come back to Montgom-
ery every now and then and visit with her friends Mrs. John-
nie Carr, who organized the Montgomery bus boycott, and 
Virginia Durr, a white activist whose husband Clifford Durr 
represented Dr. King many times.

And sometimes Mrs. Carr would call me up and say, 
“Bryan, Mrs. Parks is coming to town, and we’re going to 
visit. Would you like to come over and listen?” And I would 
say, “Yes ma’am.” So she’d say, “What are you going to do 
when you get here?” I’d say, “I’m going to listen.” And she’d 
say, “That’s good.”

So I would go over and sit quietly and listen to these 
three remarkable women talk together. It was so energizing 
and so empowering. One day after a couple of hours of their 
conversation, Mrs. Parks turned to me and said, “Now Bryan, 
tell me what the Equal Justice Initiative is. Tell me what 
you’re trying to do.” And so I gave her my rap: “We’re trying 
to challenge injustice, to help people who’ve been wrongly 
convicted; we’re trying to confront bias and discrimination in 
the criminal justice system; we’re trying to end life-without-
parole sentences for children; we’re trying to do something 
about the death penalty; we’re trying to reduce the prison 
population; we’re trying to end mass incarceration.…”

And she looked at me and said, “Mmm, mmm, mmm! 
That’s gonna make you tired, tired, tired.” And that’s when 
Mrs. Carr put her finger in my face and said, “That’s why you 
have to be brave, brave, brave.”  W

The conclusion of Bryan Stevenson’s talk will appear in the 
next issue of Hospitality.
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Calvin Kimbrough

We need 
meat with cheese 

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

 on whole wheat bread.

Thank You!

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

Please Help!

Join us as a 
Resident 

Volunteer

Live in a residential Christian community.

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

Join street actions and loudandloving 
nonviolent demonstrations. 

Enjoy regular retreats and meditation time 
at Dayspring Farm.

Join Bible study and theological reflections 
from the Base.  

You might come to the margins 
and find your center.

Contact: Sarah Humphrey 
 at opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 

or 770.246.7618
For information and application forms visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org

Here in the states of the Old South, 
we execute people. And those we 
execute are disproportionately black.

By Ronald E. Santoni 

Ron Santoni is Maria Theresa Barney Professor Emeritus of 
Philosophy at Denison University and an Associate Member 
of the Open Door Community. He delivered this charge to the 
community at our 30th-anniversary worship service on Janu-
ary 29. (We are already planning our 60th anniversary, which 
we promise will be completely wheelchair-accessible!)

I charge you — no, us! — for the next 30 years to build 
on the solid foundation of love, compassion, justice, equality 
and works of mercy that all of the co-workers of the Open 
Door Community have gifted to us during the past 30 years. 

I charge us to go out into our broken world and continue 
to disturb the status quo by resisting the powers and principali-
ties of Babylon, the empire, Caesar.

We can do this by breaking complicity with the greed of 
capitalism, corporatism, the warfare state and all systems that 
exclude and separate people from one another.

While doing this, let us shake the foundations of 
churches of comfort that accommodate themselves to the evil 
powers of division, destruction and death.

I charge us to root out and fight not only the overt vio-
lences of war, homelessness, capital punishment and so on, so 
visible to us, but also the covert violences, the systemic vio-
lences, just as vicious, which move quietly but demonically 
through our society’s institutions and habits — violences such 
as sexism, homophobic exclusion, institutionalized poverty, 
narrow fundamentalism and social, income and educational 
inequality. All are violences that choke our God-given disposi-
tion to love and separate us from ourselves, from others and 
from the very Source of love, compassion, care, hope and 
justice. 

I charge, further, that the Open Door Community, in the 
years to come, continue its mission of healing, of ministry 
to the oppressed, of welcoming the stranger, of feeding the 
hungry, of freeing the prisoner, of listening to and respond-
ing to the humiliated, brokenhearted and marginalized. Let 
us shine whatever light we have on a world darkened by the 
ever-growing pains of injustice.

In short, I charge all those in or associated with the Open 
Door Community to make sure that, yes, we keep our eyes on 
the prize, Christ’s Beloved Community, which has nurtured 
and sustained us, and which we ourselves must increasingly 
nurture and sustain. For the Kin-dom of God is not just a 
future hope: it is also a present reality!

I charge that, in a seemingly demented world, we be 
healers, never contributors to the plagues of injustice and 
inequality that sicken humanity.

May God, our father, mother, sister, brother, the giver of 
mercies, the Source of healing, courage, hope, peace and joy, 
bless us, keep us and give us strength as we resolve to persist 
in the work of love. We ask this in Jesus’ name.

Amen.  W

After 30 Years, 
Keep Our Eyes 
on the Prize

Rita Corbin

I charge that, in a seemingly 
demented world, we be healers, 
never contributors to the plagues 
of injustice and inequality 
that sicken humanity.

Come, help us abolish the death penalty.

I Am Daniel Greene
Open Door Community

www.opendoorcommunity.org

Photographs by Calvin Kimbrough
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Katy Quigley

A $10 donation covers a one-year 
subscription to Hospitality for a 
prisoner, a friend, or yourself. 

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

 

Open Door Community 
910 Ponce de Leon Ave., NE 

Atlanta, GA 30306-4212

this year give  

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

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

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

name__________________________

address_________________________ 

_______________________________

_______________________________

email___________________________

phone__________________________

HOSPITALITY

volunteer 
needs
at the 

Open Door Community

For more information, 
contact Sarah Humphrey 

 at opendoorcomm@bellsouth.net 
or 770.246.7618

Volunteers for Tuesday (9:30 a.m.-1:30 
p.m.) and Wednesday Soup Kitchen (9:30 
a.m.-2:00 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.

article, do we dare to imagine and work for a world in which 
human life is valued, in which more violence is not the answer 
to violence, and in which justice is driven by a passion for 
rehabilitation? 

Occasionally we see glimmers of hope and are encour-
aged. The former Republican governor of Illinois, George 
Ryan, was bold enough to declare, “I cannot support a system 
which, in its administration, has proven so fraught with error 
and has come so close to the ultimate nightmare, the state’s 
taking of innocent life…. Until I can be sure that everyone 
sentenced to death in Illinois is truly guilty, until I can be sure 
with moral certainty that no innocent man or woman is facing 
a lethal injection, no one will meet that fate.” 

Significantly, 16 states do not have a death penalty. And 
interestingly, as Peter Singer of Princeton University points 
out, those states generally have a lower murder rate than those 
that do. 

If there is the slightest chance that Troy Davis was 
innocent of murder, the state of Georgia has committed the 
“ultimate nightmare.” Regrettably, we cannot repair that injus-
tice, but now is the time for people of faith to act. Now is the 
time for us to protest every state-sponsored execution. Now is 
the time to work for a world in which there is no more death 
row. Allowing a criminal justice system to continue killing our 
criminals not only dehumanizes those on death row but dehu-
manizes all of us. When injustice goes unchallenged, none of 
us is free. Now is the time!

Jesus said, “You have heard 
 that it was said, 
‘An eye for an eye 
 and a tooth for a tooth.’
But I say to you … 
 if anyone strikes you 
 on the right cheek, 
 turn to them the other also.”

  —Matthew 5:38-39  W

Lee Carroll is an ordained minister in the Presbyterian 
Church (USA), Professor Emeritus of Supervised Ministry at 
Columbia Theological Seminary, and a former classmate of 
Open Door Partner Ed Loring. He is a shepherd of the Open 
Door Community and was a main organizer of our 30th-anni-
versary celebration in January.

Now is the time for us to protest 
every state-sponsored execution. 
Now is the time to work for a world 
in which there is no more death row. 

An adaptation by Murphy Davis, 
with gratitude to Dietrich Bonhoeffer

Blessed are those who have renounced
everything to follow Jesus,

for theirs is the narrow gate and the hard road
and LIFE: Abundant Resurrection Life.

Blessed are the sorrow-bearers,
for they shall be comforted

by the one who bears the sorrow of the world.

Blessed are the landless and homeless poor
who follow in the way of the Vagrant Christ,

for they shall be full partners in
the abundance of the Beloved Community.

Blessed are those who have renounced
their own honorable reputations for the sake
of bearing the shame of the disgraced,

for they shall be clothed with the honor of God. 
 
Blessed are those who have given up

trying to prove their own goodness,   
those who know that only
God’s loving goodness can satisfy,

for they shall eat all they want and need
of the Bread of Life, and this will keep them
hungrily struggling for justice and solidarity.

Blessed are those who vote to acquit;
all charges against them will be dropped.

Blessed are those whose hearts 
are absorbed by the call of Jesus;

their eyes will see God on earth 
   even as she is in heaven.

Blessed are those who are engaged
in the hard and costly struggle
to make peace in the midst of a world
of war, hatred and violence,

for they shall be called daughters and sons
of God. Anybody who lives this way
is re-created in the spittin’ image of God.

Blessed are those who suffer exclusion,
humiliation, and even torture and death
because of their action for solidarity and justice, 

for the Beloved Community is their home.  W

Murphy Davis is a Partner at the Open Door 
Community.

A Responsive 
Reading of 
the Beatitudes 
Matthew 5:3-12
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On Christmas morning of 2010, the murdered body of a 
young woman was found in woodlands by a dog walker. The 
police carried out their investigations and at first thought the 
young woman’s landlord was to blame, so he was arrested, 
questioned and then released on police bail.

Though the police had questioned him, they did not 
stop investigating the case, and after a time the real killer was 
detected and taken to court. This was a man who lived in a flat 
next to the murdered woman’s, and he had been very helpful 
to the police and family at the start of the investigation. He 
was tried and found guilty of murder, having pleaded guilty 
to manslaughter, and sentenced to life imprisonment with a 
recommendation that he serve 30 years before he can request 
parole. This is, for the United Kingdom, a very long sentence. 

The two points I want to draw attention to are: 
1. Even though the police thought the landlord was 

the culprit, they continued their investigation and eventually 
caught the right person. They took notice of evidence over 
their gut feelings. I am not sure American police have quite 
the same attitude to justice for all.

2. Perhaps more worrying for us in the UK, the parents 
of the young woman commented after the verdict that they 
wished capital punishment could be brought back!

Capital punishment was abolished in Britain as the 
direct result of many people being executed who were later 
proved to be innocent. It is always better to house people in 
prison for long periods rather than kill them, because if later 
proved innocent they can be released. I am afraid that capital 
punishment is not a punishment but rather vengeance of the 
state and the bereaved family.

Often the passage “an eye for an eye and a tooth for a 
tooth” is quoted as a religious argument for capital punish-
ment. But this is from the Hebrew Bible, and I would refer 
people to the following later elaborations of that quote:

Jesus of Nazareth: “You have heard that it was said, ‘An 
eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth.’ But I say to you, Do 
not resist the one who is evil. But if anyone slaps you on the 
right cheek, turn to them the other also. And if anyone would 
sue you and take your tunic, let them have your cloak as well. 
And if anyone forces you to go one mile, go with them two 
miles.”

Mahatma Gandhi: “An eye for an eye for an eye for an 
eye ... ends in making everybody blind.”

Martin Luther King Jr. later used this phrase in the 
context of racial violence: “The old law of an eye for an eye 
leaves everyone blind.”

Is it not right and proper that vengeance is left to God 
who said, “Vengeance is mine”?

Families and the state have a right to expect justice and 
appropriate punishment of the guilty. But we are not infallible, 
so that punishment must never be the taking of a life, however 
bad the crime. 
   Clive Bonner 
   Barrhead, Scotland 
Clive Bonner is a retired British police officer whose 
wife, Connie, is Pastor of the United Reformed Church 
in Barrhead. They are beloved members of our extended 
community. 

To Wendell Franklin Wentz, Rockwall, Texas:
I am going to order some of Eduard Loring’s books also 

and send them to my friends. (I am taking my example from 
the excellent example you set!)

His book is a “must read” for people who are serious 
about not only analyzing the problems that have beset our 
country, but also getting a handle on what to do about solving 
those problems in the 21st century. It is amazing that he is so 
far “under the radar” given the importance of his work and the 
clarity of his thought!
  Sincerely and respectfully yours,
   Rev. Dr. Jeremiah A. Wright Jr.
   Pastor Emeritus 
   Trinity United Church of Christ
   Chicago, Illinois
Rev. Jeremiah Wright, President Obama’s former pastor, 
became a major issue in the 2008 presidential campaign 
when excerpts from his sermons attracted intense media 
scrutiny and controversy. 

We offer prayers for you [all].
We are loyal readers of Hospitality and appreciate sup-

porting your vital work and literary contributions in Hospital-
ity and books.
  Our prayers and love,
   Andy and Jenny Carhartt
   Boulder, Colorado  

Recently there was a hunger strike by three of the men 
condemned to death as leaders of the 1993 uprising at the 
Southern Ohio Correctional Facility.

They won most of their demands! One of the things 
they won was the opportunity for “semi-contact” visits: to 
reach through a rectangular space in the barrier between visi-
tors and prisoners and touch another human being. This has 
been denied them for more than 17 years.

I thought of these things, and of you, as I read “The Cry 
of the Poor.”
   Staughton Lynd 
   Niles, Ohio
Staughton and Alice Lynd lived in Atlanta in the 1960s when 
he was on the faculty of Spelman College. He is a noted histo-
rian and a lawyer, and along with Alice, fearless activists for 
civil rights, labor rights and prisoners’ rights. He is the author 
of “Lucasville: The Untold Story of a Prison Uprising,” 
about the 1993 Ohio rebellion.

Last week at Manna House, I gave out a number of cop-
ies of your book “The Cry of the Poor.” This morning I was 
approached by one of our guests, a young African-American 
man. He took from his back pocket an already well-worn 
copy of the book, thanked me for it and said, “This book 
speaks the truth.” He explained that he’s been reading it care-
fully and rereading certain passages over and over again to, as 
he put it, “let them sink in.” He has also been sharing selec-
tions from the book with friends, and they’ve been talking 
about how it speaks to their experiences and now want copies. 
So I’ll be bringing more copies to distribute at Manna House 
next week. 
  Peace,
   Peter R. Gathje
   Associate Dean
   Memphis Theological Seminary
   Memphis, Tennessee

Peace, justice and blessing to Brother Loring 
and the amazing Ms. Murphy D.:

Where to start with the array of feelings “The Cry of the 
Poor” brought? Thanks for the book and also the time you 
took to mail it to me. Time is in short supply for you folks 
with all you do. It’s amazing.

The prologue, I thought, was a beautiful concept and 
fun, but as I read on — wow! All that was going on in the 
book was like reading about an ant farm running all over the 
place, but with purpose and meaning. What a journey!

I’ve known there are different names for churches, like 
Methodist which my mother was and Baptist, etc., but don’t 
know the difference between them and never heard things 
like leftist social and liberal Jesus — ha, ha! So your educa-
tion was great or mine is small. 

I’ve read some things like “Hegemony or Survival” by 
Noam Chomsky and “The State vs. the People” by Wolfe and 
Zelman. Your Bible study is great, but I believe this country 
can be changed only by force. But people change by what 
you guys stand for. I thought all institutional churches, as you 
call them, helped the needy, but I guess that’s why so many 
need so much. They have no help from the churches, who 
seemingly could end it.

You have an unshakeable mission that it is amazing you 
get done at all, and keep on going. I am in agreement with 
almost everything —  too much to write about — except for 
one thing that a layman like myself is in need of grasping, 
because I disagree that God is a woman! I don’t expect a 
response to my letter, because you folks have way, way more 
needy, important, demanding etc. etc. things calling out for 
your time already, so please look after them. But if one of you 
ever has a free moment in your personal time, maybe you 
can relay that Scripture to me. I have a Geneva Bible, a New 
World Translation and a King James. 

 Your work, character and strength comes from love 
that’s amazing. Wow. Much love and respect!
  Bless you,
   Don DuFour 
   Raiford, Florida

Dear Murphy, Ed, Calvin, Nelia, John, Gladys, Dick,
[I’m glad to] help pay for needed repairs to the Open 

Door’s home. I’m glad that it’s “bursting with life and activ-
ity,” but we don’t want it to fall apart! Love to all of you.
   Llewellyn Bell
   Atlanta, Georgia

“The Cry of the Poor” is nothing but the truth from page 
one to the end. I received it from Atlanta and after reading 
it, instead of putting it on a shelf, gave it to one of my best 
friends now, Joe Greene, and told him not to give it back but 
to pass it on. He got the copy you sent him some weeks later, 
and it went into the hands of Ann Clayton. I am hoping it will 
fall into the hands of some white folks up here that have the 
ability to understand and appreciate its meaning. 
  Thank you again, 
   Fred Lamano
   Independence, Missouri

Dear Open Door Community,
Hospitality and your service to the poor and oppressed 

is for me an incarnation of the Holy in this world. I am chal-
lenged and educated. I hold you in prayer and thanksgiving.
  Many blessings and Shalom,
   Sandi John
   Chico, California

Dear Friends,
My very fixed income plus the loss in my IRA has 

forced me to limit my giving to the Open Door to just one 
time a year. I am so sorry not to be able to respond now to 
your obvious crunch, but I can’t. God bless you all for your 
great work and vision, and God’s peace to you now and 
always.
   [Name Withheld]  

Rita Corbin
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Open Door Community Ministries

Needs of the Community

Join Us  for Worship! Clarification Meetings 
at the Open Door

We meet for clarification 
on selected Tuesday evenings 

from 7:30 - 9 p.m.

Plan to join us for 
discussion and reflection!

Medical Needs List

ibuprofen
acetaminophen  
Lubriderm lotion

cough drops 
non-drowsy allergy tablets

cough medicine (alcohol free)

We also need volunteers 
to help staff our Foot Care Clinic 

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

For the latest information and 
scheduled topics, please call 

770.246.7620
or visit 

www.opendoorcommunity.org. 

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

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

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

Soup Kitchen: Tuesday and Wednesday, 11 a.m. – 12 noon
Men’s Showers: Tuesday, 10:45 a.m.
Trusted Friends Showers & Sandwiches: Thursday, 10 a.m. 
Women’s Showers: by appointment
Harriet Tubman Free Women’s Clinic:
 1st and 3rd Tuesdays, 7 p.m.
Harriet Tubman Medical and Foot Care Clinics: 
 Wednesday, 7 p.m.
Mail Check: Tuesday – Wednesday, during Soup Kitchen
 Monday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday, 1 p.m.
Use of Phone: Tuesday – Thursday, during services
Retreats: Five times each year for our household, volunteers   
 and supporters.
Prison Ministry: Monthly trip to prisons in Hardwick, Georgia, 
 in partnership with First Presbyterian Church  of Milledgeville;  
 monthly Jackson (Death Row) Trip; pastoral visits in various  
 jails and prisons. 

Living Needs
qjeans (30-34 waist)
qwork shirts
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 
   (XL through 5XL)
qbaseball caps
qtrash bags 
   (30 gallon, .85 mil)

Harriet Tubman 
Medical Clinic 

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

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

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

May-June 2012

Special Needs
qbackpacks
qMARTA cards
qblankets
qpostage stamps
qfuton sofa
qa scale for our
   medical clinic
qqueen size               
   mattress & box   
   springs or futon
qprayers for the  
   Abolition of the      
   Death Penalty

Foot Care Clinic
Epsom salts

anti-bacterial soap
shoe inserts

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

pumice stones
foot spa

cuticle clippers
latex gloves

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

 antifungal cream (Tolfanate)     

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

Daniel Nichols

June 3  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
 

June 10  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
June 17  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
June 24  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service

May  6  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
May 13  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
May 20  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service
May 27  4 p.m. Worship at 910
    Eucharistic Service

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

Sally Elliot


