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THERE IS A SEASON
Jesus’ works of mercy are as needed today as ever. Over the last fifty years, the L.A.C.W. 
has shied away neither from its commitment to them nor its creativity in enfleshing them.

OUR HISTORY
HAS BECOME

MYTHOLOGICAL

Yet more than just 
celebrating our works 

of mercy, there is room 
to uplift our history of 
resistance, as well. For 

not only must we do our 
part to meet people’s 

needs, but we must fight 
for systems that center 

the dignity of all people, 
and thus, inevitably

distribute resources more 
justly. From boycotts to 
picket lines, and vigils 

to nonviolent civil 
disobedience, the L.A. 
Catholic Worker has 

made sure that it bears 
witness to God’s 

Kin-dom of liberation 
with integrity.

By MATT HARPER

“On Easter Sunday, 1970, Dan and 
Chris Delany served our first meal 
on Skid Row. It was an effort to truly 
live out the meaning of the resurrec-
tion. We have made much progress 
since those difficult beginning days 
but...it will be many years before 
that entire vision is fulfilled.” — Jeff 
Dietrich (April 1976)

Since my first days as a Catho-
lic Worker, I have been gifted 
with stories from the annals 
of L.A. Catholic Worker 

history. Catherine Morris, with her 
penchant for the past, would spin 
incredible stories of beloved people, 
faithful witness, and deep heart-
break. As time went on, it became 
clear that every L.A.C.W. guest, 
supporter, and worker holds an inte-
gral piece of this incredible story. 
   For several weeks I have been 
foraging through our archives (and the 
Catholic Worker archives at Marquette 
University). My hope has been to find 
words and images that share 50 years 
of L.A.C.W. witness in a way that 
fairly reflects the complexity of this 
community’s history and reach. With 
such deep roots and such old walls, I 
wish we had time for every story.  
   This issue of the Catholic Agitator 
is dedicated to the first twenty-five 
years of that history (1970 - 1995) 
and our attempts to measure up to the 
dreams of ourselves, our predecessors, 
and our God. Included in this edi-
tion is a small sampling of articles 
published over those years. Our next 
issue (April) will explore the second 
twenty-five years (1996 - 2020) 
of our attempt to live into Gospel-
faithfulness. 
   Regardless of whether traditional 
milestones and round-year anniver-
saries are really worthy of special 
attention or not, we at the L.A. Cath-
olic Worker (and our large extended 
community) have much to celebrate. 
An amazing thing has grown here.   
   Jesus’ works of mercy are as need-
ed today as ever. Over the last fifty 
years, the L.A.C.W. has shied away 
neither from its commitment to 
them nor its creativity in enfleshing 
them (given our modern context). 
“Shelter” has expanded into hospi-
tality—for individuals and fami-
lies—shifting from nightly housing 
(with a permanently unlocked front 
door) to decades-long community. 
“Feeding” has grown into a sort of 
cura personalis (care for the full 
person), blossoming out of coffee 
and donuts at the Men’s Central Jail 
exit into garden-set brick and mortar

dining. We have had an at-cost 
grocery store and free legal services, 
a no-barrier medical clinic, a dental 
clinic, and a children’s playground. 
The list goes on (pages 5-6) not only 
because we seek to respond to the 
apparent and articulated needs before 
us, but also because, as Catherine 
recognized, “We just can’t resist our 
own great ideas” (February 1980).
   Yet more than just celebrating our 
works of mercy, there is room to 
uplift our history of resistance, as 
well. For not only must we do our 
part to meet people’s needs, but we 
must fight for systems that center 
the dignity of all people, and thus, 
inevitably distribute resources more 
justly. From boycotts to picket lines, 
and vigils to nonviolent civil disobe-
dience, the L.A. Catholic Worker 
has made sure that it bears witness 
to God’s Kin-dom of liberation with 
integrity. Fortunately (and grateful-
ly), L.A.C.W. supporters have been 
with us through them all. 
   And in an effort to sharpen our 
thinking and refine our work, we 
have created spaces focused on the 
clarification of thought. In addi-
tion to honing our perspectives and 
analyses, we have also found ways 
to expand our thinking and share 
our humble musings with others: 
through our summer intern programs 
and Agitators (49 years worth), 
through our Friday Cultural Cri-
tiques, Bible studies, and retreats.
   And while there is much to cel-
ebrate, there is another layer worthy 
of attention. As the L.A.C.W. looks 
back on fifty years, we have much to 
reflect on and grow into if we really 
desire to “fulfill the entire vision.”
   I have found it surprisingly hard, 
at times, to be part of something 
with such a long legacy and reputa-
tion because our history has become 
mythological. New people, diverse 
leadership styles, alternative ideas, 
and commitments that are not “the 
rest of my life” are often treated as 
inferior. The “right” way is treated 
as an unambiguous constant. Con-
sidering anything else is seen as a 
slight to work and worker.  
   But equally so, a new generation 
is entering the work that can move 
quickly and center themselves. Are 
we younger ones willing to learn from 
the vast experience of our elders? Are 
we willing to consider tradition, to 
commit to the values (community, 
spirituality, simple living, resistance, 
personalism…) of what we have 
stepped into in ways that are not just 
about what we want to do?

Continued on page 2

Winston Street serving line circa 1970

THIS IS A CHANCE TO BUILD, YET AGAIN, TOWARD THE KIN-DOM. 
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HARPER, cont’d from page 1

   On another level, are we willing to 
prioritize the quality of work over the 
quantity? Are we willing to question 
and challenge both behaviors and 
actions done that directly undermine 
the articulated values of the Gospels 
and Worker? Can our commitment to 
being servants of mercy to those on 
the margins extend towards those we 
live and work with as well? Are we 
willing to give and receive grounded 
feedback with an open heart and with 
love?    
   Have we wielded power, weapon-
ized critique, enabled toxicity, and 
denied our own room for growth? 
Just as we have built beautiful works 
of mercy that welcome, have we 
also created systems of power that 
exclude and modes of communica-
tion that silence and demean? We 
reflect the flaws of humanity as much 
as we offer glimmers of its potential, 
and often we ignore that we do the 
former.     
   Just as there has been a hundred 
times before, today is an opportunity 
for reimagining, for opening the win-
dows and letting the Spirit disturb 
us. We will not know how any of this 
will go without trying. As Gary 

past mistakes. This is a chance to 
build, yet again, toward the Kin-dom. 
A Kin-dom where all of the styles of 
loving leadership modeled for us—
the humble servant, the courageous 
presence, the accountable vision-
ary—are recognized as valuable. A 
Kin-dom deeply accessible because 
there is no disposability in God’s 
vision. A place where we invest in 
relationship, in prayer, in reflection, 

in listening, and in action.     
   Since every 50 years is supposed 
to be a Jubilee year (Leviticus 25), 
let us sound the trumpet throughout 
the land and have our Day of Atone-
ment. Let us make this fiftieth year 
holy and proclaim liberty throughout 
the land to all its inhabitants. Let 
all voices return to the table and all 
dignity be seen. 
   Looking through these past Agita-
tors has deepened my roots and 
inspired me. I am part of something 
that holds so much of what I desire, 
has enfleshed so much of what I 
want, and offers so much promise 
for what it has left to become. May 
we—guests, workers, and friends of 
the L.A.C.W.—respond to the mo-
ment we are in to meet the needs of 
today and tomorrow.

To everything there is a season...: 
a time to be born, a time to die;... a 
time to weep, and a time to laugh… 
a time to break down, and a time to 
build up; a time to mourn, and a time
to dance (Ecc. 3: 1-8).                    Ω

Matt Harper is a Los Angeles Catho-
lic Worker community member and 
an editor of the Catholic Agitator.

Cavalier (Las Vegas CW) reminded 
us,  “God’s will can come like a 
whisper at any moment in our lives, 
and if we are too attached to our 
own plans...we may not hear” (April 
1992).
   We might need to take a chance 
and step away from “how we have 
always done things.” We may also 
need to really listen to our elders and 
learn about our past and learn from

Dan Delany circa 1970

HEY 
BROTHER
By DAN DELANY
January 1971 (Vol. 1/ No. 1)

This is the first issue of our 
newspaper, a paper in the 
tradition of The Catholic 
Worker of New York, and 

The Catholic Radical of Milwau-
kee. We have named it the Catholic 
Agitator after the late Peter Maurin, 
co-founder along with Dorothy Day 
of the Catholic Worker Movement in 
1933, who used to list his occupation 
as “Agitator.” 
   Our beat-up 1925 Webster’s Dic-
tionary gives the root as “agitare,” 
meaning “to move” or “set in mo-
tion.” A more current dictionary gives 
as a definition, “one who stirs up or 
disturbs.” So we offer this paper, put 
together painfully and lovingly by 
Jeff Dietrich, in the hopes that it will 
move and stir and even disturb you. 
   Much has happened since we 
moved into our “Ammon Hennacy 
House of Hospitality” and “Berrigan 
Resistance Center” shortly before 
Thanksgiving. Among some physi-
cal changes, we now have heat in the 
house, thanks to a friend who gave 
us a used heater, and to other friends 
who gave up much of their spare 
time to install it. 
   Every night we have a group of 
homeless men from the neighbor-
hood who sleep on mattresses on our 
parlor floor. It is clean, and indoors, 
and warm all night, and much better 
than the garages and cars they usu-
ally have to sleep in.
   We have fixed up our back shed 
for a clothing room and want you 
to know we have a special need for 
men’s clothes, underwear, socks and 
shoes. We give them out each day to 
the men coming out of the Central 
Jail so they can walk back into town 
in some warm clothing and with 
some sense of dignity. 
   We are again beginning to serve a 
hot meal on the street on skid row 
to 400-500 men each day, however, 
only two days a week. We would 
like to serve every day, but to do so 
we need more people to help on a 
regular basis. We tried to do it alone, 
but could not sustain it.
   The engine in our ‘63 VW died the 
other day and will remain parked

until we get enough money to rebuild 
the engine. Our current bank balance 
is about $75. We are living hand-to-
mouth, as always, though we have 
been able to pay essential bills as 
they come in.
   We paid our first phone bill the 
other day and sent along a note 
explaining why we are withholding 
the federal tax portion of it. A nice 
young woman called a few days 
later to tell us the phone company 
only collects for the government and 
would take no action against us. I 
told her we believe in Jesus’ teach-
ings and cannot pay for U.S. murder 
in Southeast Asia, or anywhere else. 
She said she agreed with us and 
that a lot of other people are doing 
the same thing. So, it is now in the 
hands of the I.R.S. We are crying out 
everywhere we can for sanity and 
humaneness, and to encourage oth-
ers to withold their dollars from the 
god-damned collection plate of Holy 
Mother Warfaring State.
    On January 12, at 11:00 AM, we 
had the first of our Celebrations of 
Life we will be hosting on the 2nd 
and 4th Sunday of each month. We 
had oldsters and youngsters and 
children and dogs as well as toys and 
guitar and violin music with singing. 
Everyone who came brought food for 
the casual meal afterwards. Please 
come share with us whenever you 
can. And, please help in whatever 
way you can: the needs are great.   Ω

Dan Delany, along with his wife 
Chris, co-founded the Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker. They would later 
found the Sacramento Catholic 
Worker, which became Loaves and 
Fishes, one of the largest homeless 
service agencies in the nation.

HOPE FOR 
THE POOR OF NICARAGUA
By REV. PHILIP ZWERLING
August 1984 (Vol. 14/ No. 7)

Fourteen young men filled the 
room around me. They were 
on crutches and in wheel-
chairs. One lay flat on his 

back on a gurney able to move only 
his head and neck. They were Sand-
inista soldiers, Reagan’s enemies in 
Central America, and I stood before 
them not only as a visitor and a jour-
nalist, but as a citizen of the country 
responsible for their wounds.
   Six months in Central America had 
not prepared me for the sight of Delu 
Pineda. As this 14-year-old soldier 
spoke, I could not help staring at his 
left leg which had been amputated 
below the knee. This child was a two-
year veteran of Army service for which 
he had volunteered at the age of 12.
    “Are there other young volunteers 
like you in the Army?” I asked. 
“Yes,” he said, “we are fighting in 
the mountains. The ‘Contras’ come 
to the mountains and frighten the 
people and kill them.”
   Beside Delu sat Noel Ricardo La-
guna, 20 years old, his arm in a sling 
and a large, ugly wound on the left 
side of his chest. I asked him about 
himself and he told me:
    “I’ve been in the Army since it 
was founded five years ago. I was 
deployed at the northern border near 
Jalapa. I was wounded in combat 
when our company responded to an

attack across the border by the 
mercenaries hired by the C.I.A. They 
came from Honduras and penetrated 
deep into our territory. The ‘Contras’ 
would cross the border and when they 
finished firing they would withdraw 
to a tactical position back in Hondu-
ras. A bullet from a sniper entered 
my chest. This wound damaged some 
nerves. I have had several operations 
to try to regain the use of my hand.
   “The guns they used against us, 
these cartridge belts (he handed me 
an olive-green belt stamped “USA”), 
everything comes from your coun-
try. If the ‘Contras’ were not armed, 
financed, and directed by the C.I.A., 
they would not have the capacity to 
mobilize and conduct this war. It was 
the C.I.A. and their speedboats that 
mined our ports. It was the C.I.A. 
and their planes that bombed our cit-
ies. The C.I.A. is intervening directly 
in our country.
   “We are Christians and we don’t 
want to kill anyone. However, what 
is being done to us is unjust. We 
don’t want this war, but we are 
bound to resist. It is important that 
you take this message back home 
with you: We Nicaraguans love our 
Revolution. We want this Revolu-
tion and we will live and struggle as 
revolutionary Sandinistas until the 
last man falls.”                            Ω

Rev. Philip Zwerling was a senior 
minister of the First Unitarian 
Church of Los Angeles.

The first Ammon Hennacy House of Hospitality on Cummings St. circa 1970
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THE CITY 
OF ANGELS 
SIDEWALKS
By CATHERINE MORRIS
December 1990 (Vol. 20/ No. 10)
    

I want to tell you something…I 
want to tell you about the people 
I know who live on the streets 
downtown. I want you to know 

that almost all the people I know are 
really nice folks.
   Sure, they look pretty shabby. They 
are dirty and their clothes are hand-
me-downs. But, you know, it is tough 
keeping yourself washed up and tidy 
when you are living on the streets.
   Just try to imagine yourself with 
nothing more than what you can carry. 
What would that be? A blanket. A 
tarp. A bucket or container of sorts, a 
few clothes, a box to put your stuff in.
    When I go out in the morning to 
wake the people who sleep in front 
of the Kitchen, sometimes I say to 
myself, “Can this really be happen-
ing? Am I really tapping these people 
on the shoulder and telling them 
to roll it up and get moving along 
for the day?” It is the God-awful 
truth! They are really sleeping on 
the sidewalk and they get up and say 
good-morning and make jokes and 
“clean up their house.”

ABSURDITY
By JOAN TRAFFECANTY
October 1985 (Vol.15/ No. 8)

As we processed slowly be-
hind the coffin on the west 
lawn of the U.S. Federal 
Building in Westwood, the 

officers were peering ominously at 
us from the tall buildings above.  
   Thirty of us had gathered to mourn, 
with a symbolic funeral service, the 
untimely deaths of so many women 
and children in El Salvador, innocent 
victims of U.S.-financed military 
air raids. I was one of 12 who had 
agreed to dig the illegal grave on the 
federal building lawn.
   We had not expected our prayer-
ful procession to be assaulted by 
so much noise. An angry counter-
demonstrator screamed through a 
megaphone, while his companions 
rapidly dropped symbolic bombs 
by the dozens in front of us. The 
bright red leaflets with small plastic 
toys attached to them proclaimed 
that they represented Soviet bombs 
being dropped on Afghanistan. The 
gist of the message coming through 
the megaphone was that we were 
supporting Soviet aggression by de-
manding an end to U.S. intervention 
in Central America.
   “Do you ever wonder if you are 
doing the right thing?” Christa asked 
me earlier. Certainly, this was a 
question that through the years I had 
agonized over. It had kept me from 
many a civil disobedience action, 
because I had judged that somehow, 
something was not quite right. Either 
I was not feeling exactly right, or my 
family needed me, or the action did 
not quite say what I wanted to say, 
etc. I thought of how much I hated 
confrontations of any kind. Even 
passing out leaflets at a demonstra-
tion was traumatic for me because 
of my fear that someone would start 
arguing with me and I would wilt 
into a tounge-tied, impotent silence.
   Now, as the horrendous din swelled 
around us, I felt overwhelmed by the 
realization of just how unpeaceful 
the world really is. It seemed incred-
ible that our sincere attempt to bring 
Christ’s message of peace to the world 
could provoke such a violent response.
   Slowly climbing the front steps 
of the Federal Building, our small 
group of Catholic Workers and 
friends veered to the left toward the 
arranged site for the funeral ceremo-
ny. With some hesitation, we began 
to recite the words of the burial 
ceremony: “Lord God, though your 
mercy, those who have lived in faith 
find eternal peace…”
   As I looked around at the quiet, 
almost reverential face of our small 
group, I thought how feeble and 
hesitating were our attempts to make 
peace even among ourselves, how 
difficult it often was for us to talk 
calmly to each other about sources 
of tension and conflict. Yet here 
we were attempting to be prayerful 
witnesses to peace and nonviolence 
in the midst of the most vicious 
heckling. It seemed inevitable that 
our message would be shouted out 
of existence, but inside I felt a rising 
exhilaration. I was proud to be stand-
ing with this small band of struggling 
resisters. Our personal failures as 
peacemakers may have scared us and 
caused much pain to ourselves and 
others, but we have not given up. 
   For a few moments in time, we 
were putting all our trust in the Lord 
and in the best instincts of each 
other’s hearts. Together, we were 
making complete fools of ourselves 
for Christ’s sake and for our brothers 
and sisters in Central America. 
   As the words of the burial rite ended,

   As I write this, it has begun to rain. 
As if sleeping on the street isn’t hard 
enough, imagine it in the rain. You 
cover up with the tarp but the rain 
seeps in around the edges. The card-
board sucks in the water, then the 
blanket gets wet. Now the wind is 
blowing—hard. And it is very chilly. 
Can you imagine it?
   Should I mention restrooms? There 
are porta-toilets in the two skid row 
parks, but the parks are closed from 
5 p.m. to 9 a.m. So the options are 
the alley or between two parked cars, 
or behind a dumpster. 
   It is my conjecture that you and I 
could not make it living on the street. 
We do not have the survival skills...
the ingenuity to cope with all the 
shortages. I know I can’t bathe and 
wash my clothes in a five-gallon 
bucket, and my guess is that you can’t 
either. I need a little privacy, and a 
toilet and a toothbrush and a chair and 
a dozen other things that are not out 
there in these street houses.
   What can bring tears to my eyes is 
meeting someone on the street who 
says, “How are you, Miss Cathy?” 
“I’m fine, thanks. And you?” “I’m 
blessed,” is the response.
   So, what I want to tell you is that 
people, nice people, are living on the 
sidewalks of the City of the Angels. And 
not much is being done that will change 
this. What I want to ask is, what are you 
going to do about this?                      Ω                                            
        
Sr. Catherine Morris volunteered with 
the L.A. Catholic Worker for a year be-
fore leaving her vocation as a Catholic 
nun and joining the L.A.C.W. 

Catherine Morris (undated)

Catherine untied the ropes (of the cof-
fin) and Jonathan handed the shovels 
around. Not being a very muscular 
group, we barely made a dent in 
the grass, before two plainclothes 
policemen descended on us, flash-
ing their badges, and demanding our 
implements. We attempted to keep on 
digging, but they quickly disarmed us.
   Left with nothing to dig with, we 
knelt on the grass and began to pray. 
Without physical tools, we turned 
to spiritual ones. Over and over, 
I prayed silently, “Lord make us 
instruments of your peace.” 
   Do I ever wonder if I am doing the 
right thing? In the last few months, 
as I have pondered seriously the des-
perate state of humanity—the death 
and destruction that is mounting in 
Third World countries and the threat 
of final nuclear annihilation—I have.

AND
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ANARCHY 
OF THE HEART
By GARY CAVALIER
April 1992 (Vol. 22/ No. 3)

I want freedom for full expression 
of my personality. I must be free to 
build a staircase to Sirius if I want 
to. —Gandhi

Anarchy is not just a political 
system, or absence of it. 
God calls us to be spiritual 
anarchists, to listen to our 

foolish hearts which reject earthly 
law and order and allow our God of 
freedom to enter the world.
   When we swear we will do some-
thing or when we plan the course of 
our lives, we block out the path God 
may have chosen for us. God’s will 
can come like a whisper at any mo-

ment in our lives, and if we are too 
attached to our own plans, commit-
ments, occupation, possessions, or 
loved ones, we may not hear. Even 
to commit to always being a Catholic 
Worker and serving the poor is to pos-
sibly block out God’s true plan for us.
   Spiritual anarchy is really the ability 
to be open to doing something foolish 
at any moment, to be open to giving 
up all our wishes and desires for 
God’s will. How foolish Noah was 
by building an ark in his backyard, 
how insane Abraham was to attempt 
to sacrifice his own son Isaac. What 
would psychologists say about these 
two and the other prophets? When 
people admire the feeding of the poor 
and other activities we do, the anar-
chist in me says, “Maybe we should 
be a little more foolish, if what we 
are doing makes some kind of earthly 
sense, if people are admiring us. I had 
better go pray and listen to that small 
voice.” Prayer should not be for our 
will, but an anarchist attempt to empty 
ourselves of our wishes and plans so 
that God’s will can enter our hearts. 
    In this time of Lent, of the Sta-
tions of the Cross, of Easter, I focus 
on hearing God’s whisper. If I were 
standing with the crowds in Jeru-
salem 2,000 years ago, what would 
I have done, as they dragged that 
innocent man in front of me and 
people spit on him and beat him? 
Then I realize Jesus is paraded in 
front of me now, in 1992, in the form 
of the war victim, the homeless, the 
starving, the innocent, the persecuted, 
and oppressed. I hope I can some-
day risk losing everything foolishly 
in responding to that crazy, small, 
anarchistic voice inside my heart that 
says, “NO! This is wrong!” and then 
walk out from the crowd and help the 
oppressed one carry the cross.        Ω                                             

Gary Cavalier is a longtime friend of 
the L.A.C.W, and a member of the Las 
Vegas Catholic Worker community.

tried to comprehend more deeply 
the seemingly absurd response of 
Christ to the violence and sin of the 
world: his willingness to be a victim, 
even to die a criminal’s death. Such 
minor problems as creating just the 
right statement with my action, or 
worry about whether my family (or, 
more truthfully, whether I) could 
handle spending a short period in 
jail, or waiting until I and my fellow 
resisters had reached a more purified 
state of personal integrity (that is 
until we had stopped being sinners), 
seemed to matter less and less. What 
mattered was that I had very strong 
beliefs about bringing peace to the 
world through nonviolence and often 
I was not really acting on them. I 
know that I am still just a neophyte 
in the practice on nonviolence. I 
know that my participation in a 
resistance action at the Westwood 
Federal Building is but a tiny offer-
ing to the cause of peace. Very few 
people heard our message and even 
fewer understood it. (One of the 
bystanders confided to my husband, 
as he returned with our daughter hap-
pily licking an ice cream cone, that 
there were Communists on the other 
side of the building digging a hole 
in the lawn.) Still we had tried to act 
on what we believed to be the truth: 
that only the willingness to abandon 
violence and to take suffering upon 
ourselves would bring peace into the 
world. No earthly action will ever 
be perfect. Doing exactly the “right 
thing” was not so important as action 
on our faith in the power of non-
violent love. We had taken a small, 
foolish step in that direction. The rest 
was out of our hands.                      Ω       

Joan Traffecanty was the typesetter 
and an editor of the Agitator. She 
and her husband Tony, along with 
their family, lived at the L.A. Catho-
lic Worker, and they acquired the 632 
Brittania property for the community.

L.A.C.W. Community circa 1982

FAITH
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SKID ROW  
(March 1970 - TODAY) 
   Includes service of beans and 
breakfast foods from van; sit-down 
dining in first Hippie Kitchen 
(March 1972 - October 1987); 
food served from the parking lot dur-
ing construction of new kitchen. 
(October 1987 - December 1990), 
Garden dining at second Hippie 
Kitchen (December 1990 - TODAY)

MEN’S CENTRAL JAIL 
(1970 - DECEMBER 1972)
   Free coffee, donuts and assistance 
in getting home for releasees, in 
front of jail exit daily (a.m.) 

HOSPITALITY 
1971 - TODAY)
TRANSIENT FAMILIES: Tempo-
rary housing as space is available. 
TRANSIENT INDIVIDUALS:  
Bedded down on the floor any night. 
Used clothing available. 
LIMITED HOUSING AVAILABLE: 
Call 323.267.8789

Ammon Hennacy Hospitality House I 
605 N. Cummings St. 
                (1970 - August 1978)
Ammon Hennacy Hospitality House II  
632 N. Brittania St.
                (August 1978 - today)
Zedakah Hospitality House 
821 E. 6th Street
(January 15, 1976 - October 1987) 
   “We at the Worker have always be-
lieved that our only real hope lies in 
building communities that will offer 
an alternative vision for the world.” 
(January 1980)

DRAFT COUNSELING & SANC-
TUARY 
(1970 - early 1973)
   Available for G.I.’s, pre-registrants, 
pre-inductees, AWOLS, deserters, 
draft refusers, etc. 

TAX RESISTANCE COUNSELING 
(1972 - early 1973) 
   Information and encouragement on 
how to refuse to pay for U.S. carnage

CELEBRATION OF LIFE 
(1971 - October 1972)
   On even Sundays of the month at 
11 a.m. Bring food for shared meal 
after (and guitar if you have one). 

LITURGICAL CELEBRATION 
(June 1973 - TODAY)
   Wednesdays, 6 P.M. - Ammon 
Hennacy House of Hospitality 

FREE CLOTHING 
(June 1973 - December 1976) - Mon. &
Thurs. - 10 A.M. Hospitality Kitchen

SKID ROW COMMUNITY
ORGANIZING PROJECTS 
(June 1973 - TODAY)

ST. FRANCIS FOOD BANK 
(June 1973 - December 1974)
   “We have begun operation of the 
St. Francis Food Bank in coop-
eration with the St. Francis Center, 
downtown on the corner of 12th and 
Santee Streets…” (Aug. 1973)

HOSPITALITY BAKERY 
(October 1973 - a few years later) 
   Wednesdays and Fridays baking 
bread. 

HOSPITALITY DROP-IN CENTER 
(October 1973 - a few years later)
   Kitchen open 8:30-3:30 to serve 
coffee and cereal (meal at 1pm)

BREAKFAST PROGRAM 
(October 1973; 1987 - multiple 
iterations: Serve hot breakfast once 
a week. 

SLIDESHOW OF SKID ROW 
AND HOSPITALITY KITCHEN
(May 1974 - January 1976)

BERRIGAN RESISTANCE CENTER 
(February 1975 - TODAY): 
   Peace education projects.

LOS ANGELES WAR RESIS-
TANCE LEAGUE 
(January 1975 - October 1975)

HOSPITALITY FREE MEDICAL 
CLINIC  (May 1975 -1992)
   “Last month marked the clinic’s 
six month anniversary. In those 
six months we have seen over four 
hundred patients… There was a time 
not too long ago when we knew of 
only one doctor who would come 
see patients at our clinic. Now 
there are three who have committed 
themselves on a once-a-month basis, 
plus several who will come in an 
emergency…Hospitality Free Clinic 
is a small-time operation as far as 
clinics go. We rarely see more than 
thirty patients in an evening, and we 
are open only one night each week. 
But our smallness is our strength, 
and something we would wish for 
everyone—small neighborhood 
clinics serving those in need without 
charge and in a manner respecting 
each person’s dignity and value…” 
(November 1975)

NUESTRA TIENDA 
(August 1977 - May 1983) 

1979 WinCon (Winter Conference) weapons bazaar protest 

LACW Gladys Ave. children’s playground circa 1979

1973 Blood Bank Protest. The LACWs first act of resistance.

Chris Delany prepares meal for Winston Street serving circa 1970

Winston Street food line circa 1970

LACW TIMELINE (1970 - 1995)

THE LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER 
HISTORY OF MINISTRY AND TIMELINE (1970-1995)

1981 Rockwell B-1 Bomber protest - Santa is arrested 

   At-cost food store located at 1205 
East 7th Street.     
   “Salesmen in the produce market 
often ask me, “How’s business?” as 
if our non-profit store were a busi-
ness. Another wholesaler suggests 
I stock this or that product because 
the profit margin is especially large... 
When I proudly describe the nutri-
tion we have brought to the Skid 
Row area, the engineer at the Build-
ing Use Department tells me studies 
show milk is not good for adult 
men.” (Febraury 1980) 

HOSPITALITY KITCHEN - 
BROTHERS of CHARITY PRO-
DUCE DISTRIBUTION PROGRAM 
(October 1977 - December 1983)   
   “Every morning, Monday through 
Friday, our donated dump truck we 
converted to a flatbed produce carrier 
anti-profitably goes to Union Terminal 
Market to begin its day of transporting 
[several tons of] unmarketable fruit and 
vegetables. It first focuses on saving 
unsalvageable food...Secondly, our en-
thusiasm focuses upon the many fami-
lies that daily come to receive these 
previous discards.” (January 1978) 

SKID ROW JUSTICE CENTER 
(April 1979 - October 1979)

JUSTICE BAKERY 
(October 1979 - December 1995)
   This bakery, started by Joan and 
Tony Traffecanty, is “a small ex-
ample of an alternative to our present 
economic order which is primarily
based on profit and greed.” It pro-
vides various kinds of bread, cook-
ies, and pies to church groups for 

fundraising, and the general public as 
well as “meaningful employment at 
fair wages for residents of Skid Row 
who want to work.” (June 1979) 

EL PARQUE DE LA SEÑORA 
DE GUADALUPE 
(November 1980 - late 80’s) Play-
ground for children on Skid Row. 
Became SEÑORA DE 
GUADALUPE PROJECT FOR 
CHILDREN ON SKID ROW 
(December 1985)
   “We decided to get organized. 
Nothing grandiose. Right now, noth-
ing more than a vacant lot on Gladys 
Avenue behind our clinic. Until two 
weeks ago, it was covered with tons 
of unsightyly trash...Now all that is 
gone and we are leasing what is left - a 
paved lot - at $150 a month with the 
hope that by this summer it will be a 
playground. Nothing fancy, but some-
thing safer and better than littered al-
leys and dark hallways for the children 
of Skid Row.” (February 1980)

NEIGHBORHOOD LEGAL 
CLINIC 
(April 1981 - January 1985)
   Created to meet the legal needs of 
Skid Row residents. Later renamed 
Inner City Law Center (August 1982) 
before leaving the L.A.C.W.  Re-
mains an active and sucessful Skid 
Row nonprofit today.

SISTER HOUSE NETWORK 
(August 1986 - TODAY)
   “Rather than start new projects and 
new services here in the Los Angeles 
area, we are [committed to] using 
the energy, resources, finances and 
personnel to found new communities 
in other cities and states.” 
(Vol.18/No.2) 

AIDS SUPPORT / HOSPICE 
MINISTRY 
(June 1994 - mid 2000s   
   June 1994 saw the beginning of 
weekly visits to the AIDS outpatient 
clinic at County Hospital with Kieran 
Prather, Catherine Morris, and Don-
ald Nollar.  “Over the last few years 
our work with AIDS patients has led 
to the development of a hospice min-
istry [at our house] to not only those 
with AIDS, but also to any transient 
individual with a terminal illness. In 
the last year, we have lost six of our 
friends, three of these deaths coming 
within ten days of Christmas…” 
(January 1995)

DRIVE-BY SANTA 
(November 1995 - nearly a decade)
   On Christmas Eve, community 
members would drive around the 
skid row area and distribute little 
goody bags to the unhoused. Friends 
and supporters made stockings filled 
with socks, toiletries, tangerines, 
candies, and more.                          Ω

MARCH 29, 1970 - Dan and 
Chris Delaney (co-founders of the 
L.A.C.W.) serve their first meal on 
Skid Row.

1971 - Dorothy Day visits L.A.C.W. 
for first time.

EARLY 1970s - First Stations of the 
Cross (Via Crucis).

JANUARY 1972 - First March for 
Hunger by St. Paul High School.

MARCH 27, 1972 - Hospitality 
“Hippie” Kitchen serves first meal 
indoors.

MARCH 1973 - First act of resis-
tance. Protest/boycott against the 
Blood Bank for exploiting the poor.

MARCH/APRIL 1974 - First Seder 
of Liberation.

APRIL 1975 - Second Annual Day 
of Non-Violence workshop Keynote 
speaker Jim Douglass is arrested 
by F.B.I. agents and 300 L.A.C.W. 
friends and community members sur-
round officers.

AUGUST 1978 - L.A.C.W. moves 
from Cummings to Brittania St. 

FEBRUARY 7, 1979 - Six LACW 
women are arrested at the Winter 
Conference on Aerospace and Elec-
tronic Systems (WinCon ‘79) annual 
defense technology expo.

APRIL 1979 - CWs join protest of 
Seal Beach Naval Weapons Station. 

AUGUST 1979 - Agitator appeals to 
1000 subscribers to write letter to 

Arms Bazaar organizer in Anaheim.

OCTOBER 1979 - L.A.C.W. ap-
peals to readers for civil disobedi-
ence at next WinCon. 

APRIL 1981 - L.A.C.W. appeals 
to readers for civil disobedience at 
next Rockwell International Corpo-
rate Offices (arms makers/military 
contractors profiting off El Salvador 
civil war).

APRIL 1981 - LA.C.W.s maintain 
prayerful presence at the Nevada 
(nuclear) Test Site during Lent as 
part of the Lenten Desert Experience. 

JANUARY 1982 - Santa Claus ar-
rested at Rockwell International in 
protest against the B-1 bomber.

NOVEMBER 1982 - Innocent Cal-
endar  created from C.W. Skid Row 
Playground project.

JANUARY 1983 - The Reluctant 
Resistor, Jeff Dietrich’s first book de-
tailing his two-month jail sentence in 
1979, is published by Unicorn Press. 

OCTOBER 22, 1983 - 5000 people 
Parade for Peace in El Segundo 
against weapons corporations  
(Hughes Aircraft, Consolidated 
Controls, Rockwell International…) 
and Air Force. 

DECEMBER 20, 1983 - Inner City 
Law Center filed the beginning of 
their “right to shelter” lawsuit in 
L.A. County. DPSS was required to 
“issue temporary shelter vouchers to 
homeless people the day they request 

them (Jan. 1984)

JUNE 10, 1984 - White Train 
Protest—Community protests the 
transport of nuclear weapons and 
“other specialized weapons” loaded 
in an all-white train traveling across 
the country for more than 20 years. 

AUGUST 1985 - Agitator logo tran-
sitions away from Dan Berrigan’s 
peace hands in cuffs.

NOVEMBER 27, 1985 - Los Ange-
les declared a “Sanctuary City” for 
Central American refugees.

JANUARY 3, 1986 - vigil at the 
Nevada Test Site marking the end 
of the six-month Soviet unilateral 
moratorium on nuclear testing. 

JUNE 1986 - First Summer Pro-
gram/Internship.

AUGUST 1986 - First Sister House 
started in Las Vegas.

MAY 5, 1987 - U.S. Catholic 
Bishops Gumbleton and Buswell are 
arrested at Nevada Test Site. First 
bishops to be arrested for protest 
against nuclear weapons.

OCTOBER 1, 1987 - Earthquake. 
Hippie Kitchen sustains major dam-
age - east-facing wall falls over.

OCTOBER 5, 1987 - Kitchen 
permanently closed due to major 
structural damage. 

AUGUST 4, 1989 - After 18 years of 
service, demolition begins on Hospi-
tality Kitchen.

AUGUST 5-9, 1989 - Pilgrimage 
Summer - California walk to uncover 
and celebrate our local holy places 
and shrines as L.A.C.W. remem-
bers the bombing of Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki. 

EARLY 1990s: Christmas Card 
Project begins. Request for Christ-
mas cards sent out.

MARCH 1, 1990 - Construction be-
gins on the new Hospitality Kitchen. 

DECEMBER 1990 - Kitchen com-
pleted; preparation begins for con-
struction of garden/outside seating.
   “A scandalous gift to the poor, but 
a sign of the coming kingdom in 
which God’s love will overflow like 
precious perfumed oil.” 
(Vol.20/No.10)

JANUARY 17 and 31, 1991 - 
L.A.C.W.  NO BLOOD FOR OIL! 
protest at Federal Building twice: in 
response to first Iraq war. Blood and oil 
poured on steps. Thirteen arrests total. 

JUNE 8, 1991 - Desert Storm “Vic-
tory Parade” protest in Hollywood—
four CWs arrested
   “And we stopped the idolatrous 
parade—twice. Impossibly, for 30 
seconds, a minute, all action stopped. 
The formation of Marines marching 
towards us came to a halt, a machine 
unable to function when faced with 
this unprogrammed obstacle.” (Ki-
eran Prather; June 1991).

JUNE 1991 - LAMP Village brings 
toilets and showers to Skid Row. 

JULY 4, 1991 - Mourn on the 4th of 
July protest against U.S. wars.

Continued on page 6
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JANUARY 16, 1992 - Funeral 
for the victims of the Persian Gulf 
War at the downtown L.A. Federal 
Building. 

APRIL 1992 - Construction begins 
on the garden at the Hippie Kitchen.

MID 1992 - L.A.C.Ws begin vol-
unteering at 5P21, county hospital 
AIDS outpatient clinic. 

DECEMBER 1992 - Garden final-
ized and murals on kitchen finished; 
Hennacy House (Folk) Band is born.
 
JANUARY 1994 - Earthquake 
damages walls and ceiling at 632 N. 
Brittania—kitchen guests and work-
ers help repair infrastructure 

FEBRUARY 1994 - Catherine 
Morris is diagnosed with Myasthe-
nia Gravis (a serious neurological 
disorder). The neurological symp-
toms mysteriously diminished 
September 1994. 

MAY 1994 - The L.A. Catholic 
Worker continues its decades-long 
struggle to get toilets on Skid Row 
by blocking the restrooms in L.A.’s 
City Hall and using a 16 foot banner 
dipicting Christ in the porta-potty 
line. 

ASH WEDNESDAY 1995 - 
LACW Meets with Cardinal Ma-
hony about new Cathedral; protest 
at St. Vibianas.

MAY 1995 - House Journal appears 
in Agitator in its final (and current)
format. 

AUGUST  1995 - 25th Anniver-
sary action at the Nevada Test 
Site, includes cutting down part of 
the perimeter fence, five arrested. 
LACW and others hold a die-in 
at Reagan State Bldg. to protest 
Governor Pete Wilson’s refusal to 
release money to L.A. County for 
health clinics and hospitals—five 
arrested.                                         Ω

Catherine, Mother Teresa, Jeff 
outside old kitchen circa 1976

No Blood For Oil Protest before first Iraq war circa 1991

Protest at Persian Gulf War Victory 
Parade in Hollywood 1991

ABANDONING 
OUR POOR

By DONALD NOLLAR

November 1993 (Vol. 23/ No. 7)

We North Americans are 
not taught our own 
history. If we were 
fortunate, we may have 

heard stories while growing up of 
grandparents who participated in 
the labor movement of the mid-20th 
century that brought rapid social 
changes such as unions, social 
security, minimum wage laws, and 
decent benefits. We are never taught, 
however, that it was these same 
grandparents who were brutally 
beaten up on the picket lines who 
made history. It was the politicians 
who were browbeaten into signing 
the laws who are glorified. 
   This lack of history leaves people 
powerless. They have no sense of 
being heirs to a legacy of organiz-
ing and coming together, of taking 
some form of control over their 
destiny. Because of our culture’s 
emphasis on individualism, and be-
cause our economy keeps so many 
of us uprooted and mobile, genera-
tions, families, and communities are 
left fragmented, and previous few of 
us know that we have that organiza-
tional power in our collective past. 
   Add to this lack of history, injus-
tice and economic deprivation, and 
the result is the apathy and despair 
experienced by so many of the 
urban poor of this country.
   As middle-class North Americans, 
it is quite discomforting to be faced 

with domestic urban poverty. When 
confronted by our own country’s 
poverty, we are forced to examine 
the very framework of U.S. cul-
ture: consumerism, racism, rugged 
individualism, capitalism, all of the 
myriad “isms,” and to take into ac-
count how our choices and actions 
support them. We are challenged to 
see how our work, play, and daily 
living habits support and feed into 
the system that finds itself accept-
able to discard a significant portion 
of our population because they 
cannot consume and cannot produce 
that which is deemed important, a 
system that destroys creative culture 
in favor of a dominant culture where 
self-image is based on the buying 
and selling of artificial needs. 
   Being confronted by the culturally 
and economically disenfranchised 
of our society is difficult. We cannot 
just blame it on our government’s 
foreign policy. It is a direct chal-
lenge to our values, assumptions, 
and choices as members of the 
middle class. It makes it much more 
attractive to work in Managua than 
on Skid Row. However, when we 
read the gospel, we realize that we 
are not called to be comfortable. 
We are called not only to serve the 
broken, but to be broken ourselves.
   We in the Catholic Worker move-
ment experience this brokenness 
daily in our soup kitchens and 
houses of hospitality by being con-
fronted face-to-face with the human 
discards of our society. A mirror 
is held up to us, reminding us that 
not only has our material affluence 
come at a great human price, but 
that in the end we are left by the 
dominant culture just as bereft of 
history, culture, and community, 
and, in many ways, as broken and 
wounded as the people we serve. 
   Only when we recognize this 
common brokenness can we begin 
to reach out to our brothers and 
sisters on the street and start the 
forces of reconciliation, the process 
of building community.                 Ω                 

Donald Nollar was a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community mem-
ber, and remains an integral part of 
the community’s work. 

STRIKING THE 
BLOODSUCKERS
By RAY CORREIO

February 1973 (Vol. 3/ No. 2)

For the last four weeks Fifth 
Street, in the heart of Skid 
Row, has been a place 
where creativity has taken 

place rather than destruction. The 
numerous men who have walked 
our picket line—Blacks, Chicanos, 
Indians, Whites—have been able to 
transcend for a time their sense of 
fatalism, mistrust, and desperation, 
and to work together in an effort to 
overcome the exploitative practices 
of the blood and plasma banks.
   They have come together around 
much more than a “common con-
cern.” For many of the men the strike 
has become the only issue on the street 
and in their lives. Men walk with us 6 
and 7 hours each day motivated by a 
sense of bitterness and belief… their 
dedication humbles us for we can only 
stand back in awe as we see men walk 
in a small circle in front of the blood 
bank hour after hour determined to 
gain their due respect. 
   Men who have very little money  
press nickels, dimes, and sometimes 
dollar bills into our hands for the 
“cause.” “Best thing that has ever 
happened on this street.” “Keep up 
the good work. Don’t give up.” The 
encouragement seems to be endless.
   We continue to work on the more 
tangible goals of the strike, gaining 
more money for their blood dona-
tions, but we are strengthened by 
the fact that the most important suc-
cesses happen each and every day in 
the hearts of the men who work and 
help to support the strike. We ask 
for your prayers in our continuing 
struggle.                                           Ω

Ray Correio was a LACW communi-
ty member before becoming a judge.

AFTER EIGHT 
YEARS, WE 

DO NOT VIEW 
SUCCESS AS 
THE WORLD 

VIEWS IT
By JEFF DIETRICH 
January 1978 (Vol. 8/ No. 1)

There is so much legend sur-
rounding Dorothy Day and 
the Worker movement...but…
a critical facet of the Worker 

philosophy [is], “We do not view 
success as the world views success.”
   Too often those movements initiat-
ed to serve people achieve the status 
of successful institutions which ulti-
mately immobilize them. An example 
of this type of success is the church. 
We cannot adequately serve the poor if 
our own lives are too far removed from 
the daily experience of poverty.
   Once we have ceased to perceive 
poverty as an affliction for a sinful 
life it becomes difficult to view af-
fluence as a blessing for a righteous 
life. While the Los Angeles Catholic 
Worker is by no means affluent, it has 
achieved some measure of “success” 
and must be wary of the possibility of 
becoming just another institution.
               
Jeff Dietrich is editor emeritus of the 
Agitator, and a scholar in residence 
at Loyola Marymount University.

NONVIOLENCE 
IN ACTION

By KATE CHATFIELD
March 1995 (Vol. 25/ No.2)

Last month the Los Angeles 
Times ran an article on Brian 
Kito, a bakery owner in 
the Little Tokyo section of 

downtown. This article lauded the 
actions of Mr. Kito in his attempt to 
“re-claim” the streets of Los Angeles 
from the homeless, presented in this 
article as criminals who scare tourists. 
   Mr. Kito and his night patrol of busi-
ness owners in Little Tokyo had an 
exchange between Kito and a home-
less man collecting cans in which Kito 
prevented him from collecting cans. 
   Members of the L.A. Catholic 
Worker wrote letters to the Times 
protesting this article’s portrayal of 
the homeless and its praise of what 
we believed was an aggressive atti-
tude toward the homeless. However, 
LACWer Sandi Huckaby went further 
than a letter and decided to speak 
with Mr. Kito personally to voice her 
concerns about his night patrol. 
   She went to Mr. Kito’s bakery and 
invited him to come to our dining 
garden, hoping that he might begin 
to view the homeless in a more posi-
tive light. He agreed and spent a few 
hours with Sandi at the garden. That 
night, he met with members of the 
LACW to discuss homelessness, and 
how he might better interact with the 
homeless with whom he shared his 
neighborhood. Plans are underway 
for Catherine Morris to accompany 
him on his patrol and for him to tour 
Skid Row at night with Catherine. 
    In the meantime, he has donated 
hundreds of blankets from a Little 
Tokyo hotel for us to distribute to our 
friends downtown. To all who have 
spoken with him, he seems open to our 
concerns, and sincere in his attempt 
to understand the lives of those he’s 
previously only viewed as threatening.  Ω

Kate Chatfield was an LACW com-
munity member and is co-founder of 
the San Bruno Catholic Worker.
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ON
THE LINE

    House Journal is written by
Maria Teresa Kamel.

    On The Line is compiled and 
edited by Mike Wisniewski.

THE

HOUSE
JOURNAL

RESISTANCE NEWS

   Since you last heard from us, we 
have turned our lives and kitchen upside 
down and inside out. Taking advantage 
of the Thanksgiving holiday and our 
ever-helpful volunteers, we cleaned 
out our soup kitchen and fumigated the 
building. The results have been suc-
cessful. We do what we can to make our 
space clean, pleasant, and up-to-code, 
which is why the health department has 
continued to post an “A” on our window.
   Speaking of success, Thanksgiving 
at Ammon Hennacy House was pulled 
off without a hitch. This is due in large 
part to Sarah Fuller’s bacon-wrapped 
turkey marathon, which was overseen 
by our community life-coach Donald 
Nollar. May God keep you, Donald, 
so that you may keep us from poultry-
and-pork-induced catastrophes. Long-
time community supporters Bob and 
Kathy Jacobs also provided us with a 
generous number of homemade des-

serts. We are proud to say we ate 
them all before the month of Novem-
ber was over. Since there is no way 
for us to be too grateful, we would 
like to take this opportunity to thank 
Bob and Kathy for providing us with 
home-cooked dinners every Tuesday 
evening. Thank you for fellowship! 
   This season also saw many vaca-
tions and trips for our Catholic Work-
ers. Kaleb Havens spent a weekend 
in Austin, TX, where he worked on 
an ongoing comedy project with his 
friends. Megan Ramsey visited her 
family in St. Louis during November, 
and returned with many pictures of 
her baby niece, who exhibits Gerber 
model potential. I travelled to Nevada 
with my family for Thanksgiving. I also 
visited the Grand Canyon while nursing 
a cold in my hotel room. Matt Harper 
enjoyed a much-deserved staycation, 
during which he wisely stayed far away 
from us. 
   We have also been blessed with visi-
tors for the past months. Like monarch 
butterflies and Canadian geese. Dimitri 
Kadiev sought refuge from ice and 
snow, again landing in our home. Dimi-
tri was also joined for a time by his 
friend and art-restorer Uri, who made 
us a delightful breakfast of shakshuka 
and hummus for days. Thanks Uri! 
   We were blessed to have our long-
time Irish friend Benny here with us 
again from December through Janu-
ary, sharing his wisdom, kindness, 
and Thomas Merton knowledge. 
Charles, also from Ireland, has also 
blessed us with his unending cheer 
and carpentry skills. Former summer 
intern, Elliot Martin, made time for 
a brief but action-packed visit in be-
tween Benedictine Monastery visits 
and divinity school interview. We 
pray for his academic future and are 
grateful for the four hours he spent 
washing and painting the walls of our

of our kitchen. Finally, our beloved 
Washington Clippers also visited 
us for two weeks in January, provid-
ing our guests with skilled footcare 
and their famous rose petal tea. Rev. 
Kathleen, Saima, Cheryl, Maggie, 
Judy, and Nancy: you are great!
   In early December, we were also 
visited by my friend, Carmen Ar-
royo, who valiantly helped serve 
Sunday morning breakfast and joined 
us for our annual St. Paul Walk for 
Hunger. As always, the high school-
ers simultaneously inspired and put 
us to shame. Thank you to all who 
joined and supported us, including 
but not limited to: Ben Sullivan, 
Larry Gunsalus, John Perez, Ken 
Baldwin, and Josh Sgarlata. 
   On the eve of the feast day of Our 
Lady of Guadalupe, we participated 
in a second action against Prudential 
Financial for their continued invest-
ments in GEO Group, a private-for-
profit prison company that builds 
and operates detention centers. We 
vigiled outside their Sherman Oaks 
branch with hand-painted portraits 
of the seven children who have died 
in their camps, told their stories, and 
prayed for an end to the continued 
torture and detention of our brothers 
and sisters who attempt to seek a bet-
ter life in the U.S. While a group of 
us were outside, Mike Wisniewski 
and Kaleb Havens were on the inside 
and eventually were arrested for tres-
pass, and released three days later. 
   God continues to show our com-
munity that love is real through the 
continued blessings and gifts that our 
house guests shower upon us. Paul 
is as helpful and handy around the 
house as ever, fixing drippy faucets, 
broken wall heaters, and helping 
with chores. And as an avid reader, 
he is also always willing to give book  
recommendations. He and house

guest Richard recently found a new 
coffee cart for our house, majorly 
upgrading our dining experience, for 
which we are exceedingly grateful. 
Guests Maria, Alberto, Dimitrius, 
and Porfirio deftly trimmed our 
tree and decorated our house for 
Christmas, kickstarting our holiday 
mood. Maria was also kind enough 
to prepare our Christmas Eve dinner. 
Alberto has enjoyed frequent visits 
to his sister and her family in the 
Inland Empire, and we have enjoyed 
the many ways in which he has made 
our house brighter and more beauti-
ful through his art and gardening in 
our yard, with the ever-present help 
of Maria. Rudy continues to beat us 
and guests downtown at chess and 
dominoes, and Dimitrius contin-
ues to beat him, provoking a quiet 
revolution in our house. (Community 
member Josh Flaugher recently 
bested Rudy at chess, which, to our 
knowledge, would be a first for any 
community member). Arnal has been 
a consistent presence at our kitchen, 
providing us with much needed man-
power and sports knowledge. 
   The community managed to pull 
off a very lovely “Volunteer Appre-
ciation Day.” Fr. Brendan Busse, 
from our home parish Dolores Mis-
sion, presided over a beautiful Mass, 
which was followed by brunch. We 
are reminded of the continued gen-
erosity of our extended community-
-our guests, volunteers, and support-
ers. Thanks for chopping veggies 
with us at the kitchen. Thanks for the 
gifts of hot cocoa and knitted bean-
ies. Thanks for the fresh fruit from 
your backyards, the socks, the cal-
endars, and Christmas cards. Thank 
you for praying for us and believing 
in and supporting our work.

On December 11, the LACW continued 
its campaign against Prudential Finan-
cial, again targeting its Sherman Oaks 
office, urging them to divest from fund-
ing GEO Group’s concentration camps 
and policy of caging and torturing mi-
grant and asylum-seeking children (See 
page 3 of both October and December 
issues of the Agitator for more details). 
   Thirty people gathered outside the 
building with banners and enlarged 
photos of the seven children who, in 
2019, died while in custody, while con-
ducting an informational protest and a 
memorial prayer service. 
   Meanwhile, LACWs Kaleb Havens and 
I were in the 15th floor office playing 
an audio of children crying, whimper-
ing, and pleading for help, which was 
recorded by ProPublica at a Texas facility. 
We called upon the employees to recog-
nize their complicity of silence in this 
abominable policy, and to urge their 
corporate CEO to immediately divest. 
   After about an hour, the police 
were called and we were arrested and 
charged with trespass and vandal-
ism for writing, “DIVEST NOW” 
and “STOP TORTURE” on the office 
walls. We were held for three days and 
released on our own recognizance. 
   In court on January 2, we both pled 
no contest. Kaleb received time served, 
three years of summary probation, 25 
days of court-appointed labor, and to 
pay restitution (exact amount not yet 
determined, but will be less than $400).
I received time served and two years of 
summary probation. Both of us must

stay a minimum of 100 yards from 
all Prudential Financial offices, and 
not have contact with witnesses.

WORKER WAGES

If worker pay had kept pace with 
productivity gains since 1968, to-
day’s minimum wage would be $24 
an hour. In such a world, a full-time 
minimum wage worker in the United 
States would be earning $48,000 
a year. A minimum wage earning 
couple would have a family income 
of $96,000 a year, enough to put 
them in the top quintile of the current 
income distribution.  
   If the minimum wage had kept 
pace with inflation since 1968, it 
would be close to $12 an hour today, 
more than 65 percent higher than the 
national minimum wage of $7.25 an 
hour.               —commondreams.org

POIGNANT FACT

ENDING HOMELESSNESS

Most homelessness is a result of pov-
erty: the lack of a living wage, the 
lack of affordable housing, and the 
insidious impact of racism. Common 
sense tells us if we do not fix the fun-
damentals, we are engaging in an act 
of futility, which is where we are.
   It would take an investment in creat-
ing and sustaining extremely low-
income housing and efforts to increase 
the minimum wage and to close the 
existing housing gap. Currently in 
California there are 22 units available 
and affordable for every 100 house-
holds with extremely low incomes.
   Some people who have disabilities 
require assistance, which must be 
provided. The V.A. has focused on 
the Housing First principle and has seen 
huge reductions. Learning from the V.A., 
homelessness can be solved by fully 
funding permanent supportive housing.
   For everyone else, we need to focus 
on building very low-income housing, 
preserving what exists, and providing 
sufficient vouchers (currently, only a 
quarter of households who qualify get 
them).                         —nytimes.com

CAPITALISM v CHRISTIANITY

It is far beyond time to realize that 
capitalism cannot be reconciled with 
the teachings of Jesus of Nazareth. 

Jesus Christ condemned not just 
greed for riches, but the very posses-
sion of wealth, and Jesus’ first fol-
lowers were voluntary communists.
   ‘Commerce is, in its essence, sa-
tanic. Commerce is the repayment of 
what was loaned, it is the loan made 
with the stipulation: Pay me more 
than I give you.’ (Contrary to Deut. 
23:20 and Ps. 15:5.)
   Whatever else capitalism may be, 
it is first and foremost a system for 
producing as much private wealth 
as possible by squandering as much 
as possible of humanity’s common 
inheritance of the goods of creation. 
But Christ condemned not only an 
unhealthy preoccupation with riches, 
but the getting and keeping of riches 
as such.
   In John’s Gospel, one’s failure to 
recognize Christ as the true face of the 
Creator, is one’s damnation, here and 
now. In Matthew’s, one’s failure to 
recognize the face of Christ in the ab-
ject and oppressed, the suffering and 
disenfranchised, is the revelation that 
one has chosen hell as one’s home.
   In light of the judgment that 
entered human time in Christ, a 
Christian is allowed to long and 
hope ultimately for no other society 
than one that is truly communist and 
anarchist, in the very special way in 
which the early church was both at 
once. Even now, whoever does not 
truly imagine such a society and de-
sire it to come into being has not the 
mind of Christ.      —Plow Quarterly 
Magazine - plough.com - what-lies-
beyond-capitalism

DIABOLICAL INSANITY

The Pentagon has deployed the first 
submarine armed with a low-yield 
Trident nuclear warhead. The USS 
Tennessee is currently patrolling the 
Atlantic carrying a nuclear warhead 
with a third of the explosive power of 
the atomic bomb the U.S. dropped on 
Hiroshima.       —democracynow.org

Rank of the United States among 
countries with the highest rates of 
immigrant children in detention: 1
Of Mexico: 2              —harpers.org
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SISTER HOUSE NETWORK:
LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER:
http://lacatholicworker.org 
 1.  Ammon Hennacy House of Hospitality
        632 N. Brittania St., Los Angeles, CA 90033-1722
       (323) 267-8789
  2.  Hospitality Kitchen (aka Hippie Kitchen)
        821 E. 6th St., Los Angeles, CA 90021
       (213) 614-9615

ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
500 W. VanBuren Ave., Las Vegas, NV 89106
(702) 647-0728    http://lvcw.org

ISAIAH HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
316 S. Cypress Ave., Santa Ana, CA 92701
(714) 835-6304    http://occatholicworker.org

SADAKO SASAKI HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
1321 W. 38th St., Norfolk, VA 23508
(757) 423-5420

HOUSE OF GRACE CATHOLIC WORKER
1826 E. Lehigh Ave., Philadelphia, PA 19125
(215) 426-0364

KIERAN PRATHER HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
672 2nd Ave., San Bruno, CA 94066
(650) 827-0706     
http://catholicworkerhospitalityhouse.org

BEATITUDE HOUSE
267 Campodonico Ave., Guadalupe, CA 93434-1501
(805) 343-6322   www.facebook.com/beatitudehouse

ST. BENEDICT HOUSE OF HOSPITALITY
4022 N. Cheryl Ave., Fresno, CA 93705
(559) 229-6410  http://sbcw.org – lizaOSB@aol.com 
CASA COLIBRÌ CATHOLIC WORKER 
Ocampo #2 Hostotipaquillo, Jalisco Mexico C.P. 46440
http://casacolibricw.com
011-52 - 386 - 744-5063 – casacolibricw@gmail.com

AMANI HOUSE - NAIROBI, KENYA, AFRICA
mdavidomondi@gmail.com

NEW JERSEY CATHOLIC WORKER
9 Caldwell Pl. #3, Elizabeth, NJ 07201
NJCW@riseup.net – (323) 704-9960

NEW ORLEANS CATHOLIC WORKER
1910 Constance St., New Orleans, LA 70130
(504) 457-8062 – nocw@yahoo.com
http://neworleanscatholicworker.weebly.com

VENICE CATHOLIC WORKER
http://venicecatholicworker.org

RE-UP FOR A BUCK!
For only $1 you can renew your valued subscription to the one and only
Catholic Agitator, and give a friend or relative a subscription for free!  

(NOTE: Any donation during the year automatically renews your subscription.) 
In these dreadful and trying times, where else can one get the Word and nourishment the 
Catholic Agitator offers? Today, more than ever, we need all the nourishment we can get. 

Please do not hesitate! Sign up NOW!

YES!               I want myself, my family, and my friends to get the Agitator! 
Enclosed are the names and addresses, along with a buck. 

Keep Agitating!  Thank you!

ALSO: If you are planning to move or have recently moved, PLEASE send 
us your new address. We are spending a great deal of money for returned  
postage that could otherwise be used for other purposes related to our work.

APRIL 10 • 3:00pm

GOOD FRIDAY ANTI-WAR 
STATIONS OF THE CROSS

Please join the LACW for our annual Stations of the Nonviolent Cross. 
Meet at the Edward Roybal Federal Building - 255 E. Temple St., L.A. 90012

SEDER OF LIBERATION

Location to be determined.
Please RSVP by April 13 to 323-267-8789 to reserve a seat and notify us if you will bring 
a salad or dessert for dinner. Also, please bring either a bottle of wine or juice to consume 

during the actual seder celebration. Thank you. 

Sunday, April 19 • 3 to 8pm

THANK YOU 
ST. PAUL HIGH SCHOOL

Each year for the past 47 years, St. Paul High School students, parents, faculty, and alumni 
raise funds for our soup kitchen by walking a marathon from East L.A. to Santa Monica. 

We are exceedingly grateful for your dedication to help us feed the hungry. Many blessings!
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