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LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER BELIEFS AND VALUES

BELIEFS      VALUES
By SARAH FULLER

For some time the Catholic 
Agitator staff has wanted to 
publish an issue that pres-
ents some of the underlying 

thoughts, beliefs, and philosophies of 
the Catholic Worker movement.
   Without doubt, these past several 
months have been difficult, scary, 
beautiful, and inspiring, for us at the 
LACW, as well as for many in our 
extended community and around 
the world. COVID-19 continues to 
dominate the news and the re-formed 
patterns of our daily life. Most seri-
ously, after months of joyfully being 
able to keep the soup kitchen running 
during the crisis, we recently were 
forced to temporarily close the soup 
kitchen due to COVID-19 concerns 
and infections in our kitchen crew. 
We hope to re-open as soon as is 
safely possible, to continue this ser-
vice that is at the heart of our work. 
We are touched by, and grateful for, 
all support that our friends, readers, 
and supporters have shown us and 
the Skid Row community during this 
wearisome time.
   This has also been a deeply moving 
time, as vigils and demonstrations 
for racial justice have swept the 
country, and important conversa-
tions and actions have moved into 
the mainstream national discourse. 
Life and death are at the top of the 
headlines, and the tenacious life-and-
death struggle of people of color for 
life and justice in the United States 
and around the world are a part of 
this. It is a time of reckoning.
   In the midst of this, with the dis-
ruption of regular routines, people 
have a new perspective from which 
to contemplate their lives and their 
relationships with others. This can be 
a double-edged sword, and the inten-
sities of a household, or of one's own 
internal disquiet, can be amplified 
by isolation. But it can also provide 
an opportunity for contemplation of 
deeper goals and beliefs that under-
pin, at least theoretically, our daily 
actions and routines.
   Many who have experienced work 
within the Catholic Worker move-
ment are familiar with the routine 
actions of the day—washing dishes, 
scrubbing floors, handing out food 
and clothing, holding protest signs, 
making a bed, or driving people to 
the doctor. But, in the best of times, 
some people also experience a way 
of approaching this work that is ar-
resting. It is not the only way, and it 
is also not an inevitable fruit of car-
rying the Catholic Worker name, but 

it is a hope and guiding ideal for 
many who participate as volunteers, 
supporters, live-in workers, friends, 
encouragers and in all other manner of 
ways in the Catholic Worker tradition.
   Some have sought to capture this 
ethos over the years in different doc-
uments, lists of guiding values and 
traditions, most prominently perhaps 
the “Aims and Means of the Catholic 
Worker” published by the New York 
City Catholic Worker newspaper, the 
original community and newspaper 
that was created by Dorothy Day 
and Peter Maurin. The Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker has its own related 
list of beliefs and values, as do many 
other Catholic Worker communities 
(and other service groups, for that 
matter). Catholic Worker historian 
Dan McKanan devotes a whole 
chapter to the tradition of attempting 
to write and describe the “Aims and 
Means” of the movement in his book 
The Catholic Worker After Doro-
thy, describing the tensions of an 
anarchist Catholic movement seeking 
to understand and articulate its own 
identity in a concise way.  
   Some folks long for a clear “rule” 
(harking to the monastic tradition) 
or outline of the movement’s beliefs, 
goals, and methods. And to some 
extent there are hallmarks or charac-
teristics that may unify the approach 
to the work borne by many com-
munities. But the movement is also 
made up of people, who never fit into 
categories, and the guiding praxis is 
supposed to be, at the end of the day, 
love (as Dietrich Bonhoeffer said, 
“The person who loves their dream 
of community will destroy commu-
nity, but the person who loves those 
around them will create community.”)
   So, the Catholic Worker tradition 
has lists and paragraphs of values, 
traditions, and philosophies, which 
are edifying, instructive, clarifying, 
important for understanding partici-
pation in this one charism (one of 
many beautiful charisms out there 
in the great ecosystem of attempting 
to live honestly), and important to 
share. They can also be a source of 
deep introspection and repentance, 
when we are aware of the discrepan-
cies between our hopes and goals and 
our daily reality.
   One Catholic Worker tradition 
(another word flagged with caveats), 
is explaining and understanding the 
work and movement through story-
telling. In this vein, different writers 
and participants in the Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker meditate in this issue 
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The hope is that this may allow an understanding of the nature of and some reasons behind the 
LACW’s life’s work—the Corporal and Spiritual Works of Mercy, trying to understand and advocate 
for a more just and human world—for both newcomers to the work and longtime participants alike.

THE LACW’S LIFE’S WORK—THE CORPORAL AND SPIRITUAL WORKS OF MERCY
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PEACE 
IN THE 

GARDEN
By ANAIS 

              emplo de San Jerónimo was  
              constructed in 1876. Yet, in  
              2009, it still stood tall with 
              several neatly placed pines 
in front and surrounded by trees, 
sheltering the Templo from the sultry 
Aldama summer blaze. A solero 
summer with many dust storms dur-
ing late afternoons. The trees were a 
vivid green. Were, because they no 
longer exist. I heard that the Templo 
started sinking and was closed to the 
public. It is as if the earth could no 
longer bear it.
   In the summer of 2009, I squinted 
while posing with my best child-
hood friend; both of us wearing 
white. Fresh green trees and strangers 
photo-bombed in the background. We 
had finally finished what is known in 
catechism as the Sacrament of Confir-
mation. On that hot sunny day, I was 
“confirmed” and accepted the church 
wholeheartedly. Yet, it felt more like 
one of those afternoon dust storms 
had swept through and emptied me 
whole. Leaving me confundida.
   Years later, on a sunny bright morn-
ing in early July, I walked through 
the doors of the L.A. Catholic Work-
er soup kitchen to experience the 
beauty of volunteering, as reported 
by my partner, who had been vol-
unteering at the beloved Skid Row 
institution for more than two months. 
He had spoken of the strong sense of 
community and the joys of serving 
others; a service which reaffirmed 
humanity with a greeting, a smile, 
a warm plate, and an exchange of 
compassionate words. I wanted in on 
it, but was somewhat hesitant in the 
beginning. The word “Catholic” pre-
ceding “Worker” unsettled me. I felt 
a small knot forming in the pit of my 
stomach. As I thought about attend-
ing, the dust storm of shame, which 
had followed catechism, once again 
penetrated my being. The prospect 
of volunteering in a Catholic space 
seemed challenging to say the least. 
   Growing up in a Catholic house-
hold there was no questioning 
religious tradition. Everyone in my 
family had gone through the Sac-
ramentos de Iniciacion, the Sacra-
ments of Christian Initiation, and 
I could not be the first to dishonor 
that sacred rite of passage, especially 
as a woman. However, the sisters 
leading the class in preparation for 
my first communion had been stern, 
obstinate, and unfriendly. During 
catechism, many of the questions 
escaping my 9-year old mouth went 
unanswered because they were con-
sidered “blasphemous.”
   As a result, I was constantly seated 
in the back of the class and silenced. 
The inability to voice my opinions 
and doubts in such a space created 
personal turmoil. A turmoil which 
remained through confirmation, 
rooted in the conviction that there is 
only one right way of praying and 
connecting with God. Ever since, I 
have never felt at peace with church 
doctrines. My aversion was also 
fueled by the events of more distant 
history, namely the dominant role 
of the colonial church in the ethnic 
cleansing of indigenous people in 
Mexico, mis ancestors.
   My adversity towards the Catholic 
Church notwithstanding, I decided to 
volunteer at the kitchen; a pleasant 
surprise to say the least. Being out- 

side wiping tables in the garden is 
one of my favorite assignments. I 
get to interact with the guests as 
well as the workers. It is always a 
pleasure to hear about the LACW’s 
new community projects or events at 
Hennacy House. But something that 
always moves me is the devotion and 
humility workers emanate. LACW 
community members greet the guests 
by name and strive to form conexion, 
something that differed from my 
early experience with the Catholic 
Church. While spending time in 
the garden, I noticed a genuine and 
wholesome willingness to serve the 
Skid Row community.
   Struck by such beauty and connec-
tion, I reflected on my own values. 
It brought to mind the fact that 
despite all my disagreements with 
the institutional church, there are 
elements from that institution that 
found wholesome expression at the 
kitchen, and with which I resonated. 
These values include growth, serving 
others, and the importance of build-
ing community. Since my first day 
at the kitchen, this space allowed me 
to be myself as a non-believer and 
emphasized that my voice mattered. 
Throughout my time here I have seen 
the workers’ drive and eagerness to 
learn how to better hold space and 
include non-members into the culture 
to better serve and build community.
   Furthermore, the beauty of serving, 
creating community, activism, and 
true dedication that I witnessed at 
the kitchen inspired me on a fun-
damental level. The selflessness of 
the workers is remarkable, indeed 
“radical,” not often seen in society, 
and certainly not witnessed in the 
religious spaces I have occupied 
in the past. Although volunteering 
challenged me, it simultaneously 
refreshed my perception of what 
Catholic means. Truth be told, it is 
not likely I will return to Catholi-
cism, but I have gained respect and 
a newfound perspective for certain 
aspects of the Creed.  
   Looking at the picture taken after 
my confirmation many summers 
back, I feel a nostalgia unfelt for 
some time, one that ripples into 
conflicting waves of shame. I smile 
at it. I immediately think of the 
L.A. Catholic Workers: folks I call 
friends. I have made a new peace 
with my past. Despite not returning 
to the church, I know there is another 
place that professes faith with whole-
someness, dignity, and humility to 
which I most certainly will return.   Ω

Anais is a Los 
Angeles Catho-
lic Worker
volunteer. 
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WILD WOMAN, 
HOLY 

DIAMONDS
By UZOAMAKA MADUKA 

Most of us may know the 
Parable of the Sower 
(Matthew 13:1-23)—a 
sower casts out seed—

some falls on the dry path, some 
on rocky soil, some in thorns, and 
finally, some in rich soil. As Jesus 
explains, the seed is the Word of 
God. The dry path are those who 
hear, but do not understand—the 
Word is easily snatched from their 
hearts by the evil one. The rocky 
soil are those who seem to accept 
the Word with great joy, but the seed 
only develops shallow root in them, 
and at the first tribulation or distur-
bance, whatever has been planted is 
scorched. The thorny soil are those 
who accept it meaningfully and with 
good intention. The Word takes root 
and grows—but, then, the thorns of 
worldly anxiety and the lure of riches 
choke the plant and it dies. Finally, 
the rich soil—those who accept the 
Word, let it take deep root, allow it to 
grow within and then, in turn, with-
out. Their yield is a hundred-fold—a 
staggering yield—wild—beyond any 
reasonable expectation.
   Beyond any reasonable expecta-
tion. When I think of what it means 
to be Catholic, that simple phrase 
may sum it up. So much of secular 
life orbits around the reasonable, the 
average, the probable, the easy. More 
and more, we are trained to hold sus-
pect the extraordinary. We are trained 
to disdain it, dismiss it, distrust it—
and finally, even deny it. If it cannot 
be attained or if to attain it seems 
unreasonable, then it is not of value. 
Even more, we see what we cannot 
attain as somehow inimical. Morality 
and ethics becomes merely whatever 
you are capable of doing today. If it 
is hard to be faithful to a spouse or 
romantic partner, then perhaps being 
faithful is not really important. It is 
a construct, a useless convention. If 
telling the truth means losing friends, 
esteem—then keep it to yourself, 
what is a lie really? If, under certain 
circumstances, you would have an 
abortion or sign off on euthanasia, 
then, well, neither of those things 
can be wrong. Why should there 
exist moral standards which I do not 
meet? Why should ethics or guilt 
regarding ethics inconvenience me or 
my daily life? Nobody is perfect—
therefore, perfect is an unfair con-
cept. Gone is the notion of humility 
and a commitment to forgiveness of 
self and others that says—it is okay 
if we fall short—if we have failed, let 
us forgive ourselves, and set our-
selves once more at the task. 

   This resentment of the lofty is also 
mirrored in secular aesthetic and 
artistic appreciation—Western soci-
ety now seems to balk in the face of 
great art. It prefers and defends easy 
reads, reality TV, mass-produced 
music, cheap wit, academicized art. 
Maybe we are afraid of what great 
art will ask of us? More time, more 
thought, and ultimately, more action—
more chances of being faced by the 
command that greeted the poet Rilke 
upon his encountering of the sculpture 
of the torso of Apollo —“You must 
change your life.” An inconvenient 
command. Who wants it?
   And yet… 
   I remember this passage from a 
novel Titan, by Jean Paul, and think 
how contrary its spirit is from the 
secular imperative to defend, de-
mand, and idealize the average: 
   “He had, in general, a singular 
leaning toward extraordinary men, 
of whom others stand in dread. He 
read the eulogies of every great man 
with as much delight as if they were 
meant for him; and if the mass of 
people consider uncommon spirits 
as, for that very reason, bad, in him 
the reverse was the case: in him, love 
dwelt a neighbor to wonder, and his 
breast was always at the same time 
wide and warm. To be sure, every 
young man and every great man who 
looks upon another as great, consid-
ers him for that very reason as too 
great. But in every noble heart burns 
a perpetual thirst for a nobler, in the 
fair, for the fairer; it wishes to behold 
its ideal outside of itself, in bodily 
presence, with glorified or adopted 
form, in order the more easily to at-
tain to it, because the lofty man can 
ripen only by a lofty one, as diamond 
can be polished only by diamond.”
   When I first read this passage, 
it made me think of my faith. The 
beauty of Catholicism is that it does 
not balk in the face of beauty; the 
justice of it, that it does not balk 
at justice; the truth, that it rushes 
towards truth; the greatness, that it 
aches after greatness. Faith is a love 
that sets its sights on love, a hope so 
wild it calls itself fulfillment. Beyond 
any reasonable expectation, we as 
Catholics answer a call to embrace 
our ideal selves even as we rest in the 
selves we are today, knowing that to-
day is made extraordinary by dint of 
a promise that we are, in every suc-
cessive second, given a new chance 
to make good on. It is possible 
precisely because we, as Catholics, 
have the courage to behold an ideal 
outside of ourselves. Weekly, we take 
that ideal in, in the intimacy of Holy 
Communion; daily, we find that ideal 
not only in moments of prayer, but 
in moments of communion with one 
another and with nature, when the 
ideal speaks back to us through the 
vessels of God’s creation.
   I guess as a young girl, I counted 
myself fortunate to be a Catholic for 
this reason. I would not have put it 
in these words, of course. But I grew 
up steeped in the wild possibility of 
faith, hope, and love; of creation and 
communion; of death and resur-
rection. It made and still makes the 
greens greener, the vistas wider - 
and, maybe more frighteningly, it 
makes the stakes higher. But most 
viscerally, for me, it makes reality 
real—because the truth of this world 
is really something extraordinary. 
And when due to pain or trauma, 
I have put on blinders, and shrunk 
down the world to just the reason-
able and the understandable…those 
are the times when the world, and 
what lies beyond it, has felt least like 
itself, least real.
   Now, as an adult, I recognize one 
of the dimensions of this gift I was

Continued on page 6
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By JEFF DIETRICH

Things are much different now 
that the novel coronavirus 
has hit our Skid Row soup 
kitchen. We have closed up 

our beautiful dining garden with its 
newly finished picnic tables amidst 
the fully-grown trees and splashing 
fountains filled with fish.
  We now “pre-package” the simple 
meal of beans, bread, and salad. 
Gone is the personal touch of dip-
ping the ladle into the pot and serv-
ing the human person in front of you, 
“Could I have an extra scoop?” “Do 
you have vegetarian?” The touch of 
the bread as you hand it to another 
hand. And the interaction as you 
scoop the salad, “Not too much, or, 
just a little more please, or, could I 
have extra tomatoes?”
   We surely miss the constant chatter 
of people eating in the garden. The 
occasional folded hands of folks 
giving thanks for their daily bread, 
the murmur of prayers in front of the 
Our Lady of Guadalupe statue, the 
conversations with the birds in the 
aviary, people sharing pieces of their 
bread with the fish in the fountain 
and birds on the sidewalk.
   Now it is all done on an assembly 
line basis. Even the handing out of 
food is impersonal. One gloved hand 
pushes the food along a table and an-
other hand picks it up; the hands never 
touch. The masked faces never smile.
   Despite the recent reopening of 
restaurants, I suspect we will con-
tinue this anonymous assembly line 
program until we can be sure that we 
will not be a source of contagion. It 
is not possible to seat more than two 
people at a time at our ten tables and 
maintain social distancing.
   I prefer being outside sitting on my 
stool and offering hand sanitizer to 
people in the line. It is a much more 
personal role with conversation, 
contact, and interaction. 
   However, oftentimes there are not 
enough volunteers, and I am needed 
on the assembly line to help package 
our “take-out food.” There is some-
thing about an assemblyline that 
brings out the performance element in 
its participants. If the server ahead of 
you goes a little faster and your part of 
the assemblyline backs up, you sud-
denly believe you are “falling behind,” 
and not wanting to be the weakest 
link, you speed up your production. 
And so it goes on down the line; ev-
eryone speeds up production. Though 
there is really no particular need 

for it, speed becomes a goal in itself.   
   Now you may think that placing 
two pieces of bread on top of the sal-
ad, instead of the soupy beans where 
it can get soggy, is a no brainer. But 
think of the I Love Lucy episode 
with the candy production line, or 
Charlie Chaplin’s little tramp on the 
assembly line in Modern Times. It is 
when the line starts moving fast, just 
for the sake of speed, and the bread 
switches from the uniform Wonder 
Bread slices that are by their nature 
completely equal, to the unnatural, 
unequal, hand-sliced bakery loaves 
that the frailty of human nature en-
ters into the smooth, rational process 
of assembly line production.
   You must start using your frail 
human judgment. Does one large 
hand-sliced piece of bread equal two 
machine slices of Wonder Bread? Or 
if you put two slices, will it be too 
big for the container to close? Do 
you try to find two smaller slices or 
one large slice and one small slice? 
Are you thinking too much and slow-
ing the line down or should you just 
do two slices and obey the rules? It 
gets more complicated the more I 
think about it.
   Don’t think, just keep up with the 
line. At this point I stop thinking and 
start praying just to clear my mind 
and remember what I am doing. 
I am giving bread to the poor and 
homeless. I try to be present to that 
reality. I am giving out communion. 
I am providing the Eucharist with 
each slice of bread placed on the 
salad rather than on the beans, and 
in a conscience manner saying, “the 
Body of Christ.”
   The words bring to the assembly- 
line process the relationship with the 
people we are serving, transforming 
the rational and efficient into the 
spiritual and personal. Serving the 
Eucharist reminds us that it is all a 
gift. Our life is a gift, food is a gift, 
and the very process we are engaged 
in is a gift. Take this bread, give 
thanks, break it and distribute it among 
the people. It is all a gift, whether it 
is served at home, in a soup kitchen, 
a restaurant, from an assembly line, or 
a church. It is all a gift.                   Ω

ASSEMBLYLINE EUCHARIST

Jeff Dietrich is 
editor emeritus of 
the Catholic Agi-
tator, and Scholar-
in-Residence, 
Affiliate Professor 
at Loyola Mary-
mount University.

SELF-EMPTYING LOVE
By REV. LARRY HOLBEN

Let the same mind be in you that was 
in Christ Jesus, who, though he was 
in the form of God, did not regard 
equality with God as something to be 
exploited, but emptied himself, taking 
the form of a slave, being born in hu-
man likeness (Philippians 2:5-7).

This often-quoted passage 
from Paul's letter to the 
Church in Philippi lays out 
with shattering simplic-

ity the fundamental mystery of the 
Christian proclamation: Incarnation 
– the taking on of our human flesh, 
our human limitations, by the Son of 
God; Christ "emptying himself" so as 
to be born as a truly and fully human 
person, a first-century Jew, Jesus of 
Nazareth. It is a mystery grounded in 
love, a love that places ultimate value 

in the other, a love that seeks above all 
else the ultimate good of the beloved.  
   Being raised among Protestant 
fundamentalists, I was taught to read 
this passage in strictly theological 
terms: "See, this is what Jesus has 
done for us." It took some years for 
me to recognize that Paul himself 
approaches Jesus' incarnation in very 
practical pastoral terms: Let the same 
mind be in you. 
   Let the same mind be in you ... in 
other words, do as Jesus did. Let the 
love of God take flesh in you, let that 
love lead you to become one with the 
least of Jesus’ sisters and brothers, 
to share the burden of their limita-
tions and suffering, to experience 
their lives from the inside through a 
solidarity that unites you with them.
   This calling to incarnate self-emp-
tying love is, I believe, central to   

COMMITTED 
TO 

CHANGE
By MATT HARPER

It had been years since I last 
heard from Dylan, but when I 
read his text message I could feel 
his earnest frustration and desire. 

“Matt, what the **** can I do!!!??” 
   As millions of people are stirred 
out of their complacency, infuriated 
by centuries of unrelenting assaults 
on beautifully diverse Black lives, 
disgusted by the harsh reality for the 
unhoused, and overwhelmed by their 
own vulnerability during this CO-
VID-19 crisis, the age-old question 
appears again and again: how do we 
change the world? 
   There is obviously no single path 
or solitary fix for healing. But like 
so many others, the L.A. Catholic 
Worker is deeply committed to build-
ing “a new society in the shell of the 
old.” Therefore, we are committed to 
an assorted bag of tricks that can help 
upend the normal way of things. 
   Our first path to change requires we 
each resist this notion that the prob-
lem is only “out there.” Each of us is 
socialized into the toxic waters of our 
world and, despite our best efforts, 
we retain the vestiges of these broken 
values and systems. 
    I have been taught to distance 
myself from the bad behaviors and 
“backwards” thinking of others, 
despite my shared culpability: I often 
value people for the labor they can 
give; I often hold power over others; 
I idolize individual heroism over 
community efforts; I rush decisions 
rather than ensuring consensus. The 
list is long.
   We must see the need for and make 
a commitment to our own personal 
transformation before we can sup-
port the transformation of anyone or 
anything else. Here at the Catholic 
Worker we do that in relationship, 
and through our Culture Critique 
opportunities, where we have the 
chance to deepen our understanding 
and build skills. 
   But personal change is not enough. 
Recognizing that many of the larger 
cultural values and practices are deep-
ly toxic, Catholic Workers are known 
and celebrated for their commitment 
to building alternatives. In a world 
where there are hundreds of thousands 
of people on the streets who would 
prefer to be inside, the L.A. Catholic 
Worker offers no-barrier (or at least 
very low-barrier) housing. Our few 
extra beds are made available to those 
in need of them. Additionally, we run 
a kitchen where our aim is to create 
a space where anyone can serve and 
anyone can be served. These prac-
tices, among many others, offer ways 
for us to resist the norms around us 
and provide something different.
   But just as personal change is not 
enough, neither is creating systems 
and structures that only benefit a 
small group and which rely on the 
inequitable distribution of goods and 
power. As St. Vincent de Paul said, 
“It is only for your love alone that 
the poor will forgive you the bread 
you give to them.” We have a holy 
mandate to organize and agitate for 
comprehensive care, community 
well-being, and collective liberation. 
   This is why the L.A. Catholic 
Worker has proven itself committed 
to a long, broad history of protest and 
resistance. From the military indus-
trial complex to the Catholic Church 
to the City of Los Angeles, no system 
is free from our critique and efforts 
for change. Ultimately, the struggles 

for what we need and what our 
neighbors need are inseparable. And 
so, we work to transform dominant 
institutions so that one day all will 
receive the benefits of the world “not 
as it is but as it should be.” 
   In addition to engaging in these 
three different paths to social change, 
we improve our likelihood of success 
if we ensure our work has strong 
roots. So, when we decide we want 
to be a part of helping usher in a 
new tomorrow, we must also know 
who we are following and who we 
are in community with, because we 
will never be successful if we go this 
work alone. 
   As Catholic Workers, we have the 
example of Jesus. Now, it is easy 
to get stuck in the liturgical (mass 
celebrating) and theological (fully 
human, fully divine) Jesus and miss 
the fullness of his witness: his life 
was a constant challenge to the dehu-
manizing political and social systems 
that marginalized and threw away so 
many. He actively broke laws that 
were not in service of the most in 
need, he ignored social stigmas to 
connect with the disposed of, and he 
spoke truth to power. 
   And Jesus has called the rest of 
us to a similar prophetic witness, 
to hold the truths of the Gospels in 
our hearts and the realities of today 
in our heads as we speak and move 
for justice. And we have beautiful 
prophets to follow: the Los Angeles 
Community Action Network (LA 
CAN), Black Lives Matter - Los 
Angeles (BLM-LA), Justice LA, 
Dolores Mission Catholic Church, 
and so many others, who continue to 
mirror Jesus’ call to inclusive com-
munity and to labors for liberation.
   Living this way involves a seri-
ous examination of our actions, 
our structures, and our works. In 
comparison to the norms we are 
encouraged to strive for, this radical 
discipleship stands apart. Now, to be 
sure, our articulated vision and our 
lived worlds often vary, substantially. 
But that vision stands as a beacon, 
beckoning us through the challenges 
before us. We pray our commitments 
honor the delicate dance between 
individual faithfulness and the com-
mitment to effectiveness God asks of 
us. Our impact does matter.
   And we see what faithfulness, 
fierce resilience, and community 
building has won in this moment: 
$150 million redirected from the 
LAPD’s budget to needed com-
munity programs and services; a 
commitment to close down Men’s 
Central Jail and pursue alternatives 
to incarceration; schools getting 
fewer resources for police and more 
resources for student health and 
wellbeing. The list goes on. 
   Alicia Garza, co-founder of BLM, 
was right. “Given the disproportion-
ate impact state violence has on 
Black lives, we understand that when 
Black people in this country get free, 
the benefits will be wide reaching 
and transformative for society as a 
whole.” Our work to make Black 
lives matter is not complete, but al-
ready these changes are set to benefit 
all communities. 
   On my phone call with Dylan next 
week, I can’t wait to share with him 
the things that are possible when we 
dedicate ourselves to the work of 
resistance, prophetic witness, and 
radical discipleship.                     Ω 

Matt Harper is 
a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker 
community 
member and an 
editor of the 
Agitator.
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LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER BELIEFS AND VALUES

WHAT WE BELIEVE
By MIKE WISNIEWSKI

CATHOLICISM

When Dorothy Day (1897-
1980) and Peter Maurin 
(1877-1949) founded 
the Catholic Worker 

movement in 1933, the decision to 
establish it within the Catholic tradi-
tion was based partly on the Church’s 
profound and rich social teaching, 
found in papal social encyclicals, and 
in the bishops’ pastoral letters, and 
most importantly, in biblical man-
dates within the Gospels themselves, 
which influenced such documents.
   Their intention was to develop this 
movement based on Gospel non-
violence, specifically a theology of 
Catholic pacifism. This way of living 
has continued within the movement 
over the past 87 years, including here 
at the Los Angeles Catholic Worker.
   As a background, Catholic social 
thought is based on Christian morality 
and specific social practices. It includes 
policies and practices in labor, politics, 
culture, war and weapons of war, eco-
nomics, and general social structures 
within society. As stated in the Pon-
tifical Council for Justice and Peace, 
it concerns the “crossroads where 
Christian life and conscience come into 
contact with the real world…a doctrine 
aimed at guiding people’s behavior” 
(Compendium of the Social Doctrine of 
the Church, #73).
   Catholic social teaching is one as-
pect of our tradition that heavily influ-
enced Dorothy’s decision to convert 
to Catholicism from a life of agnosti-
cism that bordered on atheism, even 
though the Church, then as oftentimes 
now, openly supported the status quo 
and many injustices present. Although 
Dorothy had a very deep love for the 
Church, especially for the Eucharist 
and attending daily Mass, she wrote 
and often said, “One must live in a 
state of permanent dissatisfaction 
with the Church.” Also asserting that 
within the Church “there was plenty 
of charity but too little justice.” 
   Yet the many social encyclicals 
written, dating back to1891 with 
Pope Leo XIII’s Rerum Novarum, 
which is a strong critique of un-
bridled industrial capitalism and 
socialism as it existed and declares 
sympathy with the working class, al-
lowed her to believe that the Catholic 
Church was indeed the Church of the 
poor and social and economic justice.
  Throughout the decades, this belief 
in Catholic social teaching, along 
with a coinciding tension with the 
institutional Church, has influenced, 
either directly or indirectly, the daily 
living, work, and active resistance 
that is fundamental to the Catholic 
Worker movement in general, and the 
L.A. Catholic Worker in particular. 

GOSPELS      
   As stated above, the Church’s 
social teaching is merely one aspect 
of Catholicism that influenced the 
movement’s founders and all suc-
ceeding Catholic Worker communi-
ties worldwide. Another aspect is the 
Gospels, Jesus’ life and words, his 
example, invitations, and mandates. 
Indeed, the entire biblical narrative, 
the inspired Word of God, from the 
Hebrew Scriptures to the Christian 
Scriptures, from Genesis to Revela-
tion, has had a deep and profound

influence on who and what we are, the 
work we do, and our acts of resistance.
   The Catholic Worker manifesto, its 
constitution, its bases, its inspiration 
is found in Matthew’s gospel, chap-
ter 25, verses 31-46—Whatever you 
do or fail to do to the least of these, 
you do to me. “For I was hungry and 
you gave me food, I was thirsty and 
you gave me drink, a stranger and 
you welcomed me, naked and you 
clothed me, ill and you cared for 
me, in prison and you visited me.” 
Moreover, these passages are the 
only criteria we have for what the 
final judgment will be like, how we 
will be held accountable. It was part 
of the foundation of Jesus’ ministry, 
and the primary Catholic Worker 
belief and value. 
   However, again, it is the first, but 
certainly not the only Bible passage 
that influences our thought, work, 
and resistance efforts. The gospels 
are bursting with inspiration, guid-
ance, critiques, and examples on how 
we, as followers of Jesus, are to live 
our lives individually, collectively 
as family and community, and on a 
societal level. The call to love God, 
neighbor, self, and enemy alike is en-
demic, fundamental, to the Christian 
faith. This is why Dorothy said, and 
what is printed on our t-shirts, “The 
only solution is love.”  
   Certain biblical passages also 
illustrate to whom and where our 
allegiance must be directed as people 
of faith. After Yahweh had led the op-
pressed and enslaved Hebrew people 
out of Egypt, they were instructed not 
to conform to the customs and prac-
tices of empire from which they came 
(Leviticus 20:23). The call to come 
out of and leave empire was thus to 
take no part in or support empire’s 
idolatrous and blasphemous practices 
(Jeremiah 50:8; 51:45; Isaiah 52:11; 
Revelation 18:4-8). So they (and we) 
were taught an entirely new way of 
living, a new type of economy was 
revealed, an economy of sharing, not 
hoarding (Deuteronomy 16:16-30), 
an economy where everyone had 
enough to live a dignified life, where 
there would be a redistribution of 
wealth and no poverty (Deuteronomy 
15:1-11), a society where everyone 
is welcomed and cared for, specifi-
cally the immigrant, orphan, widow 
(Deuteronomy 24:17-22; Leviticus 
19:33-34), a society where interest on 
loans (usury) was strictly forbidden 
(Deuteronomy 23:20). 
   We believe, as people of faith, as 
members of the Mystical Body of 
Christ, that our allegiance is to God 
alone. Therefore, we cannot pledge 
our allegiance to nor simultane-
ously serve two masters, God and 
empire (Deuteronomy 6:12-15; Luke 
16:13). In the story of Jesus’ tempta-
tions (Luke 4:5-8), we learn that ALL 
empires are under Satan’s (temporal) 
rule/influence/control, and like Jesus, 
we too must reject the notion of being 
allied with or willingly (or otherwise) 
serve or support empire in any way. 
Rather, we are to stand in resistance 
to the inherent evil within its practices 
and policies (1 John 5:19-21). Also, 
we are encouraged to “Let the same 
mind be in you that was in Jesus” 
(Philippians 2:5), and “Do not be con-
formed to this world…(Romans 12:2).
   These passages are only the tip of 
the iceberg. The entire Bible is about 
doing and upholding justice, literally 

a call to action, becoming a doer of 
the word (James 1:22), welcoming, 
loving, and caring for all—specifi-
cally society’s outcasts, its weakest 
members—also including the envi-
ronment and climate justice. 
   Moreover, there is a deep longing 
for peace in our society, and world. 
Hence the Gospels further invite us 
to become peacemakers (Luke 6:20-
36; Matthew 5:1-12), by speaking 
truth to power, speaking out and 
standing against injustice, war, and 
all other forms of violence to humans 
and creation—and being prepared to 
suffer the consequences, remember-
ing that Jesus calls us to sacrifice 
something or everything for the sake 
of the Kin-dom. (John 15:18-16:4; 1 
Peter 4:16-17, 19; John 12:24-26). 
   The L.A. Catholic Worker supports 
the call to respect and protect life 
from conception to natural death. 
The Catholic Worker movement 
takes this call to uphold the sacred-
ness of life seriously. It is the least 
we can do to further the Kin-dom 
established by Jesus Christ in the 
midst of empire, and in the culture of 
death in which we live.

PRAYER

   Living in community, performing 
the work we do serving and caring 
for the poor among us, along with 
our resistance efforts, would be diffi-
cult, if not impossible to accomplish 
without a dedication to prayer. With-
out prayer, in time, we would easily 
experience total burnout, losing our 
dedication and strength, the stamina 
necessary to persevere. Therefore, 
prayer is essential. It goes hand in 
glove along with the Gospels. They 
are inseparable. Jesus always made 
time to pray, so must we.
   Prayer within the Catholic Worker 
has different forms, from our individ-
ual prayer time, contemplative prayer 
(centering prayer or prayer of quiet), 
to community prayer before our 
weekly meetings and Bible study, 
to our weekly in-home liturgies, to 
praying before food preparation, 
before serving, and after our serving 
day has ended at our soup kitchen, 
offering prayers of thanksgiving, 
prayer before a protest or vigil or an 
act of civil disobedience, indeed in 
discerning a commitment to risking 
arrest in a nonviolent direct action, 
the intrinsic prayer included when 
fasting, also gathering to pray over 
someone who is sick, injured, dy-
ing, or leaving our community to 
follow another calling. We also offer 
intercessory prayer for people who 
are oppressed, incarcerated, refugees, 
those seeking asylum, migrants, for 
people who have asked us to pray 
for them or a special intention, and 
a host of other intentions. Prayer is 
utterly crucial in every aspect of our 
daily life as servants and being a pro-
phetic voice in the midst of empire. 
It is absolutely certain that God hears 
and answers prayers of the faithful, 
especially where two or more are 
gathered in Jesus’ name.    
   Therefore, let us take a moment 
and join together to pray for a con-
version of heart of this nation that 
we may be united in creating “a new 
society in the shell of the old” that 
justice may flow like a river, and al-
low peace to prevail, thus giving

Continued on page 6

SIMPLE LIVING 
IN 

COMPLEX TIMES

Their intention was to develop this movement based on Gospel nonviolence, specifically a theology of Catholic pacifism. This 
way of living has continued within the movement over the past 87 years, including here at the Los Angeles Catholic Worker.

By MAGGIE MILLER

For the past three years, the 
Hippie Kitchen and its cast of 
characters have been topics of 
weekly, if not daily, discussions 

over family dinners, morning coffees, 
or games of ping-pong at my house in 
Manhattan Beach, CA. But it was just 
ten months ago that I first went to the 
Hippie Kitchen to see for myself what 
had been getting my dad out of bed at 
5:30am Tuesday after Tuesday. 
    Fast forward seven months to March 
2020, and I had become a dedicated 
member of Sister Elizabeth’s Tuesday 
bread buttering squad, learned my dad’s 
trade of salad mixing, and even served 
main dish once on the line. I had also 
become reliant on my three-hour post 
Hippie Kitchen naps to recover from all 
the morning labor.  And although my 
dad and I were diligent with our weekly 
attendance at the kitchen, we had 
only been to one Wednesday night 
liturgy, despite countless invitations 
to actions and happy hours, and 
many non-subtle hints that I should 
move into the Catholic Worker house. 
   This is all to demonstrate that when 
I did make the uncharacteristically 
hasty decision to move in with the 
Catholic Workers at the onset of the 
COVID-19 crisis, I only had a very 
small understanding of the scope of 
the work, commitment, and values 
that the Los Angeles Catholic Worker 
aspires to. During these strange and 
unprecedented times, while observing 
the community through coronavirus 
fogged lenses, the value of simple liv-
ing has stood out clearly in the haze. 
   For me, this transition to simple 
living was abrupt. Perhaps like the 
experience many of you had when 
suddenly our normal routines of 
commuting to work, gathering in 
community at church or a workout 
class, or spending time with friends 
over food and drink were replaced 
by government orders to shelter-in-
place. Even though it was a shock to 
the body, maintaining discipline the 
first few weeks was not too difficult; 
but as the weeks turned to months 
and my Instagram feed filled up with 
people returning to a pre-COVID 
level of activity and socialization, 
we continued our strict protocol. I 
noticed feelings of resentment and 
uneasiness creep up on me. As I 
looked around at my fellow com-
munity members, I wondered how 
they had managed to live a life of 
simplicity for years in the face of a 
dominant culture of excess while I 
was struggling after mere months 
during a time of relative austerity. 
   Through personal reflection and 
vulnerable conversations, I realized 
that my community-mates had all 
made the intentional decision to live 
simply long before COVID-19, quite 
a different undertaking than living 
with restrictions enforced by an out-
side actor. Despite their commitment 
to living a simple lifestyle, honest 
conversations showed that many of 
them were still struggling during this 

extraordinary time. I had been equat-
ing intentional simple living and 
living under a multitude of forced 
restrictions as one in the same. In 
reality, the ability to choose a simple 
lifestyle is what makes it so reward-
ing and empowering.
   I have found that simplicity allows 
me to see what is truly important. 
What aspects of “normal” life do you 
miss? I miss sitting down to eat at a 
restaurant. But when I dig deeper, I 
realize it is the shared experiences 
and connection with friends and 
family that I really long for. And I 
really miss travelling. Yet, what I 
miss most is the feeling of freedom 
and exhilaration of new experiences. 
Calling to mind what I miss first felt 
frustrating, given I have no idea when 
the COVID-19 crisis will end and 
these things I enjoy can resume. But a 
silver lining has arisen: I have found 
other ways to experience these feel-
ings of connection, shared experience, 
freedom, and novelty. And even better, 
these creative outlets are all compat-
ible with long-term simple living. 
   I firmly believe that voluntary 
simple living could set the precedent 
for a more just and equitable world. 
When 30-40% of the food produced 
in the United States goes directly to 
a landfill, and the amount of food 
wasted worldwide is enough to ad-
equately feed all the undernourished 
people on Earth, our gluttony indicts 
us.  Hope Jahren, acclaimed scientist 
and writer, writes in her book Story 
of More, “All of the want and suffer-
ing in the world—all of it—arises 
not from the earth’s inability to pro-
duce but from our inability to share.” 
Why have we used our brainpower 
to facilitate international Amazon 
shipments instead of a global food 
redistribution system?
   And this disproportionate and 
amoral use of resources is not just 
the case with food. Jahren illu-
minates that currently 15% of the 
world’s population uses about 50% 
of the world’s electricity while nearly 
12% of the population does not even 
have access. In response, our society 
has devoted itself to making more 
energy efficient machines but done 
nothing to quell our insatiable appe-
tite for technology. Thus, our energy 
usage has increased, and one billion 
people are left in the dark even with 
these technological innovations. 
   After basic needs are met, the end-
less pursuit of more does not bring 
happiness, and it definitely does not 
bring justice.  I have found it to be 
true that happiness resides in the 
space where my thoughts, words, and 
actions are in alignment. Doing the 
uncomfortable work of discovering 
where my actions were in conflict 
with my values has ultimately led 
to prolonged feelings of empower-
ment and peace. Everyday I wake 
up in this Boyle Heights house and 
feel good just to be here putting my 
thoughts about simple living and

Continued on page 6

RESISTANCE
By PATTY CARMODY

On the first Sunday of the 
month, a group of women, 
mostly over 60 years old, 
gather at a busy intersec-

tion across from the mall in Santa 
Clarita. Our six-foot banner reads 
“Grandmothers for Peace.” Others 
hold anti-war or peace posters. We 
have been assembling for seventeen 
years, since the beginning of the U.S. 
War with Iraq.
   It has been about fifteen years 
since I was a full-time Catholic 
Worker, but resistance action is such 
an integral aspect of community life 
it remains a prominent feature of my 
life today also.
   I do recall occasional instances 
when, upon from a vigil where 
there was little or no response from 
passersby whom we had hoped to en-
lighten with our message, someone 
would ask, “Why do we spend our 
time vigiling when nobody seems to 
give a hoot?” At this query Catherine 
Morris gave her flawless answer, “It 
doesn't matter if no one seems to 
respond. We vigil to convince our-
selves that this action is right!”
   During the 1950's, as a student at 
Seattle University, a Jesuit school, I 
was firmly opposed to capital punish-
ment, although at that time Washing-
ton had fewer than ten inmates on its 
Death Row. Years later, during the 
1990's, I stood with Catholic Workers 
in front of the Superior Court House. 
One person read from the current 
list of inmates on Death Row, one 
name at a time. The rest of us prayed 
aloud, “God, forgive us.” With over 
700 names, we never finished the list 
during our one-hour vigil.
   When there was a midnight execu-
tion scheduled at San Quentin State 
Prison, several of us would join 
scores of other anti-death penalty 
individuals on Wilshire Boulevard 
near the West L.A. Federal Building. 
It was always a somber event with 
hundreds of people praying together, 
singing together, hoping for a merci-
ful cancellation of the execution. But 
around midnight the word would 
be spread. The execution had been 
completed. At that time some of us 
would go to nearby St. Paul's church 
for more prayers for the person who 
had been put to death.
   Although Governor Gavin Newsom 
declared a moratorium on the Califor-
nia Death Penalty, at least 740 people 
remain on the state's Death Row.
   Sometime in 2003 a letter from a 
San Quentin Death Row inmate ar-
rived at the LACW, recounting how, 
as a teenager, he had come to the 
C.W. soup kitchen with a group of a 
few other residents from a county de-
tention facility for juvenile offenders. 
In his letter he explained that at the 
time of their trip to the Hippie Kitch-
en he swore he would never end up 
on Skid Row. But, oops! He managed 
to break the law severely enough that 
he had been sent to Death Row.
   He also wrote to ask if anyone in 
our community would consider cor-
responding with him. Years before, I 
had spent twenty years making

weekly visits to a youth detention 
center near my home. I helped young 
lads prepare for their First Commu-
nion. Each week we read the Sunday 
Gospel hoping to find inspiration to 
improve their troubled lives.
   So, I volunteered to write to Rob 
on Death Row and began a corre-
spondence that continues to this day. 
During the intervening years I have 
visited Rob at San Quentin three 
times. In addition to monthly letter 
exchanges, he phones me (collect) a 
few times a year.
   For several years the Las Vegas 
Catholic Worker hosted a visit with 
the LACW, and the two communities 
would join with many others who 
hoped to put an end to the govern-
ment’s program to develop nuclear 
weapons. Many were the vigils we 
attended at the Nevada Nuclear Test 
Site. To emphasize their opposition 
to the United States’ development of 
nuclear weapons, Martha Scarbor-
ough Lewis and Joyce Parkhurst, us-
ing some pretty strong wire cutters, 
managed to begin a passage through 
a very serious fence at the test site. 
Eventually they were convicted of 
property damage and sentenced to 
six months in jail, in Tonapah, Ne-
vada (far from the glistening lights of 
Las Vegas). From January to July of 
1999 I made monthly trips with vari-
ous fellow workers to visit Martha 
and Joyce in Tonapah.
   In recent years, the community 
travels to Vandenberg Air Force 
Base, on the central coast, to join 
with the Beatitude House Catholic 
Worker in Guadalupe, a small farm-
ing town north of the base, to honor 
victims of the Hiroshima and Naga-
saki bombings. Any protester who 
crosses the line at the entrance of 
the base is arrested. Last August as 
dozens of protesters held anti-nuclear 
war signs along the highway outside 
Vandenberg, Catherine Morris, cane 
in hand, slowly walked up to the 
entrance and crossed the line and 
was immediately arrested. She was 
released a short time later.
   The dining room at Hennacy 
House of Hospitality provides three 
meals a day for long-term guests and 
community members. On Wednesday 
evening the room is arranged with 
a table-altar and rows of seats are 
set up for weekly Mass or prayer 
service, depending on who presides. 
One wall in the dining room is 
completely covered with photos of 
former community members, visi-
tors, beloved friends, and supporters. 
Framed words of inspiration cover 
the other walls. One of my favorites 
is a quote from Rev. Dan Berrigan: 
“We want the peace with half a heart 
and half a life and will. The war of 
course, continues because the waging 
of war, by its nature, is total-- but the 
waging of peace, by our own cow-
ardice, is partial.”                           Ω

Patty Carmody 
is a longtime 
friend and 
former Los 
Angeles 
Catholic 
Worker 
community 
member. 

MAKING 
A 

DIFFERENCE

Continued on page 6

By MIKE WISNIEWSKI

On Saturday, May 9, I was a 
lone counter-protester at a 
protest in my neighborhood 
against “Project Roomkey,” 

an initiative instituted by the Los An-
geles County Board of Supervisors 
along with the Los Angeles Home-
less Authority to place primarily 
unhoused senior citizens and other 
high-risk individuals into local motel 
rooms during the coronavirus crisis 
to protect them and in an attempt 
to prevent the virus from spreading 
among the unhoused. 
   The Motel 6 located near where I 
live is scheduled to receive several 
of these individuals. When it became 
publicized, a small group of area 
residents began to push back and 
started an online petition to prevent 
the county from instituting it in our 
neighborhood. They collected 2,000 
signatures and planned a protest 
in front of the motel to send the 
message that the unhoused are not 
welcome here. The residents were 
worried about the possibility of 
increased crime and other dangers 
brought by the unhoused to the area. 
   When I learned of the planned 
protest, I knew that I had to be pres-
ent as a voice in support of Project 
Roomkey, and welcome our highly 
vulnerable unhoused sisters and 
brothers. It was the human thing to 
do, but more importantly, a re-
quirement of our Christian faith as 
expressed in chapter 25 of Matthew’s 
Gospel. The question that echoed in 
my head was what would Jesus do in 
this situation? 
   Raging virus or not, and not know-
ing if other sensible people against 
this madness would be present, I 
made the decision to be there wear-
ing a mask. On the day before the 
protest my wife (Bonnie) made the 
colorful bold-lettered sign which 
stated: “UNHOUSED ARE WEL-
COME HERE.”
   When I arrived at the motel fifteen 
minutes before the scheduled start 
time, twenty people were already 
present holding large banners be-
ing very animated as they shouted 
their slogans and waved their signs 
at passing traffic, which prompted 
much support. As I walked toward 
the line of protesters I was greeted as 
though in support of their position. 
However, once I held up my sign 
and took my position by the motel 
entrance driveway, the intimidation, 
name-calling, and jeering began. 
Within 30 minutes, more than 100 
people were present, all but me 
against the initiative. 
   It was terrifying as people came 
behind and next to me screaming in 
my ear, stepping in front of me with 
their signs, and attempting to bump 
me into the street in front of oncom-
ing traffic. Immediately after their 
chants against the homeless ceased, I 
would begin my chant of “Love your 
neighbor as yourself,” which infuri-
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GET TO KNOW THE 
LACW COMMUNITY
By SARAH FULLER

Susan Dietrich started work-
ing full-time at the LACW 
in 2016, although she has a 
long and illustrious connec-

tion to both the Los Angeles and 
Philadelphia Catholic Worker com-
munities. Susan’s older brother Jeff 
first introduced her to the LACW 
while she was still an adolescent 
living with her family in Manhattan 
Beach. She remembers visiting the 
community house on Cummings 
Street as an 11-year-old, and attend-
ing epic Christmas breakfast parties 
at Hennacy House for many years 
with her family. As a teenager, she 
was invited by Jeff to live and work 
with the community for a week, as 
their family supported the LACW’s 
work in many ways. 
   After attending college at UCSD 
and Loyola Marymount University, 
Susan again found herself drawn to 
the LACW life and work. She spent 
a lot of time at the house, visiting 
with many interesting people who 
lived and worked here, while liv-
ing in Echo Park and working for 
various other L.A. service organiza-
tions. She spent time working for 
a non-profit organization finding 
housing for Central American 
refugee families who were living in 
Skid Row hotels during the 1980s, 
as well as with a group that sup-
ported churches and other folks who 
wanted to start homeless shelters. 
She also worked with other non-
profits, reviewing grant applications 
and following up on funding alloca-
tions. After a time, she decided to 

join some friends she had met here 
at the LACW (Angela Jones, Mark 
White, and Patti Burns), who had 
moved to Philadelphia to start a 
Catholic Worker there, the Sr. Peter 
Claver House. After asking neigh-
borhood folks what kinds of 
services were needed, the newly 
founded community began an after-
school program that flourished for 
many years as their main area of 
service. Susan lived and worked 
with the Philly community for eight 
years before moving on to do vari-
ous other jobs in Philadelphia while 
remaining connected to the Catholic 
Worker community.
   In 2016, Susan moved back to 
Los Angeles to live and work at the 
LACW. While here, she has con-
tributed a great deal. She continues 
in the Dietrich tradition of superla-
tive hospitality and party planning 
(Susan was also instrumental in 
organizing the legendary “Doris 
Day” party back in 1989). She is 
an invaluable contributor to the 
dental clinic and toiletry projects 
downtown, as well as to hospital-
ity offered to our houseguests. She 
is passionate about housing reform 
and quite dismayed by the ways the 
city has, over the decades, failed the 
most vulnerable folks in L.A. She is 
a hard worker and loyal friend, and 
brings much experience and sincere 
service in the Catholic Worker 
tradition to her work. She loves 
working at the community house, 
but also misses her work and friends 
at Hospitality Kitchen during the 
COVID-19 crisis.                           Ω

FULLER cont’d from p.1

on their experience and under-
standing of various aims, means, 
beliefs and values listed in various 
guiding documents that have been 
produced by Catholic Workers over 
the years, telling stories about their 
personal experiences of these ideas. 
The hope is that this may allow an 
understanding of the nature of and 
some reasons behind the LACW’s 
life’s work—the Corporal and 
Spiritual Works of Mercy, trying to 
understand and advocate for a more 
just and human world—for both 
newcomers to the work and long-
time participants alike.                  Ω

Sarah Fuller is 
a L.A. Catholic 
Worker com-
munity member 
and an editor of 
the Agitator.

MADUKA cont’d from p.2

given was an innate belief in the 
value of my own wildness. The 
Gospel never asked me to be 
anything but an inconvenient, and 
unexpected, woman—a woman 
beyond reason—a woman who was 
one hundred-fold—and its only 
caveat was when I fail in that, for-
give myself—and set myself again 
at that task. For as long—and as 
many tries—as it takes. The secular 
world has never asked for me to be 
anything other than domesticated. 
Small. Reasonable. Safe. If I am to 
be big, it is in order to achieve the 
power to make others feel small and 
useless. Everything, a collabora-
tion in the ordinary, the average, the 
defeated, the demoted.
   How different from the faith I 
know…How different from Jesus

Uzoamaka 
Maduka is a 
Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker 
volunteer.

Christ. From Mary. From the Father. 
From the Holy Spirit. From the 
Word of God. How different from 
the ideals outside of myself that 
engender my better self—those 
most holy diamonds against which I 
polish the wildness in me.             Ω

HOLBEN cont’d from p.3

the Catholic Worker vision, central to 
its practice.  The “bourgeois spirit” 
Dorothy Day so often condemned, on 
the other hand, is the direct antith-
esis of self-emptying love – self-
protective rather than self-emptying, 
its ultimate focus always itself, its 
needs, its comforts, its appetites. 
   But by choosing community 
among the poor and shared voluntary 
poverty (simple living), by putting 
their lives on the line for justice and 
peace, by speaking prophetically 
against the soul-killing, demonic 
systems that so often rule in our fall-
en world, Workers seek to incarnate 
God’s promiscuous, transformative 
love, both in their interactions with 
each other in community and their 
lived witness to God’s love—love in 
action—among those they serve.
   This is, of course, not without 
cost. Just as self-emptying love 
led Jesus to the cross, a conscious 
choice to follow him in enfleshing 
self-emptying love as best one can 
in one’s own small bit of the human 
story will inevitably bring a person 
face-to-face with the mystery of 

transformative suffering.
   To love is to make oneself vulner-
able. To love the oppressed, the 
broken, the disenfranchised, the 
forgotten, the self-destructive, the 
mad...to love as God loves, uncondi-
tionally, is to open oneself to being 
broken on the wheel of the world’s 
agony. Anyone who has long been 
with the Worker knows that, for all 
our best intentions, failure and dis-
appointment are far more common 
than “successes.”
   Yet viewed through the lens of 
self-emptying love, our failures, 
suffering, disappointments – if we 
do not seek to deny them or protect 
ourselves from them – can change 
us, deepen us, bring us in small 
incremental steps closer to becom-
ing the icons of divine love we are 
intended by God to be. And this, we 
can trust, effects a qualitative change 
in the nature of spiritual reality. That 
participates in the gradual creation 
of the Beloved Community which is 
self-emptying love realized. 
   To speak of the transformative 
power of suffering is not to cel-
ebrate masochistic martyrdom. 
My memories of my years with 
the Worker include a great deal of 
laughter, silliness, and fun – even 
occasional moments of true joy. 
But reading the books, hearing the 
stories passed down over the years, 
even living more than a few weeks 
in a Worker community, all give 
ample testimony to the truth of 
Dorothy’s beloved quotation from 
Dostoevsky: “Love in action is a 
harsh and dreadful thing compared 
to love in dreams.”
   Does any Catholic Worker com-
munity, any individual identifying 
with the movement, come close to 
living out this challenging calling?  
Far from perfectly, to be sure.  
   But the witness is there. The in-
carnational intention continues to be 
wrestled with there. In the ongoing 
life of the movement, the broken 
vessels that we all are sometimes 
unexpectedly reveal themselves to 
contain surprising grace.               Ω

WISNIEWSKI cont’d from p.4

Rev. Larry Hol-
ben is a former 
Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker 
community mem-
ber, and longtime 
friend.

glory and praise to God. We make 
this prayer in Jesus’ name. Amen. Ω

Mike Wisniewski 
is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker 
community 
member and 
an editor of the 
Agitator.

MILLER cont’d from p.5

justice into action. Then I go to 
sleep grateful for a roof, bed, food, 
and a truly incredible community. I 
hope that in my decision to use less 
and share more now, I can be part 
of a movement that enables future 
generations to be abundantly free. Ω

Maggie Miller 
is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker 
community 
member.

ated some, while others called me a 
Christian hypocrite.   
   I am no fan of the police, but I was 
thankful for their presence that day. 
Twice they approached the organiz-
ers and warned them about getting 
too close to me and threatening me. 
However, one officer who obvi-
ously was in favor of the protest ap-
proached me and threatened to arrest 
me, even though I was not the one 
who was doing the intimidating and 
posing a threat to anyone’s safety. 
   After the organizers were given the 
first warning, they sent their adoles-
cent children (perhaps 10 or 11 years 
old) to harass me as they placed their 
signs in front of my face and in front 
of my sign. As I kept asking and 
telling them to move six feet away, 
another adult walked next to me and 
did bump me off the curb and into 
the street. Fortunately I did not lose 
my balance and no cars were passing. 
This prompted the second warning 
from the police. This intimidation 
and harassment continued for the 
entire three hours I remained there. 

Mike (left) confronted by protester

   Over the years I have experienced 
much opposition at protests I was in-
volved in, but always had others near-
by for support. This time I was alone 
and it was one of the most frightening 
episodes of my life. However, in hind-
sight, I would do it again, but with at 
least one person for support.
   The local community newspa-
per covered the protest and ran an 
article the next day with photos of 
the protest and me being harassed 
and mentioning I was the lone voice 
in opposition. This article prompted 
several hundreds of people to re-
spond with phone calls to the paper 
and our local board representative in 
support of Project Roomkey. Many 
stipulated that it was my lone pres-
ence at the protest that influenced 
them to take a stand. So much so, 
that the reporter notified the main 
protest organizer of the response 
from many other residents, who then 
decided that another protest planned 
for the following week would be 
cancelled, admitting their defeat. 
This news, along with other photos 
of me at the protest was included in a 
follow-up article to the original story. 
   The moral of this story, one person 
can make a difference. We cannot 
allow ourselves to be fearful, intimi-
dated, and silenced in the midst of 
injustice. In faith we must be willing 
and bold enough to allow the Spirit 
to work in and through us and inspire 
others to do what is right and just. Ω

Mike Wisniewski is a Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker community 
member and an editor of the Agitator.

WISNIEWSKI cont’d from p.5

The trouble is, in America, 
Catholics are all trying 
to keep up with the other 
fellow to show that, ‘I am 
just as good as you are,’ 
when what they should say 
is, ‘I am just as bad as you 
are.’    —Dorothy Day
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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

KINGS BAY PLOWSHARES 7 
UPDATE

Dear Agitator Supporters,
   We hope these past months have 
been good to you, and you are safe, 
healthy, and cared for. While our 
world shows few signs of recovering 
its previous semblance of stability, we 
pray that you have found it. We find, 
amidst this chaos, that our loving God 
has indeed been our only constant. 
   Life at Hennacy House has hardly 
been a walk in the park since the last 
Agitator issue. Health issues amongst 
our guests have kept us on our toes. 
Alberto, our resident artist, has been 
experiencing ongoing health issues and 
requiring regular hospital visits. Maria 
Lopez required a trip to the emergency 
room last month, as did Porfirio Tor-
res. They are now fine, as far as things 
go, but hospitals were the last place 
anyone wanted to be in these days. 
Please remember them in your prayers.    
   As we headed into the fourth month

of confinement, our house team no-
ticed a drop in spirits, to say the least. 
We decided to enlist support from the 
kitchen team and take time off to rest. 
Our favorite Ethics Professor, David 
DeCosse, made the long trip down 
from Santa Cruz to help us out in this 
endeavor, sweeping our floors, and 
making breakfast while this house 
journalist explored tidepools in Ma-
rina del Rey. (Thank you, David, I had 
a lot of fun!) Clare Bellefeuille-Rice 
joined us shortly after David left, al-
lowing other members of our team to 
rest, and delighting us with her baking 
experiments, and we are thankful she 
decided to take on our hundred-year-
old oven.
   While we do not generally celebrate 
the Fourth of July, Megan Ramsey 
was kind enough to grill burgers and 
vegetables for us on the holiday. Boyle 
Heights, which does get into Indepen-
dence Day celebration, provided us 
with an enviable fireworks show. Our 
house has a pretty fabulous city view 
from our third floor, and we get to see 
fireworks for miles and miles around. 
We also get to hear them for endless 
hours. July 4th is a mostly sleepless 
night for us. 
   Our kitchen team hosted two 
socially-distanced movie screening 
parties over the past month, inviting 
our remaining volunteers to watch 
Bridesmaids and Blues Brothers on 
our lawn. Team House could not par-
ticipate fully, but it sounded like fun. 
Also, thanks for the pizza, guys. 
   Work in the kitchen continued to 
get done until recently. Our kitchen 
team informed us that the number of 
people being served has gone down, 
and some groups are again serving on 
the streets. This is good news, because 
Team Kitchen recently had to shut 
down our operation after members

received positive COVID-19 test 
results. Although we were prepared 
for this scenario, theoretically, but we 
figured it probably would not happen. 
Obviously, we were bummed. As of 
this writing, their symptoms are subsid-
ing, although they remain quarantined.
   The rest of the community, guests, 
and workers alike, were tested and 
received negative results, thank God. 
The kitchen remains closed for now, 
and we are blessed to have enough 
space on our property to live separate-
ly. Some of our volunteers also have 
generously stepped in to help with our 
household shopping, for which we are 
very grateful. For the house team at 
least, our routine has stayed more or 
less unchanged. 
   Nonetheless, Team Kitchen has a 
great opportunity to experience the 
joys of uninterrupted domesticity, as 
we have for four months. If they are 
looking for tips, this house journal-
ist has some: Give in to your initial 
impulse to clean everything twice, 
because in a few weeks, you will not 
want to clean anything. Bake all the 
cookies, cakes, and brownies you 
want. Don’t feel guilty! This energy 
will not last forever. Also, you should 
freeze some of those brownies for 
later. You should do yoga excercises 
with Maggie Miller. Also, now is a 
good time to develop or deepen your 
spiritual life. 
   We thank you, our readers, for your 
continued support. This time has 
stretched all of us emotionally, spiritu-
ally, and financially, but you have 
continued to give to us. We ask for 
your continued prayers, that we may 
be able to discern and follow God’s 
will. I will close with the words of my 
favorite Psalm, which reminds us that, 
once again, God—and only God—will 
see us through.

Psalm 91

You who dwell in the shelter of the 
Most High, who abide in the shade of 
the Almighty,  Say to the Lord, “My 
refuge and fortress, my God in whom 
I trust.”
God will rescue you from the fowler’s 
snare, from the destroying plague, 
God will shelter you with his pinions, 
and under his wings you may take 
refuge; God’s faithfulness is a protect-
ing shield.
You shall not fear the terror of the 
night nor the arrow that flies by day,
Nor the pestilence that roams in dark-
ness, nor the plague that ravages at 
noon.
Though a thousand fall at your side,
ten thousand at your right hand, near 
you it shall not come.
You need simply watch; the punish-
ment of the wicked you will see.
Because you have the Lord for your 
refuge and have made the Most High 
your stronghold, No evil shall befall 
you, no affliction come near your tent.
For he commands his angels with 
regard to you, to guard you wherever 
you go.
With their hands they shall support 
you, lest you strike your foot against 
a stone.
You can tread upon the asp and the 
viper, trample the lion and the dragon.
Because he clings to me I will deliver 
him; because he knows my name I 
will set him on high.
He will call upon me and I will an-
swer; I will be with him in distress;
I will deliver him and give him honor. 
With length of days I will satisfy him, 
and fill him with my saving power.  
Amen!

Since the last Agitator issue, sentencing 
for the seven plowshares activists have 
been postponed due to the pandemic.
   However, on June 8, via video, Liz 
McAlister, 80, was sentenced to time 
served plus three years supervised proba-
tion for her part in the April 4, 2018, 
Kings Bay Plowshares nuclear disar-
mament direct action. Liz had already 
spent more than 17 months in Georgia 
county jails following her arrest.   
   Judge Lisa Godbey Wood presided 
and ordered Elizabeth to pay a special 
assessment of $310 and restitution of 
$33,503.51, assigned jointly to all seven 
defendants. No fine was imposed, but 
a minimum payment of $25 per month 
towards restitution was mandated. 
   Sentencing for Carmen Trotta, Fr. 
Steve Kelly, and Clare Grady is now 
scheduled for Sept. 3, and Mark Colville, 
Patrick O’Neill, and Martha Hennessey 
on Sept. 4. They asked for these continu-
ances in order to be able to safely travel 
to Brunswick, GA and appear in open 
court with family and supporters present. 
However, depending on virus circum-
stances, there may be further delays. 
Fr. Steve Kelly remains in Glynn County 
Jail. For further updates visit Kings Bay 
Plowshares Facebook page or their 
website: kingsbayplowshares7.org

On March 2, 2020, at the culmina-
tion of the Pacific Life Community

(PLC) Faith and Resistance Retreat, 
13 anti-nuclear activists blocked 
traffic leading into Naval Base 
Kitsap-Bangor, in Washington, as a 
protest against the immoral and ille-
gal Trident nuclear missile system.
   Washington state police arrested 
nine people for obstructing roadway 
traffic outside the base’s main gate.
   Shortly thereafter, four more 
people carrying signs crossed one 
at a time onto base property. Each 
was immediately arrested by Navy 
security and taken into custody. All 
13 were issued trespass citations 
and released shortly thereafter.
   The four who crossed onto 
federal property have an in-person 
arraignment date of September 2, 
in Tacoma. No word yet on the nine 
arrested on state charges.

Martin Gugino, the 75-year-old man 
brutally pushed to the ground by Buf-
falo, NY, police during a Black Lives 
Matter protest on June 4, is now in 
rehabilitation after a lengthy hospital-
ization. Martin, who is affiliated with 
the Catholic Worker movement, Pax 
Christi, Witness Against Torture, and 
the Kings Bay Plowshares 7, contin-
ues his recovery from head trauma 
received when his head hit the pave-
ment. Although still receiving physical 
therapy and having difficulty walking, 
he said he is anxious to get back to the 
important work that lies ahead to help 
bring about change in this country. 

ENVIRONMENTAL VICTORY

MORE RESISTANCE NEWS

After a four-year legal struggle over 
the construction of the controversial
1,172 mile-long, Dakota Access 
Pipeline (DAPL), the Standing Rock 
and Cheyenne River Sioux tribes won 
(at least a temporary) major victory on 
July 6, when a federal court ordered 
the pipeline cease operations by Au-
gust 5. Judge James E. Boasberg, from 
the U.S. District Court of the District 
of Columbia, ruled that the U.S. Army 
Corps of Engineers failed to fully as-
sess the environmental risks posed by 
a segment of the pipeline. The tribes 
argued the segment, which runs under 
Lake Oahe, a large reservoir a half-
mile from Standing Rock Reservation, 
has both despoiled sacred land and 
contaminated their water supply and 
risks further environmental damage. 
Energy Transfer Partners, the company 
that controls the pipeline, plans to ap-
peal the decision.  —motherjones.com

MONEY FOR HUMAN NEEDS

DECLINING EMPIRE FACTS

The fiscal year 2021 NDAA (National 
Defense Authorization Act) now being 
planned will be a $741 billion gift of 
endless war and arms dealer profits 
from the Trump regime and Congress.
   If we keep allowing them to fund the 
Pentagon and war-profiteering compa-
nies, endless war, death, and destruc-
tion will continue unabated.   
   However, ten percent of this Penta-
gon budget is $74 billion. This amount 
could house every one of the homeless

people in this country with money to 
spare. Create more than one million 
good jobs in cities like Flint, Michigan 
building desperately needed new infra-
structure. Fund free college education 
for more than 2 million low-income 
students, or the poorest ten percent of 
current college students. Hire 900,000 
elementary school teachers. Provide 
a $2,300 check to the more than 32 
million unemployed citizens. Purchase 
enough N95 masks for all 55 million 
essential workers to use one a day for 
a year. Conduct two billion additional 
coronavirus tests, compared to the 46 
million done so far. 
   Therefore, we have a moral obliga-
tion to stand up and demand funding 
for healthcare, education, housing, and 
more, rather than for the imperial war 
machine.      —nationalpriorities.com

40%: The percentage of lost jobs that 
may be lost for good.
$40 Trillion: The amount of wealth 
that went to this nation’s richest 10% 
in just ten years while the poorest 50% 
received nothing. Their wealth actu-
ally declined.
$8.70: The amount of Black household 
wealth for every $100.00 of white 
household wealth.
1 Hour: The amount of work in a week 
to be qualified as 'employed.' 
Also, not having a guaranteed income 
with a quarter of the population facing 
economic collapse.—commondreams.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

THE LOS ANGELES CATHOLIC WORKER
The Los Angeles Catholic Worker, founded in 1970, is part of the international Catholic Worker 
movement, which was founded in 1933 by Dorothy Day and Peter Maurin. We are a resistance 
community that operates a soup kitchen on Skid Row, a house of hospitality in Boyle Heights, 

and publishes this bi-monthly publication – the Catholic Agitator.  Visit our website –
https://lacatholicworker.org and Los Angeles Catholic Worker on Facebook.

We are in need of men’s NEW large and extra large (sizes 10 -17) white socks, 
or tube socks. Also, CANES–preferably adjustable metal canes, used or new. 

Also, MASKS and HAND SANITIZER.  Thank you. Many blessings.

++ SPECIAL NEEDS 

Due to the ongoing COVID-19 crisis, and resulting restrictions, the decision was 
made to postpone our 50th anniversary gala celebration until further notice. It will 

be rescheduled after the crisis subsides, perhaps early next year—hopefully!

EVENT CANCELLED    

SHARE YOUR EXCESS BACKYARD FRUIT
If you have fruit trees, specifically citrus fruits, on your property 

and have an excess, our kitchen guests would certainly appreciate 
whatever you will not use, especially during this pandemic. 

Citrus fruits help strengthen the immune system.
Please consider donating. Thank you. Many blessings.

Many new hard-working volunteers have blessed us these past few years, but with 
each Agitator issue printed, fewer and fewer names appear on our mailing list. We 
need, and would greatly appreciate, your assistance scattering seeds of faith that these 
works of mercy might carry on no matter what crises sweep the world. Please help us 
keep the torch lit by sharing this issue with someone, or e-mail info@lacatholicwork-
er.org if you do not yet receive this newspaper or if you need extra copies.  

C A T H O L I C

WILL YOU HELP PLANT SEEDS?
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