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“...a path from where we are to where we should be.” --Peter Maurin




Why This Issue?

This is an exciting time to publish ap issue on U.S.-Soviet reconciliation.
wher I was in the U.S.S.R. this summer, more than one Soviet described these
days as "the most exciting period in Soviet history since the revolution.,"
That’s some pretty heady stuff. But with “glaspost” and "perestroika" wmoving
forward under Mikhail Gorbachev, it is an exciting time indeed, As we prepare
this issue of THE ROUND TABLE on the heels of the summit, it is also an exciting
time in the United States and Rurope. For the first time in the dark history of
the nuclear world, an entire class of U.S. and Soviet nuclear wespons will be
deatroyed. Thanks to the faithful witness of the Greenham Common women, the
Plowshares activists, the larger peace movement, and the spiraling economic and
social costs of a dead-end arms race, Reagan end Gorbachev saw fit to tske one
small atep for peace.

The mainline media‘’s political portrayal of Gorbachev as a "tenacious" and
"ahrewd" politician aside, his visit here generated more U.S.-Soviet goodwill
than we’ve seen in a long while. But the anti-Sovietism that has marked the U.S.
socio-pplitical scene for so long will pot be uprooted quickly or easily. Its
teproot of fear runs too deep in our social psyche. And, as we know from our own
experiment in community here at the Catholic Worker, this business of reconcili-
ation, of building up the beloved community of John’s Gospel, is a demanding
task. We’ve learned it is possible only with the gift of God’a grace. We are
reminded of Gorbachev’s own words at the summit’s airport arrival ceremony, "The
vigit has begun, so let us hope. May God help us."

Kerin Tanquist opens with an introspective essay, probing the stereotypes she
had uncensciously brought with her to the Soviet Union. The invitation to
conversion she experienced ia ome we can &ll share. We've included segmepnts of
the mapy interviews I conducted in the Soviet Union, the text of a talk by a
Russian Orthodox priesat, and a photo essay by Mev Puleo and myself as well. We
hope in this way to make the invisible visible, for as Longfellow said, "If we
could read the secret history of our ‘enemies,’ we should find in each person’s
life, scrrow and suffering encugh to disarm all hostility."

Jean Berg reflects on her visits to the Soviet Union and on the ways her
faith informs her cultural exchange work, and is challenged in the proceas.
We've also gone back to our roots, reprinting some of our co~founder Dorothy
Day's writings on these topics.

Our house articles speak of community news and of the internamtional Catholic
Worker gathering which some of us recently attended at the Neveda Nuclear Test
Site. Teka Childress closes in the "Round Table Talk" with a moving reflection
on personalism and the state,

Many have pointed to the Sermon on the Mount as the manifesto of the Catholic
Worker movement. It is there that Jesus most clearly states his teaching on
relations with enemies and adversaries: "You have heard it said, ‘You shell love
your neighbor and hate you enemy.’ But T say to you, Love your enemies and pray
for those who persecute you. . ." The reconciler from Nazareth counsels us to
live our lives now according to the future we hope to see, to build the Reign of
God little by little, day by day, on our own turf, within our own hearts. May
this iasue help in its own small way.

Cover photo by +  Patrick Coy
Patrick Coy
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Messages Of Reconciliation

by

Karen Tanquist

I spent three sweeks in the Soviet Union
this summer on the Volga River Peace
Cruise spopnsored by Promoting Enduring
Peace and the Soviet Peace Committee. We
cruised down the Volga River on the
riverboat, Maxim Gorky, attending ceremo-
nies and tours in river cities and partic-
ipating in workahops and discussions
between the Soviets and Americans aboard
ship, We alse had free days to roam
through Moscow and Leningrad, meeting
people on the sgtreets, in shops, and in
their homes.

As I recollect my
Union and begin to
friends T made there,
the continual openness and overwhelming
friendliness of the Soviet people have
revplutionized my understanding of and
attitude toward them,

Time and again I was stunned by my
reactions. I was surprised by the clear
blue skies and warm sun in Mogcow. Some—
where 1 had ecquired an image of the
J.5.8.R. as cloudy, very cold, and usually
rainy.

I was surprised by the fashions: Jeans
and runping shoes were everywhere. Bright-
ly colored clothes abounded and there were
even punk-shaved heads and earrings on men
in Volgograd. Somewhere I had scquired the
image of fashionless people who dressed
alike, wearing drab clothes and sensible
shoes.

I was surprised because no one

visit to the Soviet
receive letters from
1 am amazed at how

seemed

to be following me, no one searched my
rooms, and I c¢ould not find a '"bug"
anywhere. In fact, only the young people

wanting to trade for my jean jacket seemed
aware of my presence. Somewhere I had
acquired the image of the U.5.5.R. as
secretive and full of spies.

I was surprised in the industrial town
of Tigliatti on the Volga River by three
women with whaw I spent an evening. We
apoke in English of books we had read,
movies we had seen, our apartments, jobs,
and men. We talked in the same way 1 talk
with my neighbors and friends at work.

They were full of questions and showed a
genuine interest in my life. I found they
shared the same desires for their lives as
I did for mine: a loving husband and
femily, their own home, meanipngful work,
peace in the world. 1 was surprised
because somewhere [ had acquired the
notion that the Soviets were unfeeling,
almost asubhuman, without individual needs
and dresms. I thought they would not or
could not openly telk of their lives.

PatCay

The author singing apd marching with
Soviet friend, Mikhail Sholokoy, during
Hiroshims commemoration ip Volgograd.

Karin Tanguist works as the assistant head nurse in ap Intensive care unit at
Cardinal Glenpop Children’s Hospital. She’s also coordinating the planning for
the Soviet delegation’s visit fto St. Lovis this summcr during the Mississippi

Peace Cruise, Call her to get involved.
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1 was surprised one Saturday evening by
the number of worshipers of all ages and
colors at & Beptist church service in
Moscow. I worshipped with emse and relief
because although the service was in
Russian, the format was the same as the
church services I grew up on. Members I
apoke with talked of the freedom to copenly
attend their govermment-recognized church,
with four or five packed services through-
out the week, four on Sunday aleone. While
religious persecutiop is indeed a fact of
Soviet life, I had acquired the image that
almost no one worshipped freely; those who
did were old and superstitious women,
while the remainder of the Soviet people
were adamant atheists. Actually, the cost
of religious persecution in the Soviet
church has resulted in a rich and wvital
faith often lacking in our churches.

I have traveled and lived for several
yvyears outside the U.S., and I grew up in
an environment which provided contact with
other cultures and respected all pecople as
having the same needs and desires for love
and comfort. This is precisely why I was
gtartled. I did not realize I hed this
imege of the Soviets ag drab, uniform,
furtive, and without individual thoughts
and desires, until I was challenged by
seeing snd talking with them.

The monotonocus imeages of Soviet life so
pervasive in our media had unconsciously
moided my attitudes., I had absorbed the
sterectypes of the Soviet people that are
ubiquitous in our children’s cartoons, our
bocka, movies, advertisements, snd newaps—
pera. I had upconaciously earmed myself
with these stereotypes, perhaps in order
to atop questioning the need for Star
Wars, the trade embargoes snd a military
budget over $300 billion annually. It is,
after all, easier to blame the atheist
communists for the world's social ills
than it is to examine and face the resl
causes. Such a confrontation might require
changes in my lifestyle; changes I do mot
want to make. Not until I met Soviet

people face to face on their land did I
realize the false image I carried and, at
times, consciously found solace in.

I, not lmowing I came armed, wasg
disarmed by their openness, friendliness,
and humaneness. It was the personsl
contact with individuals that brought
these stereotypes to s conscious ilevel and
dispelled them,

Vladimir Bunch Brevish, editor of the
LITERARY GAZETTE, =a weekly npewspaper in

Moscow, pleaded with us maying:

Don’t just believe what you read in
your newspapers. Be objective. Compare
what you read with what you have geen
with your own eyes. I believe that
would bring us cleser and closer
together. I think there are no differ—
ences between us worth fighting on the
battlefield.

I, not knowing I came armed,
was disarmed by their
openness, friendliness,

and humanness.

while on the Volga River we stopped in
five river cities. Nowhere ip my travels
have I experienced such overwhelmwing
diaplays of friepdship. We were welcomed
to each c¢ity with elsborate ceremonies.
Children performed folk dances in &
dezzling array of costumes. We were handed
flowers and small metal ping, and there
were banners of welcome and peace. People
had come come to the rallies with pins,
postcards, calendars, books and other
gifta to present to the Americans.

We had been briefed before the trip to
come prepared with reciprocal gifts —— I
gave buttons, postcards of St. Louis,
packets of aeeds for the individual

Fal Coy
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Soviet youth in Volgograd.




gardens that practically every family
tends, and kazooas just for fun. We had not
been briefed on how to respond to being
trented as honored guests by our "ene-
mies,"

Many Soviets fear a [.S. invasion in
the ssme way that we fear a Soviet inva-
aion. Yet, the Soviets extended arms of
friendship to us, citizeps of a nation
which spends billions of tax dollars every
year to build more and more wespons to
righteocusly blow them into the EKingdom,
Instead we found ouraselves surrounded by
the Eingdom of God — the blessed message
of reconciliation — as we accepted . their
trust and they ours.

It was a very humbling experience for a
U.S. citizen, and especially for a Chris-
tian who had been told from age one that
communists are "godless atheists.™ As
followers and believera in Christ, we are
exhorted to "love our enemies” and to 'do
geod to those who hate us.” The Soviets
showed us how to love our "enemies." It
wos the Reign of God in action from an

unexpected source., I was reminded of the
Scriptures where God is revealed in the

moat surprising and unlikely circumstanc—
es: Sarah laughs, the Samaritan ministers,
God eats with prostitutes and tax collec-
tors, and water turns into worldly wine.

During the rallies, we mingled and
talked with the townspeople. Friendships
developed and we frequently met later ip
their homes, receiving extended hospital-
ity, warmth, and more gifts.

Ipevitably, the sad anncuncement to
board the ship for the next town was
sounded. A bapd freguently played on shore
and waving crowds gathered, throwing one
last button or pin. We all were hoping to
catch for one last time the eye of our new
friend. Something very simple yet profound
happened in each city: there was contact
between two human beings and a growing
sense of connectedness between two coun~
tries and cultures separated by fear for
too long.

In Leningrad, one of our guides, Anns,
gave an impromptu lecture on travel during
a long bus ride back to the hotel. Anna
said that today there are more important
reasonas to travel than Jjust fun  and
curiogity. Travel exchenges by the U.S.
and U.S.8.R. provide a people-to—people
contact which not only changes the travel-
er, but leaves each country slightly
changed. Perhaps more importantly, she
went on to say, this contact becomes our

personsl contribution to the lessening of
tensions between East and Weat.

We experienced the truth of Anna's
worda by being changed. We invested part
of ourselves in friendships and hopefully
now will become more involved and aware of
the politics and images that influence the
relationship between our two great and
beautiful countriea. We on the Yolge River
Peace Cruise became messengers of recon—
ciliation.

+




The View From The Other Side...

M —

Fhat follows are segments of Interviews Patrick Coy copoducted with Soviets

during the 1987 Volga River Peace Cruise.

The West must meke haste to catch up with
the new thinking of the East. We are ready
for so much new now. "Glaspost" and
"perestroika” are sweeping over us and the
Weat is eveluating us with the old catego—
ries and stereotypes. We invite vwyou
into this process, don’t wait, for we must
move together, If you wish us the
best, the best life possible for its own
sake, on this ground we meet and find the
truth. But if you wish these changes out
of a degire to create a mirror image of
the West, or the United States, or to gain
an adventage, then we will not go forward
together in peace and truth.

Vladimir Chernov, journalist,

Volgograd

Rila Cor®in

The reforms begin with developing new
attitudes; new computers and technology
can't do it. We are trying to change our
way of thinking about our scciety’s
problems. We must all be active, be
willing to take responsibility, to speak
up and criticize to a degree we have not
before. The defining aspect of "Perestroi-
ka" lies in our heart.

Tankred Golenpelsky, director of

book exhibitions and trade fairs,

Moscow

It is hard to explain to the rank and file
Soviet that the Americen people are
different from the government. Peasants
and workers find it bard to separate
Reagan from the people.
Vladimir Nadeim, editor at IZVRSTIA,
Moscow

There is not a single difference between
our two countries that is worth going to
the battlefield over.

Zalman Litvin, economist, Moscow

Every farmer wents their place to flour—

ish, whether they "own"” it or not. Every

farmer has plesty of Incentive by virtue

of their labor. The government profit obp

this state farm is mine too, is part of

mine. This is the psychology of the

collective farm. This is my place too.
Ivan Hikolaevich Bavin, engineer on
a collective farm, Rostov-on—Don

One of the major mistakes Americans often
mzke regarding the Soviet Union is that
you conceive of the U.S5.5.R. as a big rock
put down by God one day, never changed or
moved. But we have 280 willion people
spread out over fifteen republics, and we
are developing and changing. . Americans
must know one maio thing: no matter how
big the mistekes are we’ve made, and we
might meke more, we want the world to be a
better place to live. Mest of what seps—
rates our two countries is small compared
to what mutually threatens us.
Anatoli Golubev, novelist, Moscow




Pat Coy

Mother Russin grieving over war dead at
Mamayev Hill War Memorial in Volgograd.

I would drive my combine for three days
with no salary and donate the money for
peace because I lknow what it means not to
have a father due to war.

Dimitri, farmer, Restov—on—Don

We do not forget, no one in the U.S8.S.R.
has forgotten, that you were our friends
and helpers in a very critical earlier
period ip our history — World War II.

Vladinir Nadeim, editor at IZVESTIA,
Moscow

I'm in a very good position to criticize
our government about Afghenisten because
it happened during the Brezhnev era and it
is popular now to criticize policies that
began under earlier 1leadership. But I
won't.

Igor Filin, Director of Soviet Peace

Committee, Moscow

Five years ago we answered questions sbout
rafusepniks in only one way. We were then
unable to give any evaluetion of govern—
ment ectivitiea. But now we can criticize,
even tbough we have far to go.
Yladimir Nadeim, editor at IZVESTIA,
Moscow

As for my children, I want them to 1live
under peaceful, blue skies. As to their
material profit, we have it now, we are
prosperous enough as long as our children
never have to experience the hardships we
did in the Greet Patriotic War (World War
I1I).

Ivan Hikolaevich Bavin, engipeer on

a collective farm, Rostov-on-Don

I feel like a fan at a stadium watchipg a
goccer match. It is Gorbachev versus the
cthera. I em a participant, but then again
net really. I can cheer and boo, but not
really participate. And the way I under—
stand the new thinking, Gorbachev i3
saying scmething like, "At least be active
where you are, change things in yocur part
of the stadium."

Andrey Selischev, metallurgist,

Mcacow

The U.S.-Soviet Peace March this summer
from Leningrad to Moscow was, for me,
overwhelming. I never thought it possible
to have such an outpouring of emotions for
peace on the part of the Russian people.
It is one thing for me to learn of their
desire for peace by polling and conducting
surveys, It is another to learn of it so
personelly, by walking the read from
Leningrad to Moscow with 250 Americans and
200 Soviets. There were thousands of
Seviets lining the road, festoening us
like Christmas trees with badges, buttons,
candy bars, and ribbons. A common site was
grandmothers rushing out with idcons to
bless both the Soviets and the Americans.
Vsevolod Marinov, research sociolo-
gist, Moscow



...The Soviets Speak

This is perhaps the most exciting period
in our natiomnal history since the Revolu-
tion,
Dimitri Agrechev, interpreter,
Moscow

"Perestroika" is for those at the top, for
the media and for the papers, but not for
us. We do not need to be told about drugs,
prostitution, poor work hebits, etec, We
know all of +this already. If a person
ateals all of their life, and then I reed
in the newspaper that they have changed,
am I to believe this? Besides, "Pereatroi-
ka" is more than these surface chenges; it
has to do with the chernging of minds and
is therefore the work of meny years and
more than one generation.
S8asha, music teacher, Leniograd

e do not have as friendly relations with

the U.8. as we could, and as I would like.

I admit this, and I say this with sorrow.
Mikbhail Milstein, retired army
genersal, Moscow

We have gotten lazy here in the Soviet
Union. We are collectivists and  have
gotten used to relving on others to do it.
But that is not proper collectivism. We
all must learn to take more reaponsibili-
ty. That is what the changes are about.
These changes are internal, arising out of
our own experiment with socialism; we are
trying for some ideal. And we must have a
right to make mistakes in this, I apm a
teecher of lapguage, and I tell my stu-
dents they have a right to make mistakes
as part of the learning. We will make
mistakes with these changes too.

Svetland Ehoklova, educator, Rostov—

on—-Don

We peed a more free press, and we must
invite criticism, urging the people to use
their rights. In many countries, people
must squeeze righta out of their govern-
ment. But we are now in the queer situp—
tion where we must urge rights onto people
who are not used to practicing them. For
toc long we were content with very little,
Vladimir Chernov, journalist,
Volgograd

Seraas Rabowrin

Symbol of the Independent peace group
ol the Saviet Union

There must be new thinking in the West
too. If you continue to view us ag we have
been and not es we are now, that is old
thinking too!
Vladimir Chermov, journalist,
Volgograd




Of course T would go to Afghanistan if I
wes sent, It is my duty, end I trust the
Soviet government stands for peace. I
think there are few Soviet soldiers who
would refuse.

Geonady Kazhan, 24 year old

student, Rostov—on-Don

We have to teach the Soviet people how to
be democratic. Bver since the Revolution,
when ten people expressed ten different
points of view, it was decided at the top
which one wes correct, and the other gnine
were wroog, So there was no need to even
hear the other nime. All that was left to
do was to rebuild the thinking of those
nine people. Today we have to fight this
legacy as people still want to know what
one view ig right, and everything else is
wrong. Now we see that there is more than
one truth. We need not so mich to speak as
to hear. And not just the lesders but
those in the middle of society too., We
must teach people to hear each other, =and
without thinking about what is wrong with
the one I disagree with, but what is truth
there.

Vladimir Nadeim, editor at IZVESTIA,

Moscow

One myth we still want to root out is that
we Soviets are affronted by being ashked
difficult questions about certain aspects
of our sasociety., Americans precede these
guestions with so many qualifications and
smiles that in the end I am often not sure
what they wapt to koow. So let’s be
straight and direct; this is the best way.
Yiadimir Nadeim, editor st IZVESTIA,
Moscow

T think it iz your turp to make a cult of

one of our leaders. It is the West that is

making Gorbachev a cult figure, not us.
Svetland Starodomskaya, television
commentator, Moscow

I saw reports on the televieion about the
Pegce Cruise when it was in Rostov-on-Don,
I saw the Americans im the report, and I
thought, "They look just like Russians!" .
. I don’t think the American people want
war any more than we do.
Yuri, welder on a collective farm,
Rostov—-on-Don

There i3 a new religious awakening smongst
the young people in the Soviet Union. We
are not afraid of this even though we are
sn atheist society because this may csuse
the young people to be more serious about
their lives, about the choices they meke,
and about their pride in their work,

Victor, Jjournmalist, Togliatti

+
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A Message
From The Russian Orthodox Church

This Is ap edited version of a talk I heard during the 1987 Volga River Peace
Cruise. It was given by a Russian Orthodox priest, the prior of the Cathedral st
i1 lyanovsk. Although attempts to geft his bpame were unsuccessful by press time,
we thought the talk too important pot to use. It provides & reveanlipng picture of
the state of the Russiap Orthodox Church.

—Fatrick Coy

l

An intermetional scientific conference
of church representatives met in Moscow in
May of laat year commemorating the forth-—
coming millennium of the RBussian Orthodox
Church, Foreign clergy came from all over
the world. Participants empheeized the
great impact that Christianity has had on
every domain of the life of our country
and noted that the contemporary emergence
of syatematic religious education, first
in Kiev and now in Moscow, and the opening
of four religious academies =and modern
geminaries have revived religious thought
and research in this country. This confer—
ence also assessed the theological impact
of ecumenism ip the Russian Orthodox
Church, as well as the theoretical and
practical coptribution of Russian theolo—
giaps to the peace movement.

During the nineteenth century what we
call the search for the historical Jesus
dominated Russian theology. The economic
and social upheavals of the twentieth
century could not help but be reflected in
theology as well. The early twentieth
century theologians made the mistake of
disregarding the economic foundetions of
the great sociml transformations that took
place in this country, We know that any
transformation of human society must be
based in correct perception of socio—eco—
nomic activity. Those theoclogians believed
that love was the foundation of all human
activity, which is in many ways true, but
they made the mistake of not relating this
to the economic situation in the country.

We believers, Christians, must look for
our own ways of promoting new thinking. We
helieve that the human factor cannot be
regerded separately from the productive
work of humen beings. Econcmic productivi—
ty is the basic premise and prerequisite
of sociml creativity. Unlike other 1living
beings, humans do not merely adapt them
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selves to the world they 1live in, but
become actively involved in the workipgs
of that world and change it, tranaform it,
in their own creative way.

Already it has become guite clear ¢fo
everybody present at the conference that
gcience and technology in and of themr
selves cannot transform society in the way
that humanity wants it te be tranaformed.
Science  arnd technology can raise
productivity and improve the productive
potential of society, but as we have
cbaerved in the case of any industrialized
Western countries amnd of Japan, science
and technology can sometimes ceuse chenges
in an spti-humaniterien direction.

The pew thinking that hes been initiat-

‘ed in the Soviet Union by our party and

government can very well be a start for an
entirely new direction in the development
of humankind as a whole, If our country,




the first socialist state in the world,
finds within itself the necessary strength
and ingenuvity to get rid of =all the
inhuman and epti-human elements that have
grown into it over seventy vears of its
history, if it is capable of creating a
strong and efficient economy end promote
creaftivity in a spirit of freedom and
responsibility, then it will be & true
beacon for the millions of people of the
earth whe are loocking for a light amid
darkness and despair.

The Russian Orthodox Church today
regerds its Christian, civic and human
duty not merely in light ¢f the millennium
of its existence but also within the
context of the past meventy years and the
accumulated experience of our state.

Never inm its history has the Russian
Orthodox Church stood sgpart from its
people. Throughout the history of our
country, or our state, it bas always
looked for love and understanding among
people. It hes always led cur people, our
.perishiorers, toward peace, peace in the
world. The years that have passed since
the S8econd World War have demonstrated the
deep commitment to peace of the Russian
Orthodox Church. Our church was the first
to appeal to revise the concept of war as
a means of solving difficult problems.
That appeal was firat voiced in 1971 at an
international religious conference spon—
sored by the Rusaian Orthodox Church.

The recent conference that I teld you
about took place at a very significant
time in the history of our asociety. It is
a time when a process of rejuvenation is
taking place in our country, the aim of
which is to promote an all-around spiritu-
al a8 well as technological and social
development of this nation.

The Russian Orthodox Church supports
and welcomes the process of change in  the
life of mocialist society today, es it has
always done. It atrongly appeals to save
this holy gift of life from the danger of
nuclear anrnihilation.

On the eve, as it were, of this millen-
nium of Russian Christianity, the Russian
Orthodox Church has become, now as never
before, & source of ingpiration for the
people of the Soviet Union snd the whole
of humankind. We call for great efforts,
discipline, self-control and creative work
for the benefit of our people and our
motherland. We are doing this as Chris-
tians living in a new sc¢cialist society
and also as precursors of God’s kingdom to
come.
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We Shall Beat Qur Swords Into Plowshares!

Yevgeni Vucherich
Bronze 1957 United Nalions

Drawing: Judi Frizdrman

Let me conclude by eppealing to our
American friends: please spealt te your
fellow Americansa about what you have seen
here in the Soviet Union. Nooe of us
Soviet people have ever wanted another war
and we shall never be the ones to start a
war.

Alao I would like to talk to you the
way we normally talk to our flock: let us
all be brothers and sisters. In that way
we shall follow Christ’s beheat: we shall
live in love and peace. And, we shall save

peace on this planet. +
U. S. - Soviet Mississippi Peace Cruise
Planning Meetings:
Second Monday of Month

Busch Center ¢ 7:30 p.m.
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"We do not forget, no one in the U.S.S.R. hasft |
in a very critical earlier periodi |

Fat Coy



viet Union

tten, that you were our friends and helpers
ur history — World War I1."

-Vladimir Nadeim
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The Love That
Casts Our Fear

by

Dorothy Day

Whenever I have dreamed of e trip to
Ruasia before, it was with the idea of a
lopg train jourmey on the way home per—
hapa, from Moscow to Vladivostok, with
time to ruminete on my visits to what are
shrines for me Leningrad, Moscow,
Zagorsk — the grest churches which are
now museums and the churches which are
gtill functioning. But we are living in an
age of plane travel, so I take off this
afternocn from Kennedy Airport and tomor—
row night I will be sleeping in Warsaw,

From my high school years, I have been
fascinated by Russia, mpd it was the books
of Tolstoi, Dostovevsky, Turgenev and
Chekhov which did muck to bring about my
conversion. I wes haunted by Levin’s

struggle for faith in ANNA EKARENINA, by
the reminiscences of Fr. Zossima in the
BROTHERS EARAMQZOV, Rashkolunikov’s in
CRIME AND FPUNISHMENT, turning to the
Goapels in Siberia, Turgenev'’s story of
the crippled yet radiant peasant girl in
one of his SPORTSMAN’S GSKETCHES, etc.

There is a fascinating book, THE HUMILIA-
TRD CHRIST IN RUSSIAN THOUGHT, by Gorodet-

zky, printed by the Society for the
Promotion of Chriatian Knowledge, I think,
which brings out what I mean. (I am

writing in haste with no books to check my
apelling, 8o please excuse.) The very
struggle for ponviolence, and growth in
love of brother and sister, love of enemy,
which goes on within us all, the very
struggle to put off the old and put on the
new, was made easier by those words of Fr.
Zossima which I have Bo often quoted,
"Love in practice is a harsh and dreadful
thing compered to love in dreams.”
ON PILGRIMAGE

First of all, let it be remembered that
I speak as an ex—Communiat and one who has
not testified before congressional commit—
tees, nor written works on the Communist
conspiracy. I can say with warmth thet I
loved the people I worked with and learned
much from them. They helped me to find God
in God’= poor, ip the sbandoned ones, aa I
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bad not found God in Christian churches.

I firmly believe that our selvation
depends on the poor with whom Christ
identified Himself. "Inmsmuch as you have
not fed the hungry, clothed the naked,
sheltered the homeless, visited the
prigoner, protested against injustice,
comforted the afflicted . . you have not
done it to Me.'" The Church throughout the
ages in all its charities, in the person
of all ite smipts, hed done these things.
But for centuries theae works were con—
fined to priests, brothers, and nuns. Pius
XI called on everyone to perform these
works when he called for Catholic Action.

.. . We do believe in '"from eech
according to one's ability, te each
according to one’s need.”" We believe in

the "withering away of the State.® ¥We
believe in the cowmunal aspect of proper—
ty, as stresased by the early Christians
and since then by religious orderas. We
believe in the constructive activity of
the people, “the masses,” and the mutual
aid which existed during medieval times,
warked out from below. We believe in
loving our brothers and sisters, regard-
less of race, ‘color, or creed and we
believe in showing this love by working,

immediately, for better conditicns, and
ultimately, for the ownership by the
workers of the means of production. We

believe in ar economy based on human
needs, rather than on the profit motive.

Certainly we disagree with the Commu-
nist Party, but so do we disagree with the
other political parties, dedicated to
maintaining the status quo. We don’t think
the present system 1is worth maintaining.
We and the Caomvunists have a common idea
that something else is necessary, some
other vision of society must be held up
and worked toward. Certainly we disagree
over and over agsin with the mesns chosen
to reach their ends, becsuse, as we have
repeated many a time, the means become the
end.

CATEOLIC WORKER, November 1949




There are all kinds of fear, and I
certainly pray to be delivered from the

fear of my brother or sister, I pray to
grow in the love that casts our fear. To
grow in love of God end humans, and to

live by this cherity, thet is tlhe problem,
We must love our enemy, not because we
fear war but because God loves them.

Mike Wallace asked me that question:
Does God love murderers, does He love a
Hitler, a 5talin? I could only say, "God
loves all people, and all people are
brothers and sisters.™

There is so little time op a broadcast,
ip an interview, so little time to answer
or think. I could have ssid, "Christ loved
those who crucified Him. St. Stephen loved
those who Btomed him to death. St. Psaul
was a murderer. We are all murderers."

CATHOLIC WORKER, February 1960

Maybe they are terrified, these Princes
of the Church, as we are often terrified
at the sight of violence, which is present
every now and then in our Houses of
Hospitality, and which is always a threat
in the streets of the slums. I heve often
thought it is a brave thing to do, these
Christmas visits of Cardinal Spellman to
the American troops all over the world,
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Eurcpe, Horea, Vietnsm. But oh, God, what
are all these Americans, so—called Chris-
tians, doing all over the world so far
from our own shores?

But what words are those he spoke
going against even the Pope, calling for
victory, total victory? Words are as
strong and powerful =as bombs, as napalm,
How much the government counts on those
words, pays for thoase words to exalt our
own way of life, to build up fear of the
enemy. Deliver us, Lord, from the fear of
the enemy. That is one of the lines in the
Psalms, and we are not asking God to
deliver us frow enemies but from the fear
of them. Love casts our fear, but we have
to get over the fear in order to get clome
enough to love them.

CATHOLIC WOREBE, January 1967

The course of history progresses more
and more toward a recognition of humen—
kind’s freedom, our dignity as daughters
and sons of God, eas made in the image and
likeness of God, whether =a Communist or
imperialist, Hussian or American, North or
South Vietnamese, All people are brothers
and sistere, God wills that s8ll be s=aved,
and we prey daily, "Thy will be done, on
earth as it is in heaven." +



Actually, I thought I’d done & pretty
good job. It was after dinner and my
speech on reveraing the nuclesr arms race
bhadn't put anybody to sleep; in fact, the
comments and questions were affirming.
Until, that is, one man stood up and

guggested the best antidote for my sappar—
ent naivete sbout the Soviet Upnion would

be for me to go asnd see for myself. I had
come to speak truth (and I had). But I
heasrd truth from one whose name I do not
know, and within weeks the opportunity to
travel and meet with Soviet ecitizens in
the mutual ceuse of peace came through
Peasce Links..That was in 1984. Since then

always seeking to better understand =
people 8o much 1like ourselves and a
culture ao very different.

Truth, I believe, must be the goal of
those of us who are intentional travellers
in the cause of peace. To this end, Jesus’
teaching, "Seek the truth eand the truth
will meke you free,” comes alive. In my
calling as a maker of peace I am compelled
to meek and speak truth.

It is very difficult for me to hear
newscasters and read satastements in the
print media T know to be at variance with
truth as I have experienced it. Recently,
for example, Secretary Schultz was unable

Journey Toward Peace

by

Jean Bexg

I have returned in 1985 and =agaein this
sumer of 1987. And 1 will depart in
April, 1988, to celebrate Orthodox Easter,
during the 1000th anniversary of the
Russien Orthodox Church.

There are times in our lives when we
pake decisions and take actiona without
clear comprehension of our -own motives.
However, there are also journeys we begin
as a very intentional response to what
matters moat to us; it is ip the latter
spirit I began my journeys to the Union of
Soviet Socialist Republics.

I understand Christian
invitation to what I call "participatory
discipleship": the active engagement
living the Qood News of the Gospel. To be
& maker of peace is centrel to that call.
There are countless ways we express our
hopes for peace, and each of us may choose
a different path. Yet for me it is most
rewarding to undertake the journey for
peace when I encounter those viewed by
some as the "epemy." The means of recon—
ciliation is simply to observe, to study,
to question and to listen. This travel hae

faith to be =&n

taken me to small churches and dramatic
cathedrala: to a modest femily dwelling
carved info ancient rocks; to seminaries,

convents, and cafes too numerous to count,

in .

to fly inte Moscow from Helsinki, Firnlend,
due to low fog. It was reported he was
forced to ride the train “through bleak
country passing dreary 1little Russian
houses" for twelve hours. I’ve teken that
same train trip and discovered charming
cottages with gerdens, children playing,
women and men walking to work. .dreary
it was not. _

When we journey in the aearch of truth
and in the cause of pesce I believe we
pust continually question and chellenge
generalizationsa and assumptions from
whatever source. Incalculsble disservice
is done by pessive acceptance of myth end

rumor., In this sepirit I offer these
observations about the Soviet Uniecn.
THE VITALITY OF WORSHIP HAS BEEN

APPARENT TO ME THROUGHOUT EVERY VISIT TO
CHURCH, CHAPRIL AND BAPTIST ROUSE. During
my first visit to Leningrad I attended the
large Baptist house far distant from the
dosmtown area, It was crowded for Tuesday
night prayer service. Three of us who had
gone by taxi were graciously greeted and
invited to send a message to the congrega—
tion (via tramslator). We returned to our
hotel late in the evening by publie bus,
deeply moved by our experience. The
following Sunday we joined worshipers in

Jean Berg, active in Peace Links and Church Women Upnited, is one of those
faithful activists who have kept the peace flsme burning for years, and who

receives Ffar ftoo little recognition.
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Moscow where 5000 Baptists belong to one
congregation! Amid the gethered believers
we seng femiliar hymns, heard readings
from the Gospel, listened to sermons, and
Joined in fervent prayer. In this one
Baptist House there are three such servic—
es each Sunday — people even arriving an
hour early to be assured a place to sit!

I DISCOVERED HOW DEEFLY FAMILY TIES ARR
BOUND WITH RIBBONS OF TRADITION. Fathers
gnd mothers take young children to kinder-—
gartens where they are cared for in
colorful, caring communities, I was told,
"It is not true we are a ‘classless’
society; the privileged class in Soviet

society are the children." Adoring Bsbush-
kas (grandmothers) provide extended femily
care g8 it is not wuncommon for young
children to receive more discipline and
day-to—day attention from Babushka, who
may be in the home while parenta are
emploved outgide. Until recently it was
Babushka who filled the role of religious
instructor for Christian believers and
brought young children to worship —
especially Ffor beptism. This is no longer
the prevalent pattern; now young parents
bring their children for the Sacrament of
Baptism accompanied by Babushka — the
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influence of parents seems to be increas—

ing.

REPEATEDLY I OBSERVED AND EXPERIENCED
THER SOVIET'S PASSIONATE YEARNING FOR
PRACE, This generation of U.8, citizens
has pever known war on our own sgil. Cur
borders are only two and they are friend-
ly; our coants provide protection no
wmilitary force could replace. The Soviet
people have known the suffering of war and
will not allow time to diminish memory.
Over twenty million men were killed during
the Great Patriotic War (WW2). The ever—
present war monuments and memoriala do not
glorify war — they are a reminder of a
history never to be repeated. Do our
children know that during those dark years
the U.S. and U.85.8.R. were military
allies? Do we remember that we, too, were
born as a nation out of revelution? In the
Soviet Union posters, colorful wall art,
and highway signs similar to billboards
broadcast the word "peasce." In fact, the
word "mir" (peace) is the same as the word
for world; what a hopeful vocabulary we
could develop if peace and world were
truly the ssme.

I BAVE COME TO BELIEVE THAT "SCIENTIFIC
ATHEISM" — THE OFFICIAL DOCTRINE OF
SOVIET SOCIRTY — IS A FATLURE. As the
Fussian Orthodox Church prepares to
celebrate 1000 years of Christianity the
churches in the Soviet Union &are more
crowded, seminaries ewrc cnreolled to




capacity, formerly cleosed churches are
reopening and believers are  declaring
their faith with increasing boldness. One
evening I was eagting supper with a Russian
woman who speoke with me about her atheilsm.
Then she said, "My mother was en atheist

before me. Recently she died. And before
she died, she begsn asking what you would
call ‘questions of faith'. Before I die, I
guppose I will ask those seme gquestions.”
wWhat is so difficult for Soviet Chris-
tisns to understand is bow we in the U.S.,
who have such freedom to practice our
religious fasith, are so careless about our
worship attendance. Many here I  have
apoken with believe churches in the Soviet
Union are void of any young people and are
generally empty. Such gemeralizaticns are
balf-truths at best and misleading.
DOUBTLESS THE GEEATEST AND MOST FUNDA~
MENTAL TRUTH I HAVE COMK TO ENOW IS TEHAT
THE WILL OF GOD IS FOR PEACE — SHALOM —
AMONG PEOPLE NO MATTER THEIR DIFFERING
BRLIEFS. There are s8¢ many reasons why
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feith and hope are stronger than femr and
deapeir. I know the God who calls us to
choose life requires us to aeek peaceful
ways to resolve differences between
ayastems that are not compatible in many
waye. But can there be any justification,
especially for people of faith, to support
aystems of violence and destruction
against persons  whose eco-political
practices differ from our own.? For
myself, 1 will not give credence nor
dignity to the concept of "“enemy" in
reference to the people of the Soviet
Upiop. The enemy mentality is amall and
wean and self-destructive; it is in loving
that we are changed to discover the new
poasibilitiea for Shalom. God grant us
vision to match vocebulary: peace to the
world!

+




The rapidly-changing season outdoors
seems to reflect the many changes within
the House these last several months. The
changes within the lives of those here are
many and seem to be upon us before we have
tire to stop and catch our breath. As the
guests move in and out of our lives we
become a part of their atruggles in
seeking housing and cepnfronting painful
realities asbout raising children alone,
unemployment, and sometimes the peed for
psychiatric help. Thia is often an an-
guishing and emeotionally demanding aspect
of sharing a home with those in need.

The travels of commmity members these
days seem to be as fregquent as the comings
and goings of gueats. Eatrina, Angie, Mary
Ann and I had a challenging but uplifting
weekend at the Worker gathering in Neveds
in early November, & comwemoration of
Dorothy Day’s birthday. Mary Apn describes
it in the Little House column. Virginia
spent the month of November in Nicaragua
treining long~term Witness for Pesce
volunteers and seeing old friends. We
received a postcard from Mary Dutcher
saylong she =pent some time 4in Caneda &8
part of her work with the Christic Inati-
tute. She is doing well. Pat attended =&
Pax Chriasti training session on nonviclent
response to personsl assgult in Memphis in
early November and aenticipates the role of
treining others in similar workshops. Ann
continues to prepare for her departure for
Bl Salvador in January. She will be
working ms a doctor at the Jegsuit refugee
service in Sap Salvador for the foresee—
able future. The community will greatly
miss her Jloving presence and ability to
radiate calm in  otherwise atressful
situationg. After finishing a two—year
stint s =a Mennonite Volunteer, Katrina
Campbell has moved into the house for =&
tria) stay.

There’s also much ado at home. Joe and
Clare are expecting their firat child in
the Spring. Next time you greet them, note

the gsparkle' in their eyes. Ellen and
Myrrah have begun & ceramics claga Satur—
day mornings at CASA taught by none other
then Katrina. As usual Lee has aspent many
hours baking her sapecial cookies and
breeds for the holiday semson. She is busy
sharing them with guests at the house and
with friends in the neighborhood. A mumber
of our guests went on a chilly mid—October
bayride at the Orlet farm, complete with
toasted marshmallows and hot dogs. At the
apple-bobbing contest Ira, a young friend
of the house, made a champion effort,
soaking his entire head and chest. Adults
and childrep alike took great plessure in
having a chance to gaze at the stars and
get away from the hubbub of the city.
During this sesson when we commemorate
God's greatest gift we are again reminded
of the gift of your support, which allows
the wvision of the Catholic Worker to
remain alive here in St. Louis. This year
we are eapecially indebted to Jack and
Andy from Python Plimbing who volunteered
three days of work end & hundred feet of
copper piping to restore hot water to our
household., Blessings to all of our sup-
porters throughout the new year! +

Jim Plato, a member of the community, bss beep quite faithful in showing
povies and in organizipg activities for our guests. This has earned him the
title of "Recreational Director"” for the house. How about a ski trip, Jim?
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Katrina, Angie, Jim, 8nd I went to
Nevada the weekend of November 8th with
500 other Catholic Workers to celebrate
Dorothy Day’s 90th birthday. It was =&
weekend of discussion, workshops, dancing,
and prayer which culminated in an act of
civil disobedience. We drove and actually
met up on the highway with two cars from
the Denver contingent. One of the wmoat
moving parts of the weekend was that
repeated sense of so many of us, coming
from all directions — soup line cooks and
farmers and scholars and good anarchiats
— vet all committed to nonviolence, to
voluntary poverty, to resistance of what
runs counter to the Gospel. It delighted
me, filled me with laughter, to see what a
very Roman Catholic group we are.

The liturgy was concelebrated by Dom
Helder Cemara, a representative of the
Bishop of Las Vegaa, and seven or so other
local priests. It wes a lot of men and the
caucus on women's issues in the Worker
bridied at the plens. Mary Luke Tobin was
at the caucus and urged us to develop our
own forms of worship separately; once we
have something, she sgaid, it will become
part of the msinstresm of church worship.
And she quoted Rosemary Reuther saying,
"Stay in the Church." It is our home.
Indeed, we all went to the concelebrated
Mass and when the celebrant, longtime
Worker Dick McSorley, invited us to the
sanctuary for the canon, a hundred or more
left our pews and came forward. Then, when
the priests began to say the words of
consecration together, we spontaneocusly
Joined them, the entire church pronounc—
ing, "This is my body . . This is the
cup of my blood. " As I say, we are a
very Roman Catholic group.

There were many moments when I had e
sense of belonging to a movement deeper
and broader than the tip of the jceberg
gathered out in the Nevads desert: every-
body out on the dance floor Saturday night
at Dorethy’s birthday party hopping and
wiggling our hearts out; singing "Happy
Birthday" Sunday at the test site when the
arrests began; dancing the Sufi dance Luke
taught us at the women’s prayer service
and dancing it agein while we waited to be
booked; and, simplest of =all, people's
COmnoen, casual, grateful, repeated
reference to donations — the source of
our clothes, the source of our lend, the
source of our food. We were a gathered
group of beggars, surviving on genercus
gifta.

The <quality of the discussions and
talks was uneven. The most 1ipsightful
exchange for me was sbout money during the
workshop on farming and cottage industry.
The question was raised whether we needed
money, relied on it too much. Pat from the
Michigan farm said it had been a hard
leason for her to learn that her good land
could aupply all her food but it couldn’t
provide her with the mopey for a telephone
and car to stay in touch with her friends,
or with the money to buy shoes and books
and get her pewsletter printed and meiled.
The bitter truth was pemed that the city
houses don't need food from ocur gardens
and farms because the cities have so much
excess. But many reminded us that the work
~— farming, gardening, making candles,
carpentry, clearing land -— is good in
itself. At the prayer service, we burned a
dollar bill as an expression of sorrow and
reconciliation. Tt was a shocking aymbol,

Mary Ann McGlvern is too well known to.our readers to merit a biography. Yet
rmor has it she has receptly helped to revitalize the St. Louis Bconomic
Conversion Project.




repinding us not only of the nusncex of
that discussion but also of the pcor who
need that dollar, It was an appropriate
action in Las VYegas,

Judy B., a recovering alcocholic who
stayed at Earen House for several years,
was there. She is thriving at the Michigan
farm and her sixteen year old daughter has
Joined her. She wanted to hear everything
about everyome in St. Louis and I wanted
to hear everything about her.

Dom Helder and Shelley Douglas =and
Cesar Chavez all sapoke, there were work-
shops on the Gospel of Mark and the Worker
tradition, walking the daily path of
resistance, the history of actions at the
test site beginning with Ammon Hennacy,
and nonviolence training for anyone who
had had none but wanted to partiecipate in
the action. The organizers accepted all
past training experiences, =all certifi-
cates of learning to disobey peaceably.

Most everyone got to a casino to buy a
cheap meal and make a dollar’s contribu-
tion to the sglots. We gave $2500 to Dom
Helder to teke home for those in need. The
aimplest and most uneventful portion of
the whole gathering was the civil disobe-
dience mction itself. Most of us just
stepped across the cattle guard, were
informed of the consequences of our action

in a very friendly fashion, were hand-
cuffed loosely and escorted to buses. Qur
St, Louis four were warned we’d probably
lose the banner, but Jim aaid he'd been
meaning to make 8 Dew one anywaRy, sSo we
let it go. About forty blocked the road
and s8ix crogsed a fence scme diastance from
the road, The trespassers were given
citations to appear December 2lat and
fines were set at $315, but public policy
since laat April has been to drop the
charges, and a0 they were. We were re-
leased in bus-load groups of thirty,
hugged our new and old friends, and headed
home.

Angie was sptruck as I was with a =ense
of belonging to this great gathering which
was only s smrll part of the whole (only
four from S8t. Louis, two from EKEansas
City). Jim says the whole tone wes set for
him at the talent show the first night
when Francisco sang the song he wrote
sbout Briam Willson, the Vietnam Vet who
lost his legs on the tracks a few months
ago when a train with spmunitions destined
for Central America didn't stop. Katripa
wag moved by all the couples, all the
children. She found hope and joy in the
presence of so many families, all commit-
ted to building a new society in the shell
of the old, +




From Our Mailbag

Dear Friends,

We appreciate all the work the CW doces
in St. Louis and we at Viva House, Balti-
mere Catholic Worker sure  appreciate
receiving TEE ROUND TABLE. You do & fine
peper. It puts us to shame that we can’t
seew to get @ newsletter out these days.
We are blessed with a fine CW community
her and a "thriving" soup kitchen and food
pantry. We pray for Cass House and for
some writers at Viva House.

Would you keep us on the mailing 1list
and add to your list our daughter? Kate
has lived here at the CW all her life and
misses the CW papers now that she begips
college,

We hope to see you ip Las Vegas —
we'll be there.

Viva!

Willa Bickhem and Brendan Walsh
Viva Catholic Worker House,
Baltimore, ™MD

Dear Friends,

Peasce be with us! I just read the
incredulous erticles on the war trains in
THR ROUND TABIE. Ellen wes right in her
foreword: I cried. I cried when I got to
the end of the newsletter, reading about
the simple, human atories of life in the
CW houses. The bigness of nuclear war —
its threat, its preparations, its need for
protection — loomed beside the smallness
of your guests. That image still brings
the sting of tears o my eyes. Thank you
for letting my heart be touched again.

My students — the learning and physi-
cally disabled commurity college "schol-
ars" — with whom I am honored to work,
often ask me for more of "theose St. Louis
articles that remind us we’re not so bad
off." I've re-written a npumber of ROUND
TABLE articles over the years. Sometimes I
tone down the vocabulary (especially in
Mark's writipngs), and 1 add some thought-
provoking/value-clarifying questions
throughout. My teaching is known for ils
Justice content, even as I teach reading
or spelling. I think T am called to this
by a God who is wise.

In my great Jjoy for recent healings in
my own life I have decided - to send this
gift of ¢$50 to the St. Touis Catholic
Worker, through whom healing and comfort
often flows. May it warm some aching bones
or feed some broken~down dreams. May it be
a sign of my heart full of thanks.

Shalom,
Joyce Nauert,
Santa Marias, CA

THE NATIONAL WAR TAX RESISTANCE
COORDINATING COMMITTEE

We refuse to pay all or part of our federal faxes for militarism.

A nationwide network of war tax resisters, counselors,
support groups, and activists

JOIN US !
P.O. BOX 85810 - SEATTLE, WA 98145 -« (206) 522-4377
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by Teka Childress
Unlike meny who have come to  the
Catholic Worker becauwse they read the

peper and were drawn te its philosophy, I
was lpitially upfamiliar with the Worker.
I stumbled ocnto it. I came to vigit ZXEaren
House because of my friendship with
Virginia Druhe. I came to stay because of
my friendships in the house with the
guests and with the community. I came to
embrace the philosophy of the Worker in
the same manner. So as I learned to love
the guests who stay with us I found myself
understanding so many of the values that
are central to the Catholic Worker move—
ment. Most recently I have seen clearly
the unequivocal need for personalism.

The other day I accompanied a woman
{whom I shall call Elizabeth) to a very
painful event in her life. S8he gppeared at
& juvenile court hearing at which it was
to be determined whether or not she would
have her parental rights termioated. To
best describe how it felt to go through
the precedure I would have to gsay the
state, the court, the whole aysiem, was
waiting for her with "big guns." Piercing
shots were fired in rapid succession. Her
paychiatric history was laid out and
hoapital records were produced. Not ope,
but two psychologists gave their evalua-
tion of her mental health and their
prognosis as to whether she would ever
function well. In their judgements they
seemed to condemn her to a meapingless
life. Sociml workers testified. Once again

there was not one, but two. One of them
read "verbatim" of private conversations
that I'm certain Elizabeth never imagined
were being  recorded. The other gave

teastimopy as to how Rlizabeth did not
visit ber daughter often enough, not
teking inte account that the child waes
thirty wmiles away in Hillsboro, that there
is no public transportation there, that

the agency does not offer assistance in
transportation, and that EBlizabeth actual-
ly hitch-hiked the distance ounce or twice.

The judge in the case did mnot make
things easier as she asked guestions of
the witnesses which were aimed at building
the state's case ageinst Rlizabeth.

For one of the first times in my life I
found myself identifying not with the
professionals, but with the disposgessed
— the 1literally dispossessed in this
case. There sat the state’s witnesses,
logically and clinically dissecting my
friend, passing judgement all too glibly.

I did not object to their testimony =&s
to the child’s welfare. Indeed, I believed
it was probably best for the child not to
be with Elizabeth. Yet, I found the menner
of the proceedings to be reprehensible,
totally cpposed to a personalist approach.
The proceedings did not leave room for
Elizabeth to retein her dignity. They did
not treat her as a person precious and
unique, holding God's wvery life within
her. But those of wus who know her well
would readily swear that for all her
struggles, she is brimming over with God's
presence.

Rlizebeth is not alone in being de-per—
sonalized by ocur system. I have seen some
of the hoops through which the poor  must
Jjump in order to receive assistance, At
times they must reveal intimate details of
their lives.

Thus it is not unintentional that we
refer to those who atey with us as guests,
This is how we wish to welcome them, as
they sre no more clients to us than we are
clients to Christ. /T

“We must continue to remind ourselves that In a free
soclety, alf are Involved in what some are doing. Seme
may be gutlty, but all are responsible.”

- —Rabbl Abraham Heschel

Teks Childress, a memher of Karen House, divides ker 1ife between organizing
various peace and justice groups in St. Louis and sssistipng our guests ip their
search for housing at Karen House. Far too much for ope person to do, we have
long suspected that she secretly has as idepntical fwin.
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Round Table Discussion
Friday * February 19, 7:30 p.m. ¢ Karen House
~"The Soviet Union Today"

Earin Tanquist and Pat Coy will present a slide show of their experiences on
the Volge River Peace Cruise and lead a discussion on U.S$. - Soviet reconcilia-
tion. Snecks and beverages will be served.

Mlss.1ss1pp1 I’.eace Peace Cruise
Cruise Meetings :
Video

The U.S.-Soviet Mississippi River Cruise
the Delta Gueen er o ton doe trip to Nes | 'Joined by a River” is a fifty-ninute
Orleans. The Tfifty-member Soviet delega- agard winning video ?f the 1?86 MlSS}SS%p—
tion will be in St. Louis for nearly two pi Peace CFUlse' It is a ?ovlng, upl:ftlng
days prior to departure. We are now account, filmed by Infinity Productions,

of a significant effort in "grass roots

planning activities, and need your help. . "
. . . . diplomacy." To borrow, call Pat Coy at
Join the steering committee, which meets Raren House, 621-4052.

the second Monday of the month till July,
at 7:30 p.m., at SLU's Busch Center, FRm
309. Or call Earin Tanquist at 863-2808.
Next meeting: Monday, January 11.
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