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T
he anarchists left
their rocks at home
and police kept

their tear gas in the LRAD, so
the inevitable clashes May 20
between unarmed young
demonstrators intent on
marching on the NATO sum-
mit and riot-ready robo cops
with baseball bats were Chi-
cago-ugly: up close and per-
sonal.

But the anti-G8/NATO
protests were significant not
only because of the sheer
guts and stamina of the
young people on the skirmish
lines of militarized Chicago
who bravely held their ground
in the streets, but also be-
cause the overall mobilization
marked the first major anti-
war demonstrations in the
country since Obama was
elected president in 2008,
and because the alignment of
peace and justice groups
with Occupy Wall Street and
organized labor is a clear
step forward towards building
a larger and more powerful
mass social movement.

I arrived in Chicago on
May 11 and spent the next
ten days running the streets,
attending on average two
direct actions a day for seven
days, documenting what I
saw with photographs and
written reports, and analyzing
them from the perspective of
a Catholic Worker and as a
community organizer.

Protests began on May
14 when eight Catholic Work-
ers were arrested during a
protest against the war in
Afghanistan at Obama’s na-
tional campaign headquar-
ters. For the next seven
days, dozens of people on
the streets turned into hun-
dreds, then thousands, then
more than ten thousand.

By May 18, more
than 3,000 unionized nurses

and supporters rallied in a
downtown plaza to demand a
Medicare-for-All health sys-
tem and a financial specula-
tion tax on Wall Street banks
and financial firms.

On May 29, more than
1,000 Occupy Chicago sup-
porters marched on Mayor
Rahm Emanuel’s house and
rallied outside his front door.

On May 20, the first day
of the NATO summit, more
than 15,000 veterans and
people from all walks of life
marched to demand an end
to the corporate G8/NATO
agenda.

But the May 18 nurses’
rally and May 20 coalition
march were more permitted
parades than direct action
street protests that truly chal-
lenged corporate political
power.

The first major confronta-
tion of the week happened on
May 15, when about 100 anti-
capitalists nonviolently shut
down southern parts of
Halsted Street by marching
without a permit, despite the
best efforts of 40 bicycle
cops.

Immediately after the May
18 National Nurses United
rally, more than 500 young
people shutdown parts of the
downtown loop by taking to
the streets in a display of
mass nonviolent civil disobe-
dience.

These unpermitted street
marches were tactically inno-
vative because they contin-
ued to build on the Occupy
Wall Street model of seizing
and holding public space,
taking symbolic pacifist action
to the level of real nonviolent
resistance.

By Saturday night the
size of the young crowds
marching in the street without
a permit had doubled, and
more than 1,000 people shut-
down parts of the downtown

loop, eventually occupying
Michigan Avenue.

Although the Chicago
police were somewhat effec-
tive in controlling protesters
movements, they failed to
clear the streets, and when
they attempted to kettle pro-
testers, the young crowd was
able use its critical mass to
push through the police lines
several times.

Sunday, May 20 was
different because it was the
first day of the NATO summit
and the city was a temporary
police state, with thousands
of police walking the streets
armed to the teeth with riot
gear.

The city had refused de-
monstrators a permit that
was within sight and sound of
the NATO summit location at
McCormick Place, and when
several hundred people
broke away from the end of
the closing rally and tried to
peacefully march the remain-
ing three blocks east to the
convention center, police
began cracking skulls.

Later that night, hundreds

of people successfully
massed outside the Art Insti-
tute where Michelle Obama
was hosting an evening
event for the wives of all the
NATO dignitaries. On May
21, the last day of the NATO
summit, Boeing shut down its
national corporate headquar-
ters in downtown Chicago to
avoid protests, and nearly
300 demonstrators celebrat-
ed in the streets before walk-
ing to Obama’s campaign
office.

The strong showing by
tens of thousands of people
on the streets of Chicago
was important because it
credibly established the legiti-
macy of a small, but resur-
gent social movement on the
left as well as the continued
relevance and fighting spirit
of Occupy Wall Street.

The mobilization also
resulted in tangible victories
– from forcing the G8 summit
to move to Camp David to
stealing the media spotlight
away from the international
negotiations, to shutting
down Boeing for a day.

It’s up to organizers na-
tionwide to use the momen-
tum and lessons learned to
continue to build an activist
base among the 99 percent
in our local communities, and
to look to the Democratic and
Republican National Conven-
tions later in the summer for
more opportunities to build a
broad-based and united front
against the corporate 1 per-
cent.

Occupy Wall Street Still Alive and Kicking

Megan Felt nurses Henry Wallace Goodner-Felt (4 months) at the National Nurses United Rally.

Give bread to all who are hungry, and a hunger for justice to all who are fed. - from a dinner prayer.
I come not to bring peace, but to bring a sword.” - Matthew 10:34

by David Goodner

On Nonviolence and the
“Black Bloc”: Pushing
through a line of riot cops is
a legitimate nonviolent tac-
tic, but the people who
threw bottles and swear
words at cops didn’t get us
any closer to the NATO
summit. That kind of break-
down in nonviolent disci-
pline is more juvenile than
radical.

But as the Wisconsin
recall shows us, it’s worth
remembering that any elec-
toral strategy absent an
aggressively populist street
game is doomed to failure.
Electoral politics will be won
in the streets and on the
job, not at the ballot box per
se.
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The Des Moines Catholic Worker Community
The Des Moines Catholic Worker Community, founded in 1976,
is a response to the Gospel call to compassionate action as
summarized by the Catholic Worker tradition. We are committed
to a simple, nonviolent lifestyle as we live and work among the
poor. We directly serve others by opening the Dingman House
as a drop-in center for those in need of food, clothing, toiletries,
use of a phone, toilet, shower, or just a cup of coffee and con-
versation. We also engage in activities that advocate social
justice.

Becoming a Des Moines Catholic Worker
We are open to new community members. For information about
joining our mission, contact any community member or visit our
web site.

Mailing Address
PO Box 4551
Des Moines IA 50305

Bishop Dingman House (Drop-in Center and Business Phone)
1310 7th St.
Des Moines, IA 50314
515-243-0765
Live-in community members : Ed Bloomer, Austin Youmans,
Gil Landolt, Tommy Schmitz, Colyn Burbank

Phil Berrigan House (Autonomous and Sister with the DMCW)
713 Indiana Ave.
Des Moines, IA 50314
515-282-4781;
frank.cordaro@gmail.com
Live-in community members : Frank Cordaro
Live-in resident: Bob Cook

Viola Liuzzo House
1301 8th St.
Des Moines, IA 50314
515-401-4197
Live-in community members : Renee Espeland, Dan Hughes,
Frankie Hughes, Reetzi Hughes, Norman Searah

Rachel Corrie House
1317 8th St.
Des Moines, IA 50314
Live-in community members : David Goodner, Megan Felt, Henry
Wallace Goodner-Felt, Jessica Reznicek, “Downtown” Julie
Brown, Ryan Laudick, Aaron Jorgensen-Briggs

The Chiapas Project
Chiapas, Mexico
Richard Flamer and Araceli Benitez
flamerrichard@hotmail.com

 Weekly Lectionary Bible Study
Mondays, 7:00 pm. Berrigan House.
Call to confirm.

 Weekly Mass or Spiritual Renewal Service
Fridays, 7:30 pm, Dingman House. All are welcome!
Last Friday of the month is a Community Round Table.

 Weekly AA meeting. Fridays 4:00pm. Phil Berrigan House.

 Monthly Veterans for Peace meeting. Phil Berrigan House. First
Monday, each month, 6:00-7:00pm.

As for ourselves, we must be meek, bear
injustice, malice, and rash judgment. We
must turn the other cheek, give up our
cloak, go a second mile.

-Dorothy Day

Des Moines CW

Prayer Service Schedule

Fridays at 7:30 pm

July

6th - Lectionary study.

13th - Centering Prayer.

20th - Mass TBA.

27th - Roundtable.

August

3rd - Greek Orth. Eucharist
led by Richard Cleaver.

10th - Centering Prayer.

17th - Mass TBA.

24th - Roundtable.

September

7th - Greek Orth. Eucharist
led by Richard Cleaver.

14th - Centering Prayer.

21th - Mass TBA.
28th - Roundtable with
Frank Cordero on Wes
Howard-Brooks: Christiani-
ty and Empire

October

5th - Greek Orth. Eucharist
led by Richard Cleaver.

12th - Centering Prayer.

19th - Mass TBA.

26th - Roundtable.

Richard Flamer and Araceli Benitez

Araceli finally got a Visa! What a delight! She hosted our
round-table and discussed the work that she and local
woman do in Chiapas. Process...process...process.
There has been a progression from empowerment clas-
ses to empowerment in action. These women have
named themselves Semper Vivus —Always Living. The-
se women make organic soaps and herbal/medicinal tinc-
tures. They market these products and each takes a turn
selling at the market. They have created a sustain-able
product as well as income that improves the lives of
many families. And...as always, it was good to see
Ricardo!

Michigan Peace Team Calls for Participation in International Peace Teams

Michigan Peace Team (MPT) engages in third-party nonviolent intervention around the world
to prevent and reduce violence. MPT has a longstanding presence in Palestine/Israel and
throughout the United States. Peace Teams in Palestine work with Palestinians, Israelis, and
Internationals in support of the nonviolent movement to end the Israeli occupation. Most of
MPT’s work falls into the following categories:

Protective Accompaniment: accompanying Palestinians (replace with “individuals and/or
communities”) under threat of violence from settlers or soldiers (e.g. farmers harvesting ol-
ives or working their land; families or communities threatened by invasion/demolition).

Nonviolent Demonstrations: participating nonviolently in demonstrations or direct actions
which resist occupation, the seizure of land, or other forms of injustice.

Monitoring Human Rights Abuses: monitoring and documenting human rights abuses and
intervening to prevent violence when appropriate (e.g. at checkpoints).

Awareness: Using direct reporting and media to share the stories of those we meet and our
peace team experiences, in order to raise awareness in the United States and home coun-
tries of peace team members.

MPT is currently seeking team members for our Summer 2012 Team. Team members
must have a strong interest in nonviolent direct action and the conflict in Palestine and Israel,
be willing to learn, as well as be aware or become aware of the challenges and risks of work-
ing in a war zone.

Team Members Must be able to Commit to:

Using the group consensus decision-making process.
Utilizing active nonviolence while in the field.
Working and living with their team members.
Attending one 8-hr basic nonviolence training and two weekend-long international team train-
ings.
Working with MPT and team members to fundraise for all trip expenses.
Participating in community education activities (public speaking, written commentary, etc.)
upon their return.

TO APPLY:
Please visit www.michiganpeaceteam.org or send an email requesting more information and/
or an application to Nicole Rohrkemper, MPT International Team Deployment Coordinator, at
NicoleR.mpt@gmail.com.

For more information and FAQs regarding MPT International Peace Teams, please visit
www.MPTinPalestine.blogspot.com.

Sugar Creek Retreat
September 14-16,Iowa email dmcatholicworker@gmail.com for directions

This year’s Midwest Catholic Worker retreat will be hosted by St. Louis. It will involve roundtables,
games, prayer sessions, dance parties, bonfires, home grown meals, a talent show and relation-
ship building. Please bring food to contribute to meals, and other supplies that could be helpful.

For more information contact: 314-621-4052 or
http://karenhousecw.org/St.LouisCatholicWorkerNews.htm
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Do you know in Tama,
Iowa they have a veteran’s
pow-wow? You don’t need to
be a Native American to sign
up and be a part of it.

A long time ago Howard
(who worked downtown Des
Moines) escorted me along
with others to and around
Rosebud and Pine Ridge, the
poorest counties in the Unit-
ed States. I got to go to St.
Francis (named after a holy
monk) we left things there
and then went to Pine Ridge
where we went to Chief Red
Cloud’s grave among monks
and other people. We
dropped things off at the
school. We went to Wounded
Knee and stopped at the
grave to pay our respects.
Then we went up the road to
Porcupine, to a radio station
KILI to drop of more stuff.
Then it was back to Rosebud
and there I had trouble with
the van. We got it fixed the
next morning and took his
father to work to get the
house ready for winter. I had
one “me” thing to do. I need-
ed to take two young Native
American boys back to
Tama, Iowa to the Mesquakie
Reservation. It was before
the Mesquakie casino was
built and I made three more
trips. I would take a trip back

there, listen to the music,
and read about culture and
history.

I love pow-wows, even
their veteran’s pow-wows—
sorry I am not a veteran.

We had a friend and
guest that was Sioux. He
earned a medal of honor
and he died with a lot of
friends who still miss him.

We need to get to our
neighbors better as much as
the people across the street
and at the end of the street.

I work in a room called
the office. I often call it the
Bah Hum-bug office which is
in the main house named
“Dingman.” I’m often in there
from morning to the time we
close, even when the house
is not open. I also work in
the

got us to safety, everyone
was trying to help in any way
possible, because there was
a thought that the bus would
blow up. We were taken to a
hospital and checked and
given help, fed, we talked to
the police and other people
as well. We later went to the
Red Cross where some of us
slept and then caught a bus
to Denver Colorado.

In Denver, we went to a
place to eat. I thought we
were to meet people from the
press and other people. I
think I talked to someone
while I saw a little of Denver.
Often I thought about the
office that I work in…strange!

So, I caught my next bus
with the help of the driver. I
sat next to him and slept
most of the way. After other
buses and other drivers I
made it to Las Vegas, I sat a
long time. Then after a long
time I decided to try my luck
and take a taxi and I made it.
After talking to a few people
about workshops and other
things, I went to the Nevada
test site. I recall it was my
second time.

I learned to love the Na-
tive American Indian, I love
the music.

Hello There!

It’s February 3rd. I find
myself looking out the win-
dow. It’s snowing and I’m
here looking at it. For a few
days we have had sunshine
and warm like days.

I could have gone on a
bus trip, but we’re short of
workers, Frank and Eddy
are spending time in jail.

We’re short but I ‘m
here, enjoying what I can,
and looking at the snowfall.
For some reason the snow
reminds me of home, of
being on the other side of
Ray and Ruthy Dillings
home sliding down this large
hill that was someone’s
back yard. If you steer your
sled just right you could go
to the bottom of the hill.
They were good neighbors,
along with Vie and John and
along with Annia and Man-
ney and the rest.

For some reason I’m
also thinking about my bus
trip to the National Catholic
worker Gathering in Las
Vegas. The bus that I was
riding in Nebraska went
through one or two semi-
trucks. We all came out ok
as far as I know. A dog died
after it got out of the bus.
Sometime after the driver

Norman’s Whereabouts by Norman Searah

hallway stocking food and
hanging clothes.

Right now the hot items
are large bars of soap, large
white socks, underwear,
deodorant, shavers, lotion,
winter clothes, and shampoo
of any size. While it is still
winter, blankets, coats,
boots or shoes, hats and
gloves are still needed.

Note: Don’t panic or be
in a hurry, you might get
hurt. Take your time and
there are other shelters too.

I’m thinking of others’
needs besides my own. The
world goes around better
that way.

I thank you for your time,

Norman Searah.

Building Relationships, Creating Peace

H
ospitality is rooted
in relationship
building, sharing

joy and companionship
through the ebbs and flows of
life. Nonviolent third party
intervention, or unarmed civil-
ian protection, is also rooted
in relationship building, gain-
ing confidence and trust from
all sides of the conflict.

When you are caring for
an infant, when you are
homeless, when you are join-
ing a new community, when
you are being targeted for
assassination; bonded rela-
tionships are important an-
chors of wisdom and comfort
in moments of joy and pain.

I view our hospitality work
at the Des Moines Catholic
Worker as very similar to
unarmed civilian protection
work done abroad in conflict
zones. This similarity is one
reason I thought that sending
community members abroad
to partake in third party non-
violent intervention —
through our new Rachel Cor-
rie Project — would deepen
our work in Des Moines, as
well as be support to interna-
tional struggles, furthering
our nonviolent future.

My journey of under-
standing how our work
abroad can materialize con-

tinues as I explore groups
that send teams abroad.

In April I was given the
opportunity to attend the
North American Regional
Conference of Nonviolent
Peaceforce (NP) to represent
Michigan Peace Team as a
member organization of their
global NP organization.

I had not heard of this
organization before, and was
extremely impressed by the
professionalism and egalitari-
anism of their work in conflict
zones and their advocacy for
unarmed civilian protection at
the United Nations.

The Nonviolent Peace-
force places nonpartisan,
professional, unarmed civil-
ian peacekeepers in conflict
zones to protect civilians in
an attempt to decrease direct
violence, increase safety and
security, and increase capac-
ity for civilians to manage
conflict within their communi-
ties.

They currently have
teams in the Philippines,
South Sudan, and the South
Caucuses. They are routinely
asked to form new teams all
over the world, and are cur-
rently discerning starting a
team in Burma.

NP’s teams are made up
of professionals from all
around the world, and some

from within the field country
where the team is located.
They make sure that each
team has global and profes-
sional diversity. Many of their
peacekeepers have experi-
ence working at the United
Nations, others are child pro-
tection lawyers, teachers,
women’s rights experts, etc.

Nonviolent Peaceforce
works with all sides of each
conflict. This ensures that
their work is not further en-
dangering parties they en-
gage and increases the likeli-
hood of communication and
resolution.

Their nonpartisanship
puts them in routine contact
with the UN peacekeepers.
NP does not work directly
with the UN, but their work is
radically changing the UN’s
perception of peacekeeping,
since their armed tactics
have been largely unsuc-
cessful.

NP does a lot of advoca-
cy work at the UN for un-
armed civilian protection.
They recently held a lunch-
eon presentation at the UN
hosted by World Vision for
nongovernmental organiza-
tions, which was attended by
some members of the Securi-
ty Council.

Another impressive as-
pect of NP is their governing
structure. They are made up

of member organizations
from around the world who
make many big decisions
concerning the organization,
and select individuals to
make up their governing
council. Their commitment to
diversity and grassroots gov-
ernance is really unique and

My father was a military officer in a country I fear to name. My mother, one sister and
my nephew live there still. A major and third-in-command of his unit, my dad worked in
intelligence. Destined to be a soldier as far back as I can remember, I wanted to be just like
him.

But my military aspirations changed abruptly on January 18, 1995 — the day I saw my
father shot to death.

Armed men stormed our home. Except for me, my whole family was in the main house.
I watched from my own room across the compound grounds. First came gunshots and
shouted commands for my father to show himself. With my mom and sisters in the house
with him, he had no chance to flee. A good soldier, a good husband and a good father, he
marched out to face the firing squad.

The gunmen dragged my mother and sisters from the house and raped them. Unlike
my father, I abandoned my family. I fled through a window carrying with me only my guilt
and shame.

Five years passed before I saw any of them again. When I did, one sister had been
forced into marriage with the commander who ordered my father’s execution. Another held
a child in her arms born to her of rape, a boy she’s since abandoned to my mother — a
traumatized woman — who loves her grandson and cares for him as best she can.

My mother and sisters were not the only ones taken the day my father died. Most of
my classmates were abducted and recruited into the rebel forces. The next time I saw any
of my friends, they were along side rebels committing atrocities and ransacking the city
where I had found refuge. Some — following orders — shot their own parents.

Why do I share my tragedy with you? I share it because it must be told. I share it
because what happened to me is — this very day, this very minute, even as you read my
words — happening to others whose voices you cannot here. I share it because had Nonvi-
olent Peaceforce been in my country, my tragedy or someone else’s would have been
lessened.

Everyday, my work at NP heals me. Working to protect families like mine and boys and
girls like the child I was takes away the hopelessness, the helplessness, the guilt and the
shame that have haunted me so long. There is solace in protecting others from what you
yourself have suffered.

At NP, we empower people on war’s hit list to reimagine, reinvent and restart their lives
in the aftermath of unspeakable violence. As a small example, we help former child soldiers
secure documentation of their ex-combatant status. We accompany them and their families
to the courts; we monitor their cases and help them obtain ID cards and skilled training to
begin life again by nonviolent means.

Because I’ve lived through my own violent hell, I feel I am a part of the people I work to
protect as a peacekeeper. Bonded as we are by common suffering, they give me their trust
and confide in me what the world needs to hear. Thank you for listening. Thank you for your
commitment to help stop the violence.

*Name, country of origin and NP deployment withheld for security. ***This was origi-
nally printed in the Nonviolent Peaceforce Summer 2011 newsletter. ***

so important to the work.

I encourage people to
imagine other ways we can
build relationships with peo-
ple we view as different from
ourselves. Relationship build-
ing is the crux of our future.

Diary of a peacekeeper: Forgiving the Past. Protecting the Future.

by Megan Felt
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Ryan: Jessica, the reason
I want to include you in this
article is our tales of your
attempted de-arrest action in
Chicago are entirely different
despite us not differing on
any of the facts of the story.
Let’s set the stage, shall we?
We’re in Chicago on hour
three of what wound up as an
eight hour march. Now, the
woman you helped was rid-
ing a bike when she’d been
arrested, correct?

J: Yes. They tackled her.
Ripped her off her bike then
threw her to the ground. I
don’t really know to be sure,
it was in my peripheral vision.
I wasn’t even looking right at
her when it happened.

R: This is great! The ar-
rest that you tried to de-arrest
wasn’t even in your line of
sight?

J: Not initially, no. I saw
action on the side of the road
and it caught my attention.

R: I saw the grab and the
slam to the ground. They’re
hogtying her with zip ties but
before they get a chance to
do this, there’s a barricade
immediately around her of
cops and...

J: ...Batons and bikes,
yeah. I didn’t really have a
chance to look at the officers
too closely but there were a
lot of them.

R: Jessica, correct me if I
get any of these facts wrong,
but I see you leap just as the
barricades begin to close,
and you wedge your body in
between two police bikes.

J: I don’t remember any
leaping, and I don’t remem-
ber any strategic plan on my
part. All I tried to do was fo-

cus on her and follow her.
Maybe she led me to an
opening? But I don’t remem-
ber any barricade. Although
now that you mention it I do
remember two bicycle tires
right next to me.

R: You were pinned be-
tween these tires you hardly
remember! Next you grab
this woman’s hand and at
this point it’s clear you’re
trying to de-arrest her, get
her away from the police.

J: Well more away to
safety than from the police.
Out of harm’s way. She’s
crying and I wanted to let her
know someone wanted to
help her. It wasn’t really an
Us vs Them thing for me.
The police weren’t really a
factor. The woman was hurt,
she was scared, she was
crying. She needed some-
one.

R: And while you’ve
locked eyes with this woman,
an officer slides open his
baton and swings at you. He
uses so much force against
you, not to stop you but to
break you, and misses wildly.
He hits the rim of a police
bike so hard he actually
breaks his baton in half. In
this moment what I’m feeling
is so strong I almost become
sick with it. I’m full of worry
for you, full of disgust at this
officer smiling about his bro-
ken baton, but also in awe of
watching this happen. You’re
oblivious to all this happen-
ing, of course.

J: When you lock eyes
with someone you don’t pay
attention to anything else.

You give this person all your
focus. I remember just trying
to make sure this woman
was okay. We were in con-
versation, engaged fully and
focused on her. I asked her if
she was ok, she said no. I
asked where did they get
you, she cried “the back the
back.” I tried to get her name
so I could follow up to make
sure she got to a hospital
because too often people like
this don’t get to a hospital.
And I told her she’s going to
be okay, that I was arrested
earlier in the week, that I’ve
been through what she’s
going through, that she’s not
alone, that someone loves
her even there in that mo-
ment on that concrete with
the police on top of her. That
felt instinctual. There wasn’t
a lot of thinking. There was,
however, a lot of feeling.

R: You don’t think about
it. Your muscles must be
made of compassion! And
the story doesn’t stop here,
another Catholic Worker has
to drag you away from the
scene. But you break free,
run a circle around her, and
lay yourself back on the
pavement to be there with
and for this complete
stranger.

J: When someone has
that look in their eyes of
need, of fear, of pain I focus
my energy on that person.
Literally, it’s a no-brainer. I
don’t really consider this an
act of bravery! I could have, I
should have gone further
than I did. I could have
thrown myself on her, like if
she’s going in I’m going in

with her. It was a genuine
common act of kindness.
There are acts of kindness
everywhere everyday. Be-
sides! I didn’t de-arrest suc-
cessfully! That wasn’t even
my intent!

R: So when I look at it as
a de-arrest, you’re looking at
it as offering aid and comfort.

J: Right. Someone needs
help. Help them.

R: That’s an amazing
philosophy to have!

J: I think that inherently
people are like that. Every-
one has that capacity for
kindness, but not everyone
necessarily can sacrifice as
much in that situation. Not
that I feel there was any sac-
rifice on my end. She was in
a true need of help, you
could see it in her eyes. Eve-
ryone would have done that.

R: For me, this was an
amazing spiritually pure mo-
ment. How much credit do
you allow yourself to feel for
what you did?

J: Ha! If I felt this was
something miraculous or
spectacular, sure! My ego is
already too big, and I defi-
nitely give myself credit when
it’s due. I wouldn’t even have
re-told this story if you hadn’t
told it so many times for me.
What I did was the least I
could have done for her. It’s
the least I could have done.
Someone needs help. Help
them. Not because it’s right,
not because it’s dangerous,
but simply because they
need help.

A Conversation Between DMCW members Ryan & Jessica

The flowers of May:
in the city streets
Chicago makes a fist.

We are tied to the
wrist of
Chicago--

balloons, a
hand of cards.
Blood blossoms
under clubs,

here and there
in the
Haymarket,
where the
unlucky few
stay buried.

Three of my
brothers
hung like thieves
on Fox,

newsy effigies

who failed to love the
State.
Forty soldiers
gave their medals to
the trees.

But I was speaking of
the hands of the
weaponized men

and women
hard at work.

I love and hate them.
Love and hate

the factory where they

are made.
I work here too.

But I was speaking of
the streets,

black boots and bare
feet,

bare fists grasp sky,
the riot squad's blue

helmets shine.

2.
We live in the

crowpath,
they travel

south at dusk
to feed,

by the river
on winter’s
remains. But
here in the

abandoned lot,
concrete flecked

with trees,
they pause and
call beside the

failed
Food Saver,

a box with
broken windows

Chicago Spring By Aaron Jorgensen-Briggs
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T
he ten-day trip to
Chicago was a
watershed

experience for the DMCWs.
Nine in all made the trip:
Dave Goodner, Megan Felt,
and their four-month-old,
Henry Wallace (the most
photographed baby of the
week!), Ed Bloomer, Julie
Brown, Arron Jorgensen-
Briggs, Ryan "Rylo" Laudick,
Jessica Reznicek, and
myself. We arrived early at
the vacant Holy Innocents
Convent early Friday
afternoon in time to beat the
rush hour traffic.

Just three miles from the
middle of downtown
Chicago, Holy Innocents
Convent was a perfect
location for our Midwest CW
Faith and Resistance
Retreat. The facility was also
ideal: a recently vacated
three-story brick building with
lots of empty rooms and floor
space, bathrooms with two
composting toilets and
showers, full kitchen and
dining areas, and the parish
priest in full support. Hats off
to the Chicago CW for
finding this place and hosting
us the whole ten days!

About 100 CWers from
ten states and twenty
communities attended the
retreat. States and
communities that were on
hand for the Saturday
introductory session were:
California (Los Angeles);
Iowa (Des Moines and
Ames); Illinois (Champaign;
Su Casa, White Rose, and
Pete's Place, all in Chicago);
Indiana (Bloomington);
Missouri (Saint Louis, Holy
Family and Cherith Brook,
both in Kansas City);
Minnesota
(Minneapolis,Winona, and
Owatonna); Nevada (Las
Vegas); Ohio (Columbus);
Tennessee (Amos and
Greenlands, both in
Nashville); and Wisconsin
(Milwaukee and Lake City).
Possibility Alliance from
Missouri was also
represented.

Saturday's two keynote
speakers were Kathy Kelly of
Voices for Creative
Nonviolence and Ken
Butigan of Pace e Bene. We
were blessed with a
Saturday liturgy presided
over by Fr. Carl Kabat,
always a rich and
challenging experience in a
most informal and holy way.

Most of Sunday was
spent planning the following
day‘s witness. Obama's
Chicago campaign
headquarters was the
chosen site. It is located in
the Prudential Building, one
of Chicago's hundreds of
skyscrapers. The plan was to
take our message—that the

world needs communities
and nations committed and
led to do the Works of Mercy
instead of the Works of
War—as far as we could to
the Obama headquarters.
Our means were to be
dance, song, joyful hearts, a
table & bread, banners, a
commitment to nonviolence,
signs, love for all we
encounter, prayers, a
statement, and eight people
willing to risk arrest—the
usual tools in our faith-based
nonviolent resistance
toolbox. We anticipated that
we would be allowed to do
our witness/street theater on
the public sidewalk, and if we
tried to enter the building,
security would prevent us
and ask us to return to the
public sidewalk or face
arrest.

Monday morning started
with a surreal scene. As
about twenty-five CWs
gathered outside the convent
to walk and march to the
Obama headquarters demo,
we saw across the street, in
the parking lot of the charter
high school that now
occupies the parish's old
grade school, about 25
members of the school
ROTC class, equipped with
wooden guns. They were
marching in the parking lot to
a cadence song. Just as we
were about to head off to our
peace witness, the ROTC
cadets took their march into
the street and marched right
past us and around the
corner. It seemed as if we
were all struck dumb; while it
felt like an eternity, it lasted
perhaps 4 seconds. Then
someone, I think the Holy
Spirit, started singing "We
ain't going to study war no
more," and the rest of us
joined in. This duel of
messages on peace and war
brought to my mind an Elijah
moment (2 Kings 18).

The march arrived on the
sidewalk in front of the
Prudential building at 10 a.m.
We started singing and
dancing right away. Within
ten minutes we had gathered
125 CWs and friends, plus a
whole lot of media people.
Apparently the national and
world news media people in
town were anxious to cover
the first protest of the week.
Our street theater message
to President Obama, as we
symbolically celebrated
performing the works of
mercy, with song, dance, and
props, was “Come to the
table of community instead of
the table of war.” After about
half an hour on the sidewalk,
we crossed over onto the
Prudential Plaza and headed
for the Prudential Building
entrance and the single
revolving door that was
open. (All other entry doors
had signs on them directing
people to use the center

revolving door entrance, a
move by building security to
keep us out of the building.)

Led by the eight people
willing to risk arrest and our
works of mercy props – table
and all – we made an effort
to go through the designated
revolving door. We were
greeted by a large building
security person who blocked
the way. For a brief moment
is seemed we were were not
going to get into the building.
Then David Goodner
discovered that the entry
doors with signs directing
people to the revolving door
were not locked. (This was
the first of many miracles
that week in Chicago.) He
opened one of the doors next
to the revolving door and
invited us into the lobby.
Within seconds the whole
crowd relocated our witness,
with its singing and dancing,
inside the building.

Once inside, the eight
people willing to risk arrest
made their way to a second-
floor balcony, where the
elevators were located, in an
attempted to reach Obama's
headquarters. When we
discovered the elevators
were all turned off, the eight
of us gathered on the
balcony ledge over looking
the first floor lobby. It was
there that we started to "mic
check" the entire Midwest
CW statement, a call for a
four-day “Weekend without
Capitalism."

Soon afterwards, the
Chicago police started to
clear the balcony and lobby.
The eight of us were lined
up, hands on the wall,
joyfully singing. Then one by
one we were placed under
arrest, handcuffed, and
escorted out of the building
to the police van and a crowd
of friends, supporters and
media people, joyfully
singing through it all. Those
arrested were: Theo Kayser,
22 (Los Angeles Catholic
Worker), Sam Yergler, 27
(Champaign, Illinois CW),
Ross Eiler, 32 (Bloomington,
Indiana, CW), Chris Spicer,
29 (White Rose CW in
Chicago), Andrew Shantz of
Chicago, and three DMCWs:
Julie Brown, Jess Reznicek,
and Frank Cordaro.

We were all hauled over
to a nearby police station,
booked, and charged with a
simple misdemeanor. Hours
into the process, Jess, Julie,
and Sam signed a personal
recognizance bond and were
set free with date to return
for court. The rest of us
refused the bond and in the
morning we were taken to
"jail court" somewhere else
in the city. Four of us—Ross,
Andrew, Theo, and myself--
plead guilty, and got time
served or were given six
months unsupervised

probation.

Chris Spicer decided to
plead not guilty, continued to
refuse bail, and spent 10
days in jail. On the tenth day,
Chris accepted bond with a
July 10th date for trial.

The next six days were
filled with rich experiences
for all of us. We attended lots
of workshops, talks, direct
actions, and rallies, and
socialized and networked
throughout the week.

I felt a great sense of
pride for the contribution our
DMCWs made in the
numerous unpermitted street
marches that took place
through out the week. It was
during these unpermitted
street marches, culminating
in the effort to breach a
police barricade after the
larger legal Sunday demo,
that the controversies
surrounding tactics led by the
"Black Bloc Anarchists"
came into clearest focus.

Hats off to our DMCWs:
Rylo, who took a police night
stick to his back as he
attempted to breach a police
line; and to Jess, who broke
ranks from a crowd to go to
the aid of a women arrested,
handcuffed, and hogtied on
the ground by police. The
simple gesture of holding her
hand in the midst of all the
chaos and police clubs
swinging, Jess's effort to
make eye contact to let the
women know everything was
going to be all right, was a
profoundly humane gesture,
a "Saint Veronica" moment.
Hats off also to Julie, who
tells the story of how, when
Black Bloc Anarchists rushed
through a breached police
line, ignoring a fellow
protester getting beaten by
the police, she yelled at
them, "Aren't you going to
stay and help?" The
anarchist replied, "Why?
There is nothing we can do
except watch." To this Julie
said, "Yeah!?!" and
proceeded to stay and help.
Finally hats off to Megan and

David, both sharing Henry
duty, and to Aaron and all
who participated in the
unpermitted street marches,
with David and Aaron writing
blogs throughout the ten
days.

David was right on with
his assessment that "the
unpermitted street marches
were the most inspiring,
powerful, and radicalizing
experience" of the week
(except for the CWs witness
at Obama's headquarters.)
That large numbers of young
people were willing to take to
the streets using
confrontational nonviolence
as a tactic was exciting. I
also agree with David's belief
that "unarmed people
attempting to push through a
line of riot cops armed with
clubs and bats is not a violent
act but rather a legitimate act
of civil disobedience."

But was this what
happened in Chicago? Yes
and No.

For most of the
unpermitted street marches,
the majority of people
participating were not Black
Bloc Anarchists. Still, though
never a majority, all of the
unpermitted marches were
led by Black Bloc Anarchists.
Their tactics, with their angry
and mean spirited rhetoric,
dominated the unpermitted
street marches.

What happened after the
legal march on Sunday May
20th was problematic on a
number of levels. The biggest
for me was that the
unannounced Black Bloc
Anarchist-led effort to reach
the NATO convention center,
hijacked the larger rally's
message. Far fewer people
would have shown up, fewer
organizations would have co-
sponsored and helped
organize, had it been known
that the Black Bloc
Anarchists would lead a post-
rally march to the NATO
convention site right after the
legal rally. The whole

Ten Days in Chicago Targeting NATO

Continued on page 11...

by Frank Cordaro
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Ross Martinie Eiler of the Bloomington CW spoke with re-
porters following his release from jail. Mr. Eiler and seven
other Catholic Workers were arrested and charged with
criminal trespass at Obama’s Chicago campaign headquar-
ters on May 14, 2012. Also pictured is Beth Adams.

Catholic Workers preparing to march to President Obama’s campaign headquarters
were greeted by an ROTC drill from a nearby school. (Jessica Reznicek and Megan Felt,
Des Moines CW, with Katie Kelso and John Yevtich, Las Vegas CW)

Catholic Workers “mic check” a statement inside President Obama’s campaign headquarters on May 14, 2012. (Julie Brown, Jessica Reznicek and
Frank Cordaro, Des Moines CW, with Theo Kaiser, Los Angeles CW, Sam Yergler, Champaign, and Frank Bergh, Chicago)

Chantal DeAlcuaz and Josie Beavars of the Chicago CW
on May 20, 2012.

Catholic Workers at President Obama’s campaign headquarters were confronted by se-
curity guards but found an alternate entrance, bringing with them a table to symbolize
their invitation to President Obama and leaders of other NATO member nations to break
bread and join in the Works of Mercy instead of the works of war.

Des Moines Catholic Workers were joined in Chicago by
members of Occupy Des Moines.

J. Harber
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Jerica Arents and Regina Bambrick-Rust (Chicago CW) Facilitate a planning meet-
ing prior to the Catholic Worker action at President Obama’s campaign headquar-
ters on May 14, 2012.

J. Harber

Ryan Laudick and David Goodner of the Des Moines Catholic
Worker.

Father Carl Kabat delivers mass to Catholic Worker Faith and Resistance Retreat
participants in a Chicago park.

Kathy Kelly of Voices for Creative Nonviolence was a featured
speaker at the Catholic Worker Retreat.

Catholic Workers shared meals and living space at Holy Inno-
cents Parish throughout the NATO summit protests.

Eddie Bloomer, Aaron Jorgensen-Briggs, Ryan Laudick, Julie Brown, and Jessica
Reznicek, of the Des Moines Catholic Worker, protest home foreclosures.
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"Love without courage and
wisdom is sentimentality, as with
the ordinary church member.
Courage without love and wis-
dom is foolhardiness, as with
the ordinary soldier. Wisdom
without love and courage is
cowardice, as with the ordinary
intellectual. But the one who has
love, courage and wisdom
moves the world." - Ammon
Hennacy (Catholic activist, 1893
-1970).

"A Christian Anarchist does
not depend on bullets or ballots

to achieve his ideal; he achieves
that ideal daily by the One Man
Revolution with which he faces a
decadent, confused and dying
world." Source: The Book of
Ammon.

I
n 1959, E. James
Lieberman was a 24-
year-old Harvard Medi-

cal School Resident of Psy-
chiatry attending a weekend
seminar near New York City.
One of the featured speakers
was someone Jim had heard
about over the years, the
Christian anarchist and Cath-
olic Worker, Ammon Henna-
cy.

Ammon Hennacy was
raised Baptist but became an
atheist at 16 when he heard
Billy Sunday preach. He re-
sisted conscription in WWI
and spent two years in jail,
including eight months in
solitary confinement where
he was only allowed to read
the Bible. But this radical
scripture, especially the
teachings of Jesus Christ,
turned Ammon Hennacy into
a Pacifist Christian Anarchist.
An anarchist, he said, is
someone who doesn't need
the police to keep her/him in

line. In 1936 he met Dorothy
Day and became a Catholic
Worker, five years after be-
ginning social work in Mil-
waukee, the birth place of
Ammon's interviewer in 1959.

Jim decided to lug along
his recording equipment from
Boston to capture what
turned out to be one of the
rare voice recordings of Am-
mon Hennacy delivering a
talk.

Today, thanks to the kind-
ness of Dr. Lieberman we're
pleased to present this re-
cording to you via Internet.
Feel free to download and
share it.

http://tinyurl.com/hennacy
-interview

Here are some highlights
from the recording:

• Ammon Hennacy: The
way we can get by with it and
living poor is if you call up
Cardinal Spelman, he'll say,
The Catholic Workers? We're
not for them, we're not
against them.” If they were
for... the big shots wouldn't
hand over their money... if
they're against, they couldn't

sleep because they're really
afraid Dorothy's a saint. They
only tolerate me.

• Jim Lieberman: Do you
think the Pope will ever sanc-
tion birth control?

Ammon Hennacy: I doubt
it.

• Ammon Hennacy: We
claim ours is the true Church,
but we sure don't act like it.
We should be getting more
criticism because if we are
the true Church, we sure are
messin' things up.

• Ammon Hennacy: If you
get into a fight, you can't
have a bible in one hand and
a gun in the other. You better
have two guns or two bibles,
and know how to use them.
You can't have both ways.

• Ammon Hennacy:
...that's Christianity, returning
good for evil.

• Jim Lieberman: What do
you think about private prop-
erty?

Ammon Hennacy: I don't
think there's enough of it.

• Ammon Hennacy: You
can come down and talk to

us and get acquainted any-
time (at the NYC Catholic
Worker, St. Joseph House.)
A good way to get acquaint-
ed with us is the next air-raid
drill, come and go to jail with
us.

Ammon Hennacy (July
24, 1893 – January 14,
1970) was an American paci-
fist, Christian anarchist, veg-
etarian, social activist, mem-
ber of the Catholic Worker
Movement and a Wobbly. He
established the "Joe Hill
House of Hospitality" in Salt
Lake City, Utah and prac-
ticed tax resistance.

E. James Lieberman, MD
is Clinical Professor of Psy-
chiatry Emeritus at The
George Washington Univer-
sity School of Medicine. His
recent book from Johns Hop-
kins University Press is The
Letters of Sigmund Freud
and Otto Rank—Inside Psy-
choanalysis, 2012. He is also
the biographer of Otto Rank
and translator of some of his
key works. See
www.OttoRank.com for
thoughts and essays both of
and about Otto Rank.

Ammon Hennacy: A rare 30 minute recording of a talk near New York City.

by Tommy Schmitz

As Catholic Workers,
we call for May 18-21 to be a
weekend of nonviolent pro-
test against the capitalism
and militarism of NATO-G8.
Catholic Worker communi-
ties around the country are
invited to engage in “A
Weekend without Capital-
ism”— a four day act of non-
cooperation where we refuse
to participate in the political
and economic structures that
oppress our sisters and
brothers, harm our commu-
nities, and destroy our envi-
ronment. We will take time
off work and school and,
instead, invest this time into
healthy, just, and sustain-
able alternatives for our
communities. We will not

support the corporate state
by using our cars or con-
suming goods or services
from which the state prof-
its. Instead, we will do as
Jesus taught us: feed the
hungry, clothe the naked,
and visit the imprisoned.
We will protest injustice
and war, host free markets
and skills shares, work on
community gardens, invest
in alternative economics,
act as peacemakers and
organize our neighbor-
hoods for direct action.

Dorothy Day often
quoted St. John of the
Cross: “Love is the meas-
ure by which we shall be
judged.” This May, Catholic

Workers from around the
country will join thousands
of others to protest the
NATO summit meetings
being held in Chicago and
the G8 meetings in Camp
David, MD. Ours will be a
nonviolent protest—
motivated by love for each
other, our earth, the poor,
and our opponents—as we
make our voices and our
bodies a visible sign of re-
sistance to the institutions
that bear so much responsi-
bility for the suffering, vio-
lence, and poverty in the
world.

Since the end of the
Cold War, NATO forces—
led by US interests and the

West's insatiable appetite
for oil and free markets—
have been controversially
involved in conflicts in the
Balkans, Iraq, Afghanistan,
and Libya. In 2010, NATO
countries spent a collective
$1.08 trillion on defense
and military expenditures,
including a resurgence of
nuclear weapons. The US
and NATO are leading the
way for the militarization of
the globe at the expense of
human and environmental
needs. We say no to nucle-
ar weapons, no to the out-
of-control defense spend-
ing, and no to the logic of
violence.

The G8—the Group of

Call for Nonviolent Action in Response to the NATO-G8 Summits May
2012 submitted by the Midwest Catholic Worker Retreat

http://tinyurl.com/hennacy-interview

Eight, including the US, Rus-
sia, Canada, Japan, Italy,
Germany, France and the
UK—represent the destruc-
tive engines of capitalism
whose “growth-at-all-costs”
mentality has desecrated
communities, the environ-
ment, and human rights all in
the name of progress. As
people of faith and con-
science, we advocate rela-
tionships and economics
rooted in love: the works of
mercy at a personal sacrifice,
craft and worker-based coop-
eratives, gift and barter econ-
omies, agrarian communities,
and a more simple lifestyle.
Let love be our guide for our
collective future without war
and capitalism.

A précis on the tragedy of Kashmir. Tommy.schmitz@gmail.com

by Tommy Schmitz

Most of us are familiar
with Kashmir for its fine
wool. Some of us have
heard it called “heaven on
earth.” Few of us, today,
know it as the most milita-
rized region on earth… a
rather odd fact in this age
of high technology espe-
cially considering that our
own American fathers and
grandfathers from the late
‘40s to the early ‘60s were
wondering out loud in edi-
torials across this land
about why Kashmir didn’t

get—as promised by Neh-
ru, no less—the same
deal in 1947 that India
and Pakistan got: the right
of self-determination.

Moreover, as a friend
and professor at CUNY
points out, Kashmir has
more geographical integri-
ty over recorded history
than probably any other
country.

But it is not a country.
The northern part is occu-
pied by Pakistan. The
southern part by India.
The vast majority of both

parts are Muslim, hence
the tragic and brutal pres-
ence of 700,000 Indian
troops in Kashmir Vale, an
area about the size of
Omaha, Nebraska. These
troops by Indian law are
not accountable for their
actions.

This has continued far
too long. The UN Security
Counsel knows this. The
issue has been its number
one priority for over sixty
years! Even the candidate
Barack Obama in 2007
yearned publically to fix
the injustice: over 100,000

civilians murdered, tens of
thousands missing, the
discovery of mass-graves
(barely acknowledged by
India), the continued daily
torture and humiliation of
Kashmiri people with im-
punity (denied by India).
Soon after Barack Obama
took office, he flew his key
regional diplomat, Richard
Holbrooke, off to Delhi, for
high level discussions on
the Kashmir "issue." High
level Indian officials got
word of his intent and re-
fused the US State De-
partment aircraft a land-

ing. Obama has since
done a 180. India can do
no wrong and the Kashmir
issue has been swept un-
der the rug, now merely
an argument between
India and Pakistan.

There is a simple way
you can help. I’m easy to find
on Facebook, and I'll easily
introduce you to a couple
hundred Kashmiri Muslim
and Pandit folks whose
intelligence, charm, toler-
ance and humor is be-
yond imagination, a peo-
ple softer than the wool
they are famous for.
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A
s the Occupy the
Caucus cam-
paign came to a

close, I decided to refocus
my activism efforts toward
agribusiness. Both as a Des
Moines Catholic Worker and
a member of Occupy Des
Moines, I worked with others
to organize the formation of a
Food Justice working group.
After a few months of re-
search, our working group
will be announcing the launch
of our Occupy the World
Food Prize campaign at the
Iowa State Capitol on June
21st. Using The World Food
Prize (WFP) as a platform,
we intend to reshape the
public discourse surrounding
corporate control of our
world’s food supply.

The World Food Prize
official website states: “The
World Food Prize was con-
ceived by Dr. Norman E.
Borlaug, recipient of the 1970
Nobel Peace Prize. Since
1986, The World Food Prize
has honored outstanding
individuals [annually] who
have made vital contributions
to improving the quality,
quantity or availability of food
throughout the world. In
1990, Des Moines business-
man and philanthropist John
Ruan assumed sponsorship
of The Prize and established
The World Food Prize Foun-
dation, located in Des
Moines, Iowa.”

The Green Revolution in
India is hailed as its crowning
achievement. Borlaug himself
is regarded as the Father of
the Green Revolution due to
the biotechnological contribu-
tions he made in India during
a severe drought it had un-
dergone during the 1960’s.
Borlaug was a member of the
Rockefeller Foundation, from
which he acquired nearly all
of his funding for research,
and where he made scientific
strides in his work to create
genetically engineered
seeds. His development of a
high-yielding wheat variety is
praised by many as the solu-
tion to the food shortage In-
dia was experiencing during
its drought. This achievement
constituted what is known as
the Green Revolution, and it
has served since as a WFP
model as to how to success-
fully resolve world hunger on
a global scale.

The principles attributes
to the success of the Green
Revolution place emphasis
on the modernization of the
agricultural methods prac-
ticed in developing countries.
The Green Revolution model
is advertised as the solution
to the “inefficient agricultural
systems” traditionally prac-
ticed by developing nations,
and that modernization will
serve the world’s hungry. The
WFP identifies agricultural

modernization as a process
which relies on genetically
engineered seeds. The
WFP’s claim is that the im-
plementation of Western agri-
cultural innovations in devel-
oping countries will result in
higher crop yields, and there-
by secure higher production
rates. The rationale follows
that increased production in
developing countries will then
feed those in that country
suffering from hunger. These
approaches have, however,
incited widespread dis-
sension.

Farmers in developing
countries, generally small-
scale and poor, are typically
initially sold on the concept of
GE seed and modernization
when approached by seed
companies with the promise
of higher yield crops. GE
crops in India did initially in-
crease wheat production
dramatically through hybrid
seeds and fertilizers, but the-
se higher yields produced on
a short term basis, only. On
average, overall agricultural
production in India grew
more slowly after the Green
Revolution than before, and
in much of the country, per
capita agricultural output
stagnated or fell. Yield
growth in Punjab has essen-
tially flattened since the mid-
1990s. Over irrigation has led
to steep drops in the water
table, now tapped by 1.3
million tube wells, while thou-
sands of hectares of produc-
tive land have been lost to
salinization and waterlogged
soils. Forty years of intensive
irrigation, fertilization, and
pesticides have taken its toll
on land in Punjab. Con-
trastingly, Farmers who grow
crops in the foothills in India
report production at 6x more
overall food yield than the
intensive Green Revolution
areas in Punjab because
Third World farmers don’t
grow monocultures, they
grow polycultures.

The WFP also fails to
address that production rate
increases alone do very little
to assist an average farmer.
Altogether, in measuring the-
se increases one fails to
even address the systemic
issues which cause hunger,
poverty, war, and economic
oppression. Increased pro-
duction in developing coun-
tries rarely reflects the num-
ber of hungry people in that
country actually being fed by
these crops because the
majority of the food produced
is marketed for export. Typi-
cally, when a small-scale
farmer contractually enter an
agreement with a GE seed
company, the patent for the
seed is owned by an agri-
business giant, such as Syn-
genta, Monsanto, Cargill, or
Dow. It is no secret that the-
se giants are primarily con-
cerned with profit margins,
rather than solving world

hunger. It is no surprise to
learn, then, that the majority
of crops produced are export-
ed to wealthier consumers
(typically developed nations).

Genetically engineered
crops and agricultural mod-
ernization are designed to
support the agribusiness
industry, specifically in terms
of the input costs associated
with both. Supposed “modern
farming” using GE seeds
necessitates the use of irriga-
tion, fertilizers, mechanical
harvesters, etc. It is estimat-
ed that 90% of profit gained
by Monsanto can be attribut-
ed to input costs alone. In
2011, America’s exports to
India amounted to $17.7 bil-
lion of overall US exports. Of
these, chemical fertilizers
constituted for $3.1 billion.
New systems of intensive
farming reliant on the high
cost of fertilizers and pesti-
cides has plunged many
Punjabi farmers into debt.
One study found more than
1,400 cases of farmer sui-
cides in 93 villages between
1988 and 2006. Some
groups put the total for the
state as high as 40,000 to
60,000 suicides over that
period. Many drank pesti-
cides or hanged themselves
in their fields.

When a big corporation,
such as Monsanto or Syn-
genta, enters a developing
country, it has the ability to
use the capital it makes on
investors to purchase good
land, gradually pushing small
-scale farmers to more mar-
ginal land. Poor land quality
renders the small farmer una-
ble to avoid crop complica-
tions, which in turn causes
poverty and hunger. As the
pattern increases, eventually
families flee to urban slums.
Families that had fed them-
selves become society’s bur-
den, while corporate farmers
get rich from export.

Furthermore, as modern-

ized agricultural techniques
supplant traditional farming
methods, jobs are taken
away from the industry. Once
a farmer becomes fettered to
the debt incurred by pesticide
usage, fertilizers, and ma-
chine technology, thousands
of jobs are lost due to the
lack of weeding and harvest-
ing positions. When a tech-
nique limits the amount of
jobs, fewer people are able to
find work. When fewer peo-
ple are able to find work,
more people lack the wages
with which to buy food.

Between 2005 and the
summer of 2008, the price of
wheat and corn (prominent
GE crops) tripled, and the
price of rice climbed fivefold,
spurring food riots in nearly
two dozen countries and
pushing 75 million more peo-

ple into poverty. But unlike
previous shocks driven by
short-term food shortages,
this price spike came in a
year when the world’s farm-
ers reaped record grain
crops. Such agricultural infla-
tion hits the poorest billion
people on the planet the
hardest, since they typically
spend 50 to 70 percent of
their income on food.

The most detrimental of
the many consequences
made by the Green Revolu-
tion are occurring in India’s
Punjab region. High cancer
rates in Punjab have prompt-
ed researchers to test for the
presence of pesticides in
residents’ environments. Re-
searchers have found pesti-
cides in the Punjabi farmers’

Occupy the World Food Prize
by Jessica Reznicek

A campaign
using

The World Food Prize
(WFP)

as a platform to
reshape the public

discourse surrounding
corporate control of

our world’s food
supply.

Continues on page 11
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The rootless dark towers
Glower in heartless ice
Of corporate search:
To find another crumb
and snatch it from our
hungry
Hope.

The self perpetuating
greed.
Building chains of
misery
To crush the 99 and feed
the bondage of war ma-
chinery and human slav-
ery at any cost,

I say rise up you 99 open
thine eyes
To the realities of lies!
You can not kill for
Peace!!
Justice and Bread are
for all of mankind.
Corporations are not
God’s or people at all!
To share is to Live!

Ronald P. Knight
379 Doe Branch Rd
Marshall NC 28753

Brechtian Political Poem
by David Eberhardt

if Che stood before you giving a speech?
u’d pdrobably be rubbing your eyes?

che recited leon felipe’s poem*
to sugar cane workers

and one wonders what they thought?
the poem somewhat surreal…

from the coca leaf
to street cocaine...what percentage?

under socialism the drugs
will not be “stepped on”…

capitalism...hello marketing…
top fortunes listed,

some of them “shipping”,
as to off shore islands, swiss banks…

and yet the desperate
must make a living-whichever, whataway…

paris commune (‘71) banned prostitution…
why should female body b considered a commodity/

or the woman be forced to

consider herself so?

do you see what
we’re up against?

in that the profit
from what is desired

becomes exploitable?
and workers may not b paid?!?!?

murder becomes a
“resolution of conflict”

under the “marketing dept.,
o we all need a buzz

so why not legalize buzzes? Distribute wealth
to the mules!

mexican drug wars
pit workers v workers…

and in u.s.-fannie mae, freddy mac, standard poor,
was not the bankers either

paid a price
but workers do!

until a government puts
people before profits

do you want to b played like
a monkey in a cage?

the Mexican police?
are you glad you’re under

rule of “law” in u.s.?
check disparity between

crack and
powder cocaine…

follow the money…
see where it gets you…

David Eberhardt was born in March, 1941. As a peace protester,
he was incarcerated at Lewisburg Federal Prison for pouring
blood on draft files in 1967 with Father Phil Berrigan and two
others to protest the Vietnam war. He retired form work in the
criminal IN justice system in 2010 after 33 years of work at the
Baltimore city jail. Tow books of poetry are available: The Tree
Calendar (Dolphin Moon Press, 1987) and Blue Running Lights
(Abecedarian Press, 2007). Poems from PIB may be ordered from
Amazon.

* The Rose of Flour
by Leon Felipe

But man is a laborious and stupid child
Who has made out of the game a sweaty (working) day.

He has turned the drum stick to a how,
And instead of playing on earth a song of joy
Has been digging her.
If we only know walking to the applause of the stars
And making a poetic symbol of every day!
I mean nobody knows digging in the rhythm of the sun
And nobody had yet cut off and ear with love and
grace.

This baker, for example, why this baker
Does not put a rose of white bread
On the lapel of that hungry beggar?

Chants and
Placards

Be more sly!
Politicians can
lie
Don’t let them
get by!
Or we will all
cry
While many will
die

Lobby money
talks
Then morality
halts
Soon tyranny
walks
As disaster
stalks
And democracy
defaults

...Fred Pinnick

Laid to Rest
by Gary Erb

Three gray headed priests, vested in white,
Had to hand off to proclaim for an hour
The glory of duty, the glory of valor,
The glory of God and the spec 4 medic,
Just married and blasted to red dripping rags
By a child in a suicide vest.

He was waiting for us up in Glory.
We stood, bowed and sat when told.

When the widow spoke, she was inaudible.
The medic’s sister fought to look cheerful.
She told funny stories of their childhood.

Somebody tied a yellow ribbon
‘Round every tree in the graveyard.
Honor guards, close shaven, close shorn,
Upper face hidden by cap visor,
Moved and fired as one, and with the smooth-
Economy of practice, folded the flag.
The officer turned to the widow.
On behalf of the President of the United States…

Bullshit! Yells the medic’s kid brother
This whole thing is bullshit. He’s dead.

JUST
FUCKING

DEAD.

The Enemy
by Gary Erb

I’d never had an enemy in my entire life.

And here’s this kid, 13 years old half a
World away from my home, who not only wants
To kill me, but to pour gasoline on my corpse
And torch it.

But his IED went off. Our medic had to
Amputate what was left of his hands.

I sat with him an hour while he was
sedated. Just couldn't stop thinking I’d
never had an enemy. And that I wanted to
know everything about him.

Where was his mother? Was she worried
Sick about him? Was there a girl he had a
Crush on? What was his favorite joke? What
Made him a human being—anything other than
My enemy?

And I wanted him to know everything about
Me.

When the chaplain asked me why I was a
CO, I said I had no enemy.

—g.Erb

Liberty is a man alone in
the street
Blocking a tank at the
point of a column.

Freedom is the men leav-
ing their tanks
And being embraced by
strangers.
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Chicago.

There is a story going
around in our community. It
almost has an apocryphal
sound to it. Though I did not
myself witness this event, I
did talk to three
eyewitnesses.

It took place late Sunday
night May 20, in downtown
Chicago, next to the Chicago
Art Institute where the
spouses of the NATO world
leaders were said to be holed
up. There was a standoff
between hundreds of police
in riot gear, six deep on
Michigan Avenue, facing five
hundred protesters led by
Black Bloc Anarchists. A very
thin line of peace activists
stood between the police line
and the five hundred
protesters, holding up their
arms and showing the peace
sign, prepared to do so until
the police line stood down.
Our own Rylo was one of
them. The other five hundred
protesters were having a
General Assembly to decide
what to do next. Jess reports
how Julie got up to speak
and in the spirit of her
Occupy heart, appealed to
the assembly to stay and
occupy Michigan Avenue.
She told the assembled that
there was no more valuable
public space to occupy in all
of the USA this night, from
New York to Los Angeles,
than this half block of
Michigan Avenue. "Don't give
it up," she pleaded. "We can
send the word out (through
our social networks) and tell
people to drop everything
and come join us!"
Thousands could have been
attracted to come. It could
have happened.

concept of "diversity of
tactics" cannot work when
partners are willing to violate
the spirit of solidarity, if not
the letter of an agreement.

Another related issue is
collateral damage. There
were folks participating in the
unpermitted marches who
intervened in violent and
potentially violent situations,
at their own personal risk, but
who did not embrace the
Black Bloc Anarchist tactics.
And there were many other
people who were not Black
Bloc Anarchists, who were
forced into riot police lines
and took police clubs; these
people never discussed or
agreed to a Black Bloc
Anarchist-led march or to
their tactics.

The issue of whether the
Black Bloc Anarchist tactics
are violent is important and
needs discussion. However,
my greater concern is that
such tactics are a dead end,
bad for us (the 99%), bad for
the planet, and a gift to the
corporate-military elites.

Any USA movement that
allows and promotes mean
and angry speech, covered
faced participants while at
the same time, stoking the
fires of fear and ill-will
towards the police is a gift to
the elites who run our
Empire. Such tactics play into
the narrative of our national
security establishment and
help feed the Spirit of the
Empire we want to dismantle.
The interest of the Mayor of
Chicago, President Obama
and the national security
types were well served by the
Black Bloc tactics used in

Ten Days
Continued from page 5

In Front of the Courthouse
by Gary Erb

A lone man flies a sign:

NO LIES
!

NO WARS

The traffic appears not to see him.

A driver pulls over. “Pray! Pray!
YOU won’t stop man’s destructiveness!:

“Who’s been killed because somebody didn’t pray?”
The driver burns rubber in leaving.

A woman walks up.
“BE the peace you want to make.
That is ALL we can do.”

“In peace it is an outrage when
A missile comes through the roof
And kills a family in their beds.”
The woman walks on as if she didn’t hear.

A man leaving the courthouse comments,
“We keep the Taliban out.”

“We do everything the Taliban did,
And no mother anywhere wants anything
At the price of her childrens’ lives.”
The man does not pause in his walk.

The cop with a shotgun calls from the doorway,
“We have to use force to stop genocides.”

“We’ve killed two million Iraqis,
Then let militias drive as many from their homes!”
The cop does not reply.

A priest advances on the vigiler.
“So YOU can given The Government advice.
God made America strong for good.”

“Yes, compassion and mercy mustn’t ever
Get in the way of God’s will.”
The father turns and marches to the door.

A driver stands on her horn, then skids to a stop.
“My son died in Kandahar.
I hope you die in Guantanimo !”

“How many vets have to commit suicide
Before saying we’re wrong is the lesser evil?”
The woman smiles seeing 2 cops walk up.

Cover carries the shotgun.
Contact asks, “Does this do any good?”

“It keeps this speakable,
Makes them remember.”

“Does it do any good?”

“It keeps me free.”

The ex-sniper, summonsed for trespass
At his senator’s local office,
Sits in his wheelchair and listens.
A passerby comments to him, “I’m not worried.
I believe the cosmos is intelligent.”

A woman responds, “The president says one thing,
The peaceniks say another. I leave it alone.”

The veteran says. “I still love America,
But Americans are the most cowardly people anywhere.”

Gary is a member of Veterans for Peace.
Contact Laughing Waters Press, 1600 Hillside Road #9
Boulder Colorado 80302-6303

blood, their water table, their
vegetables, and in breast
milk. In fact, 72% of rural
women in India have DDT in
their breast milk, even
though DDT has been
banned from the country.
The government is con-
cerned enough to spend mil-
lions on reverse-osmosis
water-treatment plants for the
worst affected villages. So
many people take the train
from the Malwa region to the
cancer hospital in Bikaner
that it’s now called the Can-
cer Express. And yet, the
1992 World Food Prize recip-
ient, Dr. Edward F. Knipling,
during his time as director of
the USDA research laborato-
ry at Orlando, Florida, led the
development of DDT and
other insecticides and repel-
lents.

Dr. Norman Borlaug is
applauded by the WFP still
today for his vital role in the
Green Revolution, but he is
not the only one. The WFP

Then one of the masked
young men who were leading
the march spoke up, "That
don't make no sense! If we
did that the police would
know where we are at. If we
keep moving, we keep them
guessing." With that the
crowd of protesters moved
on.

As the protesters moved
away Julie looked at the
police line and said, "They
are the worst occupiers I
have ever seen." Then she
directed her loudest voice to
the retreating protesters and
said, "YOU ARE THE
WORST OCCUPIERS I
HAVE EVER SEEN!"

A few minutes latter, with
just Julie, Jess and Rylo left
on Michigan Avenue facing
the police, a police captain
approached the three of
them and said that they had
to get the street back open
for traffic and asked them if
they wanted to get arrested
for blocking traffic. Julie
responded, "We'll leave
when you leave." The police
captain said "O.K." and
proceeded to instruct his
police officers off the street,
one row at a time. When they
were all gone, Julie, Jess,
and Rylo were all who were
left on Michigan Avenue.

One thing I really admire
about the Black Bloc
Anarchists is their willingness
to take great risks with
personal consequences on
the line. That has to be
respected. If the rest of us in
this movement who are not
Black Blog Anarchists don't
start taking the same kind of
risks, we will be failing in our
moment in history.

has made it a point to repeat-
edly celebrate recipients who
contributed to the progress
made on the Green Revolu-
tion front. Dr. Maankombu
Sambasivan Swaminathan
received the first World Food
Prize in 1987 for spearhead-
ing the introduction of high-
yielding wheat and rice varie-
ties to India’s farmers, an act
which actually began India's
Green Revolution. Even after
yields had plummeted, can-
cer ran rampant, and local
farmers became increasingly
marginalized, the WFP in
1998 was still awarded to Dr.
Badrinarayan Ramulal
Barwale of India as the
founder of independent seed
company Mahyco, a seed
company that “strengthened
seed supply and distribution
throughout India.” Barwale
was also one of the pioneers
of the Green Revolution and
agricultural biotechnology in
India. Since the Green Revo-
lution, Monsanto has in-
creased its India staff tenfold
and developed the means to
distribute its technology by
acquiring the overseas seed

Occupy the WFP
Continued from page 9.

operations of Cargill and
joining forces with Maharash-
tra Hybrid Seed Company
(better known as Mahyco).
Barwale is the chairman and
founder of Maharashtra Hy-
brid Seeds Company
(Mahyco), a joint venture in
which global-seed company,
Monsanto, has a 26% stake.

In 2011, an in-depth
“International Assessment of
Agricultural Knowledge, Sci-
ence and Technology for
Development” study conclud-
ed that the immense produc-
tion increases brought about
by science and technology in
the past 30 years have failed
to improve food access for
many of the world’s poor.
The bottom line is that the
Green Revolution conse-
quences include depletion of
lands, decline in soil fertility,
soil salinization, soil erosion,
deterioration of environment,
health hazards, job losses,
increased debt and marginal-
ization, poor sustainability of
agricultural lands and degra-
dation of biodiversity.
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