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He has showed you 
... what is good; 

and what does 
the Lord require 

of you but to 
do justice, and to 

love kindness, and 
to walk humbly 

with your God?" 

-Micah 6:8 
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THE WEIGHT OF NOTHING 
"Tell me the weight of a snowflake," a coal-mouse asked a wild dove. 
"Nothing more than nothing," was the answer. 
"In that case, I must tell you a marvelous story," the coal-mouse said. 
" I sat on the branch of a fir, close to its trunk, when it began to snow-not 

heavily, not in a raging blizzard-no, just like in a dream, without a wound 
and without any violence. Since I did not have anything better to do, I counted 
the snowflakes settling on the twigs and needles of my branch. Their number 
was exactly 3,741,952. When the 3,741,953rd dropped onto the branch
nothing more than nothing, as you say-the branch broke off." 

Having said that, the coal-mouse flew away. 
The dove, since Noah's time an authority on the matter, thought about the 

story for awhile and finally said to herself, " Perhaps there is only one person's 
voice lacking for peace to come to the world. ' ' 0 

-Kurt Kauter, from his book New Fables, Thus Spake the Marabou quoted in the August 1979 
issue of INFORMATION, published by the Peace Council of the German Democrat Republic 
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CLIMBING 
PENDLE 
HILL 
by Barry Morley 

As we went I spied a great high hill called Pendle Hill, 
and I went on the top of it with much ado, it was so steep; 
but I was moved of the Lord to go atop of it; and when I 
came atop of it I saw Lancashire sea,· and there atop of 
the hill I was moved to sound the day of the Lord,· he had 
a_great people to be gathered. As I went down, on the hill 
szde I foun~ a spring of water and refreshed myself, for I 
had eaten ilttle and drunk little for several days. 

-Journal of George Fox, Nickal/s edition 

M
~ather and I went to Pendle Hill as pilgrims. I 
1ght never have gone at all had he not invited 
e, on the verge of his old age, to make a tour 

of England and Scotland with him-an extended 
opportunity for father and son to celebrate the bonds 
that link them. 

Three days in London, a bus ride to Oxford a train 
ride to Coventry, and a long drive on the wron~ side of 
the road in a backwards car brought us to Tan Pits Farm. 
Here, an hour's drive from Pendle Hill, Jenny Harragh, a 
former colleague in the States, had settled with her 
husband. Eagerly she became our guide. Equally eagerly I 
turned the driving over to her, unaware that it would tie 
knots in my stomach, as she hurtled around corners on 
narr~w roads where sheep wandered at leisure, despite 
the five-foot-high stone walls, built to keep them back, 

Barry Morley is co-director of the ninth grade at Sandy Spring Friends 
School (MD). He has recently completed Molehills and Mountains an 
anecdotal chronicle of twenty years' teaching in Quaker schools. He' is a 
member of Sandy Spring Meeting. 
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which rose directly from the road's edge. 
Jenny had climbed Pendle Hill once before, up the 

deeply rutted, broad-swath trail worn by holiday 
picnickers and a small, steady procession of Quakers. 

"The time I went up I was disappointed," she said, 
pulling the car into one of the few, short straight-aways. 
"The erosion of the trail, with nobody doing anything 
about it, made me sick. When I got to the top I was too 
upset to enjoy it. I hope we can find another way up." 

"But the guidebook says the trail is the best way," 
"It's the worst!" she snapped, squealing into the next 

turn. "Nothing but dirt and loose stones that roll under 
your feet.'' 

Pendle Hill, often enshrouded in mist, is more famous 
locally as a spawning-place of witchcraft than powerful 
visions. We approached it on a rare bright day. Its 
imposing, treeless green height rose before us like the 
back of a great, stranded whale. The trail was worse than 
Jenny had described, cut like a deep wound, straight 
upward across the whale's cheek, as wide as the narrow 
roads we'd been driving. 

"You're right, Jenny. It's terrible." 
."I don't understand why it's been allowed to go on," 

sa1d my father. 
"It wouldn't be hard to put in a switchback and solve 

several problems at once,'' I added. 
"Why don't we start from the village," Jenny 

suggested, "instead of taking the trail?" 
"It looks like a long way," I answered. 
"I don't think it's much longer. And it may be easier. 

We can slant up where the slope seems more gentle." 
"It looks ~asy enough," said my father. "The ground 

looks smooth. Good for walking." 
I studied the proposed route with a practiced eye. It did 

look smooth, easy to walk across-but I knew from 
experience that a landscape can look gentle from a 
distance and prove much different up close. 

"How about it, Dad? Are you game?" 
"Why not? After all, George Fox had no trail to go up. 

We might as well do it the way he did." 
I wasn't sure there was no trail when George Fox went 

up, but I had neither the information nor inclination to 
dispute the point. 

Jenny led us down a short path between two small, 
walled-in pastures and through a gate. We emerged onto 
a moorland meadow. Walls, charming in the distance and 
on the slides we would show at home, proved worthy 
adversaries when immediately confronted. We climbed 
over them clumsily, then helped each other across streams 
fed perpetually by the moor's waterlogged peat under
surface. Sheep, enclosed in increasingly large pastures, 
scattered as we worked our way upward through 
decreasingly fertile land. Jenny steered us around lush 
patches of stinging nettles. 
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"I don't know what does better here," I said, "the 
bracken or the nettles." 

"You can be sure of one thing," she answered. 
"Nothing does well that sheep will eat." 

As my father and I soaked our new Wallabee shoes in 
the marshy edges of another stream, a bird caught up 
with us, hopping from one section of stone wall to 
another, following beside us, and yapping like a tiny dog. 
I used interest in the bird as pretense to stop and catch my 
breath. Relief flowed across my father's face. He took 
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off his poplin coat and folded it over his arm. 
"What kind of bird is that, Jenny? Do you know 

anything about English birds?'' 
"That's a stone chat," Jenny replied. "He's famous 

for that snapping sound. You know, back home you used 
to point out birds to me, but I was never much interested. 
Since I came here, I've tried to learn them." 

Now we prepared to attack the hill where it began to 
rise in earnest. 

"Let me put your coat in my day-pack, Dad." 
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"No. That's all right. You've got your own coat in 
there. You don't need to carry mine too." 

I expected his refusal. "Sure I do. That's what the pack 
is for. Besides, you may be glad your hands are free 
before we've finished this." 

He gave me the coat. 
We slanted up the hill toward the whale's head, well off 

to our right. 
"Where I come from this would be a mountain," I 

grumbled as the first weakness of underused, overtaxed 
legs set in. 

"Typical English understatement," my father puffed. 
"Like lakes in New England. They're 'ponds.' " 

Rough ground gave way to rougher ground. Inter
mittent streams cut deep declivities in the steep sides of 
the hill. We came suddenly to a sharp dropoff, with no 
apparent way to get around. Grudgingly, we worked our 
way down to the stream bed, thirty feet below. We found 
a way across, no longer caring whether our feet got wet. 
Up the far side we climbed, sure that we'd go all the way 
to the top this time. Then our heads poked up over the lip 
of another rise, where five sheep stared at us 
nose-to-nose, marvelling at the three Quaker intruders 
with their strange accents. 

The stone chat had long since given up pursuit. But 
another bird took up surveillance, flitting off to the left. 

"That bird there, Jenny," I said, panting as I pulled 
my father to the top of the rise, "what is it?" 

"That's a lapwing.'' 
"A lapwing!" I exclaimed. "Is it really a lapwing?" 
"Yes, I'm sure it is.' ' 
Then, breathless as I was, I burst into song, hurling my 

tenor voice down the mountain, frightening the lapwing 
and spooking the sheep. 

Thou stock dove whose echo resounds thro ' the glen, 
Ye wild whistling blackbirds in yon thorny den ... 

I sang on, giving special emphasis to the high note which 
followed: 

Thou green-crested lapwing, thy screaming for
bear-

I charge you, disturb not my slumbering fair! 

We stared down into the next declivity, not as deep as 
the one just crossed. My father seemed to be losing 
enthusiasm. 

"Can you make this, Dad?" 
"I don't know. I guess I'll know better after I try.'' 
We descended the steep cut sideways, keeping our feet 

parallel to the slope. Jenny crossed the stream first. She 
pulled me and my father across in turn. 

"How many more of these do you suppose there are, 
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Jenny?" There was a hint of desperation in my voice. 
"I don' t know. It keeps looking like we can go right 

up. Then we top out." 
"You ready to go up again, Dad?" 
" Let me catch my breath. You go on. I'll come along 

in a little while." 
"We'll wait," I said, gesturing to Jenny who had 

started to climb again. 
"No, you go on. If I can't make it I'll wait here. You 

can meet me on the way down.'' 
"We may never find you on the way down. We have no 

idea where we are or where we're going except up.'' 
"Well, you go on. I'll rest awhile. Then I'll either go to 

the top or go back down. I can meet you at the car." 
"Look. I'm tired too, Dad. My knees are like jelly. 

We'll slow down and rest as often as we need to. What 
are you going to think about all this tomorrow if you 
don't go up today?" 

" I'm not going to like it.'' 
"C'mon. Let's go on." 
We began to ascend once more. We rose higher and 

higher, pushing ourselves upward toward our own roots. 
We stopped once to catch our breath and look back at the 
lowland behind us. We tried vainly to sight our route 
back to the stone houses, tiny in the distance, where we 
started. Then we climbed again, pulling ourselves up, 
finally, to a narrow sheep trail which crept casually 
toward the ridge. We walked it gratefully, amazed that 
the animals could make a trail so few inches wide. We 
were led to a human path which rose in one long, 
sweeping curve to the ridge. From here the walking was 
easy. And so, like George Fox, we reached the summit 
"with much ado," scattering still more sheep in the 
process. 

We stood at the crest of the end of the long mountain, 
above the whale's forehead. The wind, whining through 
short grasses, chilled our sweating bodies. We put on 
light coats which flapped about our legs like flags in a 
gale. Then we sat quietly, squinting into the wind, staring 
far off into the hazy distance. We sat for a long time. 
There I had the same view that George Fox had, though 
not the same vision. It was the vision, not the view, that 
"gathered" me 300 years later. And it is the message 
beyond the vision which gives my life meaning and power 
that grow year by year as I struggle to understand. 

We descended slowly, sliding and stumbling down the 
horrible scar on wobbly legs. 

"Dad," I said, "you may be the only sixty-eight-year
old man in history to climb Pendle Hill, going cross
country in a business suit." 

Exactly a year later my father suffered a stroke. 
Sometimes I sit in meeting and say "thank you" that I 
was able to stand with him at the place where we 
were born. 0 
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CHRISTMAS CHAINS 
The chain whose links are forged by 

·Burning thoughts of times ago, 
When Christmas came, 

Bind us to a day that's past. 

The simple gifts beside our plates 
Or on burdened trees to point out love 

When Christmas came 
Are magic lures to Yuletides gone. 

But Christmas signals birth and birth 
Has only future as its helm. 

All dreams at birth point out beyond 
To days undawned, 

To future years and idyllic dreams. 

The Christmas star does not reflect 
On a golden past but sheds its I ight 

Out there where love has yet 
To move the world in paths of peace. 

" Dear God, we think these thoughts, we sense their lead. 
Forgive our tightening hold to former years. 

Turn our feet in trust filled, untried paths, 
And fill our lives with love of Christ, 

The Prince of Peace." 

- Elton A. Butler 
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ristmas 
AH, WELL, SAl D GOD 
Ah, well, said Cod, 
it is done. 
The limbs are no 
more than a baby's, 
the cries no 
bigger than his voice. 
Youth 
will be gentle; 
he will not 
travel far. 
Innocence 
wi II question out 
from grains of wood 
and sand : 
by twelve his hands 
will callous, 
his heart 
will start to bleed: 
he will learn 
his father's agony. 

Ah, Moses, Moses, 
even you said no 
when I fi rst asked . 
Tell me, 
what can we expect 
of men 
when I must begin 
with a child? 

-Richard Eldridge 
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ST AR-SHAOOWED 
Our memories are forged 
but our empty nest syndrome 
is very real 
as we try frantically 
each Christmastide 
to bring the Babe of Bethlehem 
inside . .. 

we gift each other thoroughly 
yearning for, from each, 
the love and approval 
we want from Cod .. . 

and all the hurt and pain and loneliness 
bravely coped with and hidden 
al l year long 
bursts forth-
oh! how appropriately
in recognition of 
this Coming down of love. 

-Pollyanna Sedziol 
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(Right) The overflow from one of Phnom Penh's 
hospitals; (Below) A mother and child outside 

the provincial hospital at Kampong Speu; 
(At bottom) A patient at the same hospital 



Journey 
Into 
Nightmare
Ka:mpuchea, 1979 
by ]ames Matlack 

I
went to Kampuchea (formerly Cambodia) as a 
mem?er of the _first American ?elegation (though not 
the fust Amencans) allowed mto the country since 

the change of government last January-indeed, since the 
fall of the Lon Nol government in 1975. I was part of a 
group representing the American Friends Service 
Committee on a two-week visit to Vietnam in 
mid-September for fact-finding and program develop
ment. With Quaker-sponsored assistance activities al
ready under way in the refugee camps and in Vietnam, we 
were particularly anxious to assess needs and possibilities 
for humanitarian aid to Kampuchea. We were granted 
visas for entry at the Kampuchean Embassy in Hanoi and 
flew from Ho Chi Minh City (Saigon) to Phnom Penh on 
September 17. 

The flight takes only thirty minutes, but the contrast is 
shocking. Vietnam is a poor, underdeveloped country 
working under stress to stabilize its economy and to 
improve living conditions. Kampuchea hardly exists as a 
functioning nation. Remnants of a devastated people are 
·struggling to re-establish the rudiments of a government 
and coherent social order even as they face widespread 
starvation. From the air, the rich land of the Mekong 
delta in Vietnam showed signs of intense cultivation. The 
intricate grid of dikes and ·paddies, of houses ringed with 
fruit trees stretched to the hor;izon. By contrast, long 
stretches of Kampuchean countryside showed only dull 
brown. I am no agricultural expert but theFe was little 
evidence of rice cultivation. (Published accounts of close 
surv.eillance by U.S. satellites suggest that at most ten 
percent of the arable land in Kampuchea has been 
planted.) Even at lower altitudes ·near Phnom Penh it was 
hard to see indications of ongoing human life. On the 
vast .e"panse of the Mekong in bigh water I saw only two 

James Matlack is director oj.culturdl affairs and.ossistant professor of 
literature at Hampshire College in Amherst, MA . :Author of many 
articles, he is activl! on several AFSC committees .and ser.ves as vice 
chairperson of its Board. He is 11 member of Mt. Toby (MA) Meeting. 
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small dugout boats. 
As we drove in from the Pochentong Airport, we noted 

that most buildings looked deserted, many were 
damaged, and the trickle of people on foot and bicycle 
seemed to live elsewhere. We passed half a dozen derelict 
gas stations that looked as if they had been consciously 
dismantled. Approaching Phnom Penh, we saw a striking 
row •of high-r1se buildings that had been the university, 
deserted and partially ransacked. Schools and hospitals 
were closed under Pol Pot. Only a few primary schools 
have been reopened in the city. 

Downtown Phnom Penh was eerie and depressing. We 
drove through empty canyons of high-rise buildings along 
broad boulevards w'ith only as many people in view as 
might be found on a country road. Some families were 
camping in first-floor rooms but upper floors were 
untenanted. Whole side streets seemed desolate, with 
trees down and rubbish mounds along the curbs. The 
wide plaza in front of the railroad station was vacant 
every time we passed through it over two days. The 
central market, which had been a crowded scene of 
buying and selling before 1975, had only ten or twelve 
sellers with meager stocks, and no visible customers. 

Our car ·drew up to the old Hotel Royal, past a dozen 
cows grazing on the median strip in front of the building. 
The hotel functions in skeletal fashion for a few 
international guests. Water and electricity usually 
worked, but rarely at the same time. The staff is largely 
Vietnamese on temporary assignment, since no Khmer 
could be found with prior experience. With no other 
facilities in town and food difficult to procure, the staff 
of the Russian Embassy often ate in the dining room. Our 
scant meals still featured some meat and/ or fish. We ate 
better than anyone else in Phnom Penh including, we 
were told, government leaders. 

The Kampuchean Foreign Ministry sent two young 
women to be our interpreter/ guides. Their main 
qualification was prior study of English and French, a 
fact that they had successfully hidden through four years 
of work as peasants under Pol Pot. (Knowledge of a 
foreign language usually brought a death sentence.) Both 
told of experiences common to nearly everyone with 
whom we talked. They were driven out of the city 
immediately after the Khmer Rouge victory, forced into 
the fields to grow rice under the most primitive 
conditions-heavy labor, one meal and five hours of 
sleep a day, no food for those too ill or too weak to work. 
Casual or calculated killings were frequent. Whole 
families would be taken away and bludgeoned to death 
(bullets were costly) and the blood-soaked clothes 
brought back for others to wear. ''In our village we lived 
without hope <W1d waited for death," Ek Preney told 
us. Many of those who survived until last January were 
killed when they refused to flee with the Pol Pot cadres as 
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the "liberation" forces of Heng Samrin and Vietnamese 
troops approached. 

Our first visit of the afternoon was to Phnom Penh's 
sole orphanage, a former high school. Three months after 
opening, it had 539 children. Only twenty-six of them 
were five years old or less, compared with 332 in the 
eleven-to-fifteen bracket-clear indications that the years 
under Pol Pot had been most lethal to the youngest 
Khmers. The orphanage provided basic medical care and 
food, supplemented by vitamins and milk powder from 
UNICEF. The kids were often too weak to sit up when 
they arrived, but most we saw were reasonably healthy 
and responsive, although very thin. 

We were briefed by Chau Sa, the staff member who 
spoke English best. His attractive face was marred by a 
sightless eye skewed off to the right side. He had been a 
teacher during the Lon Nol years. Sa celebrated his son's 
first birthday on April18, 1975. The next day he carried 
his son and aided his wife as they were driven out of 
Phnom Penh into the countryside. They walked ninety 
kilometers in twenty days. After arriving in a rural village 
in Pry Veng Province, he was imprisoned for five 
months. Most of his associates from the city died, but he 
survived and rejoined his family. For the next three years 
he worked as a peasant, especially making fertilizer from 
excrement. 

The hamlet in which they had settled was forced to 
move halfway across Kampuchea to the west in 1978. 
Many more died in this trek, or were killed, after 
relocating, by the teenage cadre who ruled the lives of the 
people with absolute power. Whole village groups were 
executed. Sa told of seeing a killing-ground where several 
thousand persons had been beaten to death. He and his 
wife survived until Liberation, but their child did not. Sa 
was an exception among those we talked to in having his 
spouse alive. We were given an estimate that seventy 
percent of the women between nineteen and thirty-five 
who had been married were now widows. 

Walking through the orphanage was both heart
rending and encouraging. The affection and caring of the 
staff were abundantly shown. Many children smiled, 
reached out for our hands, and were strong enough to 
cling to our legs and walk with us. They seemed so small 
and spindly, however. New arrivals were in more critical 
condition, with fever and bloody dysentery. Still, they 
were fortunate in being in one of the few settings so far 
receiving direct aid from UNICEF and the Red Cross. At 
the end of the tour, we spoke with the vice director and 
learned (in French) that her husband, a former university 
professor, and eleven out of fourteen of her immediate 
family had died in the Pol Pot years. 

From a scene of moderate liveliness we went to one of 
appalling slaughter and stillness. Toul Sleng had been one 
of the top French lycees in Phnom Penh. After the Pol 
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Pot takeover, it became a prison for political suspects, we 
were told, a center for torture and execution. Twenty 
thousand persons died here. Four high-rise rectangular 
concrete buildings formed three sides of what had been a 
spacious lawn and compound. It was now ragged and 
overgrown, but the full horrors lay inside the structures. 

The first block had high-ranking political prisoners, 
one to a room. Each had been shackled naked to a bare 
cot frame. Various devices for beating and torture were 
on display, as were photographs of the fourteen bloated 
corpses found chained to beds in this wing after the 
guards had fled. 

The second and third blocks had barbed wire mesh 
over their whole facade. Each classroom here had been 
subdivided into many small cells, usually two feet, six 
inches by seven feet long, into which ordinary prisoners 
had been jammed. For urination and defecation, jugs or 
ammo boxes were provided. Absolute silence had been 
required. There was one meal a day. Ek Preney, our 
interpreter, began to cry, apologizing by saying that she 
had been a student in these rooms in the early 1970s. 

The most harrowing displays were in a central section 
of Toul Sleng. The keepers of this charnel house worked 
methodically. They kept careful records of names, 
backgrounds, dates of execution. Thousands of docu
ments were recovered. Some of the lists were enlarged 
and posted. On October 15, 1977, for example, 418 
persons had been killed. The long tallies of professional 
people, technicians, diplomats, students, persons tainted 
by foreign exposure, who had perished indicated the 
mad, xenophobic mood of the Pol Pot regime. Students 
who returned from abroad were consistently killed-not 
only those who had been in the West, but ones coming 
back from Russia, Cuba, and Vietnam as well. 
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Along with the lists were photographs. Most of the 
victims in Toul Sleng had a mug shot. In this prison, 
which is now a museum, four-by-six blowups of these 
pictures literally covered whole walls in row upon row of 
solemn faces whose sad or defiant eyes stared out 
unblinking, yet showing awareness of their impending 
fate . Many in the photographs were Pol Pot cadre rather 
than Lon Nol technicians or students with foreign 
contamination. The regime purged and purged in self
devouring quest for purity, or at least lack of political 
opposition. I am haunted still by standing in front of 
those massed faces and trying to meet their clear-eyed 
stares. 

We saw workshop areas where the prisoners melted 
down metal artifacts in order to cast busts of Pol Pot. In 
one room was a pile of ragged prisoner clothing fifteen 
feet high. We were led out in back of the compound to see 
excavated grave sites with jumbled piles of broken 
skeletons. The overall experience was, for our time, 
nearest to a tour of Auschwitz or Dachau a generation 
ago. 

Among the guides at Toul Sleng was one of the four 
known survivors. Ing Pesch escaped in the turmoil of 
Liberation as the last prisoners were marched under 
guard out of Phnom Penh. The nails on the thumb and 

middle finger of his right hand had been pulled out. He 
apologized for not remembering all details because his 
skull had been beaten so often. The rest of his family 
were dead. Like so many Khmers, he told us of hellish 
suffering in a quiet, gentle voice. 

Another guide had come back from Paris in 1977. He 
found Phnom Penh frighteningly quiet. The dozen 
students who returned with him to serve the new nation 
all perished. He commented that the people preferred 
socialism but not sadistic killers as leaders. The manager 
of the prison site, Pen En, lost her husband and 
three children. We left Toul Sleng in stunned silence, 
unable to absorb fully its legacy of terror and murder. 

On the evening of September 17 we talked for two 
hours with Jacques Beaumont of UNICEF and the 
International Red Cross representatives, Francois 
Bugnion and Dominique Ziegler, M.D. They had been in 
Phnom Penh for three weeks trying to negotiate 
arrangements for large-scale relief deliveries (frustrated 
by the absence of most government leaders at the Havana 
Conference of Non-Aligned Nations). Their estimate of 
conditions was bleak. The problems and crises facing the 
new Phnom Penh government were beyond even 
superhuman skills to handle. The economic and social 
organization of the city and country had to be rebuilt 

A view of the prison for political prisoners at Tout Sleng, used for torture and execution 



virtually from scratch after the most severe imaginable 
dislocations and traumatic shocks. Up to ninety percent 
of every category of trained and experienced workers and 
technicians were gone. The infrastructure of transporta
tion, communication, public utilities, and distribution 
systems was primitive or nonexistent. 

There is no currency in Kampuchea. Rice is the 
medium of exchange. Barter and scavenging are 
common. For those who work, a salary is only the weekly 
ration of rice, already scant, which must be further 
reduced to trade for other necessities and to share with 
family dependents who have no job. Although many 
Khmers were really too weak to do hard physical labor, 
most machines and vehicles were broken or unuseable. 

Dr. Ziegler told us to look for rust-colored spots in 
people's hair, especially children's. This was a sure sign 
of severe malnutrition among the normally black-haired 
Cambodians. Spotty hair was often visible over the two 
days. We were also advised not to walk out of the hotel 
after dark and to reach the border before sunset the next 
day. This was not because of political antagonism or the 
possibility of attack by Pol Pot guerillas but merely 
recognition that starving people may do desperate things. 

Some reports in the American press suggested that 
relief shipments into Phnom Penh had been blocked by 
refusal to permit "end-use observation." Beaumont told 
us that the modest shipments so far had been 
meticulously monitored and accounted for. Of course 
massive food shipments would necessitate more foreign 
observers (and, probably, foreign workers and vehicles 
for adequate distribution). Both the Kampucheans and 
the Vietnamese were very sensitive to security considera
tions and seemed reluctant to allow large numbers of 
outsiders to enter the country. 

The oversight role of the Vietnamese as sponsors of the 
Phnom Penh government complicates decision-making 
about large-scale relief efforts. Whatever delay this 
causes, the Vietnamese also have been the largest donors 
of supplies and personnel to help in the reconstruction 
process. They have sent doctors, technicians, road
builders, and other specialists into Kampuchea. From 
their own strained food stocks they sent large quantities 
of rice. 

After a fitful night, I was up before six o'clock on the 
morning of September 18. Even for privileged foreign 
guests, breakfast consisted of two slices of bread, a cube 
of cheese, and tea. We went by car for a seven a.m. 
appointment with the vice minister of health to conduct 
our formal consultations about relief needs and delivery 
methods. 

Madame Chey Kanya greeted us and introduced three 
of her staff associates. As we sat around a table for 
discussion, these four physicians constituted seven 
percent of Kampuchea's surviving doctors. From over 
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500 physicians in 1975, the ministry could now locate 
only fifty-seven still alive. Nearly all the survivors had 
hidden their knowledge and identity, practiced no 
medicine, and lived like peasants for four years. Now 
they were trying to rebuild a system for providing health 
care with almost no medicine or equipment. All hospitals 
and clinics had been closed and sacked. There were not 
even dispensaries yet operating in some provinces. Even 
the three best equipped hospitals located in Phnom Penh 
often lacked the most rudimentary materials for simple 
procedures like blood transfusions. 

Our conversations about getting aid shipments into 
Kampuchea left many uncertainties, due to the internal 
logistical problems and the fact that other ministries 
would have to give approvals, but Dr. Kanya welcomed 
any assistance that could be sent and indicated 
that "end-use observation" could be worked out. She 
urged immediate dispatch of vitamins and antibiotics, 
then basic medical equipment. Obviously large-scale food 
deliveries were also imperative. We presented a small 
amount of medicine that we had carried in as symbolic of 
the larger contributions that AFSC and other voluntary 
agencies hoped to make in the current crisis. 

As our formal conversation broke up, Dr. Thuch 
Theoul, the grey-haired gentleman on my right, spoke to 
me in halting English. He had studied in the U.S. and 
interned in Texas and New York City. He spent the Pol 
Pot years as a peasant. In a soft voice and a manner that 
sought not to burden the U.S. guest, Dr. Theoul 
explained that now he was in charge of the only medical 
school in Kampuchea, "but I have no books, no lab 
equipment, nothing with which to teach." Could we 
possibly be of assistance if it were not too much trouble? 
(AFSC is actively working to get support for the reopened 
facility in Phnom Penh from U.S. medical schools.) 

From the ministry of health we drove out to Kampong 
Speu, a provincial town about twenty miles southwest of 
Phnom Penh. Traffic was far less even than in the hill 
country of Vietnam. Few vehicles appeared, other than 
bikes and carts. Occasional trucks seemed to serve as 
buses, with a mass of people and freight piled on top. 
Roadside buildings were mostly damaged and derelict. 

In Kampong Speu we picked up a local official and 
drove to what had been the center of town. Eight months 
earlier the retreating Pol Pot forces had blown up their 
ammunition stored in the main buildings and levelled the 
area for a radius of 100 yards. 

We drove on to the provincial hospital. It served a 
population of perhaps 300,000. There were 485 patients 
but only 200 beds and no medical doctor. Thirteen staff 
members had some training as nurses. A tour of the 
hospital showed a total supply of medicines on hand that 
was less than the office stocks of the average U.S. 
physician. 
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Hospital staff were trying to treat plague (over 1,500 
cases in four months), malaria, dysentery, typhoid fever, 
and the varied effects of near-starvation on young and 
old. Some patients had been hurt by mines or old shells 
and a few had recent gunshot wounds as a result of 
sporadic raids in the area by guerrillas loyal to Pol Pot. 
We also saw four babies in the maternity section. The 
nurses explained that patients died for simple lack of 
food and vitamins. Many of the beds and buildings had 
been provided through the Vietnamese. The contagious 
disease ward still had no bed frames-only straw mats on 
a concrete slab floor. Fortunately, the hospital was 
beginning to receive shipments from UNICEF and the 
Red Cross. 

The orphan ward at Kampong Speu was, I think, my 
most intense encounter with Kampuchea. On twelve bed 
frames covered with straw matting were gathered ninety
two parentless children, up to thirteen years of age, 
though none looked larger than an American six-year
old. Sad faces and hollow gazes turned toward me when I 
entered. An astringent odor suggestive of decay filled the 
room. The huddled mass of spindly kids was quiet, 
however. Only one child in the ward cried fitfully, with 
barely enough energy to make a whimpering noise. 
Spotty hair, open sores, and skeletal young bodies were 
within reach on all sides. These still living sufferers were a 
concentrated embodiment of the grief and loss and 
damage that the Khmer people have endured and of the 
nearness of death for those who yet survive. I doubt that 
all the children I saw are still alive. 

As I left the orphans, a mother and child stood in the 
sunlight. The boy she held had stick-like arms and legs 
and a distended belly. His eyes would not focus steadily 
and his head rolled irregularly. The otherwise gaunt 
mother had so large a bulge that we asked if she were 
pregnant. We were told that her stomach was swollen 
because she had eaten only grass and banana leaves for 
five days enroute to the hospital. When I stop thinking 
about these scenes and allow their emotional impact to be 
felt, I weep. 

We sped back to Phnom Penh for a quick lunch in 
order to be on the road for the border promptly at 12:15 
p.m. (We were the first Westerners to travel the 
road east from Phnom Penh to the border since 1975. 
The last Americans on the "Parrot's Beak" section of the 
route were G.l.s pulling out from our "incursions" into 
Cambodia several years earlier.) 

Our last trip through Phnom Penh was as unsettling as 
the first one had been. No quick adjustment is possible to 
the scarcity of people in the urban landscape, to the 
breakdown of all normal systems in a modern city. At the 
bridge headed east out of Phnom Penh a strict 
checkpoint was patrolled by soldiers. A stream of people 
walked and biked over the bridge, many carrying 
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scavenged furniture or artifacts or, occasionally, some 
food from the country. At the far end of the bridge was 
the largest crowd of people we saw anywhere in 
Kampuchea. They were living in shacks and under tarps, 
waiting to be cleared for entry into the city. The 
authorities permitted only those with a job or needed 
skills into Phnom Penh, keeping a growing mass of 
others at the perimeter. Jacques Beaumont told us that 
the population in the environs of Phnom Penh had risen 
sharply as people moved from famine-stricken rural areas 
toward roads and cities in quest of food. 

Route One east of Phnom Penh was tolerable for 
twenty miles, then became rough, pitted, potholed, and 
virtually worn away in some sections. Especially toward 
the border it had been fought over so often and so little 
repaired that we slowed almost to a standstill to negotiate 
one hole after another. On some stretches tank traps had 
been dug in from both sides (since refilled with gravel), 
leaving only a slender track of paving for bike traffic. 
Along the second half of the route, large and bare 
charred trunks were all that remained of the line of trees 
that formerly sheltered the road (but also blocked aerial 
inspection of traffic). 

After two hours we came to the ferry crossing over the 
Mekong River at Neak Luong. This important transpor
tation center had been bombed by our B-52s in the early 
1970s. The heart of the town on the far shore still showed 
the devastation of the bomb patterns. We had to wait half 
an hour for the ferry . A crowd gathered around us. 

I fell into slow conversation in rusty French with a man 
who turned out to be the manager of the ferry operation. 
Although he looked like a tired teenager, he was 
forty years old and had lived most of his life in Neak 
Luong. He had been wounded by U.S. bombing. 
The same terrible tale we had heard before emerged of his 
experiences in the Pol Pot years. Driven to rural areas, he 
had worked in fields and forests, trying to sustain life on 
300 grams of rice a day. Conditions had been Ia plus 
difficile. Many died. The rest of his family was gone, 
some killed specifically because they held office under 
Lon Nol. 

My companion estimated that fifty percent of the 
population of the Neak Luong region had died and 
another thirty percent had disappeared between 1975 and 
1979. With soft pleading he explained that they needed 
food, medicine, seeds, vehicles, everything. II n y a rien 
de medicaments pour les peuples. Without vitamins or 
medicine, the people were dying. The nearest medical 
staff or assistance was a dispensary forty kilometers 
away. He said that large numbers of Vietnamese troops 
had come through in January and that they had been 
welcomed as genuine liberators by the people. "They are 
much more content since Liberation." He was now 
getting only 600 grams of rice a day and worried about 
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wide starvation. 
Driving on toward Svay Rieng, I thought of Air Force 

General Curtis LeMay's renowned remark-that our 
enemies in Indochina should be bombed back to the 
Stone Age. Between U.S. bombing and Pol Pot's 
murderous misrule, that state of primitive reversion had 
been inflicted on the people of Cambodia. No brick or 
concrete building between Neak Luong and the border 
was undamaged except for a section of Svay Rieng. Most 
were shot up or blasted and abandoned. Where we had 
seen frequent piles of rice, corn, manioc, and noodles 
drying on the roads in Vietnam, in traveling the 100 miles 
from Phnom Penh to the border I saw one pile of perhaps 
a bushel of corn similarly drying. At times the flat muddy 
plain extended three or four miles out in all directions 
before reaching a tree line, and no rice cultivation was 
visible. The beauty of the birds in and over the fields 
clashed with the absence of support processes for human 
life. Occasional groups of boys at play or young women 
on bikes or adults working in a paddy did not dispell the 
foreboding feeling. We drove over a darkening deserted 
plain as the sun set behind us the and reached the 
Vietnamese border at 6:15p.m. 

Kampuchea stands in desperate need of immediate, 
large-scale relief shipments of food and medicine. All 
political considerations and controversies must give way 
to allow deliveries of humanitarian aid as soon as 
possible. Religious groups and voluntary agencies such as 
AFSC and Oxfam must do what they can to send needed 
materials, but food is required on so large a scale that 
only governmental food stocks can meet the demand. 

U.S. citizens should urge whatever action is appro
priate by Congress and the executive branch to 
assure release of food to Kampuchea either under 
Disaster Relief provisions or under Public Law 480-
"Food for Peace." Agreement was recently announced 
between the Heng Samrin government and UNICEF 
plus the Red Cross, which apparently opens the way for 
larger shipments into Phnom Penh through these 
international channels, with adequate provision for 
monitoring and end-use observation. While Quakers and 
sympathizers will have to contribute funds for the 
expected AFSC shipments of vitamins, antibiotic~, 

medicines ($100,000), and rice ($100,000, purchased m 
Singapore), public pressure must persuade our govern
ment to send food on a massive scale or else many more 
Khmers will die of starvation. As this goes to press, we 
are grateful for President Carter's offer to extend aid, 
and believe if we are flexible about the means of delivery 
of that aid, it will be accepted. D 

A FSC is currently soliciting contributions f or an emergency aid fund to 
pay f or the $200,000 spent on medicine and f ood already shipped to the 
people of Kampuchea. 
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Christian 
Feacemaking 
In R~ssive 

Societies 
by Benton Rhoades 

The following article on peacemaking and social change 
was written by a pastor in the Church of the Brethren. 
Dealing as it does with an important issue for Friends, 
also members of an Historic Peace Church, it is reprinted 
here in full. 

I 
begin by stating two basic beliefs which I hold to be 
true along with certain problems which I and other 
Brethren seem to face when we consider the role of 

peacemaker in situations of repression. 
First, I believe that peacemaking is something we do 

and, as such, is not the same as pacifism. Matthew 
5:9 reads: "Blessed are the peacemakers," and I believe it 
is a misreading of the Scriptures to translate it as saying 
''Blessed are the pacifists.'' So my first premise is that we 
should read it as it is written. Peacemaking is not the 
same thing as pacifism, though pacifism may be involved. 

Second, I believe that a root cause of war is 
injustice. The voice of the Church of the Brethren has, in 
recent years, been fairly clear and unequivocal about 
non-participation in war, but less clear about our 
participation in injustices that lead to war. To work for 
justice is a powerful form of peacemaking. 

As historical pacifists, we Brethren, and I in particular, 
have difficulty dealing with the reality of revolution in 
our time. Radical social change and methods of bringing 
it about-such as civil disobedience and boycotts-are 
confused with violence. When a situation is repressive, 
peacemakers are likely to be considered troublemakers, 
and we don't like to be seen as unruly, though our Lord 
often was. 

The role of the peacemaker in repressive societies is not 
an attractive role, as I will illustrate. On November 12, 
1977, an article came out in The New York Times from 

Benton Rhoades is executive director of the Committee on Agricultural 
Missions and executive secretary of Agricultural Missions, Inc., 
Divisions of Overseas Ministries, National Cou.ncil of Churches. T~is 
article is reprinted with permission of the Bulletm of the Peace Studtes 
Institute of Manchester College, May 1979, Vol. 9, No. I . 
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Manila, the Philippines. The picture in the article is of a 
priest stooping down, watching a class of young Filipinos 
in a Christian school rehearsing a Bible play. The text 
reads: 

The Reverend James B. Reuter does not look like 
a dangerous man. A kindly energetic priest from 
New Jersey who has lived in the Philippines since 
1938, Father Reuter has been charged with subver
sion for editing a small Catholic newsletter that 
printed, among other things, an account of the 
death of a shoemaker who was summoned by the 
Philippine National Police. According to Father 
Reuter's story, the wife of the shoemaker was sum
moned to remove the shoemaker's body, less than 
one and one-half hours after he was taken, by police, 
to a military detention center in Manila. The officer 
who ordered Mr. Adreanos to report to camp had a 
cousin who rented a room in a small house that the 
Adreanos had built for their retirement. The 
boarder had been asked to leave so that the Adreanos 
could move in. But he warned them that he had a 
relative in the military and would not move out. 

So you get the picture; the shoemaker had a place where 
he hoped to retire when he quit living in the shoe shop, 
and he was now ready. The room happened to be 

A Muslim girl (on bed) shot by soldiers in the Philippines, 1975 
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occupied by a relative of someone from the military in a 
country under military dictatorship. This is what we are 
speaking of as a "repressive society" in the Philippines. 
The renter said he wouldn't move out. What happened? 
The shoemaker, who was the rightful owner, was arrested 
and killed. The article continues: 

Father Reuter is one of 246 people associated with 
the Roman Catholic Church here; many of them 
priests and nuns who are facing subversion charges 
under the martial law administration of President 
Fernando Marcos. "People tell me," he says, " that 
I should stay out of politics. But I can't, because this 
dictatorship is not just political, it is a dictatorship 
of the economy too. It affects how people live and 
eat-like this shoemaker. " 

Father Reuter was told of the shoemaker's death by a 
group of Franciscan nuns-he would not have known 
about it otherwise. These nuns lived across the street 
from the shoemaker and had bought sandals from him 
for years. Father Reuter explains: "If I didn't write about 
his case, I felt I would have been equally guilty in his 
death." 

There you have it: participation in injustice, even by 
silence, is a form of violence. On the other hand, to work 
for justice is a powerful form of peacemaking. 
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I am sure that my own view of peacemaking has. 
undergone changes simply as a result of traveling and 
working constantly among the rural poor people and 
their leaders in countries that have increasingly come 
under repression. I refer to the Philippines, South Korea, 
and various countries of Latin America which are now 
under military dictatorships. One characteristic of these 
repressive societies is that, in the guise of "fighting 
communism," they have declared a perpetual state of war 
against their own people. These governments have come 
to consider all dissenters among their own people to be 
"the enemy." In repressive societies there is often no 
choice but to enter the ranks of so-called subversives. 
Any dissent from the government's official position is 
declared a crime. It becomes clear where one stands. 
Christian peacemakers become "troublemakers .. " 

An additional illustration: I was sent to Paraguay 
about a year ago as a member of an inter-church 
delegation to the government of Paraguay to research the 
reason for imprisonment of a number of local 
agricultural co-op leaders in that country. We (the 
churches of Germany, Great Britain, and the United 
States) had been supporting these co-ops for some years. 
The delegation consisted of one person from the German 
churches, one from churches of Great Britain, one from 
Holland, and myself from the United States. We went to 
the highest officers of government to ask about these 
"political" prisoners. Among the highest officers was a 
Paraguayan lawyer who was then occupying the post of 
minister of government-the highest post in the police 
system of that nation. 

We wanted to know if the political prisoners had 
committed criminal acts. We knew their names, how long 
they had been in jail, and how long they had been out of 
touch with their families. We knew they had not been 
brought to trial, nor had any formal charges been filed. 
The reason given for their imprisonment was that "they 
have worked to change the social order in this country." 
We were also told that "we also suspect them of being 
communists, or at least of thinking communist thoughts." 

An old German lawyer who was with us looked at the 
Paraguayan lawyer and said: "Sir, did I hear you right? 
We know something about communism in our country. 
We have had some experience, but we have never put 
people in jail for what they think." And the Paraguayan 
lawyer said, "Well, you have just learned something-we 
do." In that situation, to work violently or nonviolently 
for social change is a crime punishable by imprisonment, 
by torture and sometimes by death. That is the cost of 
being active peacemakers in repressive societies. 

Some peacemakers who work for justice in their own 
societies are also confirmed pacifists. Bishop Dom Helder 
Camara of Brazil is known far and wide to be a nonviolent 
person. He was a close friend of Martin Luther King, Jr. 
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and has been a disciple of Gandhi. Bishop Camara is by 
nature a nonviolent person. Not all pacifists are, but he 
is. His reasons for being nonviolent are in part due to his 
nature and partly, I think, due to a practical realization 
that armed struggle or armed protest by peasants in 
northern Brazil would be nothing short of suicide. 

Bishop Camara works intensively for justice for 
peasants in northern Brazil. He stands up for the land 
rights of people who have lived for generations on their 
farms but are now being ousted, ostensibly for the lack of 
clear legal titles. He has been so consistent in this that the 
government declared him an enemy of the state and his 
name for some years could not be used in the newspaper 
by anyone. A pastor, a visionary, a humble man-yet 
considered a troublemaker. This is the result of 
peacemaking in a repressive situation. I call it Christian 
peacemaking. 

However, not all Christians who commit themselves to 
peacemaking make· the same choices with regard to 
physical violence in the struggle against organized 
structural injustice. Now dead, Father Camilo Torres was 
a pastor and priest in Colombia at a time when peasant 
leaders in that country were beginning to be repressed by 
a government which considered poor people's organi
zations to be dangerous. People starved while working as 
serfs on the land. Camilo Torres said, finally: "I will not 
celebrate the Mass, will not give communion again until 
this injustice has been righted." He read in the Bible that 
if you bring your sacrifice to the altar, and you realize 
that a brother has ought against you, you should leave the 
sacrifice there and go make it right, and then come back. 
So he said, "I will be back in the pulpit when this thing is 
righted. I have been a party to injustice in my country 
which is killing people, and I will no longer celebrate the 
Mass untit I have done all possible to correct it." 

He went to live and work as a peas.ant. He became one 
of them. Later, in desperation, he took up arms as a 
member of the guerrilla forces, and was killed. I do not 
defend his taking arms, but I believe he was reading the 
Scriptures rightly when he concluded that "injustice 
makes our worship irrelevant, even impossible, until and 
unless we have done all in our power to make the injustice 
right." The only true worship due in that case is to 
confess to our sins and ask forgiveness. Camilo Torres 
made his own choice. 

He is seen by many young Christians in Latin America 
as a model. I have seen his picture in the homes of church 
leaders, university students, and peasants all over South 
America. They considered him an example of Christian 
peacemaking, yet he died with a gun in his hands. 

I was recently sent to Cuba to make a critical study of 
that country twenty years after the revolution, that is, 
after the "shooting part" of the revolution. Cuban 
people believe that the revolution is still in process there. 
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They consider revolution not to be an incident, but a 
process that changes society in the direction which they 
wish to go. I talked with them about the violence, because 
I wanted to know if it was necessary for all those people 
to be killed. Their response was: "What do you mean by 
people being killed?" They then began to tell me how 
many children had died in the twenty years before the 
revolution as a result of hunger and poverty in their 
society-hunger and poverty that no longer exist to the 
degree they did in times past. Then they asked: "How do 
you prefer to kill people?" 

That's a serious question for Christians, a very serious 
question. They are convinced that there was no other 
way. I am not sure of that, but they are sure. Many who 
remain in Cuba believe that armed violence was 
necessary. After talking about the Brethren peace 
position on nonviolence, a Cuban pastor said, "Well, 
you must know that armed struggle or physical violence is 
not the highest form of struggle. It's just the final form 
when all others have failed. We have the same preference 
that you do for nonviolence." 

In trying to sort out the relation of our church's 
position on nonviolence and the struggle for justice, I 
have been helped forward by the statement of the church 
which was adopted in 1977. I consider it one of the most 
forward-looking and clear statements that the Church of 
the Brethren has made on peace in many, many years. 
The paper opens with the following quotation: 

He has showed you ... what is good; and what does 
the Lord require of you but to do justice, and to 
love kindness, and to walk humbly with your God? 

Micah6:8 

In the paper, the Brethren confess that we have been 
much clearer in our position of non-participation in war 
than we have been regarding more subtle expressions of 
violence that deny survival to many and quality of life to 
the majority of the world's people. "Structural violence" 
is the term used in the Brethren's statement to refer to 
"violations of personhood, such as malnutrition, 
apartheid, or denial of equal opportunity because of 
one's class, race, age, or sex." It points out that class 
structures which perpetuate poverty destroy life. A 
person born into poverty or oppression usually has a 
shorter life expectancy than one born in privileged 
conditions. For example, the average life expectancy of 
persons born in the United States is thirty years longer 
than for equally precious persons in many poorer 
countries of the world. Hunger kills people. If I were 
living amid the poverty of the Third World, I would have 
died approximately thirteen years ago, because the 
average age of men living in the Third World at this time 
is forty-five years. I am now fifty-eight. I have been 
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spared from violence-the violence of injustice which 
makes it impossible for many people in the world to eat 
and live. 

I want to quote a few more brief paragraphs from 
Justice and Nonviolence, then raise a few questions: 

Institutions that resist the efforts of people to 
modify unfair systems of governmental organiza
tion, land ownership, and other social arrangements 
perpetuate injustice. Military repression is used 
consistently by those who seek political or economic 
gain; support of such repressive regimes is Pharaoh
like resistance to God's liberating presence in his
tory. Similarly misguided are the training of repres
sive police and the granting of economic assistance 
that strengthens certain groups without regard for 
the interests of the majority of the population. 

This may sound like the description of a repressive 
society-someone else's country. Yet hunger persists in 
our own country as well, perhaps for the same reason that 
it does in India or Guatemala-injustice. The paper 
continues as follows: 

In a world beset with degradation and misery, 
most members of the Church of the Brethren sit 
with others at the pinnacle of the global structure of 
wealth and power. Many middle class persons in the 
United States possess and consume jar more wealth 
than their numbers would allow if the resources of 
the world were shared compassionately among the 
people of the world. Many Christians, although 
committed to the lordship of Jesus Christ and 
solidarity with neighbors are implicated in structural 
violence. 

For a peace church, the problems of dignity 
denied are complicated in another way. While not 
condoning violence, how does the peacemaker 
express love for those who rely on violent means to 
bring about a better social order? How do we love 
those who violently oppose any change, violent or 
nonviolent? 

These are questions that are troubling us. I feel quite 
sure that we are called to peacemaking in repressive 
situations, but how can we, as members of a peace church 
and as peacemakers, express love and solidarity for those 
who are suffering the effects of structural violence? How 
do we express solidarity for the poor when we are not 
poor? How can we stand with those who suffer daily 
from the violence of a system in which they live unless we 
work for change? I believe that Christians should be at 
least as diligent in the struggle for justice now as we have 
been in our refusal to go to war in times past. 0 
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A Pacific 
Perspective 

by Peter ] ones 

(Top) A group of Hawaiian residents 
demonstrates in Honolulu 

against nuclear weapons development; 
(Above) "Baker Day" bomb test 

at Bikini Atoll, 1946 

The Pacific is being victimized by power politics and 
strategic developments. The mighty camels are now 
putting more and more of their heads in the Pacific 
Islanders' tents. The vast Pacific Ocean and its resources 
are creating tensions between micro-states of the Pacific 
and big powers of the world. 

Faigame Tagoilelagi, Fiji 

considerable proportion of Friends in North 

AAmerica live west of the Rockies, but I suspect 
that most of them find themselves looking east 

rather than west in terms of Quakerly orientation, as 
Friends around the Pacific rim are few and far between. 
Beyond the Americans and Hawaii there are about 2,000 
members of the Society of Friends in Australia and New 
Zealand, and small numbers scattered up the eastern side 
of the Asian continent from Singapore to Japan. 
Probably there are a few individual Friends in the 
Islands-Melanesia, Polynesia and Micronesia-but 
generally, it is a part of the world that Friends hear little 
about, although there has been some recent discussion 
among Pacific Friends about a regional section of the 
Friends World Committee for Consultation in the area. 

Yet it is precisely because the Pacific is so wide and 
deep, with such a sparse population, that it is becoming 
increasingly attractive to the larger nations of the world 
and a crucial area of strategic significance to the two 
superpowers, the United States and the Soviet Union. 
Much of the perception of this has come from the Pacific 
Conference of Churches based in Suva, capital of Fiji, 
since 1966; and although there are no Friends groups to 
affiliate with it, Friends in the Pacific rim share many of 
their concerns. 

Since the Enola Gay took off from Tinian in 
Micronesia to drop the atomic bomb on Hiroshima, the 
Pacific has attracted the nuclear activities of the United 
States, the Soviet Union, France, Britain and China. 

In 1946, the U.S. moved the inhabitants of Bikini 
Atoll to make way for a series of nuclear tests that lasted 
until 1958, which has left these Marshall Islanders with a 
legacy of radiation sickness and contaminated land. Even 
now the original inhabitants of Kwajalein live in poverty 
on Ebeye as missiles continue to streak across the Pacific 
from Vandenberg Air Force Base in California to their 
atoll, moving them to direct action in July this year when 
they protested the use of spent uranium fuel as ballast for 
missiles. U.S. military personnel testified to a Congres
sional subcommittee this year of their need to retain 
Kwajalein, despite their admission that the people don't 
want them there after 1981, when the islanders are 

Peter D. Jones is a British Friend who has lived and traveled in over 
sixty countries, having been a full-time peace activist since 1973. 
Australian and New Zealand Friends supported his work in the 
Asia-Pacific region in 1978. He is a member of Cheshire Meeting. 
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supposed to have the right to self-determination. 
U.S. nuclear-powered and nuclear-armed warships 

roam the Pacific, and are now extending their activities 
even more into the Indian Ocean, in order to protect their 
oil supplies from dangers from the Arabian Gulf. 

Their latest move calls for the establishment of a 
nuclear dump on one of the uninhabited islands claimed 
by the United States during the last century, as no one 
seems to want nuclear waste on the mainland. At the 
moment, they seem to have their eye on Palmyra in the 
Line Islands, despite protests from the South Pacific 
Forum and Hawaii. Other proposals have focused on 
Johnston Island, Wake, or the Mariana Trench, the 
deepest gash in the earth's surface, going down to over 
35,000 feet. 

The Soviet Union has never tested nuclear weapons in 
the Pacific, but it continues to test missiles there, as well 
as dumping nuclear waste in the north Pacific Ocean. 

Britain started testing nuclear weapons in Australia in 
1952, then moved to Christmas Island in the Line Islands, 
and even loaned the site to the United States after the 
collapse of the nuclear moratorium in 1961. 

France moved to the South Pacific after being ejected 
from the Sahara by an independent Algeria, and 
conducted tests in the atmosphere over French Polynesia 
from 1966 to 1974. Since then it has restricted itself to 
underground tests. Last year the director of the Centre 
d'Experimentation du Pacifique announced that he saw 
the test program continuing indefinitely, although France 
never actually announces when its tests are taking place, 
and they have denied all charges of leakages and contami
nation-including a bad accident in July this year. Pro
tests by Polynesian people have been ignored or repressed. 

Fallout from Chinese nuclear tests in the atmosphere 
continues to drift over the Pacific, and before long China 
will be testing its new missiles over the ocean. 

A British Quaker, Harold Steele, pioneered the 
beginning of nonviolent direct action against the arms 
race in the Pacific. His boat never got beyond Tokyo, but 
the next year several U.S. Friends tried to sail from 
Honolulu into the Bikini testing area, but were restrained 
twice by the authorities, and spent time in jail. They 
inspired Earle Reynolds to sail the Phoenix, and later 
came the voyages of the Everyman boats in 1961-62, and 
the Greenpeace I to Amchitka in the Aleutian Islands 
in 1971. 

They gave a precedent to the small boats which sailed 
into the zone around the French testing area at Moruroa 
Atoll in the Tuamotu Archipelago of French Polynesia in 
1972-73, resulting in the cessation of tests in the 
atmosphere in 1974, though underground tests have 
continued to this day. During these protests New Zealand 
Friends were inspired by a visiting French Quaker to send 
hundreds of letters to France as part of the international 
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(Top) The Japanese contingent of the Continental Walk, 
in Washington, DC 1976; 
(Above) The U.S.S. Haddo, a nuclear submarine, 
cuts through small craft attempting 
to blockade Auckland Harbour, New Zealand, 
in a protest against the intrusion of nuclear weapons 
into the area, January 1979 
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campaign to stop the tests. 
More recently, a number of Friends have been actively 

involved in the "Peace Squadron" in New Zealand, 
either with the protest fleet in Auckland, or in support 
actions around the country. The Peace Squadron came 
into existence to protest the U.S. nuclear-powered 
warships which started to visit New Zealand harbors in 
1976, after the defeat of the Labor government, which 
had banned them. Protests against similar nuclear visits 
to Australia have been far more low-key, as the main 
objection there is to the existence of a number of U.S. 
military bases scattered around the country, and to the 
mining of uranium, especially where it affects Aborigine 
land in the Northern Territory. (Australia has an 
estimated seventeen percent of known world reserves, 
and eighty-three percent of this is on or near Aborigine 
land in the Northern Territory.) However, state Labor 
governments in New South Wales and South Australia 
have continued the ban on uranium mining and nuclear 
visits to their ports. 

Friends peace committees in both Australia and New 
Zealand have given their support to the idea of a nuclear 
weapons-free zone in the Pacific, which would prohibit 
futher nuclear tests, the presence of nuclear weapons and 
nuclear-powered warships, missile tests, and the dumping 
of nuclear waste. The zone would be adjacent to the 
nuclear-free zone in Antarctica to the south and Latin 
America to the east, and would reach as far north as the 
equator, plus the U.N. Trust Territory of the Pacific 
Islands (Micronesia), administered by the United States 
since 1947. It would include Australia, and would thus be 
adjacent to the proposed Indian Ocean zone of peace, 
although the recent plans for U.S. naval expansion into 
the Indian Ocean to protect its oil supplies may prove a 
blow to the hopes of the states who have been pressing for 
such a zone. 

Since the demise of the Labor governments in Australia 
and New Zealand at the end of 1975, the initiative for a 
nuclear-free Pacific has been taken up by the Pacific 
Conference of Churches. In 1975 they convened a 
conference for a nuclear-free Pacific in Suva, with 
participants from over twenty countries, including the 
west coast of Canada and the U.S. The Pacific Peoples 
Action Front came out of this conference, and helped the 
Pacific Conference of Churches convene a second 
conference for a Nuclear-free Pacific and Decolonization 
in the Pacific at Ponape in the eastern Caroline Islands 
(Micronesia) in October-November, 1978. The nuclear 
activities of the United States and France continue 
because of their colonial possessions in the Pacific being 
maintained for this purpose, with the U.S. doubling the 
offense, as Micronesia is a U.N. Trust Territory, which 
they took over from Japan at the end of the Second 
World War. (Japan had inherited it as a League of 
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Nations mandate after Germany's defeat in the First 
World War, and prior to the late nineteenth century, the 
islands had been a Spanish possession.) 

When Henry Kissinger was reminded in 1975 that the 
U.S. was supposed to be preparing the islands for 
independence, he commented: "Who gives a damn about 
90,000 people?" Already the Northern Marianas have 
been bought off to become a commonwealth territory of 
the United States, with the vital military facilities on 
Tinian and Saipan. Guam is geogr<\phically part of 
Micronesia, but the U.S. took it over from Spain in 
1898, during the same period of Pacific expansion in 
which they claimed a number of other islands in the 
Pacific like Wake, Midway, Johnston Island, American 
Samoa, the Southern Line Islands and other disputed 
islands, as well as annexing Hawaii (and temporarily the 
Philippines). 

Besides being concerned about the "Nuclear Pacific" 
and decolonization, the Pacific Conference of Churches 
also worked with the Pacific Life Community in sending 
delegates from Vanuaaku (New Hebrides), Fiji, and 
Tinian to a lobby for a nuclear-free Pacific in Ottawa in 
1977, where they were assisted financially and with 
accommodation by Canadian Friends. Two Friends from 
Australia also took part in the lobby. 

During the next decade, the Pacific will emerge as a key 
area of political, economic and strategic significance. 
Forty-three percent of U.S. commerce crosses the Pacific, 
which is also emerging as a key energy basin, with China 
and Mexico as new, large-scale potential suppliers, and 
the U.S. and Japan as primary consumers. Seabed 
mining and fishing are also emerging as new areas for 
investment and production in the Pacific, besides 
land-based mining and oil potential in Melanesia and off 
the coast of Southeast Asia. 

Strategically, the deployment of the first ten Trident 
submarines from their base at Bangor, Washington, after 
1981, signifies the emergence of a contest for nuclear 
submarine superiority between the U.S. and the Soviet 
Union in the Pacific, with the people of the Pacific 
having what one Australian paper referred to as "a 
ringside seat." 

For these reasons, we hope that those of you who are 
concerned about such developments will not forget those 
of us who live in and around the Pacific, and we 
welcome increased contact and support from you in the 
years ahead. D 

Contact: Pacific Conference of Churches, P.O. Box 208, Suva, Fiji; 
Micronesia Support Committee, /2/2 University Avenue, Honolulu, HI 
96822; Environment and Peace Information Centre, Box 5890, 
Auckland, New Zealand; Friends Peace Committee, c/ o Friends 
Centre, /19 Devonshire Street, Surry Hills, NSW 2010, Australia; 
Friends Peace Committee, 5 Domett Street, Christchurch, New 
Zealand. 
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YEARLY 
MEETING 
REPORT 

New England 

New England Yearly Meeting held its 
319th annual session at Wheaton Col
lege in Norton, Massachusetts, August 
13-18, 1979, with more than 500 in 
attendance, the largest in its history. 
This yearly meeting was a moving, 
growing, expanding, enlightening ex
perience. 

Our days began with early morning 
worship, either silent or singing, at 7: 15. 
After breakfast, Kara Cole, administra
tive secretary of Friends United Meet
ing, explored concepts of the kingdom 
of God and their relationship to 
Quakerism. Worship-sharing groups 
met for an hour before the morning 
business sessions. After lunch, work
shops on such varied subjects as the 
draft, war tax refusal, family relation
ships, economic issues, vocations, 
education, study of the prophets, and 
the creative use of silence held the 
interest of their participants. 

Evenings were spent in business 
sessions or hearing invited speakers. 
Edwin Hinshaw, in his talk, "Few Are 
Guilty, All Are Responsible," urged us 
to consider our individual place and pur
pose in the world. Julie Forsythe and 
Tom Hoskins of AFSC, recently re
turned from Southeast Asia, brought 
our renewed attention to the suffering 
peoples of that desperate region. 
Marjorie Swann of AFSC and George 
Bliss of FCNL shared an evening in 
which they presented their organiza
tions' respective "Priorities for Building 
a Nonviolent Society." 

During the course of the business 
sessions the Faith and Practice Revision 
Committee proposed that a new draft be 
prepared by 1982, using the form of 
London's Christian Faith and Practice, 
incorporating New England's "peculiar 
history," with a new section on usage 
and practice. 

The State of Society report presented 
by Ministry and Counsel provoked more 
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interest and comment than usual in 
reaction to what seemed to some Friends 
an implied complacency and lack of 
forward movement. 

Due to the hard work put in by many 
local meetings throughout the year, 
aided by the Peace and Social Concerns 
Committee, a number of issues were 
already well understood. The establish
ment of a New England Yearly Meeting 
Peace Tax Fund was approved. Recog
nizing that each of us must find our own 
way in this matter, the new fund is seen 
not as a general call to Friends to resist 
paying war taxes but specifically to help 
and to hold in the Light those Friends 
who are moved to do so. The fund will 
be administered by the Committee on 
Sufferings, which came into being last 
year to support Friends who are 
devoting a major portion of their time 
and energies to work for peace. Other 
ways of implementing the New Call to 
Peacemaking were discussed. Minutes 
on the draft, on capital punishment, and 
on the plight of the "boat people" were 
approved and copies sent to state and 
national representatives. Closer connec
tions between AFSC and peace and 
social concerns committees are being 
pursued. 

Three representatives from Friends 
Committee for Gay and Lesbian 
Concerns asked NEYM to send two 
delegates to their conferences, and this 
request was approved, after some 
discussion of what has been an 
underground issue in this yearly 
meeting for some two years. Two very 
open and clarifying informal discussion 
sessions were held with these visitors, at 
the request of other attenders. 

A group of young adult Friends asked 
for recognition by the yearly meeting as 
an entity which would help bridge the 
gap which sometimes exists between the 
Young Friends program and full partici
pation in meeting business and activi
ties. Since the expressed desire of this 
group (which already exists, in fact) is to 
channel energies into the Society of 
Friends which may too easily be 
dispersed elsewhere, they were encour
aged by the setting up of a one-year 
budgeted exploratory committee of their 
own. 

Committees met, of course, all 
around the clock, and just in case you 
didn't have anything else to do, there 
were those informal conversations, dis
cussions, games, etc., going on all over 
the campus at all hours. Meals were 
times of joyful reunions. An atmosphere 
not only of concern for the issues which 

engage us all but also of individual 
loving and caring, perhaps expressed 
best by Young Friends but felt by many 
not-so-young, was summed up in that 
closing circle. A Friend who had prayed 
for openness at the beginning of the 
conference said at the end that she felt 
her prayer had been answered. 

Martha Gordon 

CONFERENCES 

World Conference on 
Religion and Peace 

Representatives from Buddhist, Chris
tian, Confucianist, Hindu, Jain, Jewish, 
Muslim, Shinto, Sikh, Zoroastrian, and 
other religions gathered at Princeton 
Theological Seminary recently for the 
Third Assembly of the World Confer
ence on Religion and Peace (WCRP). 
WCRP is a non-governmental organiza
tion that began about ten years ago 
which focusses its attention on disarma
ment, economic and social justice, 
human rights and religious freedom, 
and conflict resolution. 

The Third Assembly was a large and 
diverse conference; more than 300 
persons were present and forty-seven 
countries were represented. Even within 
the group of Christians present, there 
was a great diversity theologically and 
geographically, the viewpoint of the 
Latin American Christians differing 
from the African Christians, etc. There 
was a large delegation from Japan which 
included a staff of Japanese/English 
translators. We were particularly excited 
that multi-religious delegations from the 
People's Republic of China and from 
the Soviet Union as well as other Eastern 
Bloc <:ountries were able to attend. 

The conference was basically an 
educational process. To develop the 
theme of "Religion and the 'Struggle for 
World Community," we spent much of 
our time interacting in commissions and 
·seminars dealing with International 
Economic Justice, International Securi
.t,y, Human Rights, Peace Education, 
Strengthening our 'Spiritual Dimensions, 
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and Multi-Religious Dialogue and 
Action in Conflict Situations. The 
support of having a common objective 
helped us as we tried to overcome our 
differences in approach, language, and 
even thought patterns. My own exposure 
to many of the other religions had been 
minimal before the conference, so I 
welcomed the chance to try to learn 
from the insights of other religious 
traditions. I found the experience ex
citing and frustrating. There were 
moments of real excitement when bar
riers to understanding came down and 
insight and the appreciation of the truth 
of another person became apparent. 
This happened in a moving way for 
some participants who are deeply in
volved in the Middle East, for example. 
In one case a Muslim and a Jew started 
talking to each other, rather than at each 
other. In another case a Christian 
showed great sensitivity to a Jew's 
position and affirmed him as a person, 
while at the same time confronting him 
with a different position in a clear, but 
loving, manner. It was this type of 
sensitivity which was nurtured and grew 
at the conference. 

Other moments of excitement were 
when I realized how much my own 
thinking is constricted by the language 
and culture I know. 

The slowness of the educational 
process made it frustrating as well. Most 
of our time was spent on defining the 
problems which were of concern to us 
and not enough time was spent on 
developing courses of action that would 
build on the strength of our multi
religious basis. Part of the reason for 
this is that we were not familiar with the 
other religions and, adding to that the 
diverse backgrounds of the participants, 
we needed to spend most of the time 
getting to know each other. 

The main document of the conference 
was the Princeton Declaration, which 
was accepted by general agreement and 
incorporated our thinking on peace, a 
just international economic order, 
nuclear and conventional disarmament, 
human rights, environment and energy 
crisis, and education for peace. I was 
pleased, but somewhat surprised in view 
of the Roman Catholic position on the 
"just war" and the Muslim position on 
"defensive war," when there was gener
al agreement in the Princeton Declara
tion to saying "no to any kind of war 
between nations or peoples." The 
Princeton Declaration and the reports of 
the commissions and seminars will be 
available from the World Conference on 
Religion and Peace, 777 United Nations 
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Plaza, New York, NY 10017, USA. 
Other Friends at the conference were 
Ingeborg Jack (staff of WCRP), Nancy 
Shelley (Australian Yearly Meeting), 
and Shirley Tuttle (Friends General 
Conference). 

Dale Hess 
representing Friends World 

Committee for Consultation 

Junior Friends 

The following report comes from the 
1979 Junior Friends Conference, gath
ered outside of Philadelphia. 

It is truly a gathered meeting. Benches 
are filled with happy children. Most of 
them have run to meeting this morning, 
eager to start this day in this very special 
way. 

They are a remarkable group. Three 
years ago, they came as if to join us in 
worship. Now they come as if we will 
join them. It is their meeting and they 
know it. Thoughtfully they settle down 
and the quiet begins. Time passes and 
then the first small child speaks, then 
another and another. The messages are 
real and very meaningful to us all. Some 
are the most sincere I have ever heard. 
Nothing is prepared, it comes from their 
hearts and it is evident that they have 
caught the true meaning of Quaker 
worship. They understand it, appreciate 

it, and we know that it is safely planted 
in the next generation of Friends. 

Fifty-eight young children and a 
dozen young people play, cuddle, giggle, 
sing, study and worship together for five 
days. Indeed what a privilege it is to be 
with them. 

After meeting, as we are leaving, a 
small hand is slipped into mine and I 
look to see a tiny girl, with big brown 
eyes, smiling but drawing back my hand. 
The time is now, take it, she is ready. 
Instead of leaving, we find a corner to 
be alone together for a little bit. Slowly 
and painfully she whispers, "My grand-
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mother died." The words tumble out 
along with the hurt that she is feeling. I 
listen, I hold her and give her words that 
I hope will comfort, gentle words and 
shared tears. We hug each other and are 
quiet. She smiles at last and we leave 
meeting together, each happier and 
stronger than before. 

Alice M. Wetherill 

FRIENDS 
AROUND 
THE WORLD 

According to Martyn Bond, wntmg in 
Around Europe, the newssheet of the 
Quaker Council for European Affairs, 
slow but steady progress is being made 
in changing the ideal of European 
community into a fact, despite press 
reports of "deadlocks," "walkouts," 
and " talk failures." Behind the facade 
of ministers' meetings and official 
confrontations taking place in the glare 
of world publicity (which often stresses 
the sensational, usually on the negative 
side), common standards in industrial, 
social, regional and professional areas 
are quietly being achieved with no 
fanfare and only brief press notice. The 
author of the Around Europe article, 
"Why is News from Brussels Always 
Bad?" blames sensation-seeking readers 
even more than the sensation-supplying 
press, ifthey are "more interested in the 
clash than the construction." 

Ohio Valley Yearly Meeting has favored 
Friends Journal with a copy of a letter 
sent to the President, senators and 
members of Congress from south
western Ohio, Indiana and Kentucky 
strongly opposing any form of draft for 
military service in this country. It 
would, they said, "be but another step 
toward war.'' They added that they were 
prepared to support those who follow 
the leadings of their conscience in 
opposing regimentation and war. 
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From London comes a request for any 
information pertaining to whatever 
work "the Society of Friends ... may 
have done during the great hunger in 
Ireland during the last century." 

Oliver M. McGoey, of 27 Sycamore 
Court, West End Lane, London N.W. 
6, is engaged in writing a thesis on this 
subject and has already inserted notices 
in several Irish newspapers. However, 
he feels that Friends on this continent 
"may have been told of this work by 
their grandparents" and if so, he would 
greatly appreciate hearing from them. 

The Newsletter of University Friends 
Meeting (Seattle) quotes lexicographer 
Wilfred Funk, who, after having sifted 
through thousands of words in the 
English language, has chosen ten which 
he considers the most beautiful on the 
basis of meaning and musical arrange
ment of their letters. They are: Hush, 
Lullaby, Murmuring, Tranquil, Mist, 
Luminous, Chimes, Golden, Melody 
and Dawn. " Now," asks the newsletter, 
''who can use them in one poem making 
some kind of poetic sense?" 

Twenty-five Friends recently came to
gether at Chester (P A) meetinghouse to 
discuss the threatening peacetime draft. 
Two factors which make young people 
vulnerable this year emerged: 1) con
scription quotas for every county in the 
country and plans for a one-day massive 
registration are already set; 2) starting 
with the induction notice, the govern
ment will allow only a ten-day period to 
file a conscientious objector claim. 

In continuing draft opposition, it was 
recommended to: 
•Encourage mothers to inform young 

people about conscription. 
•Convince public school administra

tors to include alternatives to military 
service in recruitment programs. 
•Encourage all Friends meetings to 

develop private voluntary service pro
grams for young people. This is a 
positive step, since Friends take a stand 
against compulsory forms of service, 
whether military or civilian. 
•Make conscientious objector forms 

available to monthly meetings and 
record statements of C.O. intentions for 
individuals in the larger community. 
(Forms available from Central Commit
tee for Conscientious Objectors 
[CCCO], 2208 South Street, Philadel
phia, PA 19146; phone: 215-545-4626.) 

The World Peace Tax Fund Bill was 
reintroduced by Representative Ronald 
Dellums in the House on July 20 as H.R. 
4897; the same bill as S.880 in the Senate 
by Senators Mark Hatfield and Mike 
Gravel on April 4. 

Endorsed by the national bodies of 
the Unitarian-Universalist Association, 
the United Methodist Church, the 
United Church of Christ, the Roman 
Catholic Church, the Church of the 
Brethren, the Mennonites, and the 
Religious Society of Friends, this bill 
provides the legal alternative for tax
payers morally opposed to war that the 
military portion of their taxes would go 
into the WPTF to be used for a national 
peace academy, retraining of workers 
displaced from military production, 
disarmament efforts, international ex
changes and other peace-related pur
poses; alternatively for non-military 
government programs. 

The bill has been referred to the 
House Ways and Means Committee. 

Quaker Concern, publication of the 
Canadian Friends Service Committee, 
has the following to say about our 
World Peace Tax Fund Act: "[It] has 
been reintroduced into Congress and the 
Senate, and a Seminar/Visitation was 
held in April, 1979. Representatives 
were visited to seek their support for the 
act. Thousands of letters and postcards 
were sent to members and many 
meetings held across the country as well 
as slide-tape shows, television and radio 
programs. Newspaper coverage was also 
good. The U.S. government is beginning 
to act in response." 

Let us hope. 

To the accompaniment of autoharp and 
guitar music, forty-six people met and 
consulted with each other in a three-day 
conference of the Quaker Theological 
Discussion Group (QTDG) held at 
Malone College, Canton, Ohio. Sixteen 
yearly meetings were represented. 

A few of the ideas discussed may be 
gleaned from the brief reports available. 
Two papers, "The Everlasting Gospel 
Proclaimed by George Fox" and "John 
15 and Its Community," were presented 
by Dean Freiday and Doug Gwyn 
respectively. Reactions to these brought 
out the recognition that Friends meet
ings today are no longer primary 
communities for their members. How, 
then, to achieve greater unity with one's 
own group and with others? How to 
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become more accountable to oneself, 
one another or others? How to over
come spiritual and intellectual sloth 
which often masquerades as tolerance? 

In an effort to provide answers to 
these and similar questions, preparation 
of "short-te.rm study courses for adults, 
combining solid theological content with 
workable educational methods" was 
urged, and a committee consisting of 
Ruth Pitman, Canby Jones and Vail 
Palmer appoinled to work on material 
for a pilot project. 

The subject {theme) of the 1980 
QTDG Conference will be "Sin, Perfec
tion and the Faithful Community." 
Date and place have yet to be 
determined. 

A "bilingual, bicultural, binational 
learning community for peacemakers" 
is the characterization given to El 
Colegio de Paz, which Claremont {CA) 
Friends and the Sonora Association of 
Friends are interested in developing 
cooperatively near the U.S.-Mexico 
border. 

A meeting on or about December 28, 
1979, at Hermosillo (Sonora) is being 
planned for anyone interested in helping 
organize a founding and support associ
ation for the new Co/egio. Envisioned as 
combining features of Pendle Hill, 
Friends schools and the folk high 
schools established throughout Scandi
navia, the new center wilt stress such 
features as equality, simplicity, self
sufficiency, work-and-study in a spiri
tual atmosphere. 

The nontraditional outlook toward 
learning "will be directed toward en
hancing intercultural understanding and 
.imparting skills needed for overcoming 
the rural poverty [which is] pushing the 
people of rural communities into the 
urban poverty of over-burdenea cities 
wholly dependent upon external re
sources." 

Requests for further information or 
contributions toward a " sharing fund" 
may be addressed to: El Colegio de Paz, 
c/ o Claremont Friends Meeting, 727 
West Harrison St., Claremont, CA 
91711. 

It took a joint statement endorsed by 
some thirty-five Protestant, Catholic, 
Eastern Orthodox and Jewish leaders to 
reply realistically to President Carter's 
July address on the nation's economic 
problems. 

"Given the skucture of our society, 
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there is always the danger that the rich 
and comfortable will go on their way 
undisturbed, while the poor, the disad
vantaged, the politically weak will suffer 
cutbacks in the very necessities of 
life .... 

"[The] commitment to the common 
good which has characterized ou.r people 
in other times is vanishing, leaving in its 
wake an unhealthy preoccupation with 
individual interests .... 

"There can be no hanging back, no 
waiting for others to carry the load, no 
naive expectation that our problems will 
be solved by technology and money 
only .... 

"We pray and trust," concluded the 
statement, "that God will inspire us all 
to follow a more modest way of life, free 
from dependency on luxuries mistaken 
for necessities .... " 

These excerpts from the statement are 
complemented by two brief observations 
by Cardinal Terence Cooke and Rabbi 
Marc Tanenbaum, both of New York. 
Said Cardinal Cooke: "It's important 
not that we have more but that we be 
more. n And Rabbi Tanenbaum: "T.he 
quality of life is not going to be 
determined by the quantity of life. " 

After long and intensive searching, the 
Quaker Council for European Affairs 
has appointed Brian and Pat Stapleton 
as Quaker Representatives in Brussels. 
They will enter upon their duties in 
January, 1980. For these they have a full 
background of previous experience, 
including social and community work in 
East London, and later in rural develop
ment work in Denmark, Camer.oun and_ 
Nigeria, where Brian is now director of 
the department of adult education at 
the University of Maiduguri. On -a 
recent visit to Brussels, they expressed 
primary interest in race relations and the 
problems of migrant workers, but hope 
also to •be able to make a contribution in 
"" outreach work based on the bedrock of 
Quaker concerns within the framework 
of the European community and its 
agencies." 

PLEASE NOTE: Tbe "Meetin1 
Directory" Ia which the locations 
and times of wonbip ·of IDally 
local meetings are u.ted will 
appear once 11 month only, on the 
flnt of tire month. Look ·for it 
then ia olir back p-aes. 

LETTERS 
TO THE 
EDITOR 

Abortion Needed in Year of the Cbild 

All abortions performed by compe
tent doctors in accredited hospitals are 
"therapeutic." It is only back alley and 
coat hanger abortions that are "non
therapeutic." So when I read .in 
Gardiner Stillwell's article (FJ 6/1179) 
that he is "against war, the death penal
ty and nontherapeutic abortions" I 
thought, "Thank goodness, a sensible 
article." 

But-alas-I read on. It developed 
that the author calls .therapeutic only 
abortions that are "medically advis
able." By this phrase he means, 
presumably., only those that most doc
tors would consider necessary for health 
and life. 

How does one answer Friend Stillwell, 
and Fr-iends like him, when they say that 
in the interest of "consistency" one 
can't oppose killing on the battlefield or 
in the prison death house without also 
opposing killing of the early-months 
fetus? 

A great deal of trouble comes, it 
seems to me, from a natural but non
pragmatic yearning for "consistency," 
the kind of thinking that says, "-If t his, 
why not that?" "If this, next thing 
that." "How can you that, if you can't 
even this?" etc. Do we not do better to 
look at each human problem on its 
actual merits? Is not, indeed, the only 
.consistency Friends need the consistency 
of tht Spirit over the letter, the 
consistency of love? 

Love says to me it 'is cruel, 
unchristian, to seek to "judge" and 
punish illicit or careless or unlucky sex 
by requiring women •and girls to carry, 
hear, and perhaps ·raise to ·adulthood 
unwanted children. LoV'e says bringing 
-unwanted children,into a crowded world 
puts back rather than advances the 
building of the kingdom 'of heaven on 
.Earth, which is our task, ·or at least a 
central part of it. 

Does not love Say, also, that it is ·our 
<luty to love God not only with all our 
-hearts anCI all our strength but wiih all 

Decem~r 1'5, 1'9'19 "FimNbs "JOURNAl. 



our minds? Is it not mindless to ignore 
the devastating effects on the whole 
Creation of the geometric progression of 
the population explosion? 

Luckily, most unwanted babies 
become wanted. Nevertheless, studies 
show that today it is invariably the 
(totally alive and sentient) children who 
were unwanted who undergo the 
Amnesty International-level tortures of 
being neglected and abused. In this 1979 
Year of the Child does not love demand 
that children should not be born unless 
they are wanted? 

Hedging on Abortion 

Betty Stone 
Supply, NC 

Friends still seem to have difficulty 
with the abortion problem, and I believe 
will continue to do so until they can face 
the central issue head on. Friends who 
do approve of abortion can come to 
grips with the central issue when they 
can say that there are some circum
stances under which they approve of the 
destruction of human life. Anything 
short of this is hedging. 

Francis W. Helfrick, M.D. 
Manchester, CT 

More Dialogue on Abortion Needed 

As a practicing Catholic and a long 
time subscriber to Friends Journal, I am 
pleased that another area is being 
explored that has had similar concerns 
for Roman Catholics. I am speaking of 
abortion. 

In the past, Catholics and Friends 
have had common concerns for peace 
movements, racial justice, help for the 
poor, and even theological and philo
sophical commitments to contemplation, 
the inner light in all persons, and the 
oneness in being with God. Such 
common commitments have been aired 
in the Journal. 

Before the present editorship, the sub
ject of abortion was strangely absent. In 
fact, a few years ago a Quaker official 
told me he was pro-abortion! 

How can one be pro-abortion? I can 
understand the resistance to compulsory 
pregnancy for an unfortunate teenager, 
victim of rape or incest, or a mature 
woman whose health and responsibility 
to her present circumstances circumvent 
a birth for now; but to assume an 
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amoral stance, no matter what the level 
of fetal development, nor how capri
cious or frivolous the reason, and for a 
Religious Society of Friends, Catholics 
or any believers in God or humanity to 
take no position: this has always 
surprised me, with Quakers especially. 

It pleases me to see the subject bruited 
about at least without establishing rigid 
moral confines-but then it can't always 
be moral although sometimes justified 
or understandable. Certainly the war in 
Vietnam was different morally than 
World War II. Justifiable violent self
defense differs from capital punishment. 

The Catholic Bishops have spoken 
against capital punishment as they 
finally did against the Vietnam War, the 
draft, and for a place for conscientious 
objection, all belatedly, something like 
the Friends have with abortion. 

Certainly some abortions where 
humanity is patently present, and the 
fetus is exterminated by drowning in 
saline solutions, drawn and quartered by 
a spoon-like cutter, or allowed to gasp 
to death like a fish out of water, with no 
attempt to stimulate the life processes 
(the only way to test viability) is a 
homicide-like omission or commission. 
Even a baby who has come to term 
sometimes needs to be stimulated, and 
some prematures are incubated. So 
when is a fetus human, and the 
responsibility to preserve its life present? 

To say that humanity begins at birth 
and not before is like saying humanity 
began with Adam and Eve and not with 
prehistoric humans. We don't know 
exactly when the fetus is human nor 
when the first humans evolved. But to 
make an assertion of positive implica
tions in order to appease theologic myth 
or ideologic myth-making when we 
don't know, is not dealing with the 
problem with intellectual honesty. We 
need much more dialogue. 

A Catholic Witness 

The Connection 

Thanks much for publishing Sally 
Rickerman's excellent article on the very 
real connection between Quakers and 
the Women's International League for 
Peace and Freedom. As a member of the 
Wider Quaker Fellowship and WILPF, I 
have often noticed this connection and 
rejoiced in it. 

Frances E. Layer 
Mesa,AZ 

It's Not Too Late 
To Do 

Your Christmas Book 
Shopping 

at 

THE FRIENDS BOOK STORE 

15TH AND CHERRY STS. 

PHILADELPHIA, PA 19102 

PHON£(215)241-7225 

Small Adirondack Inn 
for Sale 

Excellent condition inside and 
out; fully insulated, storm sash, 
solar panels. Main building for
mer family home sleeps maxi
mum twenty-five guests in seven 
rooms plus four sleeping porches; 
additions for five owner/staff. 
Furnished, equipped and ready to 
operate; complies with State and 
health fire regulations. Owner 
retiring after seventeen happy 
years. Established year-round 
clientele eager to return. On 
direct bus route from New York 
City. Many hiking and ski trails 
accessible without car. For fur
ther information call or write 
Elizabeth G. Lehman , Box 4, 
Keene Valley, N.Y. 12943; Tel.: 
518-576-4757. 

FRIENDS' 
CENTRAL SCHOOL 
OVERBROOK, PHILADELPHIA 19151 

A Coeducational Country 
Day School 

Four-year kindergarten through 12th 
Grade; College Preparatory Curricu
lum. Founded in 1845 by the Society 
of Friends, our school continues to 
emphasize integrity, freedom, sim
p:icity in education through concern 
for the individual student. 

THOMAS A. WOOD 
Headmaster 
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The Connection 

It was a delight to read Sally 
Rickerman's article, "A Quaker Con
nection," in the August 1-15 issue, 
especially having attended the WILPF 
biennial in Santa Cruz, California, 
where the connections were strongly felt 
and expressed. Friends and WILPFers 
do indeed many times wear two hats. 

I think it is fascinating to realize that 
the two groups work together struc
turally at many levels. The ties are more 
evident perhaps at the local meeting and 
branch level, but the national WILPF 
office in Philadelphia permits inter
change with Quaker activities in that 
city. Also, the legislative office in 
Washington relates to many of the 
working groups that the Friends Com
mittee on National Legislation supports. 
WILPF U.N. observers in New York 
City know their Friends World Commit
tee for Consultation colleagues very 
well, for having worked closely at the 
time of the U.N. Special Session on 
Disarmament, just to mention one 
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example. In Geneva the same close 
rapport characterizes the relationships 
between the two organizations. 

Many Friends in the United States, 
especially in the northeast, will have the 
opportunity, if they are also WILPF 
members, of participating in the Inter
national Triennial to be held In Connec
ticut, August 20-24, 1980-days for 
celebrating and extendind the network 
of women and men working for peace 
and justice. 

Judy Hinds 
Montclair, NJ 

Hull House to Quaker House! 

In "A Quaker Connection" (between 
Friends and WILPF), Sally Rickerman 
writes (FJ 8/ 1-15179) that Jane Addams 
invited the " fledgling" Fifty-seventh 
Street Meeting of Chicago to hold its 
meetings for worship at Hull House in 
that city. This kind invitation to, and its 
grateful acceptance by, the Central 
Executive Meeting of Chicago occurred 

in 1925, six years before the founding of 
the meeting on Fifty-seventh Street, 
which united Friends General Confer
ence and Five Years elements at the local 
level for the first time (or does Florida 
Avenue Meeting claim precedence?). 

Jeannette Flitcraft Stetson was 
working at Hull House in those days: 
first as a Girl Scout leader, next 
conducting typewriting classes, and later 
as Jane Addams' private secretary. The 
life of Central Executive Meeting there 
(1925-1931) is described in a sixty-four
page quarter-century history, published 
in 1956 by the Fifty-seventh Street Meet
ing, of its three component parts. The 
editorial preface to that history is 
subjoined. 

The forerunners of Chicago's 
Fifty-seventh Street Meeting of 
Friends are three-two strands 
with one drawstring! 

These two strands, which, by 
1931, had interlaced each other as 
the warp and woof in this new 
fabric of united Quakerism, were 
spun from mutually attracted 
threads in previously opposite pat
terns of two local Friends groups: 
Chicago Monthly Meeting (Five 
Years) and Central Executive 
Meeting (General Conference). 

Drawing these two strands to
gether was a third Quaker group, 
gathered independently in Hyde 
Park, with individual memberships 
in one or the other "branch" of 
Friends locally represented by the 
established urban meetings above 
named. With this convergence of 
strands loomed the Fifty-seventh 
Street Meeting of Friends, whose 
first quarter-century of history 
is here covered . . .. 

Harold W. Flitcraft 
Oak Park, IL 

Increasing Our Capacity for Compassion 

Stephen Angell's moving account of 
the Spenkelink execution in Florida (FJ, 
9/ 1-15) should sensitize Friends every
where to an issue we all wish would go 
away. 

It is not likely to go away soon. The 
general threshold of horror was prob
ably permanently lowered during the 
Vietnam war, followed by an ever
escalating parade of weapons build-ups. 
The capacity for compassion, present in 
every human being, has had little chance 
for expression. Even the most sensitive 
may well conclude that the most 
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practical course is to build up defenses 
against feeling pain, rather than to work 
to eliminate legalized (and publicly 
supported) murder. 

Let us hope our Society of Friends 
will not reach this point of ultimate 
complacency. Stephen Angell's article is 
a most welcome prod in the right 
direction. 

Jean Putnam 
Melrose, MA 

Appreciation of Friends Journal 

I've been meaning to write for some 
time, but what really pushed me into 
doing it was the impact of the October 1 
issue of the Journal. It is so beautifully 
done, yes, from an aesthetic point of 
view (the photography on the cover and 
in the AFSC articles, the really arresting 
woodcut in the lead article, the typo
graphy and layout, clear and potent), 
but of course in the content of the 
articles and quality of writing. I want to 
add my bit to help you know for sure 
what a great service to searching and 
concerned Friends (small "r' too!) you 
all are rendering. That sounds simply 
functional, to put it that way, but what 
you are doing, how you are being read 
and heard, goes well beyond that in 
penetrating our lives, speaking to our 
condition. Please accept our deep 
thanks to you and your colleagues. 

William S. Flash 
Chapel Hill, NC 

Keeping the Quaker Message Alive
Which Method? 

In reading Kenneth Boulding's 
"Toward a Rethinking of the Quaker 
Message" (FJ 10/ 1179), I was struck by 
the aloofness of the bio-logic rhetoric, 
the elitism of the scientific world view, 
and the intellectual handling of the basic
ally mysterious human spirit in this call 
for a more "reasoned," or "practical" 
Quakerism of the twenty-first century. 
The similarities between science and 
Quakerism, as real as they are, fail to 
point out the basic difference between 
the intuitive approach of subjective 
experience (as the crux of the spiritual 
element of Quaker life, the importance 
of which is certainly not to be found in 
its being "so patterned and structured 
that it becomes impossible to dismiss it 
as illusion") and the lobotomization and 
alienating influence of scientific special
ism whose truth has been found too 
often in the mechanical disintegration of 
vague organic patterns into tight statis
tical packages, and whose past and 
present-day practices result in material 
overabundance, spiritual anemia, and 
technocratic power politics. 

The question must be raised: was the 
Quaker message thought out-that is, 
constructed under the auspices of hyper
rational critical analysis, to begin with; 
or did it grow out of a particular 
historical situation as that time required 
it-as our time in its own way requires 
it-in an elusive, flowering way? Which 
method will better help keep the Quaker 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

~--~--~~----------------~----~ 
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message alive-rethinking it, or con
tinually creating it from the wellsprings 
of collective worship and the personal 
confrontation of the world's and our 
problems? 

Rick Howard 
French Creek, WV 

Illustrating the Importance of Breast 
Feeding 

In reading the October IS Friends 
Journal, I noticed the small sketch 
beside the birth announcements. Would 
it not be better to have the illustration of 
a mother breast feeding her baby rather 
than bottle feeding? There is much 
medical evidence for the importance and 
value of breast feeding over bottle 
feeding of babies. 

In addition, many are concerned 
about the campaign of international 
food corporations to promote bottle 
feeding in Third World countries. While 
many of the problems of infectious 
disease and malnutrition associated with 
bottle-fed babies in Third World coun
tries are not a problem in our more 
affluent homes, it still makes medical 
and psychological sense to promote, 
wherever possible, the feeding of babies 
with food which best fills the nutritional, 
immunological, and psychological needs 
of the baby. 

Births 

Barbara D. Hays 
Pittsburgh, P A 

Cabrera-On September 30, 1979, Patricia 
Cabrera to Ivan and Silvia Cabrera in 
Bogota, Colombia. The child's father, a 
medical doctor, attended Pendle Hill for a 
term three years ago. 

Kimbell-In Pasadena, CA, on September 
9, 1979, to Millicent Cox and Larry Kimbell, 
Richard Sterling Kimbell. The mother and 
members of her family are members of 
Honolulu (HI) Meeting. Richard, named for 
his two grandfathers, is descended from a 
long line of Friends, including several 
Richard Coxes in eighteenth century North 
Carolina. 
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HE-UPHOLSTERY I SLIPCOVERS 
Mr. Sere mba will go anywhere within 30 

miles of Media, PA, including Wilmington, 
DE, area and South Jersey. 

Phone (215) 586-7592 

The 
Unspoiled 

Resort 

MoMnk 
MOUNTAIN HOUSE 

Mohonk offers Its guests more than 20 miles 
(32 km) of marked, maintained cross-country 
ski trails ranging from beginner to advanced. 
We have many miles of accessible but 
unmarked trails and paths, too, and a complete 
range of services Including equipment rental, 
lessons, tours, maps and a trained ski staff. 
Ask about our THREE NIGHT PACKAGE at 
$138 per person for those who stay for three 
consecutive nights, Including weekends. Or 
our MIDWEEK SKI-TOURERS PACKAGE at 
$165 per person, good Sunday to Wednesday 
or Monday to Thursday. Price includes 
equipment rental during your stay plus 3 group 
ski lessons. Both above prices are based on 
double occupancy in a twin-bedded room with 
private bath and Include nine meals. They do • 
not include tax or gratuities. Comparable rates 
for other room categories. For further infor
mation call 914-25$-1000 or write: 

MOHONK MOUNTAIN HOUSE 
90 miletfrom N .Y.C., NYS Thruway E•it 18 
LA/(E MOHONK • NEW PALTZ, N .Y. 12561 
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Rlcbani-On September 30, 1979, Daniel 
Coy Richard to Stephen Barrett and Dawn 
Coy Richard of Genesee, PA, both members 
of Middletown Monthly Meeting, Lima, PA. 

Seeley-On June 18, 1979, Laura Jane 
Seeley to Bob and Ruth Seeley, members of 
Plymouth (P A) Meeting. Paternal grand
mother is Marjorie Seeley of Plymouth 
Meeting, maternal grandparents are Geoffrey 
and Stella Ward of Amblesdie Meeting in 
England. 

Marriages 

Brink-Robey-On October 13, 1979, under 
the care of the Chena Ridge (AK) Friends 
Meeting, at Corapolis, PA, Karen Brink and 
Dan Robey. 

Brosius-Lecbner-On August 26, 1979, at 
Westtown (PA) Meeting, Karen Ruth 
Lechner of Pennsburg, PA, daughter of C. 
Donald and Frances P. Lechner and Mahlon 
Garrison Brosius III of West Grove, PA, son 
of Charles C. and Jane S. Brosius. The 
couple was married in a ceremony combining 
the manner of Friends and the Lutheran 
Church. The bride is a member of the 
Lutheran Church of Pennsburg and the 
groom and his parents are members of 
London Grove (PA) Meeting. 

Gallagber-McDanlel-On September I, 
1979, Susan Bennett Gallagher and Robert 
Stephen McDaniel, at Mount Horeb Pres
byterian Church , under the care of the 
Lexington (KY) Friends Meeting. The bride 
and her father, Eugene B. Gallagher, are 
members of the Lexington Meeting. The 
bride and groom attend the Princeton (NJ) 
Friends Meeting. 

Harrison-Yerkes-On September 8, 1979, 
at London Grove (P A) Meeting and under its 
care, Katherine Webb Harrison of Hockessin, 
DE, daughter of Martin Dale and Ruth Anne 
Webb Harrison, and John Bastelick Yerkes 
of West Chester, P A, son of F. William and 
Martha H. Yerkes. John and his parents are 
members of West Chester Meeting. 

Deaths 

Abrabamson-Julia Abrahamson, aged 
seventy, of Celo, NC, writer, consultant and 
community development specialist, died at 
home on October 10, 1979, after a long 
illness. She had been a member of the Fifty
seventh Street Meeting in Chicago since 1943 
and joined the Celo Monthly Meeting after 
she and her husband, Harry Abrahamson, 
moved to North Carolina in 1956, becoming 
members of Celo Community, Inc. 

As a research worker and writer for the 
Julius Rosenwald Fund, Julia Abrahamson 
worked with Edwin R. Embree, president of 
the fund, on the production of several books 

on American Indians and Afro-Americans. 
She was one of the founders and executive 
director of an urban development experi
ment, the Hyde Park-Kenwood Community 
Conference in Chicago. Her book on this 
experience, A Neighborhood Finds Itself, 
was published by Harper & Bros. in 1959. 

She also served as staff writer for the 
American Friends Service Committee report, 
Who Shall Live? Man's Control over Birth 
and Death. 

With her husband, Harry Abrahamson, 
she carried out numerous assignments for the 
American Friends Service Committee, in
cluding famine relief in India from 1945-47; 
as directors of an urban community develop
ment project in Baroda, India, from 1964-67; 
and as directors of the International Seminars 
Program in Singapore during the winter of 
1976-77. Short-term fact-finding missions 
were carried out by the Abrahamsons in the 
United Provinces and Behar in 1963, in 
Bangladesh in 1971, and in Baroda in 1977, 
where they assisted in a project evaluation. 

From 1973 to 1974, she was appointed by 
UNICEF as consultant to the government of 
Zambia on program development for the 
upgrading of squatter compounds. 

In 1972, Julia Abrahamson was awarded 
an honorary degree, Doctor of Human 
Reconstruction, by Wilmington College in 
Ohio. 

Contributions in her memory may be sent 
to Celo Friends Meeting, designated for the 
First-day School Building, Route 5, Burns
ville, NC 28714, or to Music in the 
Mountains, Burnsville, NC 28714. 

Balderslon-On September 9, 1979, C. 
Canby Balderston, a member of Lansdowne 
(PA) Monthly Meeting, aged eighty-two. C. 
Canby was retired vice chairman of the 
Federal Reserve System and former dean of 
the Wharton School of the University of 
Pennsylvania. He wrote many articles and 
books on business management, industrial 
relations and central banking. 

C. Canby was an active trustee of several 
institutions, including Friends Hospital and 
Bryn Mawr College. He received many 
awards during his lifetime, among them the 
Medal of Merit, the highest civilian award of 
the United States for his services during 
World War II. 

Haslam-On October 16, 1979, Fred 
Haslam, aged eighty-three, after a long 
illness. He was long a member of Toronto 
Monthly Meeting and a faithful worker for 
Canadian Yearly Meeting. He helped to 
establish the Canadian Friends Service Com
mittee and served as its general secretary until 
1956. Through this work he contributed to 
the coming together of the three yearly 
meetings in Canada to form Canadian Yearly 
Meeting in 1955. He also served as Canadian 
representative on AFSC during this time. 

From 1960 to 1972, Fred Haslam was 
secretary-treasurer of Canadian Yearly Meet
ing and travelled across Canada as extension 
secretary, visiting meetings and isolated 
Friends. After his retirement, he continued 
with visitation work and as a trustee of 
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Canadian Yearly Meeting. His long interest 
in Camp NeeKauNis, which he helped to 
establish, strengthened the camp develop
ment. 

Fred Haslam acted as Canadian represen
tative on Friends World Committee for 
Consultation. He also served in the same 
capacity on the boards of Friends United 
Meeting. 

For many years, he was Friends' represen
tative on the Canadian Council of Churches, 
and was very active with the Canadian Save 
the Children Fund. 

Hoopes-On October 6, 1979, W. Penn 
Hoopes, at Friends Hall in West Chester, P A, 
in his 102nd year. He was an active member 
of New Garden (PA) Monthly Meeting. 

He was elected to the Pennsylvania Legis
lature, serving from 1943 to 1947. W. Penn 
had had an outstanding political career, being 
elected to such positions as register of wills, 
school director and secretary, supervisor of 
New Garden Township and the boro council 
of Avondale. He was also director of 
London Grove Building and Loan and 
Avondale National Bank and served as 
president of both for fifteen years. 

W. Penn Hoopes was an outstanding 
citizen who won the respect of his many 
friends, neighbors and acquaintances. 

He is survived by one daughter, Ruth H. 
Mitchell, Hockessin, DE. 

Lippincott-On October 4, 1979, at Green
leaf Extension, Moorestown, NJ, Elizabeth 
Roberts Lippincott, aged ninety-one. A 
member of the Moorestown monthly 
meeting, she attended Swarthmore College 
and worked for thirty years at the Philadel
phia Yearly Meeting office. She had done 
extensive work in genealogy and conservation 
and was a member of the Audubon Society. 

Elizabeth was the daughter of the late 
William T . and Martha R. Lippincott and is 
survived by several cousins. Memorial contri
butions may be made to the American 
Friends Service Committee, Philadelphia, 
PA. 

Sieverts-Suddenly, on October 2, 1979, 
Helmut Sieverts, aged seventy-three, in 
Ithaca, NY. His passing was peaceful; his 
work, which he enjoyed so much, was 
fulfilled to the last day. 

Soon after he came to this country from 
Germany in 1938, the Sieverts helped 
establish the Milwaukee Friends Meeting 
under the care of Evanston (IL) Meeting. 
After moving to Riverton, NJ, they joined 
Westfield Friends Meeting. In 1957 Helmut 
joined the staff of Cornell University as 
heating and air conditioning engineer, and 
transferred membership to the Ithaca 
meeting. Over the years he served the meeting 
as committeeman, adviser, trustee, represen
tative and treasurer. He was treasurer at the 
time of his death. All his services were 
performed with quiet efficiency. 

After his retirement from Cornell he 
became architects' representative for several 
new buildings on campus as well as in the city 
of Ithaca. 

He is survived by his wife Cecilie Sieverts; 
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seasons! 
A breakthrough in Biblical 
scholarship ... the only Analytical 
Concordance especially in
tended for use with the Revised 
Standard Version. 

As convenient and easy to use 
as a dictionary, this all -new 
Analytical Concordance offers 
greatly expanded access to the 
meanings underlying the mod
ern Revised Standard text. 

It's the first (and only) RSV 
Concordance to li st and analyze 
both the Engli sh and the original 
Greek text- yet it requires no 
knowledge of Greek to use. 

In addition, it provides analy
sis not only of English words and 
their underlying Greek word s, 
but of context as well . Thus, this 
new Concordance makes it easy 
for pastors, scholars, and lay
men alike to locate all passages 
sharing not just common words, 

but common meanings. 
And because this Analytical 

Concordance is intended specif
ically for use with the RSV, there 
is no extraneous material apply
ing to the other translations. It 
is. however, " the logical starting 
place for any compari son of the 
RSV with other modern transla
ti ons" (Keith Crim). 

Reflecting all the latest ad
vances in Bibli ca l scholarship 
and translation, the Analytical 
Concordance is uniquely useful 
among all other Concordances 
... a New Testament study aid 
second to none. 

800 pages • Maps • Heavy 
buckram bindings, sewn signa
tures · $39.95 until December 31, 
1979, $45 thereafter 

Now at your bookstore , or order d irec t 
from the publisher. 

~ THE WESTMINSTER PRESS 
~ 925 Chestnut Street. Philadelphia. Pa 19107 
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five children: Frank Arne of Washington, 
D.C. , Steven Henning of Princeton, NJ, and 
Kati Hanna, Laurie Snyder, and Michael, all 
of Ithaca; eight grandchildren; a brother, 
Professor Rudolf Sieverts and his wife 
Liselotte, of Hamburg, Germany, and several 
nieces and nephews. 

Thorn-On May 22, 1979, at the Ashland 
(OR) Hospital, W. Taylor Thorn, Jr., aged 
eighty-eight. Taylor was a noted geologist 
and teacher for forty-four years at Princeton 
University, Princeton, NJ. He worked with 
the U.S. Geological Survey, based in Wash
ington, D.C., locating coal and oil deposits 
for the government in several of the western 
states. He established the geology camp at 
Red Lodge, MT, which still runs today. At 
his request, his ashes were buried at the 
Sandy Spring, MD, Friends Burial Ground in 
the family plot. 

He is survived by his wife, Rachel; two 
daughters, Elizabeth Bolster of Ashland, OR, 
and Judith T. Phelps of Homedale, ID; a 
son, William Taylor Thorn III of Dallas, PA; 
and seven grandchildren. 

White-On September 30, 1979, Marcia 
Robertson White, aged twenty, at Orlando, 
FL, in a private plane crash. Born in St. 
Petersburg and formerly a member at 
Housatonic (CT) Meeting, Marcia, an 
accomplished pilot, was studying at Miami 
Dade College and the Miami Air Center for a 
career in aviation. 

Marcia had the energy to fulfill her dreams, 
and this included a special relationship to 
God and to the many people involved with 
her life. 

She is survived by her parents, Theodora of 
Montclair, NJ , and Brett of Miami, FL; and 
three sisters, Kendra and Camel a of Berkeley, 
CA, and Lorna Willis of Medford Lakes, NJ. 

A memorial meeting was held at Miami 
(FL) Friends Meeting on October 12. The 
advance notice of the meeting began with 
these poignant lines: pointing towards the 
sunlight/ ploughed under by the rain/ lovely 
sky f lower. 

Marcia's ashes were to be scattered by air 
over the site of her death-"a beautiful 
area .. . with its covering of pine trees, 
palmettos, oak trees and the many hundreds 
of air plant~-·._._._" ________ _ 

Home Improvement and Repairs 
with Quality 

DEN ELSEN COMPANY 
215-296-5972 

Chester and Montgomery Counties 

CREMATION 
Friends are r eminded that the · 

AnnaT. Jeanes Fund 
wm reimburse cremation costs. 

(Applicable to members of 
Philadelphia Year l11 Meeting onl11.) 

Fow lnfowmallon wrlle or telephone 
HEKRY BECK 

1300 Greene SlrHI 
Philadelphia, PA 11144 - VI 3-747% 

Oakwood School 
America's Oldest Coeducational Boarding 

and Day School 
Oakwood is a Quaker educational community with a college 
preparatory academic program. The unique senior program, 
"Adventure in Quaker Education," combines intensive 
academic work with manual skills and community service 
projects. 

Grades 9-12-Tuition Reduction for Friends-100 Students 
Carolyn J. Tomlins, Director of Admissions 

Oakwood School, Poughkeepsie, NY 12601 e 914-462-4200 

WESTTOWN SCHOOL 
BD 9·12 Day K-10 

Westtown School's quest for excellence in education centers on a 
maturing search for Truth in a loving, worshipping , and understanding 
Friends' community. Westtown's education is predicated on mutual 
involvement of teacher and student in the learning experience. In this 
process each person refines his or her ideals, and endeavors to practice 
them . For the older students, the School's boarding program provides an 
environment in which adolescents can mature into caring and competent 
young adults. 

For further information write Westtown School, Westtown, Pa. 19395 

I
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I Please enter a subscription to Friends Journal, payment for. which is 
enclosed. One year 0 $10.50 Two years 0 $20 Three years 0 $30 

1 (Extra postage outsid~ the United States, $4 a year.) 
0 Enroll me as a Friends Journal Associate. My contribution of S is in addition 

I to the subscription price and is tax-deductible. 
0 Change my address to: (For prompt processing, send changes before the tenth of the I :: ao><f;ndloote youo olchlp code on thlollne .) 

1 Address 

I City I :::: ;, a olft oubocri,.lon In my name foo 
State Zip 

I Address ______________________ _ 

I City 
State Zip 

Friends )oumal, 152-A N. 15th St., Philadelphia, PA 19102 



CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISEMENTS 

CLASSIFIED RATES 

MINIMUM CHARGE $5.00. 25t per word. 
Please send payment with order. (A Friends 
Journal box number cqunts as three words.) 
Add 10% If boxed. 10% discount for 3 
consecutive Insertions, 25% for6. Appearance 
of any advertisement does not Imply endors&
ment by Friends Journal. 

Copy deadline 30 days before publication. 

Accommodations 
Mexico City Friends Cent81'. Pleasant, reason
able accommodations. Reservations, Casa de los 
Amigos, Ignacio Mariscal 132, Mexico 1, D.F. 
Friends Meeting, Sundays 11 a.m. P1!one535-2752. 

london? Stay at the Penn Club, Bedford Place, 
l ondon WC1B SJH. Friendly atmosphere. Central 
for Friends House, West End, concerts, theater, 
British Museum, university, and excursions. Tel&
phone 01-636-4718. 

Announcement 

EVENING WORSHIP 
Philadelphia Area 

AtSp.m. 
Unami Meeting 

See FJ Meeting Directory under 
Sumneytown, P A for location 
and phone number. 

Books and Publications 

Favorite reedings with annotations professionally 
cassette recorded. /1101-The Psalms. 11102-Vari
ous Bible Selections. $5.00 each ppd. Tamarack 
Studio, Box 27112, Philadelphia, PA 19118. 

Descendants of Robert and Hannah Hickman Way 
of Chester County, Pennsylvania (2 volumes) 
compiled by D. Herbert Way. A carefully r&
searched and fully Indexed genealogy from 1690 
through 12 generations to the present. $50.00 plus 
$2.00 postage ($27.50 plus $2.00 either volume). 
Available through Mrs. D.H. Way, Friends Drive, 
Woodstown, NJ 08098. 

Songs For Quakers, 52 simple, original, meaning
ful songs for meetings, schools, families. $2.50. 
Dorothy Glessler, 37245 Woodside lane, Fraser, 
Ml48026. 

Stimulate your c:hlld'a crNtlvlty with homemade 
craft and play materials. Instructions In Formulas 
for Fun. $1 .95 postpaid. Mountain laurel Publica
tions, Box 1621, Harrisburg, PA 17105. 

Quaker Monthly-What are those British Friends 
thinking? Enjoy this monthly menu of thought
provoking articles, poems and reviews. Not too 
little, not too much. Send to QHS, Friends House, 
Euston Road, l ondon NW1 2BJ for sample copy. 
Annual subscription l 3.20 (or U.S. $7.). 

For Rent 

Near Friends community (south of Boston). Share 
house with Friend active In Quaker concerns. 
Private Room, good transportation. Virginia Towle, 
North Easton, MA 02356. 617-238-3959 or 7679. 

For Sale 

Planning to retire soon? YNr end tax 
situation may create opportunity for us 
both. My wife and I own a house with five 
apartments In Ridley Park, Pennsylvania. If 
you can purchase it from us outright 
(perhaps by selling your present home, on 
which you pay no tax) you could live in one 
apartment and still earn a large return on 
your investment while your equity rides 
along with the Inflation. The Income would 
not be counted against your Social 
Security. If you can make settlement in 
calendar year 1979, we can sell you this 
property for $75,500. We ask that qualified 
principals only write or phone for a 
personal meeting. Hans Dietze, 513 West 
Front Street, Media, PA 19063. 215-
566-1383. 

Montreal (C.nada). 16 unit apartment building. 
Revenue C$38,260.00, mortgage $104,000 at 9% 
maturing 1995. Sale balance C$94,000 at 10.88% 
maturing 1981 . Cash required C$62,000.00. Box 
P-736, Friends Journal. 

Personal 

Single Booklovera enables cultured, marriage
oriented single, widowed or divorced RE~rsons to 
get acquainted. Box AE, Swarthmore, PA 19081 . 

Martell's offera you friendliness and warmth as 
well as fine foods and beverages. Oldest restaurant 
in Yorkville. Fireplace-sidewalk cafe. Serving 
lunch daiiy. Saturday and Sunday brunch. Ameri
can-continental cuisine. Open seven days a week 
until 2 a.m. 3rd Ave. , corner of 83rd St. , New York 
City. 212-861-6110. "Peace." 

Christ's rule encompasses every aspect of 
life. He Is gathering a community and 
leading It himself. Publishers of Truth, 26 
Boylston St ., Cambridge, Mass. 

Positions Vacant 

Friends PNce Cornmlltae (Philadelphia YM) seeks 
self-starter for counter recruitment and antidraft 
program. Social change work experience helpful; 
understanding of Quakerism essential. Pay ca. 
$9500. FPC, 1515 Cherry St. , Phlla., PA 19102. 

Dlrector-Scatt81'good School, July 1, 1960. Small 
coeducational, college preparatory boarding school 
in rural community near university. Write: l ois 

laughlin, Search Committee Correspondent, Rt. 1, 
Box 57, West Branch, Iowa 52356. 

Position available beginning In summer of 1960. 
liv&-in staff for Quaker House in Fayetteville, 
North Carolina, to provide military counseling, 
peace education, and coordination of Quaker 
concerns. Fayetteville Is contiguous with Fort 
Bragg, a comprehensive military complex. An 
understanding of and appreCiation for Quakerism 
and nonviolence Is Indicated. Contect Judy 
Hamrick Dixon, 1551 Polo Road, Winston-Salem 
NC 27106. 

Co-ordinator, Nonviolence and Children Program, 
Friends Peace Committee. Full time work with 
parents and other adults that n4f1ure children, and 
Involvement with juvenile justice and youth 
advocacy. Ability to lead groups, do public speak
ing, basic office skills and a desire to work In a 
collective office setting are essential. Contact 
Friends Peace Committee, Nonviolence and 
Children Program, 1515 Cherry Street, Phila
delphia, PA 19102. Deadline for appl ications Is 
January 30, 1960. 

Mature person to administer a small Bucks County 
Friends Boarding Home. We hope for some 
executive, nursing and/or dietary training. Please 
write Box B-737, Friends Journal, with resume. 

Help wanted In beekeeping, elder mi ll, greenhouse, 
garden, located in Shenandoah Valley c lose to 
Harrisonburg. Two small meetings In area. Bill and 
Kit Jones, Route 4, Box 31 , Harrisonburg, Virginia 
22801 . 703-867-5286. 

Maetlng secretary. Emphasis religious leadership, 
community outreach. Request resume, salary ex
pectations, availabili ty. Corresponding Clerk, 1460 
39th Street , West Palm Beach, Fl 33407. 

Schools 
Olney Friends Boarding School , Barnesvi lle, 
OH 43713. Christian, rural, ccreducational. 100 
students (9-12). C<>mprehenslve colleg&-prepara
tory curricula, dairy tarm, Individualized classes. 
Welcoming students from all racial backgrounds. 
Brochure. 614-425-3655. 

Sandy Spring Friends School, Sandy Spring, 
Maryland 20860, 301-774-7455. 10th through 12th 
grades, day and boarding; 6th-9th grades, day 
only. Academics; arts; bi-weekly Meeting for 
Worship; sports; service projects; lntersession 
projects. Small classes; Individual approach. Rural 
campus, urban area. Headmaster: Edwin Hinshaw. 
School motto: " let your lives speak." 

A challenge to crNtlve living and learning. The 
Meeting School, a Quaker high school, encourages 
individual growth through strong academics and an 
equally demanding emphasis on community 
cooperation. Students live In faculty homes. Art 
and farm programs. Cered, boarding, grades 9-12 
and post grad, college prep. Founded In 1957. The 
Meeting School, Rindge, NH 03461 . 603-899-3366. 

Services Offered 
General Contractor. Repairs or alterations on 
old or historical buildings. Storm and fi re damage 
restored. John File, 1147 Bloomdale Road, Phila
delphia, PA 19115. 464-2207. 

Wanted 

looking for products, Godlove chairs from the 
AFSC Mountaineer Craftsmen's Co-op Association 
project of the early 30's. Ralph Greene, 68 Buckley 
Highway, Stafford Springs, Connecticut 06076. 



When you think of Christmas . .. 
Think of us. A gift subscription to Friends journal is a simple, no-frills, 

caring and constant way to share with friends and loved ones. And it arrrives 
al l year long-full of Quaker thinking, social concerns and spiritual insights. 
When the ribbons and gifts have been packed away and forgotten, Friends 
journal will still be coming, with its message of simplicity, justice and 
spiritual seek ing. 

For only $10.50 you can give someone all those opportun ities to be 
challenged and uplifted-all those opportunities to remember you cared . 

Just fill out the form below, clip, and mail to: Friends journal, 152-A North 
15t h St. , Philadelphia, PA 19102. We' ll be glad to send a gift card in time for 
Christmas. 

And you' ll be glad you thought of us! 

0 I enclose payment of $10.50 per subscription 
(add $4.00 for foreign postage) 

My name 

0 Please bill me 
0 Please send gift card 

Address ---...,...-----------------------

City _______________ ~tate~ ____ J..ip ___ _ 

Send to: 

Name _________________________ _ 

Address -------------------------

City ________________ State ____ Zip----

(list additional gift subscriptions on a separate sheet) 
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