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Among Friends 

Looking for Proof 

When I was a little girl, I believed in fairies, and I worked 
hard to make that belief come true. I used to build them 
teeny-tiny beds of beautiful leaves, and then I would leave a 

few cookie crumbs for their midnight snacks. Just knowing those 
good little spirits were there, sipping dew and dipping in and out of 
the real world-I could be somewhat happy with that, but I really 
wanted them to come out where I could play with them. 

Then one morning something wonderful happened. When I got up 
to check the leaf beds and enclaves, there were teeny-tiny footprints 
in the soil-proof that those fairies were real and had found my 
offerings. That week I sailed on wings of joy, knowing that the other 
world really existed and that my efforts to get through were finally 
being heard. 

Only later did word leak out around the supper table that those 
fairy tracks were planted by my older brother Russell, who had 
watched his little sister waiting to see a sign, wanting it with all her 
heart. Finally he had given her reason to believe. 

Well, that revelation took away my euphoria, but didn't quite take 
away the magic. Because even though the footprints hadn't been left 
by fairies, a good spirit had left those tracks, and the residue of my 
brother's effort left a bit of magic intact. 

I still have a need to believe in something, and the worst times are 
those when there seems to be no answer, no response to my belief, 
nothing there. It's· a crazy world, and confusing, downright 
discouraging at times. It's those times when I wonder: where did the 
magic go, what happened to all my fine beliefs? What happened to 
God? What happened to all the powerful, articulate words I used 
when I was so good at talking about faith? 

And then something pulls me back to wordless things-the magic 
of a skinny yellow squash that's just part of the blossom today and 
big enough to eat tomorrow; fireflies that light the night; a crazy 
moth that bashes itself against the screened window to get to the light 
(God help me if I do that); the sun that sets in a red blaze and 
always comes up again in a cycle stronger and less likely to be 
broken than my faith. 

Those things are always there. Sometimes you don't have to put 
words to faith . Sometimes you can't. But at those times it's just 
waiting for you, a bit of magic always left intact. Knowing that, 
believing that, even now when I go to the garden I peek under the 
leaves of nasturtiums, inside the bud of a rose. I send those spirits a 
little message: I'm glad to share this earth with you. And in a way I 
can still see your tracks. 
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Lessons About Animals 
Joan Gilbert's article, "The 

Opportunity of the Turtle," (FJ April) is 
an example of a common situation 
confronting many educators: how does 
one instill a sense of respect for animals' 
rights and feelings in children? Clearly, 
the earlier people start having regard and 
concern for animals, the better. 

Toward this end, every humane-minded 
teacher should begin to explore ways to 
incorporate into the classroom lessons 
about humane treatment of animals. I 
urge caring teachers to contact the 
National Association for the 
Advancement of Humane Education 
(P.O. Box 98, East Haddam, CT 06423; 
[203] 434-8666). NAAHE publishes 
materials for both teachers and students 
which are designed to foster concern for 
animals and the environment. 

Leslie Pardue 
Westport, Conn. 

I like the story about the turtle. It 
sounded to me like that situation resolved 
itself exactly as it should have, because 
the correction came from the child's 
peers, from within his own community. 
That's how communities work: people 
guide and correct each other, easily, 
naturally, gently, without authoritative 
intervention. 

That's what we do in meeting for 
worship. 

Plain Speaking 

Judith Newman 
Lake City, Calif. 

Over the years, in agreement and 
disagreement, I have found the FRIENDS 
JouRNAL to be informative, challenging, 
and thought provoking. Sometimes I 
think the absence of a creed and the 
reliance on the Queries has fostered in 
Friends the practice of analyzing, 
theorizing, criticizing, and scrutinizing to 
such an extent that our strength becomes 
our weakness, overshadowing simplicity 
in belief. 

In response to Evelyn Moorman in the 
May Forum, may I say that Friends will 
not decide once and for all what they 
mean. She might refer to George Fox 
who after much theological struggle 
heard a voice say "There is One, even 
Christ Jesus, that can speak to thy 
condition." Then look to Jesus' answer 
to Satan, "You shall worship the Lord 
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your God and Him only shall you 
serve." 

May we continue to exchange ideas, 
beliefs, and love. 

Ina R. Moore 
Plainfield, N.J. 

For some years I have been struck by 
the anxiety of Friends about not speaking 
about God unless we add "in everyone" 
or "within." I call that putting God in 
his place. Yet we are willing to refer to 
the will of God, not realizing that if God 
has a will, then in Rudolf Otto's words, 
"God is where he wills to be": in 
burning bushes, in Christ reconciling the 
world to himself, and, as Elias Hicks 
wrote in a letter a few days before his 
death, "in the cross of Christ, the perfect 
law of God written on the tablet of the 
heart." Hicks added, " ... and no 
rational being can be a real Christian and 
true disciple of Christ until he comes to 
know all these things verified in his own 
experience." 

To answer Evelyn Moorman, then, 
when we say Christ, we mean Jesus seen 
with the eye of eternity written on the 
tablet of the heart. 

Madge T. Seaver 
Palo Alto, Calif. 

Perhaps Evelyn Moorman (FJ May) 
should be directed to the Journal of 
George Fox in her quest for clarity in 
what Friends mean when they use the 
word Christ. The governor and assembly 
at Barbados requested a somewhat 
similar clarification, and Fox was happy 
to provide it. Here are some excerpts 
from Fox's letter to them: 

And that Jesus Christ is his beloved and 
only begotten son in whom he is well pleased, 
who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, and 
born of the virgin Mary, in whom we have 
redemption, through his blood even the 
forgiveness of sins, who is the express image 
of the invisible God, the first-born of every 
creature, by whom were all things created that 
are in heaven and are in the earth, visible and 
invisible, whether they be thrones or 
dominions or principalities or powers; all 
things were created by him. 

And we do own and believe that he was 
made sin for us, who knew no sin, neither was 
guile found in his mouth, and was crucified 
for us in the flesh without the gates of 
Jerusalem; and that he was buried and rose 
again the third day by his own power for our 
justification, and we do believe that he 
ascended up into heaven, and now sitteth at 
the right hand of God; and that this Jesus is 
the foundation of the prophets and apostles, 
and our foundation, so that there is no other 
foundation to be laid but what is laid, even 
Christ Jesus. . . . 

The above-described Christ is the 
foundation stone upon which George Fox 
fashioned the Religious Society of 
Friends. If this same Christ is not the 
foundation stone of Friends today, then 
serious questions must be asked as to 
whether this is, in fact, the Religious 
Society of Friends founded by George 
Fox. 

Pat Ryan 
West Palm Beach, Fla. 

Many people do not distinguish 
between Christ and Jesus. Jesus was an 
individual with a definite lifetime on 
earth, even as you and I, despite the 
virgin birth story recorded in two of the 
four Gospels. I consider the Christ spirit 
to be the higher nature of each one of 
us. Christ is the part of us made in the 
image and likeness of God, as recorded 
in the first chapter of Genesis. The 
second chapter gives another story of the 
creation of our temporary material 
bodies. The Christ spirit of divine truth 
dwells within each one of us, and 
whenever we obey its intuition and live as 
we should, Christ is resurrected and we 
become the kind of friends God intended 
us to be. Christ Jesus changed 
Christianity from a hope for the future 
to a present reality. The Christ spirit 
within each one varies somewhat 
according to our individuality, but the 
Bible records the actions and words of 
Jesus well enough so we can each bring 
our own Christ natures into greater 
harmony with that of Jesus. 

Clifford North Merry 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
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Viewpoint 

The Walls of Jericho 
Although I was born in Jerusalem and 

my family lived there before the 1948 war, 
I attended the Friends Girls School in 
Ramallah both as a boarder and day stu
dent, graduating in 1950 at 15 Y2 years of 
age. I later taught there for a year before 
I married and moved to the States. My 
mother, Ellen Audi Mansur, also taught 
at FGS for seven years before her mar
riage to my father, Jiries Mansur, a con
vinced Friend and later, clerk of the 
meeting. My mother's parents were also 
convinced Friends, and one of my most 
pleasurable memories was of my grand
father, Elias Audi, standing up to speak 
in meeting. 

Being Palestinian with Quaker roots 
has brought me face to face with the 
dichotomy of my life. During my early 
teenage years, my family experienced 
violence and the loss of our family home 
in Jerusalem-even before the war of 
1948, which erased Palestine from the 
map, and brought the new state of Israel 
into existence. 

At William Penn and Earlham College, 
I sought answers in the study of religion 
to the violence that, in 1948, had dis
possessed my people, and had made many 
of them refugees. As a foreign student, 
I was asked to talk to church groups 
about "my country, the Holy Land." I 
spoke of religion and culture and my 
Palestinian experience, and sometimes of 
politics, and of a people dispossessed. In
evitably, someone would declare that the 
Bible had predicted it; that God had 
willed it so. 

The Judeo-Christian tradition had 
somehow left me behind. In biblical 
terms, I, a Semite, was considered a 
'daughter' of Ishmael-disinherited and 
sent away with Hagar to wander in the 
desert . Was this, then, symbolic of my 
fate or my people's destiny? 

But Quakerism, I realized, went be
yond biblical precepts. It taught the value 
of one's own insights and affrrmed in
spiration from the Inner Light. Even I, 
in a small way, could reach out toward 
present truth. And since "that of God" 
existed in all people, should our Quaker 
concerns-in spiritual as well as practical 
terms-then include all those who were 
oppressed or who suffered injustice, 
whether in Chile, Nicaragua, South 
Africa, or in the West Bank and Gaza? 

In the summer of 1984, I spent nearly 
six weeks in Ramallah visiting family and 
friends. Just before returning to my home 
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A group of Friends gathers in front of the 
Ramallah Friends Meeting. 

in Houston, Texas, I attended a potluck, 
or "eating meeting," with Palestinian and 
U.S. Friends. Since I lived in the United 
States, I was technically a "visitor," but 
part of me still considered Ramallah 
home. The potluck was held at Anna 
Kennedy's and Nancy Nye's home on the 
campus of the Friends Girls School, 
where Nancy was principal. 

During the meeting, I was moved to 
speak out of the silence, giving my own 
rendition of the Alcoholics Anonymous 
prayer: "Lord, help me change the things 
I can, help me accept what I cannot 
change, and give me the wisdom to know 
the difference .... " 

A few moments later, another voice, 
perhaps in response to my own, began to 
sing a song I had not heard before, a song 
I later discovered in Songs of the Spirit: 

One man's hands can't break a 
prison down. 

Two men's hands can't break a 
prison down. 

But if two and two and fifty 
make a million, 

We'll see that day come around. 
We'll see that day come around. 

The song spoke to my condition at the 
moment. It gave me hope. 

Since March of this year, when Israel 
cut off all international telephone lines to 
the West Bank and Gaza, I have been 

unable to talk by phone to my mother in 
Ramallah. But the letters I get tell of daily 
injustices and brutality. 

Some Israelis and U.S. Jews have 
spoken out or demonstrated against 
flagrant abuse of human rights by the 
Shamin government in response to the 
uprising, or intifadeh. For this I am 
grateful. But more, many more hands are 
needed to break down those prison walls. 

A few weeks ago, when I talked to 
Nancy Nye in Jerusalem, she told me that 
Jennifer Bing-Canar (who wrote the ar
ticle, "Is it Safe to Go to Meeting?" FJ 
May) was recently knocked to the ground 
by Israeli rubber bullets frred at close 
range. Her husband, John, was one of 
those beaten by Israeli soldiers a few 
weeks before. 

Nancy's husband, Mubarak Awad, is 
head of the Palestinian Center for Non
violence in Jerusalem. He was arrested by 
Israeli authorities and forcibly deported 
on the charge of inciting resistance to the 
occupation. A week before his arrest, we 
called them in Jerusalem. When I asked 
what we could send, Mubarak suggested 
articles in the U.S. press about the upris
ing, and Nancy asked for the Quaker 
Songs of the Spirit. After news of 
Mubarak' s arrest, I called once more to 
talk to Nancy. She told me of going to 
the prison where Mubarak was being 
held. 

"Afterwards, tears began to flow," she 
said. "But when Palestinian women, also 
waiting to see their imprisoned husbands 
and brothers and sons, discovered why, 
they urged me to be strong." 

To my mother and to Noel, to Donn, 
Rana, and Rarnzi, to Aida, and Anna, 
and Nancy, and Mubarak, and Unce 
Wadi, and Salwa, and Urn Isa, and Abu 
Shaheen, and Aunt Selma, and Leila, and 
Violet, and Aunt Lamia, and Kareemeh, 
and Jennifer, and John, and all those I 
have come to know and cherish . . . and 
to the families of those who have been 
killed or imprisoned or have suffered 
broken bones; to those whose houses have 
been razed to the ground in " collective 
punishment," to those thousands in 
Israeli jails-our love and concern. May 
the Light shine brightly in the darkness. 
We share your grief; but we also rejoice 
in your strength and hope that, with the 
combined effort of all our hands, the 
walls of injustice will come tumbling 
down. 

May Mansoor Munn 
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The New, Silent Voice of 
by Stanley Zarowin 

I srael's military effort to stamp out 
intifadeh-the uprising of Arabs in 
the Occupied Territories-is nurtur

ing a subtle form of anti-Semitism. The 
obvious brand, the ranting of bigots, is 
easy to recognize. We have, after all, 
many years of experience. The danger, 
as millions of Jews discovered too late, 
is when the ranting turns violent. 

Before I state my case, allow me to 
state my bias: By birth I am a Palestinian 
and a Jew (my birth certificate is in 
Arabic, Hebrew, and English), and I 
feel an intimate spiritual connection 
with that land, no matter who tills its 
soil or who buries its dead. By convic
tion, I am a Quaker and a U.S. citizen. 
Although painfully mindful of the need 
for a Jewish sanctuary, I've never sup
ported the creation of Israel because it 
opted to mix politics and religion. I 
believe that when the two are combined, 
as we've learned through history, they 
form an unstable compound which ex
hibits the worst of both elements: a loss 
of spirituality and a spread of political 
elitism. In many ways, I deeply regret 
that those fears have been realized. 

Yet, being a Jew carries a responsibility. 
Like it or not, Jews are the first children 

e-

I ask myself, how is it that this well-. 
documented recent history is unknown 
by otherwise well-informed people? 
My sad conclusion is that it is not 
unknown: it is either forgotten, or, 
worse, ignored. 

And so history is being rewritten. 
Much of the source of that amnesia 

is, I fear, long-dormant anti-Semitism, 
a quiescent virus that was born with 
Christianity nearly 2,000 years ago. 
There appears to be no cure for it, only 
a palliative. I believe that the recent 
events have awakened a new and virulent 
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I, too, am pained by Israel's attempts 
to quash intifadeh, as if violence ever 
righted a wrong or alleviated suffering. 
But I am also pained by the response of 
many Christians to these events. Al
though their condemnations of Israel's 
brutality are legitimately founded on ap
peals for morality and justice, I also 
hear a surprising ignorance of the 
historical events that led to the violence. 

Stanley Zarowin attends Staten Island (N. Y.) 
Meeting, which he helped launch. He is active in 
Friends activities on the monthly, quarterly, and 
Friends General Conference levels. 
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form of the germ. What is unique about 
this strain is that it allows many Chris
tians who see themselves as above 
bigotry the freedom to voice otherwise 
objectionable views. 

This insidious brand of anti
Semitism-insidious because it is more 
difficult to address-is now being ap
plied by many apparently unbiased Gen
tiles. In fact, many Friends who iden
tify themselves as enemies of bigotry 
and champions of toleration, and stand 
bravely as witness to those beliefs, are 
often the most difficult to address. The 

burden they are imposing on Jews can 
be more menacing because it is laced 
with Quaker tenderness and concern. To 
be charitable, I would concede that in 
many instances this double-think may 
not even be on the conscious level, 
which makes it even more dangerous . 
How does such subtle anti-Semitism af
fect Jews who live outside the Israeli 
sanctuary, where the deity cited in the 
motto "In God We Trust" is not always 
recognized as the same God who con
fronted Moses on Mount Sinai, where 
most Jews are so fully assimilated into 
their national cultures that often neither 
their actions nor their surnames reveal 
their heritage? 

Most Jews, whether they admit it or 
not, react with some level of apprehen
sion. The Spanish Inquisition and East 
European pogroms are ancient history, 
easy to forget. But Shoah, the Holo
caust, is too recent to be ignored. Brave 
or not, the Jew who identifies anti
Semitism responds with fear, as much 
for his or her own life as for that of 
family and tribe. 

Don't be misled by the word fear. I 
may fear but I do not necessarily trem
ble. Our sophisticated defenses disguise 
our anxiety. It may be expressed as over
compensation-humor, arrogance, 
megalomania, overachievement. Or it 
may be expressed as self-hatred
depression, anger, indifference. Neither 
self-effacement nor philanthropy cures 
fear. 

Filmmaker Woody Allen, for exam
ple, has stylized Jewish self-effacement; 
he may, for all I know, also be into 
philanthropy. In a passionate letter to 
The New York Times he voiced his per
sonal shame (fear) in the name of all 
Jews for Israel's actions. Other Jews if 
not voicing their shame, are suffering 
their fear in silence, dreading each day's 
news from Gaza. To be sure, many of 
these Jews simply may be exhibiting 
their humanity and sense of justice. But 
more likely than not, they don't want to 
be identified with these actions for fear 
of retribution, for fear of a resurgence 
of overt anti-Semitism, or worse. 

And so, like Woody Allen, they 
choose an apologist reaction to their 
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Top left: A Palestinian woman 
Right: An Israeli man 
Bottom left: A street in Jerusalem 

Jewish guilt. And who can blame them? 
Is it a sin to be afraid? To pray for sur
vival? Jewish history has taught us not 
to accept the validity of paranoia. 

Intifadeh in Perspective 
Although I condemn the actions of 

the Israeli soldiers, I cannot ignore the 
terrorist attacks by the Palestine Liber
ation Organization. Although I cannot 
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ignore the suffering of the Palestinians, 
I also cannot ignore the suffering of 
Israelis who wish nothing more than to 
live in peace with their Arab neighbors. 
And although I empathize with the 
anger and frustration of the young 
Arab, I cannot ignore the fear and anger 
of the young Israeli soldier caught up in 
this maelstrom and left spiritually 
drained. 

These horrors remind me of Vietnam, 
where young U.S. soldiers, similarly 
brutalized by a "holy war," were 
transformed into bnltalizers. 

While I recognize the poverty and 
pain of the Arabs in the Occupied Ter
ritories, I cannot forget that Syria, the 

nation to which those people are 
historically bound, has for 40 years re
jected them and has instead nurtured 
their alien condition and thus their 
anger. And while I pray for a nonviolent 
solution, I cannot forget the vow of 
Arab leaders to drive the Jews into the 
sea. Nor can I forget the car bombs, the 
attacks on busloads of children, the mis
sile attacks on Jewish communities, the 
hijackings, the refusal to negotiate. . . . 

God forgive me if this sounds like I 
am minimizing the Arabs' plight. And 
forgive me if I convey the impression 
that I am trying to trivialize brutality by 
comparing one with the other. There can 
be no justification of an eye-for-an-eye 
mentality. 

My hope in writing these words is not 
to compare the plight of Arab and Jew. 
On the contrary, my hope is that 
neither's plight be overlooked. That, I 

believe, will be sufficient to sensitize 
Gentiles to this reality: neither side is 
totally innocent and no solution will be 
found through military force or through 
a defeat of either side. 

Jewish Witness 
Not all of Israel is marching in step 

with its government. There is a witness 
for humanity, and Jews weep for their 
brother and sister Arabs. There is a 
witness for nonviolence: the Peace Now 
(Shalom Achshav) and There Is a Limit 
(Yesh Gvul) movements. And their 
numbers are growing in response to the 
killings. But they need support for non
violence, not condemnation of their 
government's real fear of annihilation. 

What can a Jew, or a Quaker who 
espouses nonviolence, for that matter, 
do or say in response to these unfor
tunate events? I say this: before we con
demn Israel for its transgressions so 
strongly that we forget history, we must 
ask, When was the last time we were 
threatened with a covenant of death? 
When was our witness to nonviolence 
challenged by a smoking gun held to the 
temple of our loved one? 

Condemning Israel is hardly appro
priate-if that is the only response. 
Neither is a denunciation of Arab ter
rorism, if that is the only response. The 
fact is, both Arab and Jew are suffer
ing deeply. And what must be remem
bered is that they are suffering because 
of events that are virtually beyond their 
control. Neither can act unilaterally. In 
fact, the forces compelling both sides are 
so overwhelming that they may be un
able to bilaterally act with goodwill even 
if they wish to. Any meaningful solution 
requires the agreement of other Arab 
nations, and for the moment that likeli
hood seems remote, which underscores 
the source of the calamity in the Oc
cupied Territories. 

Peace would be better served if we
U.S. Jew and Gentile alike-spoke out 
for justice, not victory; for understand
ing, not condemnation; for unity, not 
divisiveness. Thomas Merton said, "It 
is not sufficient for us to hate war, we 
must -love peace." 0 
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by Joy Goldstein 

Friendly divorce? Do Friends believe 
in divorce? Amid grief and anger 
can there be any friendliness? 

Although circumstances vary widely 
among couples, I hope that sharing my 
experience may contribute information 
and encouragement to other Friends 
dealing with divorce. A divorce under 
the care of the meeting may prevent 
some potential disasters and can provide 
some real blessings. I especially en
courage Friends to proceed at their own 
pace and to mind the Light they have. 
Way does open! 

Divorce is increasingly common 
among Friends, but it continues to make 
us uncomfortable. None of us deals too 
well with negative relationships, 
especially when we truly care about the 
people involved. And there is a tension 
between the reality of divorce among 
our members and our belief, as a Society, 
in marriage as a lifelong commitment. 

Our culture in general has not yet 
found a good way to deal with divorce. 
One of the complaints of people who get 
divorced is that there is no ceremony to 
mark the change to a new life. The 
courts have as little in the way of ritual 
as we Quakers do. The state's interests 
are that the dissolved marriage not 
become a burden on the state; that 
children are provided for, that the ex
partners have a fair settlement-usually 
approximately 50-50. Emotional and 
spiritual considerations are not the con-
cern of the legal system. .9 

But divorce is a~ real a life-change as :9. 
~ 

marriage, and the emotional and 6 

spiritual dimensions are where that ~ 'a-
change is rooted. In my own divorce I t-
found certain beliefs essential: the faith ~ 
that God was present with us all the i 
time; that (whether they chose to act on <.:; 

it or not) there was some of that divine 
and loving intelligence in each of the 
people involved; and that our decisions 

Joy Goldstein is a member of Eastside (Wash.) 
Meeting. She and her ex-husband Don were found-
ers of Vashon Island (Wash.) Worship Group and 
are regular attenders. Joy is an occupational 
therapist and works with children under age three 
who are developmentally delayed. 
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could become expressions in present 
time of divine and eternal wisdom. 
Divorce, like birth, marriage, and death, 
calls up all we are in order to deal with 
it. I believe that at such times we are 
most open to the Light. Friendly 
methods gave us a framework that pro
vided emotional support, and allowed 

for a wholeness in the process. Although 
it was not a conscious concern, reality 
became the ritual, verifying Friends' 
belief that all life is sacramental. 

I had known for a long time that for 
my own growth I needed to escape from 
the insulating security of my marriage 
and become a more self-reliant adult. 
But I feared the future without financial 
resources to fall back on. It was impor
tant to me to continue in a caring rela
tionship with Don, since it was my need 
for further growth rather than his fault 
which moved me toward separation. I 
knew he wanted to continue to feel part 
of the family of his stepsons and their 
families, and that in our small com
munity and our small worship group we 
would continue to interact. I was sure 
that his generosity would provide a set
tlement that fit my needs better than a 
court settlement would, and it seemed 
to me that only if that settlement came 
of his own free will could we continue 
as friends. But though he was willing to 
go to counseling, he did not want a 
divorce. I could not see beyond the like
lihood of bitter conflict. 

One morning in meeting I visualized 
a settlement mediated by Friends, in a 
search for the guidance of the Spirit. 
With that idea there came a great sense 
of opening. Such a settlement, while it 
might not be the best for me (as I saw 
it), would be the most life-serving total 
solution. In that awareness I could let 
go of the fear and the need to get 
everything I could from the settlement. 

Our worship group was too small for 
a clearness committee. We needed to 
seek out individuals to counsel with us 
on particular issues. Friends we asked 
felt profoundly aware of their own in
adequacies and expressed much doubt 
about their ability to help. Just their 
listening affirmed that this was really 
happening, and that love and caring 
continued to surround us. And in addi
tion to our gathered human efforts to 
see as clearly and compassionately as 
possible, there was always Someone Else 
present, seeking to work through us 
toward greater love. 

Getting divorced is like getting mar
ried. Both are times to make real what 
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DNORCE 
is, to bring the external realities of living 
arrangements and social and legal 
recognition into conformity with the in
ner realities experienced by the two in
dividuals. In marriage, there is the 
engagement, a time between the time 
when the decision is made and the time 
the event takes place. It is a time of 
preparation and purposeful bonding 
during which questions about the future 
are decided. In divorcing, we found a 
period of disengagement. 

In engagement, the energy is that of 
love and happy expectations. In disen
gagement, it is anger and sorrow, hope, 
and caring for oneself. In this un
bonding, we came to see anger as a way 
of gathering energy against old re
sponses and for the move away. It was 
a force for change. A Friendly divorce 
does not mean a divorce without angry 
feelings. But the Friendly support helped 
in limiting pointless angry behavior. 
Friends are good listeners Their love 
curtailed our mood swings and reduced 
feelings of isolation and embarrassment. 
No one took sides. Loving friendship 
validated the positive aspects of our per
sonalities even as it accepted angry feel
ings. Their reflection of us as worthy, 
loving people helped us to retain identity 
when old supports were removed. 

We had no children together. My sons 
were grown (and were part of our sup
port system). We accomplished our 
divorce without lawyers. This is often 
possible if the couple have reached 
agreement on property settlement and 
arrangements for child custody and sup
port. Avoiding lawyers does more than 
save money. For me, filling out the legal 
forms and going to the courthouse to 
ftle them was an important part of 
"making real what is." It was an oppor
tunity to test again my conviction that 
this was the right thing for me to be do
ing. It made it clear that my future as 
a single person was something I was 
choosing. In order to ftle the petition, 
I had to compile a complete list of our 
assets, and to begin to pay the serious 
attention to financial details which be
ing on my own would require. Don 
helped with this list, but I went alone to 
ftle the petition. Don's nonparticipation 
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said that this was not of his choice but 
that he would not oppose it. 

Another reason for doing it ourselves 
involved simplicity. The participation of 
lawyers in a divorce brings two other 
people into the picture-people commit
ted to an adversarial point of view very 
different from the context of Friends' 

beliefs. The lawyer's task is to obtain for 
the individual client the best possible 
financial settlement and custody and 
support arrangements, without regard 
to the needs of the ex-partner. In most 
states, a lawyer who fails to fully pur
sue the client's best interests (as the law 
sees it) can be sued. By avoiding law
yers, we avoided having two strangers 
who were not familiar with our values 
do our fighting for us. 

We did consult a mediation service. 
In this approach, a lawyer and a profes
sional counselor, working as a team, 
help the couple negotiate their own 
settlement. This is still an adversarial 
framework, where the goal is to arrive 
at a set of tradeoffs that will stand up 
in court. Emotional values are generally 

In addition to our 
gathered human efforts 
to see as clearly as 
possible, there was 
always Someone 
Else present, seeking 
to work through us 
toward greater love. 

seen as irrelevant unless strong feelings 
block negotiations. The idea that we 
might all be operating in a spiritual con
text found no recognition. 

Because I refused to proceed within 
that limited framework, we went back 
to our Friends. Their doubt that they 
could help was almost palpable, but all 
of us were willing to be helped. And in 
the silence of a meeting for worship, we 
were not limited to a division of property 
as the only consideration. The other 
dimensions were held up to the Light as 
well. 

What came first were feelings: ap
preciation for how hard the other had 
tried, and in the safety of loving silence, 
tremendous anger. Then our friend 
John mentioned the issue where we 
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I had come through 
it all, step by step, 
keeping my wits 
about me and holding 
in faith to the truths 
I really knew. 

seemed most bitterly opposed, asking 
each of us to say separately why it was 
important to us. As we each spoke 
thoughtfully of why it mattered, it was 
obvious that one of us had a strong 
emotional need, while for the other any 
substitute of equal value would do. Here 
was a way to open up the places where 
we had locked horns. 

We had also made a list of other im
portant possessions, with much genuine 
agreement as to who should receive what 
items. We set the difficult items aside, 
hoping we could find our way through 
the intense feelings with help from 
others. Now we went back over that list, 
asking each other, "Why is this impor
tant to you?" and found that usually a 
particular item had emotional meaning 
for one of us, where the other simply 
needed something that would fill that 
function in their new life. 

These decisions about money and 
things were symbols of feelings we were 
both struggling with. It was easier to 
deal with the things when we could say 
what they meant to us, and be heard. 
We were working together, not in op
position, building a new bond as we 
dissolved the old one. 

It was not with the mediators or even 
with our Friends that the last piece of 
the settlement solution fell into place, 
but alone with one another, having 
learned that we could take time to be 
silent and thoughtful in our exchange, 
and that statements of feeling were part 
of the process. Don's final suggestion of 
a substantial but deferred payment, 
came out of love, and it was with love 
and relief that I agreed. 

Don did the actual writing of the settle
ment agreement. This was his area of 
greatest skill and knowledge. But it was 
also his part of making it real, his ac
tive contribution to the process. In 
court, the black-robed commissioner 
looked it over, pausing to read details. 
Then he leaned back and said, "I have 
to congratulate you. This is probably the 
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best pro se (appearing on your own 
behalf) divorce I've ever seen." I wanted 
Don to hear that, because he had writ
ten it. But I felt congratulated on the 
whole process; I had come through it all, 
step by step, keeping my wits about me 
and holding in faith to the truths I really 
knew. The legal dimension was real and 
had been blessed. 

When it came time for Don to move 
his things to his new house, we were 
blessed again with Friends, not only 
helping physically, but helping me, at 
least, to bite my tongue. In that context 
of love, moving furniture became part 
of the ritual of the divorce-another 
aspect of the "making real what is." 

The next two Sundays our worship 
group met first in my newly emptied 
space, and then in Don's new house. I 
was deeply aware how these meetings af
firmed the reality of the new relation
ship on the emotional and spiritual 
levels. A true sacrament is two things at 
once; it is a point where the sacred 
touches us, and it is a marker of real 
change. In the silence in Don's new liv
ing room, I found myself still full of 
leftover pain, and yet the small voice 
within clearly urged me to speak. "May 
this house be blessed ... ," I began, 
stumbling on the words. Another mem
ber of the worship group finished it for 
me: "May it be a place of welcome for 
others and of comfort for Don." I went 
back to silence, with a sense of benedic
tion. Reality, again, was the sacrament. 

When it is all over, it is not all over. 
Writers on divorce speak of the two 
years following the divorce as "crazy 
time." It is a period of disorganization 
and reorganization when we try on new 
parts of ourselves and new ways of be
ing in the world. We learn to take care 
of ourselves, acquiring skills which 
formerly belonged to the partner. We 
learn to cope with depression and anxie
ty in new ways. Because of the way we 
accomplished our divorce, Don and I 
are able to ask one another for help and 
advice. We continue to be supportive 
F/ friends to one another. The sense of 
family which we shared with my sons 
seems almost unaltered when we are all 
together, so strong is shared history! 
Other divorcing Friends might wish for 
or need more emotional distance, but I 
believe it is true grace when that distance 
between ex-partners, however wide or 
narrow, is filled with peace and comfort 
rather than hostility, and we know that 
"by turning, turning, we've come round 
right." 0 

by James W. Beard 
out a month before Christmas, 
Sam Rockwell, a member of Still

water (Ohio) Meeting, died at 
his home in Barnesville after a relative
ly short bout with cancer. " Relatively 
short" meant he was still milking cows 
in September and was gone a little after 
Thanksgiving. Relative to about any
thing, it was a long time to be in pain. 

Sam wasn't even his name, although 
that's what everyone called him. He 
turned his parents' attempt to name him 
Carl into a capital C period. He kept the 
"Franklin" because something had to 
follow the C., but no one ever called him 
Frank more than once. C. Franklin Rock
well. If you wanted to learn what 
Quaker education really is, you could do 
a lot worse than to look to the lessons 
taught by Sam. 

Sam was not an educator, Quaker or 
otherwise, in the usual sense of the 
word. He never taught at one of the 
Friends schools, although he served 
Olney Friends School in countless ways 
throughout his life. No, instead of fac
ing a classroom year after year, Sam 
used his life on the farm to teach any 
who would care to learn a bit more 
about the joy of living. 

Sam was one of the gentlest farmers 
who ever came along. He knew every 
single one of his cows by name. He 
treated them with love and affection, 
and mourned their passing when it came 
time for them to go. Countless visitors 

Jim Beard first visited the Rockwell/arm in 1972 
as a guest of Sam's youngest daughter Kathleen, 
whom he later married. Jim was headmaster of 
Olney Friends School from 1985 to 1988. He is 
a member of Stillwater (Ohio) Meeting. 
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C. Franklin Rockwell: 
A Quaker Educator 

left his farm entranced by the image of 
Sam hunkered down milking a cow with 
one cat on his shoulders and another on 
his knee. He always had time to scratch 
the dogs and pet the calves. 

The course Sam taught didn't come 
with a catchy title. It probably wouldn't 
fit in any school catalog since it changed 
from student to student. The essence of 
it was to share the wonder of our world 
and the thrills to be had from savoring 
life. Anyone who happened by was wel
come to enroll for as long as they were 
able. 

There probably wasn't really a grand 
plan for Sam to be a teacher. But Sam 
was so happy with life that it was hard 
not to get caught up in his class. He 
welcomed anyone, and took pains to 
draw them into the special world in 
which we lived. 

Sam shared his extraordinary love of 
life by including visitors in his world. 
The first places to which those visitors 
were drawn were the calf pens, the scene 
where life on his farm started. More 
often than not the visitor ended up 
holding the gigantic baby bottle for an 
eager little doe-eyed calf. 
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If there happened to be a new calf on 
the way, visitors were included in the 
birthing, even if it meant a cold trip to 
the barn at a strange hour of the night. 
If the calf was born somewhere in the 
fields, Sam would invite the visitor to 
help search for it. Few could imagine a 
better way to see the glorious earth than 
to go out into the fields and search. 

In the chill morning fog one would see 
deer, hawks, and all manner of crea
tures. The fields felt soft and friendly, 
welcoming the stumbling footfall of the 
stranger trying to navigate a cow path 
while still woozy with sleep. Eventually 
the visitor would come upon the new 
calf, lying still wherever its mother had 
hidden it away. Such a moment lingered 
long in the hearts of Sam's visitors. 

Sam taught his guests how to work. 
Everything looked like such fun it just 
had to be tried. Folks were never re
quired to help, but to miss it would be 
to pass by the joy of the day. People 
learned to load wagons with hay and see 
the birds at the same time. For Sam's 
children it was too much. Their exuber
ance burst out in full song all through 
the working day. 

Sam deftly encouraged his "students" 
to come back for more. Visitors were 
often asked to name a calf born during 
their stay. Sam ended up with a bam full 
of cows with such entertaining names as 
Desert Flower, Nutmeg, March Miss, 
Omega, Pilgrim, Hepzibah McGillicudy, 
and Frothing Slosh. Others would dis
cover that a calf had been named after 
them. Most found that they could never 
fully leave behind the place where a calf 
resided that they had helped bring into 
the world. 

The visitors came to Sam's farm from 
all kinds of backgrounds. A lot of them 
were brought home by his children. 
Many arrived during college vacations. 
But the most important visitors to Sam 
were the "strays." Sam's farm was close 
to the edge of town, and kids would just 
show up to see what was going on. For 
many, the magic of Sam's world was too 
much to resist, and they came back 
again and again to learn more about this 
joyful life. For some, the visit turned in
to months and then to years. Here they 
learned the joys of love, work, God, joy 
and ultimately life. 

As the family greeted the friends of 
Sam's life by his coffin at the funeral 
home, these visitors returned. One was 
in her mid-thirties. Several were in their 
twenties. Some were still teenagers. 
Most were local. One came 300 miles. 
They were all a loving testimony to a 
very special man and his grasp of what 
a real Quaker education is all about. 

Sam encouraged and nurtured what 
was right in his students. He allowed 
what was wrong to wither and leave of 
its own accord. He shared the thrills to 
be found in all the nooks and crannies 
of life, and taught how to seek ·out the 
joy. He inspired his students to con
tribute at home, in their community and 
to the larger world. Most of all, he let 
his students know that they were loved 
fully and unconditionally. Quakers have 
always had a hard time defining what it 
is that makes a Friends education, but 
in Sam's life there was a clear reflection 
of what such an education aspires to be. 

0 
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A Call for 
Cooperation 
between 
Friends and 
Unitarian 
Universalists 

by John C. Morgan 
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Rligious experience, rather than the 
authority of the Scriptures or 
church dogma, is the dynamic 

center of religious life among Friends 
and Unitarian Universalists. Religious 
truth, by whatever name it is called, is 
never to be secondhand, but discovered 
experimentally and learned through 
experience. 

Friends and Unitarian Universalists 
(UUs) share not only a common heritage 
from the so-called "left wing" of the 
Reformation, but an amazing kinship in 
our time. We may name the experience 
in what may sound to be different 
words-"the Inner Light" or "spirit of 
truth''-but the experience itself shows 
common ground. Commenting on this 
shared experience, Lairy Ingle, a Friend, 
and William Schultz, president of the 
Unitarian Universalist Association, said 
in an article in FRIENDS JoURNAL (Jan. 
1988): " ... whatever the precise nature 
of the Spirit may be, it is at work when 
we humans are not looking; that the 
mysteries of creation outshine every at
tempt to squeeze them into narrow 
human categories; and that God's 
manifestations appear in simple signs 
and not flashing neon lights." 

I believe that the time is ripe for re
newed dialogue and cooperative action 
between these two religious movements. 
There are many areas of mutuality, such 
as in social issues, and there are areas 
of striking difference, such as lay or 

John C. Morgan is consulting minister to the 
Thomas Paine Unitarian Universalist Fellowship 
and to the Pottstown UU Fellowship, and is con
sultant on new congregations to the Unitarian 
Universalist Association. A doctoral candidate at 
the Lutheran Seminary in Philadelphia, he is a fre
quent attender at Friends meetings. 
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ticle by Larry Ingle and William F. 
Schultz. Our roots go deep together. 
Each of our traditions emerged during 
the same century, and often in response 
to the same ecclesiastical oppression. 
And while some Unitarians believe 
(wrongly) that their ancestors are the only 
people who refused to accept the doc
trine of the trinity, it is interesting to 
remember that William Penn expressed 
the same doubts in his book, Sandy 
Foundation Shaken. Strangely enough, 
one of the first times the word unitarian 
appeared in print in English was in a 
book against the Friends (Controversy 
Ended, 1672-73). Universalist historians 
also remind us that when the early Uni
versalist, George de Benneville, came to 
North America, he was greeted by 
Christopher Sower, a Universalist 
Friend. In more recent times, during the 
so-called " Unitarian Renaissance," 
Frederick May Eliot, president of the 
American Unitarian Association, sought 
to engage in dialogue with Friends. 

Why do we sense in each other spiri
tual friends? Obviously, one reason is 
that we share so much common history. 
But, at a deeper level, I suspect we 
recognize in each other a "company of 
strangers," friends who share an essen
tial unity of spirit, though our forms of 
expression appear different. We share 
the same struggle and find in each other 
kindred spirits. Each tradition can em
brace the words of William Penn, written 
in 1693: "The humble, meek, merciful, 
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just, pious, and devout souls are every
where of one religion; and when death 
has taken off the mask, they will know 
one another, though the divers liveries 
they wear here make them strangers." 

During the past two years I have had 
the opportunity of participating both in 
UU and Friends activites, most especially 
worship. And from these experiences I 
can offer some limited, tentative insights 
about our respective traditions. 

Three emerging concerns seem to 
mark each group. 

The first is an organizational concern. 
How can each movement, given its em
phasis on individual freedom of belief 
and a creedless religion renew its institu
tional covenant? In other words, what is 
the basis of religious community or 
organized behavior? No groups that I 
know are ever really united by their dif
ferences. But what does "unity of spirit" 
mean, and how can we form com
munities of people who are diverse in 
their unity? 

A second issue has to do with religious 
identity. Given the pluralism of the 
times, what is it that binds us into 
religious community, and not just a col
lection of individuals? Just how broad 
is our spiritual center? This is not simply 
a theological concern, though it is that, 
but a sociological concern. By and large, 
both UUs and Friends are not diversi
fied in terms of race and class-a fac
tor, I believe, which does not speak well 
of our professions of inclusiveness and 
openness to continuing revelation or 
truth. 

A third issue has to do with mission 
or, if you prefer, outreach or evan
gelism. Both traditions have experienced 
declines in recent years in membership 

(though this trend has been reversed), 
and each group seems somewhat un
comfortable with mission, especially if 
it becomes personal. Fearful of imposing 
our values on others, we have sometimes 
left missionary work to others, and the 
result has been that our good news has 
not even been heard by those who might 
need to hear a gospel of liberation and 
justice. 

In each of these three concerns, I 
believe that cooperative reflection and 
action can benefit both Friends and 
UUs. We are struggling with the same 
issues, and our shared responses might 
be heard in a very dark world. To be 
sure, there are some areas in which our 
traditions seem quite distinct. 

One such area is worship. It is quite 
different to sit in a UU service and in 
an unprogrammed Friends meeting. One 
is predominantly verbal and musical, 
and the other still and quiet. In one, the 
focus seems to be on the pulpit, and the 
other on the sense of the whole meeting. 
In one, the minister seems to play a 
greater role than the congregation, and 
in the other everyone seems to be a 
minister. Granted there are some UU 
fellowships which seem almost Quaker
like in worship, and some Quaker 
meetings with a minister, hymns, and 
readings. But generally, the worship for
mat is quite different, and many times 
even the purpose of worship. 

A second area of difference has to do 
with the issue of leadership. While there 
are Quaker pastors, the dominant mode 
of leaders is lay-or, everyone is a 
minister. Among UUs, there is a 
specialized form of ministry, ordination, 
and employment of full-time religious 
professionals. 
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A third area has to do with how de
cisions are reached within the religious 
community, or how power is exercised. 
Historically, both groups have placed 
great authority at the local level, con
gregation, or meeting, while also pro
viding avenues for wider association 
(districts among UUs, quarterly and 
yearly meetings among Friends). The 
process of decision making also seems 
quite different. Among UUs, within the 
so-called "free church tradition," the 
majority rules, votes are taken, and 
decisions reached according to a self
described democratic process, though 
UUs can sometimes suffer from what 
has been called a "tyranny of the 
minority." Among Friends, at meetings 
for business a consensus is reached 
(sometimes) by taking a sense of the 
meeting, though an outsider might be so 
bold as to suggest that the clerk of any 
meeting retains a great deal of authority. 

My own sense is that these differences 
are grounded in unique histories, but 
that each group might learn something 
from the other. For example, silence is 
a profound worship experience, and 
wordy UUs have much to learn about 
keeping quiet. At the same time, as UUs 
struggle with the meaning of leadership, 
and its many forms, perhaps some in
sights can be offered to Friends. 

What can be done to foster renewed 
cooperation between the two groups? It 
is obvious to me that the dialogue has 
already begun. Our choice is whether to 

Friendly Funnies 
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continue it or not, not walking behind 
or ahead of the spirit, but alongside. I 
have a few rather simple suggestions. 

Continue and expand our opportunities 
for dialogue. This might be done between 
such groups as Friends General Con
ference and the Unitarian Universalist 
Association, but mostly-and probably 
more important-between local UU 
congregations and meetings. Occupying 
common geographic areas, we have 
much to share with each other. We are 
neighbors, and spiritual neighbors at 
that. 

Foster greater appreciation in those ser
vices to the world upon which we both 
agree. For example, on such issues as 
peace and economic justice, our pres
ence in the world could be incredibly 
strengthened if we shared the struggle. 

Create a voluntary association of UUs 
and Friends to sharpen our shared vision 
and look at ways to engage in cooperative 
ventures. Our goal would not be merger, 
but closer cooperation. By so doing, we 
would value the interrelatedness of life 
of which each tradition is a part. Among 
the questions which such a group might 
consider are: 

What is the "root metaphor" or essential 
vision of each group? Where do these dif
fer? Where do they converge? 

What is the source of our respective 
religious authority? 

What is our distinctive message, and how 
do we reach out to the world? What are our 
missions-and how do we communicate 
these missions to the world? 

How can we understand each other's 
forms of worship, organization, and decision
making? 

How can each group best address the issue 
of inclusivity so that our respective religious 
communities become more open to a future 
that is already here? 

Do our respective faiths demand of us the 
creation of new meetings or new congre
gations, and how do we carry out such a 
vision? 

In a strangely moving way, I have 
discovered our times to be like those of 
the Old Testament prophet, Jeremiah. 
In his time, Israel was at the brink of 
destruction; Jerusalem had been de
stroyed. The people were in exile, while 
the orthodox religion of the age had failed 
to respond to deeper spiritual needs. In 
the midst of such times came these 
words to the prophet: "I build you once 
more. You shall be rebuilt. Set up 
signposts, raise landmarks, mark the 
road well, the way by which you went. 
Come home." 

It is a prophetic message that UUs 
and Friends would do well to heed. It 
is possible to drag the future toward us. 
It also is possible to draw the wagons 
closer. As we open ourselves to each 
other, surely we can learn to share the 
struggle. 0 

Signe Wilkinson is a member of Willistown (Pa.) Meeting and is editorial cartoonist for the Philadelphia Daily News. 
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Impelled to Pray 

FRIENDS JouRNAL September 1988 

by Judith Kotary Straffin 

I 
woke at one in the morning, in deep 
trouble. I felt tossed and restless, impelled 
to act somehow. I felt impelled to pray. 

But how? I felt the old resistance. Growing 
up Catholic, I'd learned to associate prayer 
with a place: a church, a pew, a sacred space 
of some kind. And I regarded prayer as an act 
of will; it was something I had to choose to 
do. 

Bed wasn't the place for it. I roamed the 
house until I settled in an old blue velvet 
chair with encompassing arms. 

"All right," I told.myself. "Pray." 
I could not. I was mute. Words would not 

form. Inside was trouble and outside was 
silence. There were no Friendly others at 
Meeting to warm me into belief. Around me 
was only the silence of one in the morning on 
a Wednesday night in February. 

I stopped struggling to speak to God, with 
God. I sat quietly and did not know I was 
waiting for anything. Then, slowly as first 
light on a winter morning, the space around 
me changed, grew softer, came alive. 

And then I understood. Prayer is not the 
words I make to God. Prayer does not need 
me to begin it. It begins the instant I turn 
toward God. In a way I do not understand, 
prayer is begun for me in a subtle shift of my 
whole being. 

Perhaps when we need God, God grasps us 
before we even know ourselves taken. Before 
we know, we have begun to pray. 0 

Judith Kotary Straffin is a member of Beloit (Wis.) Meeting. 
She teaches composition and literature at Rock Valley Col
lege and is a feminist, a jau lover, a photographer, the 
mother of a 17-year old son, and the spouse of a 

mathematician. 
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Back-Bencher 
on the 
Front Lines 
by Avis Crowe 

16 

I twas a dreary Cape Town winter 
day: chilly, wet, gray. I rounded the 
corner of St. George's Cathedral 

and found U.S. Quaker Elizabeth Pear
son at her post in front of a small, make
shift Buddhist shrine, quietly beating a 
Buddhist drum. Garbed in rain gear, she . 
was kneeling on a foam rubber pad. On 
the sidewalk were flowers and several 
small plants, gifts from passersby. There 
were even a few coins on the ground, 
donations from well-wishers, I assumed. 
A single sheet of paper, plastic-coated, 
and secured by stones, explained Eliza
beth's presence and that of her two com
panions. This was the 37th day of a 
40-day fast and vigil. Nara Greenway, 
an English Buddhist nun, had been the 

A former student, housekeeper, visiting instructor, 
and retreat leader at Pendle Hill, Avis Crowe has 
led workshops and retreots in Cape Wmem Month
ly Meeting in South Africa, where she has lived 
with her husband, Dyckman Vermilye. Now at 
home in the Albuquerque area, she hopes to con
tinue with her writing and spiritual direction. 
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catalyst and was, as Liz later told me, 
"the star of the show." Nara was ac
companied by Dutch novice Buddhist 
Irene Winje, and Elizabeth Pearson, 
who is from Albany, New York. 

Liz was an unlikely looking radical, 
engaged in a radical act. I couldn't help 
thinking, "what's a nice U.S. Quaker 
doing beating a Buddhist drum in front 
of an Anglican cathedral in Cape Town, 
South Africa!?" She explained that an 
old Buddhist monk gave her the drum. 
Jun-san, the Japanese Buddhist nun 
who shares Liz's apartment in Albany, 
explained that the closest English trans
lation of the chant used while beating 
the drum is the prayer of St. Francis. Liz 
said she has often used this prayer and 
feels quite comfortable with it. It made 
it possible for her to participate in the 
beating of the drum. She later learned 
that Japanese and English Buddhists 
often have different translations of 
things. Nara also wanted Liz to do the 
deep bowing she and Irene did, but Liz 
wouldn't do that. 

In an interview with Liz after the vigil 
was concluded, I discovered that her 
journey to St. George's had begun many, 
many years before. Raised a Presby
terian, Liz's maternal grandmother was 
brought up in the Oakwood Friends 
School Orphanage in Perry City, New 
York. The grandmother had a strong in
fluence on Liz's mother, and Liz grew 
up with Quaker sayings and stories. In 
college years, Elizabeth spent some time 
at Detroit's Merrill Palmer School, 
where there was an American Friends 
Service Committee clothing center in the 
basement. She quickly became involved 
in AFSC work, beginning at a farm 
labor camp in Mt. Holly, New Jersey. 
After she married, she and her Quaker 
husband (they are now divorced) were 
assigned to Chicago and became active 
in Friends meetings there. In 1959 the 
family moved to Albany, New York, 
where Liz has been an active member in 
the Albany Meeting, serving as clerk un
til she stepped down to travel to South 
Africa. 

Putting herself on the front line is 
nothing new for Elizabeth Pearson. In 
1971 she helped organize a demonstra
tion of 500 Quakers from around the 
country who convened in the nation's 
capital to hold President Nixon in the 
Light. Liz experienced her first arrest 
and spent 36 hours in jail. "It was 
interesting-not at all frightening." 
With a touch of humor she added, 
"Since then, I've been getting arrested 
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periodically." During the court pro
ceedings following that first arrest, Liz 
learned a lot about Quaker testimonies, 
and was able to act for the first time on 
such testimonies as affirming, rather 
than swearing, and not standing for the 
judge. With the help of a woman at
torney from the American Civil Liber
ties Union, the defendants were acquit
ted; some, including Liz, took on the 
government and sued for damages. They 
won their case. 

It was on her release from jail about 
a year ago that Liz met Nara, through 
Jun-san. Nara had been to South Africa 

'What's a nice 
u.s. Quaker doing 
beating a Buddhist 
drum In front 
of an Anglican 
cathedral In 
Cape Town, 
South Africa?' 

the previous year, and had decided a 
major walk was called for to protest 
government policies, especially the de
tention of children. The original plan 
was a walk from Port Elizabeth to Cape 
Town, a distance of about 475 miles, 
concluding with a week of prayer and 
fasting . Nara had arranged meetings 
with various anti-Apartheid groups and 
was hoping to recruit walkers. Liz, who 
had taken part in several long peace 
walks, agreed to go. While Nara re
turned to London to complete the ar
rangements for the walk, Liz proceed
ed with visa application and travel plans. 
Liz's decision became an opening for 
Albany Meeting, which had been trying 
to discern a way to be part of the South 
African struggle. Liz has spoken often 
of how important the support of her 
meeting was during her experience, 
which turned out to be quite different 
than she anticipated. 

In fact, the whole project almost fell 
apart. Arriving in London, Liz learned 

that the expected backing hadn't ma
terialized and that there was only one 
other walker besides herself and Nara. 
Nara seemed ready to back out, and Liz 
had her worst moments right there. "I 
felt like I was letting the meeting down. 
But I just decided I'd see it through, no 
matter what happened." What happened 
was that Quakers all along the way, from 
Soweto to Natal to Cape Town provided 
support, hospitality, and encouragement. 
Nara told Liz at one point, "I could 
never have done it without you." What 
also happened was that a 40-day vigil and 
fast evolved to take the place of the walk. 
St. George's Cathedral is in the heart of 
Cape Town, not far from Parliament. 
Archbishop Tutu's home church, it has 
been the site of many vigils and demon
strations in recent years. In her prior trip 
to South Africa, Nara had secured per
mission to use the crypt of the cathedral, 
and a tiny space there became the trio's 
headquarters during the 40-day period. 

"It was Nara's fast. She wanted it to 
be hers. I've always been a back
bencher, so that was okay with me. I 
think Nara felt her action would be so 
dramatic that it would have an impact 
on the government.'' (Irene joined in the 
fast during the last ten days; Elizabeth 
simply continued her usual routine of 
fasting once a week.) 

For those 40 days the women alter
nated three-hour shifts, from 8:00A.M. 
until 5:00 P.M. Except for a few un
pleasant incidents, the vigil was peace
ful. One disturbed woman periodically 
shouted at them, denouncing them for 
worshiping false idols. A man became 
aggressive with Nara; Liz simply walked 
over and stood between them. At the 
beginning, there were large crowds of 
curious onlookers, and some people 
complained about the noise of the drums 
and chanting. The three women were 
wearing Save the Children t-shirts, and 
the police decided they were a "riotous 
gathering," and asked them to leave. 
They refused. The dean of the cathedral 
intervened on their behalf and secured 
a three-day permit, at the end of which 
the police once again demanded that 
they leave. The women refused. A police
man asked Liz, "what would you do if 
you were me?" She replied, "I'd prob
ably go to my superiors." That is exactly 
what the police did, returning with a pre
pared statement that Irene signed, 
stating that the women had been asked 
to leave but chose not to. And that was 
the end of it. 

Between 3,000 and 5,000 people came 
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by. Some were afraid and held back for 
fear of arrest, Liz said. Several admit
ted they waited till there was no one else 
around before daring to come forth to 
speak. Most people were curious, in
terested, supportive. The fast happened 
during the Muslim celebration of Rama
dan, during which fasting and the giv
ing of alms play a central part. So the 
Muslims were interested in Nara, and 
were generous with gifts of money. Others 
gave money, too-children, black peo
ple, little people. Many stopped to talk, 

'What sustained me 
was the Quaker 
understanding 
ol that ol God 
In every person. 
I tried to see that 
In everyone 
I encountered 
here.' 

to ask questions, or simply to stand, or 
sit, with the women. A sense of com
munity developed as a group of regulars 
returned day after day to lend their sup
port and encouragement. Many of these 
came to a farewell potluck meal at the 
home of members of Cape Western 
Monthly Meeting, which provided hospi
tality for Nara, Irene, and Liz before 
and after the 40 days. 

What sustained Elizabeth? What kept 
her going? What did she learn during 
this unique sojourn on the other side of 
the world? "For one thing, I've learned 
a lot about interpersonal relationships. 
Nara's a very strong person . . . and I'm 
not so weak, myself. I've had to be real 
firm about what I believe. I've never felt 
so grounded in the Friends' way of do
ing things. I feel like I've internalized 
nonviolence. What sustained me was 
the Quaker understanding of that of 
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God in every person. I tried to see that 
in everyone I encountered here." 

I had asked Liz if she had been afraid. 
Her answer was immediate and simple: 
" If anything is going to happen to me, 
then it will happen and I'm not going 
to worry about it." 

Perhaps Liz's train journey from 
Johannesburg to Cape Town best sum
marizes what has been at work in 
Elizabeth Pearson, back-bencher from 
Albany on the front lines in South 
Africa. Nara and Irene had planned to 
fly from Johannesburg, but this was 
unacceptable to Liz. " We'd been sepa
rated by the system from the black peo
ple of South Africa, except from our 
brief stay in Soweto; I simply had no 
desire to fly." Elizabeth decided to 
travel third class by train-unheard of 
for white people. The travel agent re
fused to sell her a ticket; at the train sta
tion she was given a hard time, but she 
finally prevailed. On the train, she 
shared her compartment with seven 
others, all black-six men and one 
woman. Besides the ticket taker, who 
kept checking up on her, Elizabeth Pear
son was the only white person in the car. 
She said they shared food and conver
sation, and most of the other riders were 
friendly toward her. However, there was 
a lot of drinking, and one man kept 
coming past looking at her. He was 
finally asked to leave. Later, after her 
fellow travelers had gotten off, the man 
returned, and belligerently confronted 
her, asking her why she was taking up 
a seat when she could be riding in the 
first class section. Liz told him that she 
carne to South Africa to speak truth to 
power and that she wanted to be part of 
the South African community while 
there. She said she wanted to share the 
troubles of the black South Africans and 
that the people of the United States were 
concerned about what was happening 
there. 

There was a brief moment of silence; 
then the man smiled, gave Liz a big hug, 
and lurched drunkenly on down the 
aisle. 

On the final day of the vigil, a mem
ber of Parliament who had waved to Liz 
every morning but had never spoken, 
came over and told her that he was going 
to miss her. "You don't realize how 
much power you've got," he said. Liz 
responded, "It's not our power." Wish
ing her good luck, the man went on his 
way, leaving Elizabeth Pearson to con
tinue demonstrating that answering that 
of God in every person really works. 0 

Friendly J 
by Dyckman Vermilye 
and Avis Crowe 

We have recently lived for a 
year and a half in South 
Africa as sojourning mem

bers of the Cape Western Monthly 
Meeting of Southern Africa Yearly 
Meeting. The yearly meeting includes 
Friends in Malawi, Zambia, Botswana, 
Zimbabwe, Mozambique, and Lesotho, 
as well as South Africa; contrary to 
what is often assumed, there is no year
ly meeting just for South Africa. Our 
experience there confirmed a concern 
that had been growing in us long be
fore we left the United States and 
which a number of people on both 
sides of the ocean expressed to us: that 
financial assistance and program de
velopment intended by U.S. Friends 
for South Mrica and for other troubled 
areas of the world is often poorly 
thought out and implemented or simp
ly inappropriate. This may be prompt
ed by concern and enthusiasm on the 
part of Friends, but American zeal and 
impatience often circumvents Quaker 
process. This can lead, and indeed has 
led, to confusion, antagonism and re
sentment-conflict that is the very op
posite of what is intended. 

We have tried to think through some 
ways in which constructive help can be 
offered to Friends in difficult parts of 
the world. We offer the following sug
gestions that might serve as a spring
board for dialogue in meetings and 
support groups that are struggling to 
discern how best they can "help." 
• One of the first questions to address 
might be, " Do we want to help the 
Friends meeting or the needy and op
pressed in the country in question?" 
To assume that a meeting is ready, 
willing, and has the capacity to be a 
conduit for your help may be a mis
take. Friends may be happier directing 
you to other agencies and grassroots 
organizations in their country. Friends 
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:sistance 

may also, because of their isolation, 
small size, and the burdens they al
ready carry within the country, be 
needy and might welcome support. 
• Recognize and respect the autonomy 
of meetings in foreign countries. If you 
want to help, ask first if your help is 
wanted. Be cautious of Friendly en
thusiasm to do for others, which fre
quently includes deciding what is 
"best" for others and may be moti
vated as much from our own needs as 
the perceived needs of others. 
• Communicate with as many Friends 
as you can establish contact with, 
keeping in mind that one person's 
views do not necessarily represent the 
sense of a meeting. Be sure to send a 
carbon copy of any correspondence to 
the clerk of the meeting abroad, or a 
record of phone conversations. Clerks 
(and meetings) like to know when for
eign Friends are trying to be helpful. 
It is not appropriate to assume that 
your contact is keeping meetings and 
committees informed. This is probably 
not out of any wish to be secretive, but 
simply a matter of expediency and 
forgetfulness . 
• Be prepared to have your initial of
fer of help sit for some time before you 
get an acknowledgement, or even a 
specific response to your offer. An ap
proach from abroad is likely to be sub
jected to the same Quakerly process 
that we follow at home: it may be con
sidered by the clerk, perhaps referred 
to overseers and elders for reactions, 
perhaps put on an agenda for a future 
monthly meeting, perhaps carried over 
into several monthly meetings so that 
unity can be discerned. It is also possi
ble that one meeting may need to seek 
the opinion or reaction from another 
meeting in the country or in the yearly 
meeting. This takes time; correspond
ence is more likely than telephone calls. 

FRIENDS JoURNAL September 1988 

This means more time, more of what 
people from another part of the world 
might feel to be a different order of 
acting or behaving. 
• Be as creative as possible in any of
fer of assistance, if you are led to make 
a specific proposal. Money isn't all 
that can be provided. The meeting may 
need something you cannot anticipate. 
Ask what is wanted before developing 
plans. Give the foreign meeting the 
chance to see your willingness to stand 
with them. Give some indication of the 
resources you are prepared to make 
available: would the meeting like a 
subscription to FRIENDS JOURNAL ... 
Quaker Life . . . Pendle Hill Pam
phlets? Can they choose titles up to a 
certain dollar amount from the cata
logue of offerings printed by Quakers 
United In Publication? Do they want 
video equipment or audio cassettes or 
study packets from Woodbrooke or 
yearly meetings in the United States? 
• If your resources permit it, ask if it 
would help to underwrite costs for a 
foreign Friend to sojourn in the United 
States for a while. Or, if it would be 
seen as helpful to have a U.S. Friend 
live among them for a while. No proj
ect, no agenda need be involved. A 
Friend with time to be with Friends 
abroad will inevitably find things to 
do. Meetings frequently need to be 
nurtured and loved. They are often so 
busy they haven't the time to devote 

Rose Mbude (center), who trains 
teacher aides and mothers for 
day care programs in townships, 
is paid by Quaker Service Fund 
through Cape Western Monthly 
Meeting. Here, she talks with a 
member of the meeting. 

to this essential strengthening role. 
• Be prepared for no response or even 
for a "thanks, but no thanks!" Pres
sures on individuals within meetings 
and on the meeting can be so intense 
that no additional project or proposal 
can be considered. We must be willing 
to accept with grace that our help is not 
wanted or needed. The simple expres
sion of concern and the willingness to 
help may be the real gift. 
• Recognize the possibility that a level 
of expertise may already exist in a 
foreign country in an area in which you 
may be prepared to offer expertise. 
Foreign Friends may ask for this help 
and welcome it, but don't assume that 
such resources are not already avail
able to them. 

One of the distinctive features of the 
Religious Society of Friends is the way 
it deals with concerns, seeks discern
ment, and makes decisions about pos
sible action. It can be clumsy and time
consuming, and we in the First World 
often trip over our own impatience and 
need to feel useful. In doing so, and 
in ignoring the process or in not in
cluding the people whom we wish to 
help in that process, we weaken the 
fabric of the Society and engage in a 
kind of benign but nonetheless real 
form of violence. Let us rather learn 
to walk slowly, planting seeds of com
passion and care instead of conflict 
and misunderstanding. 
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Foundation for the Future 
by Dyckman Vermilye 

M y wife called my attention to 
a notice in the morning paper 
for a free seminar on basic 

techniques for concrete block making 
being offered by the Portland Cement 
Institute in South Africa, where we were 
living at the time. 

"Would this be useful for the men at 
Nyanga, do you think?" she asked. 

Nyanga is one of five black townships 
outside Cape Town, where we had come 
to live. I had been in touch with a con
crete block-making group there which 
received support from the Quaker Peace 
Work Committee of the monthly meet
ing we attended. 

"I missed seeing that. That's a good 
lead. I'll call them." 

I soon got through to a staff member 
of the Institute and told him why I was 
calling. He discouraged me from pursu
ing the seminar, which, he said, was 
chiefly for professional contractors and 
those in their employ. I did not chal
lenge him. I thought he was putting me 
off because of the color of my col
leagues' skin, but one gets used to that 
and hopes that something might develop 
with more conversation. And, happily, 
he began to talk with me about other 
ways in which he thought help could be 
provided for the group in Nyanga. 
There was a man, for instance, located 
in Johannesburg, who regularly went to 
Soweto to train men there in concrete 
manufacture. Perhaps he could arrange 
to come to Cape Town and spend a day 
or more at Nyanga. Any help would be 
welcome, I assured him, and I asked him 
to find out what he could. It was the 
start of a very helpful and fruitful 
relationship. 

The men in Nyanga named their co
operative "Siseko," which means "foun
dation" in Xhosa. In addition to those 
involved with cement block making, 
there was also a woodworking gro:up 

Since retiring f rom a career in higher education, 
Dyckman Vermilye has been a student at Pendle 
Hill, and later dean of students there. He has also 
been assistant to the director of a Jesuit mission 
in Zimbabwe and recently returned/rom living in 
Cape Town, South Africa. He and his wife, A vis 
Crowe, are set/ling now in Corrales, N .M. 
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and a painting group. A sewing group 
and a welding group were talked about, 
but not much had developed yet. The 
concrete makers have a history that goes 
back to the time when Crossroads was 
a thriving black community adjacent to 
Nyanga. Their equipment and manufac
turing site was destroyed when Cross
roads was burned out a year or so earli
er. Many of the men fled the communi
ty and had not returned. Those who re
mained found housing in Nyanga, and 
other men joined the core of "old 
timers" and learned by experience how 
to make the blocks. There were about 
24 men involved. They obtained permis
sion from the Presbyterian church in 
Nyanga to use their side lot, which was 
the size of a basketball court, and had 
poured a cement slab on which to place 
the bricks as they came out of the hand 
molds for curing in the sun. They erect
ed a wall of concrete slabs to surround 
the area, and hired a watchman to pro
vide coverage at night. Purchasers come 
to them regularly from within Nyanga 
and from Guguleto and Langa, other 
nearby black townships. The demand 
for their products was greater than they 
could meet. 

Those who supported the group fi
nancially had questions that concerned 
them. How good were the bricks? Were 
they the proper consistency measured by 
brick experts? Were the methods used 
by the men efficient? Were the propor
tions of sand, gravel, and cement the 
correct ones? 

It seemed wise to visit the Institute 
soon after my phone call to establish a 
personal relationship with those there. 
I arranged for a morning meeting and 
drove to Nyanga to pick up Tembe, 
Siseko's senior man. Tembe's English 
was good (some of the others speak no 
English), and I was impressed by his 
quiet sense of competence. We took 
samples of the bricks in the trunk of the 
car to show or have technically 
evaluated. 

Our contact man was joined by the 
head of the research station at the In
stitute. They talked to us for about an 
hour, asking technical questions that I 

could not answer but which Tembe 
handled with assurance. They made sug
gestions of how the work could be im
proved, and they started to call people 
who might be of help to us. One finding 
was that there was a rapid hardening ce- · 
ment, unknown to Tembe, that would 
allow the molded blocks to be moved 
and stacked for curing 24 hours sooner 
than was the present practice. That 
could double production since workers 
usually filled the concrete slab each day 
with blocks and had to wait 48 hours 
before moving the bricks to make room 
for more. Further, there was the chance 
that a company would be willing to 
come to Nyanga and install a mini-silo 
on the site and deliver the rapid harden
ing cement, all at no cost to Siseko. This 
would eliminate the back-breaking job 
of hauling sacks of concrete from the 
supplier every time more was needed, 
and would reduce the unit costs. Tembe 
asked me on our ride back to Nyanga 
to go ahead and see if arrangements 
could be made. 

On the drive back, he also said, "You 
know, Dyck, it's only fairly recently that 
white men have been willing to give help 
like we got this morning. Instead of tell
ing you how to do a thing better, they 
would simply say, 'That's no good.' 
They would knock down what you had 
done, but they would not tell you what 
you should do to correct mistakes. 
Sometimes it is different now.'' 

The silo contact' s response was not 
surprising. When he learned that this 
was for a group in a black township, he 
quickly said that he would have to refer 
this to his boss for a decision. I could 
only say that I would be glad to have 
him check, and that I would be looking 
for his call the next day. The call did 
come through-from a woman who was 
in charge of sales. She was hesitant. 
"Well, is it really safe? We have never 
made deliveries there. " I asked her if she 
had ever been in the township herself . 
No, she had not. I told her of the times 
that I had been there, and that nothing 
had occurred out of the ordinary on 
those visits, and that I thought it would 
be unfortunate if she decided against 
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providing the service requested without 
actually visiting the site. She finally 
agreed; we set a time when I would meet 
her and act as a lead car driving into the 
township. 

I knew how important it was to have 
a guide if you were not familiar with 
these socially segregated communities. 
Streets do not always have names or 
paving, and twisting routes could be 
confusing. I still remember my first trip 
into Nyanga. I was following my own 
lead car when we were stopped at a 
police blockade on the outskirts of the 
township. My guide was pulled over and 
detained for questioning (he was col
ored}, and I was told I could go on. If 
I had told the truth, I would have said 
that I didn't want to go on, for I didn't 
know where to go. But neither did I 
want to stay voluntarily at a police 
blockade. 

As it turned out, I got lost, wandered 
about what is left of Crossroads, the ad
jacent township, until I retraced my 
steps and began to see landmarks that 
I vaguely remembered from my first 
visit with another driver a couple of 
weeks earlier. The uncertainty I felt was 
real and bordered on being frightening. 
I knew I had to help the people who 
were offering to help with the silo so 
they could avoid this kind of situation. 

The afternoon before I was to take 
the silo people into Nyanga, I got a call 
from the manager. She had decided that 
it was not a good idea to go ahead, and 
she was calling to cancel our arrange
ments. I talked to her long enough to get 
her to change her mind, again on the 
grounds that it would seem strange and 
unfortunate if the decision was reached 
on feelings, not fact. She finally agreed 
again and we reaffirmed the time and 
place for our meeting the next day. 

I was parked at the outskirts of 
Nyanga a good half hour early, and 
waited for ten minutes beyond the ap
pointed time before a car which held the 
people I was to meet pulled up behind 
me. My anxiety that they would not 
show at all was ill-founded. Two men 
had come; I was told that the woman 
was just too uncomfortable to make the 
trip herself. 

We drove in tandem to the Siseko site, 
and I think the men had a good time 
while they were there. It was a new ex
perience for them, too, and what they 
saw obviously impressed them. But 
there were real problems. I found myself 
holding my breath, but in spite of ob
stacles it was decided to go ahead. In-

FRIENDS JouRNAL September 1988 

structions were given to the Siseko men 
about how to prepare for the installa
tion of the silo that was to come the next 
day. There was another problem in find
ing the money necessary to pay for a full 
silo of cement when they had been ac
customed to buying it in dribs and 
drabs, but that was solved as well. On 
my next visit, I was amazed to see this 
great cone of a silo looming over the 
landscape: big, secure, impressive, the 
validation of a going concern. 

I must confess that I left after that 
visit with singing in my heart. It was 
clear that the new rapid-hardening ce
ment had changed things for the better. 

The men said that the blocks they made 
were harder. It was easy to move the 
blocks after just one day's curing. The 
prospects for greater sales and income 
was right in front of everyone. I was 
elated. 

My wife heard my enthusiastic report 
and cautioned me about the feelings that 
some of the men might well harbor; 
resentment that so much improvement 
was possible just because a white man 
had begun to get involved in their work. 
They could well recognize that they 
would not have been given the hearing 
and the help they received if they had 
gone as black men asking for help. I 
recognized the rightness of her caution, 
but also acknowledged the real satisfac
tion I felt to be part of that change, even 
if I had to temper my enthusiasm with 
knowing that my whiteness may have 
been the major factor . 

There are more changes ahead for 
Siseko, I hope. The Portland Cement 
Institute has sent one of their staff 
members to work with the men in 
Nyanga. He has made a number of sug
gestions and recommendations for im
provement. I talked over some of them 

with Tembe, who said it .is essential -to 
get netting over the bricks to retard the 
drying process during the first three 
days. It is essential to keep the bricks wet 
for that period, and arrange for one of 
the men to keep the hose working. 

Tembe said the problem is that the 
township cuts off the water during the 
day in the summertime so that the peo
ple won't use too much. It isn't cut off 
in winter when there is a lot of rain, but 
otherwise the supply of water cannot be 
counted on. 

This is another form of institutional
ized harrassment, not aimed especiaily 
at the concrete plant, but obviously af-

Cement blocks dry 
in front of the 
Siseko office 
building in Nyanga. 

fecting them seriously. The solution was 
to rig our own water tower of several 
50-gallon metal drums and have the 
night watchman fill them as part of his 
regular duties. Then the water was avail
able for sprinkling judiciously over the 
cast blocks through the day. 

One final note: I called the woman 
sales manager soon after the visit by her 
colleagues to thank her for their visit 
and for their decision to go ahead. I also 
said that my wife and I would be going 
to Nyanga in the following week, and 
I wondered if she would be interested in 
going with us. There was a palpable 

· hesitation before she said, "Yes, I'd ap
preciate that." It gave me satisfaction 
to take another Cape Town resident and 
business person into territory perceived 
as threatening and dangerous. I wanted 
to let them see Nyanga as home for 
several thousand men and women for 
whom the necessity of living productive 
and peaceful lives was as important as it 
was to anyone else. Even one person dis
abused of inbred fears fostered by apart
heid represents progress. And that kind 
of progress generates an exuberance in 
me that made being here worthwhile. 0 

21 



The new religious right demon
strates a curious combination of 
homophobia and indifference to 

the plight of the poor, which warrants 
careful examination from a biblical 
point of view. Even in the abstract, this 
obsession with the evils of homosexu
ality is odd. After all, once Leviticus 
tells us that men who lie with men are 
to be stoned to death, it abandons the 
subject. If for some reason we never get 
around to inflicting the ultimate punish
ment, Scripture provides us no guidance 
whatever on whether we are required, or 
for that matter allowed, to discriminate 
against these miscreants in housing, em
ployment, or public accommodations. 

But it is even, as Alice would say, 
curiouser, that the neo-fundamentalists 
justify their position by reference to the 
''sin of Sod om.'' Christian tradition on 
the subject, of course, is that the citizens 
of Sodom and Gomorrah got their just 
desserts for sexual deviance. They did, 
evidently, practice it. But the Jewish 
tradition takes a very different position 
on what specific conduct of the Sodom
ites and Gomorrahites brought down the 
wrath of heaven upon them. 

To elaborate on this tradition, we 
need to understand the Jewish concept 
of midrash. Loosely translated, it means 
"storytelling." In practice, it means that 
the rabbis take responsibility for what 
the characters in the biblical narrative 

Marian Henriquez Neudel is a practicing attorney, 
an at tender of the 57th Street (Ill.) Meeting, and 
a part-time cantor with a Jewish congregation in 
the same neighborhood. 
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The Real Sin 
ofSodom 

by Marian Henriquez Neudel 

do between installments. While the 
stories that account for how the 
dramatis personae got from here to 
there do not have the authority of Scrip
ture, that is part and parcel of the Jew
ish mindset. Jews do not read the Bible 
raw and unaccompanied; it is always fil
tered through commentary and midrash. 

So what does the midrash say about 
Sodom and Gomorrah? My source is 
Louis Oinzberg's Legends of the Jews: 

If a stranger merchant passed through 
their territory, he was besieged by them all, 
big and little alike, and robbed of whatever 
he possessed. Each one appropriated a baga
telle, until the traveler was stripped bare. If 
the victim ventured to remonstrate with one 
or another, he would show him that he had 
taken a mere trifle, not worth talking about. 
[Anyone involved in consumer protection 
work knows that it is vastly easier to steal 
one dollar each from a million people than 
a million dollars from one person-and far 
less likely to be prosecuted and punished.] 
And the end was that they hounded him 
from the city .. .. After a while travelers 
avoided these cities, but if some poor devil 
was betrayed occasionally into entering 
them, they would give him gold and silver, 
but never any bread, so that he was bound 
to die of starvation. Once he was dead the 
residents of the city came and took back the 
marked gold and silver which they had given 
him, and they would quarrel about the dis
tribution of his clothes, for they would bury 
him naked .... 

The cause of their cruelty was their ex
ceeding great wealth. Their soil was gold, and 
in their miserliness and their greed for more 
and more gold, they wanted to prevent 

strangers from enjoying aught of their riches. 
Accordingly, they flooded the highways with 
streams of water, so that the roads to their 
city were obliterated, and none could find 
the way thither. They were as heartless to
wards beasts as towards men. They be
grudged the birds what they ate, and 
therefore extirpated them. They behaved im
piously towards one another, too, not 
shrinking back from murder to gain posses
sion of more gold . . .. 

Their laws were calculated to do injury to 
the poor. The richer a man was, the more 
was he favored before the law. The owner 
of two oxen was obliged to render one day's 
shepherd service, but if he had but one ox, 
he had to give two days' service .... For the 
use of the ferry, a traveler had to pay four 
zuz, but if he waded through the water, he 
had to pay eight zuz [one of the earliest ex
amples of the now well-known fact that the 
poor pay more]. 

Oinzberg follows with a story of an 
outsider woman who had married a man 
of Sodom. 

Once a beggar came to town, and the court 
issued a proclamation that none should give 
him anything to eat, in order that he might 
die of starvation. But [the woman] had pity 
upon the unfortunate wretch, and every day 
when she went to the well to draw water, she 
supplied him with a piece of bread, which 
she hid in her water pitcher. The inhabitants 
of the two sinful cities, Sodom and Gomor
rah, could not understand why the beggar 
did not perish, and they suspected that some
one was giving him food in secret. Three men 
concealed themselves near the beggar, and 
caught [the woman] in the act of giving him 
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something to eat. She had to pay for her 
humanity with death; she was burnt upon a 
pyre .... 

The people of Admah [one of the other 
"cities of the plain" destroyed with Sodom 
and Gomorrah] were no better than those of 
Sodom. Once a stranger came to Admah, in
tending to stay overnight and continue his 
journey the next morning . The daughter of 
a rich man met the stranger, and gave him 
water to drink and bread to eat at his request. 
When the people of Admah heard of this in
fraction of the law of the land, they seized 
the girl and arraigned her before the judges, 
who condemned her to death. The people 
smeared her with honey from top to toe, and 
exposed her where bees would be attracted 
to her. The insects stung her to death, and 
the callous people paid no attention to her 
heart-rending cries. Then it was that God 
resolved upon the destruction of these 
sinners. 
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Which brings us to the visit of the 
angels to Sodom, and the locals' de
mand to gang-rape them, that actually 
appears in the narrative in Genesis. Mid
rash explains it thus: "It was not the 
flrst time that the inhabitants of Sodom 
wanted to perpetrate a crime of this sort. 
They had made a law some time before 
that all strangers were to be treated in 
this horrible way." In short, the mid
rashic tradition is that the cities of the 
plain were punished for their inhospitali
ty to the poor and the stranger. Their 
proposed attack on the angels, like most 
rapes, was not a sexual act, but an act 
of violence. It was especially evil because 
it was directed against victims protected 
by Heaven-strangers and travelers, 
people with no other source of protec
tion among the locals. 

The midrashic narrative suggests that 
the "sin of Sodom" in our own midst 
is more likely to be committed by ad
vocates of regressive taxation (though 
the risk of libel suits makes one reluc
tant actually to use the word "sodom
ite" in describing such people) than by 
proponents of gay rights legislation. 
Several municipalities may be in the run
ning for the Fire and Brimstone Award: 
a couple of towns have arrested people 
for feeding pigeons, for instance. Then 
there's Santa Barbara, California, which 
passed stringent laws forbidding sleep
ing in public places; and Burbank, Il
linois, which tried to levy a special sales 
tax specifically on food stamp pur
chases. Those neighborhoods and res
taurants which spray the garbage in their 
dumpsters with noxious and poisonous 
substances to keep derelicts from eating 
it definitely qualify. So do the states 
which have nothing to offer vagrant ex
mental patients but a bus ticket to some 
other state. (California and Florida 
recently sent one unfortunate back and 
forth twice, rather than assume any re
sponsibility for him.) 

The midrashic analysis is noteworthy, 
too. The sin of Sodom is not to be found 
among the poor and desperate, trying to 
hold on to what little they have. It oc
curs among the exceedingly wealthy, 
grasping for more. The sin of Sodom, 
in short, has very little to do with men 
doing it with men, or for that matter 
women doing it with women-and a 
great deal to do with rich people doing 
it to poor people. 0 
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Nurture from the Tree of 
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Life 
T he 1988 FGC Gathering, held July 

2-9, was a record-breaker in many 
ways. The almost 2,000 Friends 

and friends who gathered at Appalachian 
State University, in Boone, North Caro
lina, represented the largest attendance 
at the Gathering since the days when it 
was held in Cape May. The Gathering 
met further south than any before, at a 
higher elevation than any other {3,120 
feet above sea level), and enjoyed cooler 
weather than any Gathering in recent 
memory. 

The Gathering, however, isn't really 
about setting records. It is about creat
ing a week-long community, under the 
leading of the Spirit, in which Friends 
may refresh and renew themselves physi-

Top Left: Janie Hunter, a performer 
at Friends Journal's Henry Cad bury 
Event, tells stories of her native 
John 's Island to a group of children. 
Middle left: Adventurers get ready 
for a white-water rafting trip. 
Bottom left: Nurturing the tree of 
life begins with families. 
Top right: A small group gathers for 
worship under a tree. 
Bottom right: A Junior Gathering 
group presents its version of the tree 
of life. 

Right: Aliza Luick-Thrams shares 
his experience of family violence, 
while an interpreter signs his story. 
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cally and spiritually. It is a time to learn 
about current Quaker concerns and pro
grams, make new friends, play together, 
worship together, and enjoy fellowship. 
Friends who gathered at Boone had a 
wide array of activities from which to 
choose. 

The core experience for most Friends 
was the workshop they attended every 
morning. This year there were 70 possi
ble choices, ranging from "Peacemaking 
that Makes a Difference" to "Money 
and Conscience" to "Basics of Bible 
Study" to "Nonviolent Responsive 
Parenting" to "Anger" to "Nurturing 
Family Spiritual Life." In their work
shops, Friends found others on the same 
spiritual path, and nurtured deep con-

nections with each other throughout the 
week. 

The evening plenary sessions provid
ed a wide range of perspectives around 
the Gathering's theme, "~urturing the 
Tree of Life: Cultivating Justice, Heal
ing, and Peace." Sunday night's panel 
speakers told of their personal efforts in 
promoting justice in South Africa, heal
ing the spirits of those with AIDS, and 
their friends and families, and working 
for peace through listening deeply to 
views of people not expected to share 
our values. 

Monday night, native North and South 
Americans brought us insights into their 
cultures and the effects of centuries of 
domination by European-origin whites. 
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Below: Bob Cory, far right, leads a discussion 
in a workshop about the environment. 
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More than 30 interest groups Tuesday 
night provided opportunities for Gather
ing attenders to learn and share in 
smaller groups. 

The Henry Cadbury Event, sponsored 
by FRIENDs JoURNAL on Wednesday 
night, featured a concert for all ages by 
Guy and Candie Carawan and Will Byers 
from New Market, Tennessee, and Janie 
and Tina Hunter from John's Island, 
South Carolina. The Carawans and Will 
Byers brought a brand of Appalachian 
folk music that spoke of roots and strug
gle and determination. Janie and Tina 
Hunter brought the sounds of blues and 
hollers from their folk culture, inter
spersed with stories from their lives . 

Thursday night's panel, on "The 
Many Faces of Violence in Our Fami
lies," was approved by the Gathering 
Planning Committee after long and 
prayerful searching. Speakers shared 
their personal experiences as victims of 
physical and sexual abuse by members 
of their own families. The stories were 
painful to hear, and very moving. As 
hearers, we were forced to confront the 

reality of violence in our midst. 
Elise Boulding, speaking Friday night 

on the topic, "Walking Cheerfully, 
Answering Joyfully," left us with a 
renewed sense of dedication to the tasks 
of cultivating justice, healing, and 
peace-with some practical suggestions 
for setting about our work. 

While adult Gathering attenders were 
involved in workshops and plenaries, 
Junior Gathering attenders had a pro
gram of their own, staffed by more than 
100 adults. Junior Gathering activities 
included such things as preschoolers 
learning to live in a world without words 
through mime, and junior and senior 
high schoolers confronting their own 
courage through a complicated ropes 
course. 

There were affinity groups for chil
dren to get to know each other, activities 
for children to experience what it's like 
to have a disability, and opportunities 
for white-water rafting, mountain hik
ing, and singing. Many Junior Gather
ing attenders learned a song about the 
Tree of Life composed by Patricia 
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McKernon for the Gathering. The high 
school program had the added benefit 
of constructing and participating in a 
sweat lodge led by Hawk Littlejohn, a 
Cherokee elder . 

Important elements of the week's ex
perience for many attenders were the 
women's, men's, and singles' centers, 
which each had workshops and activi
ties. Other elements were daily oppor
tunities for meeting for worship. As has 
been the custom for the past several 
years, Friends for Lesbian and Gay 

Concerns sponsored worship each after
noon, which many found rich and 
moving. 

Through displays and presentations, 
Friends had the opportunity to learn 
about the wider Quaker world. Recrea
tion included singing; square, folk and 
rock dancing; movies; swimming; T'ai 
Chi; a music festival; and a lawn festi
val. Local area Friends provided a list 
of field trips to places of interest, parks 
to visit, and other attractions. 

Along with these, Friends also found 
time for relaxation, leisurely conversa
tions with old friends and new, and 
physical and spiritual renewal. The 
Gathering is an eagerly awaited event 
for many, and its growth in recent years 
suggests that quite a few flrst-time at
tenders return. 

Next year's Gathering will be held 
July 1-8 at St. Lawrence University, 
Canton, New York. The theme of the 
1989 Gathering will be "Currents of 
Faith; Wings of Vision." 

Mary Ellen McNish 
David R. Miller 

Mary Ellen McNish and David R. Miller were co
clerks of the 1988 Gathering. They live in 
Baltimore, Md. She is a member of Byberry (Pa.) 
Meeting, and he is a member of Evanston (Ill.) 
Meeting. 
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SPACIOUS STUDIO APARTMENTS 
AVAILABLE NOW! 

Enjoy the Beauty. Luxury and Comfort 
of Cadbury Retirement Living Today! 

Why be put on a retirement community waiting list when 
you can move into Cadbury now! Cadbury Retirement 
Community has a limited number of spacious studio 
apartments available for occupancy right now. 

Priced thousands of dollars less than larger 
rooms. the Cadbury studio provides you with: 

· Lifetime medical care without additional fees 
· Fully-staffed, on-premise Health Care Center 
· 24-hour emergency nursing and security service 
• Three delicious meals daily in our magnificent 

lakeview dining room 
· Interconnecting facility within one climate

controlled environment 

Cadbury ... continuing care retirement 
in the caring O!!aker tradition. 

---------------------------------------------------

CAD BUR[ 
CONTIIIUING CARE 
RETIREIIEIIT COMMUNITY 

Write: 
Cadbury Admissions Dept. 
2150 Route 38 
Cherry Hill, NJ 08002 

0 Please send me the Cadbury 
information packet. 

0 Please contact me to schedule a 
no-obligation tour. 

0 Please send me the FREE Cadbury 
video for viewing. 

Name _________________________________________ ___ 

Street ---------------------------------------------

City-------------------------- State ________ Zip __ 

Telephone --------------......,....------------------------- FJ 
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Then and Now 

The Price 
of Freedom 
by Bliss Forbush 

M aryland was the first southern .!;! 

state to revoke the law that for- ~ 
bade a slave owner to emancipate ~ 

a slave. As a result, Maryland probably had ~ 
the largest percentage of freedmen in the early '<> 
1800s. The only opportunities open to the ~ 
freed Negroes were to be sharecroppers, hire :3 
out as servants, or to work for craftsmen. ~ 
Moses Sheppard, a Quaker merchant of L....-------------------------------~ 
Baltimore, believed that if black men could The residence of the president of Liberia in the mid-1800s 

be placed where they would be free from 
discriminating laws, they would soon learn 
the arts of government and commerce. 

The American Colonization Society, of 
which Moses Sheppard was vice president, 
made this experiment possible. A tract of 
land on the coast of West Africa was pur
chased from the natives south of Sierra 
Leone. The Maryland Colonization Society 
was assigned an area around Cape Palmers 
which enjoyed a reasonable climate and 
possessed fertile land. With great enthusiasm 
Moses Sheppard threw himself into this proj
ect, which became a chief interest until his 
death in 1857. 

Between 1813 and 1829 seven ships sailed 
from Baltimore to West Africa with col
onists. In each case Moses Sheppard visited 
the ships with words of encouragement for 
those going out. As agent for the Maryland 
Colonization Society, he saw to it that each 
new settler had clothing, tools, and seeds 
with which to make a good start. 

The first letter Moses Sheppard received 
as a result of these visits came from Joseph 
Bringhurst, who sailed on the initial ship. He 
wrote, "Shall I ever forget, I think not, the 
morning when you came aboard the brig 
with words of farewell and hope. You shook 
the hands of my wife and child with words 
of encouragement. " 

This article was received a day after Bliss Forbush's 
death. He was a long-time contributer to F'luENDs 
JoURNAL and much-loved by Friends through the 
years. A conscientious objector during World War 
I , he joined the Society of Friends, which became 
central to his life. His many contributions with 
Friends included roles in Baltimore Yearly 
Meeting, Friends General Conference, American 
Friends Service Committee, and Baltimore Friends 
School. His numerous publications focused on 
Quaker and Maryland history. 
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To one of the first colonists Moses wrote, 
"You tell me that you are working hard and 
living low. Perserve in that way and you will 
live better and work less." 

Not always did everything go smoothly. 
The Reverend George McGill reported the 
blacksmith was lazy and spent what little 
money he earned in drinking. Moses Shep
pard replied, " John is a free man and has 
a right to drink, and I have the right to stop 
sending him any more aid." 

To Henry Hyman, Moses wrote, "You 
complain about the cost of flour and other 
items from America." He added, "You 
ought not to be concerned about American 
goods. If you can't raise all you need in 
Liberia, you had better come home." To 
another complainer he sent word, "You were 
among the best equipped people to go to 
West Africa. I am certain if you have a large 
vegetable garden and a few goats, you can 
raise all the food you need." 

To another former Baltimorian he sent 
clothes for rough work and a Bible, adding, 
"read a chapter a day and time will not be 
lost." 

To a family about to sail he gave a sealed 
letter containing the words, "No doubt there 
will be privations and hardships, but these 
are the price that all whites and blacks in 
America and in Africa, at some time and 
in some way, pay for freedom and in
dependence." 

Now and then the Quaker had a thrill of 
joy. When Sarah Hapgood, the black who 
did the washing of a large family next door, 
had scrimped and saved until she could pur
chase her husband's freedom, Moses Shep
pard offered to pay their passage to 
Maryland in Liberia and to set them up in 
a fresh start. The offer was accepted. 

In June 1834, Moses Sheppard received a 
letter from a young man in West Africa. He 
replied, " I was pleased to receive such a well
written letter from the son of an old friend. " 
The young man was the son of the Reverend 
George McGill who had been a leader in the 
Cape Palmas group. Several months later he 
received a second letter from Samuel McGill 
in which the lad wrote of his desire to come 
to the States, secure an education in 
medicine, and return to Maryland in Liberia. 
He asked if the Colonization Society would 
provide the necessary funds. Moses Shep
pard considered the request carefully. He felt 
duty-bound to point out the problems in
volved. "I felt it my duty to inform you of 
your situation. If you are admitted to the 
Washington Medical School in Baltimore 
you would be a servant. No one would call 
you Mister even though you would receive 
the same education as the other students. 
Your associations would be entirely with 
black people. But," he added, "if you have 
the courage and determination to undertake 
such a program, I will see that all costs are 
covered.'' Meanwhile he secured the consent 
of the faculty of the medical school to ad
mit Samuel McGill. The Society would pay 
his tuition, several doctors would supply his 
textbooks, and Moses Sheppard would pay 
for his transportation and take him into his 
home. 

Samuel McGill came, entered the medical 
school, but on the second day the student 
body rebelled and proclaimed that "students 
with fair complexion could not mingle with 
those of black skin." 

Edward Phelps, president of Vermont 
University, took a different attitude. He 
wrote that if the young man from Africa 
came to Vermont, he would enter him as a 
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private pupil, Further, he could live in Ed
ward Phelps's home, free of room and 
board, and use his personal laboratory. The 
offer of Edward Phelps was accepted and 
Samuel McGill was on his way. 

The letters from Edward Phelps were very 
encouraging. Samuel proved to be an ex
cellent student, determined and intelligent. 
Once in spring he wrote to his benefactor, 
"When an epidemic of small pox broke out 
in the town, I was used with other doctors 
to care for people. My feelings were in
describable.'' 

Edward Phelps had promised to give 
Samuel a certificate accrediting him as a doc
tor at the end of the year. This was 
customary with lawyers and doctors at that 
time, but Samuel felt that was not sufficient. 
To give him proper standing in Liberia, he 
would need to have a doctor of medicine 
degree. In spite of such problems as supply
ing cadavers for the study of anatomy, 
Moses Sheppard was willing to pay the cost 
of a second year. On inquiry, Dartmouth 
College, which was orginally founded to pro
vide higher education for Native Americans, 
admitted Samuel. He was placed in a college 
dormitory and was accepted by the student 
body. 

Samuel did well in his studies at Dart
mouth, passed all examinations, and in June 
received the doctor of medicine degree. After 
a short stay with Moses Sheppard, he sailed 
to Cape Palmas. There he had a rough start. 
The native women mocked him, the witch 
doctors scorned him, but after malaria swept 
the colony and the young doctor helped ar
rest it, there were no more difficulties. In 
time Samuel McGill became a major figure 
in Maryland in Liberia. As the years passed, 
he kept Moses Sheppard informed of the prog
ress in West Africa. His benefactor corre
sponded with Samuel, and sent medical books 
and instruments. 

In 1851 Moses Sheppard was pleased to 
learn that Samuel McGill had been appointed 
governor of Maryland in Liberia. The Gover
nor wrote his life-long friend, "Since the 
Declaration of Independence of Liberia, we 
have felt convinced that Liberia is the only 
home for civilized men of color; elsewhere 
they are sought only as hewers of wood and 
drawers of water ... . my time has been oc
cupied so fully by my own and the govern
ment affairs .... I have been neglecting my 
most valuable friend." 

Moses Sheppard's conviction that freed 
slaves could learn to govern themselves if 
given opportunities and freedom from 
discrimination was realized in his work on 
behalf of Samuel McGill and others as seen 
in his West African correspondence. D 
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WILLIAM PENN CHARTER SCHOOL 
300 Years of Quaker Education 

Est. 1689 
Kindergarten through 

Twelfth Grade 

The William Penn Charter School is a Quaker college-preparatory school 
stressing high standards in academics, the arts and athletics. Penn Charter 
is committed to nurturing girls and boys of diverse backgrounds in an 
atmosphere designed to stimulate each student to work to his or her 
fullest potential. . 

Applications from Quaker students and teachers are invited. 

Earl J . Ball III, Headmaster 
3000 W. School House Lane, Philadelphia, PA 19144 
(215) 844-3460 

OODSCOUR~------~ 
Now available-New one-bedroom 
apartments for senior citizens 

l 
WOOOSTOWN 

contact: 
Robert Smith, Administrator 
Friends Home at Woodstown 
Woodstown, NJ 08098 Telephone (609) 769-1500 

BRILLIANT • INSPIRING • WITTY 

DYNAMICS OF CREATIVITY 
FOR ARTISTS AND LOVERS OF ART 

by 

PETER FINGESTEN 
Soft Cover, $7.95 

Order From Windham Hall Press 
P.O. Box 877, Bristol, Indiana 46507 
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Fyfe & Miller 
FUNERAL SERVICE 

7047 Germantown Ave. 
Philadelphia, PA 19119 

(215) 247-8700 
James E. Fyfe Edward K. Miller 

Simple earth burial 
and cremation service 

available at reasonable cost. 

FRIENDS' 
CENTRAL 
SCHOOL 
Founded in 1845 

A CO-EDUCATIONAL DAY SCHOOL 
FOR GRADES K-12 

23-Acre Overbrook Campus 

New 18-Acre Lower School Opening 
Fall 1989 in Wynnewood 

David M. Felsen, Headmaster 

For information: (215) 649-7440 

68tb Street & City Line A venue, 
PbUadelpbla. P A 19151 

CHANGE JOBS 

Change 
the 

World 
Each month COM

MUNITY JOBS lislli hun
dreds of jobs and iQtemships 
available in socially respon· 
sible organizations across the 
country. 

It lislli jobs in peace and justice 
work, the environment, women's issues, social 
service, and more. Each ad describes the hiring 
organization, lislli the job's duties and require
menlli, and tells you how to apply. 

If you want to change jobs, or to change the 
world, subscribe to COMMUNITY JOBS tooay. ........ .......................................................................................................... 
0 Send me 12 issues-$12. 
0 Send me 6 issues-$9. 
0 Payment enclosed. 
0 Please bill me. 
name ____________________________________ __ 

address ----------------------------------
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News of Friends 

A conference on AIDS was held this spring 
at Woodbrooke, sponsored by Quaker Social 
Responsibility and Education (QSRE), a 
department of London Yearly Meeting. The 
following minute was produced: 

We have met together prayerfully to consider 
the AIDS crisis. This has been a painful experience 
for us. We have examined our prejudices in the 
face of the God-given diversity of human sexuali
ty. As we have done this we have grown closer and 
more understanding of one another. 

The experience of AIDS can be one of suffer
ing in fearful isolation, but it can also be a 
challenge to us as Quakers to translate our faith 
into practical action, and to let our lives speak of 
that accepting love which casts out fear. 

Some of us feel a call to travel in the ministry 
to share with other Friends what we have been 
given and have given to one another. We recom
mend that QSRE set up a working party to look 
for ways of taking this matter forward. However, 
there is a concern laid upon all of us to promote 
urgent discussion throughout the world of this 
yearly meeting of the issues raised by AIDS. 

Friends' influence outweighs our numbers. 
Now Jefferson P . Seith has given the notion 
some substance in a study he presented in a 
recent issue of the Journal for the Scientific 
Study of Religion. According to the study, 
Friends have 208 people listed in Who's Who 
in America for each 100,000 members. 
That's second only to Unitarian Universalists, 
who have 503 people per 100,000 members. 
Jefferson Seith compiled a list of people in 
Who's Who by religious preference (in
cluding Jews, Moslems, Baha'is, and people 
of Christian denominations), then compared 
these numbers with membership information 
in Yearbook of American and Canadian 
Churches to arrive at the proportional 
numbers. Seith did not distinguish between 
members of Friends General Conference, 
Friends United Meeting, or Evangelical 
Friends Alliance. 

This story about. wisdom in age comes from 
the newsletter of the Friends Meeting at 
Cambridge, Mass: "An elderly Quaker 
woman with a beautiful complexion was 
asked what kind of cosmetic she used. She 
replied: ' I use for my lips-truth; for my 
eyes-pity; for my figure-uprightness; for 
my voice-prayer; for my hands-charity; 
for my heart-love.' This prescription can 
be filled without expense, and the supply will 
increase with continual use." 

The religious freedom of Indian groups
and potentially people of all faiths-is 
threatened by a recent Supreme Court deci
sion which articulates a disturbing interpreta
tion of the First Amendment. According to 
a report by the Friends Committee on Na
tional Legislation, the court ruled in April 

that the First Amendment could not be used 
to prevent the government from building a 
road through national forest lands in Califor
nia, although the lands are traditionally used 
for religious purposes by three Indian tribes. 
The court admitted that the road would "in
terfere significantly" with the Indians' 
spiritual practices. But it held that First 
Amendment protection can be used only 
where the government prohibits religious 
practices, not where it frustrates or inhibits 
religious practices. Wrote the court, " Even 
if we assume that ... [the road] would vir
tually destroy the Indians' ability to practice 
their religion ... the Constitution simply 
does not provide a principle that could justify 
upholding" the Indians' claims. 

Affirming equal opportunity of same sex 
couples to marry under meeting care is the 
focus of a minute on marriage prepared by 
Beacon Hill (Mass.) Meeting after deep 
searching. Early i"n the process, Friends de
cided • 'that we would give each other per
mission to express our deepest feelings; we 
would not suppress the truth of our feelings 
for fear of offending .... We have dis
covered common ground in that the con
sideration of this issue has touched our 
deepest fears and frustrations around in
timacy and loneliness. The legacy of aliena
tion touches us all. . . . As painful and 
challenging as we-both straight and gay
have found the process to be, we have been 
rewarded by a new sense of community. So 
far we have not been divided by conflict and 
confrontation, but united in search and dis
covery. We have all had to look inward and 
have shared the pain and reward of self
examination." (Excerpted from a report 
prepared by the meeting and quoted in the 
1988 summer newsletter of Friends for Les
bian and Gay Concerns.) 

Disliking the term " Third World," Walter 
Martin has coined a new expression for most 
of the countries in Africa, Asia, and Latin 
America. " I prefer the term 'economically 
deprived countries' in that these words 
signify that we in the 'West' have a prime 
responsibility for the present state of af
fairs," says Martin, a retired development 
worker for Quaker Peace and Service of 
London Yearly Meeting. " I dislike the term 
' Third World' for two reasons. First it is ar
rogant of us in the so-called 'First World' 
to claim superiority in this way, and so, by 
implication, be derogatory to the vast ma
jority of countries on this earth. Second I 
believe in one world. I like the expression of 
the former Secretary General of the United 
Nations, U Thant, that the world is simply 
a global village." 
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Bulletin Board 

• How are our tax dollars used and what are 
the options for protest? These are the ques
tions addressed by the Colorado War Tax In
formation Project. The project also redirects 
to social programs money that war tax re
sisters would otherwise have paid in taxes. 
In 1986-87, $3,500 was raised for this pur
pose. All of the 1988 War Tax Redirection 
Fund money will go to the Boulder Emergen
cy Shelter. For information, contact the 
Rocky Mountain Peace Center, Box 1156, 
Boulder, CO 80306. (From The Peacemaker, 
June 10, 1988) 

• Quakers in New Jersey will be the featured 
topic of an upcoming edition of New Jersey 
Folklife, the annual publication of the New 
Jersey Folklore Society. The editors have 
issued a call for papers and invite a wide 
range of topics, including Quaker history, 
spirituality, biography (especially Quaker 
women), agriculture, domestic life, costume, 
cookery, diaries, art and music. For further 
information, write to William Westerman, 
Editor, New Jersey Folklife, P.O. Box 747, 
New Brunswick, NJ 08903. 

• Another Nestle boycott will begin in Oc
tober, unless the company ceases the prac
tice of dumping free supplies of infant for
mula on hospital and maternity wards. Nes
tle has broken the 1984 agreement, which 
ended a seven-year international boycott of 
its products, according to Action for Cor
porate Accountability, an infant health ad
vocacy organization. Despite definitive 
statements by the World Health Organiza
tion and UNICEF calling for an end to this 
industry practice, Nestle has refused to stop 
it. The practice is said to undermine 
breastfeeding by poverty-stricken mothers in 
Africa, Asia, and Latin America. Severe in
fant malnutrition is often the result. 

• The family of Benjamin Linder, the 
mechanical engineer killed in Nicaragua one 
year ago, is suing contra leaders and 
organizations responsible for his death. The 
lawsuit seeks $50 million in compensatory 
and punitive damages, all of which will go 
to Nicaragua for schools, hospitals, and 
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hydroelectric plants. Financial support for 
the case is needed. Contributions may be sent 
to: Center for Constitutional Rights, 656-66 
Broadway, New York, NY 10012. 

• Preservation of a wilderness area in 
southern Arizona is the focus of a group of 
Friends and others, according to Jim Cor
bett, a founder of the sanctuary movement 
and member of Pima (Ariz.) Meeting. The 
group hopes to buy 640 acres of Sierra Blanca 
land 25 miles north of Benson, Ariz. They 
plan to create a bill of rights for its preser
vation. Activities to provide subsistence 
livelihoods on the land would be an educa
tional program, cheese-making, growing_ of 
wild and garden food, an orchard, beekeep
ing, and animal husbandry. Private owner
ship will be allowed within the constraints 
of the Wilderness Bill of Rights. A full share 
for camping and land use will cost approx
imately $2,100. For more information, con
tact Jim Corbett at 6741 S. Sparrow, Tuc
son, AZ 85746, or call (602) 883-1424. 

• The Fulbright Teacher Exchange Program 
is accepting applications for the 1989-90 
school year. Deadline is October 15. The pro
gram involves a one-on-one exchange of 
teachers at the elementary, secondary, and 
post-secondary levels with teachers in Argen
tina, Australia, Belgium/ Luxembourg, 
Brazil, Canada, Colombia, Chile, Cyprus, 
Denmark, the Federal Republic of Germany, 
Finland, France, Hungary, Iceland, Mexico, 
The Netherlands, Norway, Panama, the 
Philippines, Senegal, South Africa, Switzer
land, and the United Kingdom. Eligibility re
quirements vary by country. The program 
will also offer three- to eight-week seminars 
during the summer of 1989 in Italy and the 
Netherlands. For more information, write to 
the Fulbright Teacher Exchange Program, 
E/ ASX, United States Information Agency, 
301 Fourth St., S.W., Wash., DC 20547, or 
call (202) 485-2555. 

• Friends in the conservative tradition 
gathered at Barnesville, Ohio, in June of this 
year. The event was sponsored by the Wider 
Fellowship of Conservative Friends. Partici
pant John Everhart writes: "At a meeting 
for Bible reading, Friends gathered in the 
stillness and shared Scripture as led by the 
Light of Christ. This was a new and pro
found experience for many Friends, and a 
witness to our willingness to wait upon the 
Lord in whatever ways the Lord may choose 
to teach us." Friends interested in the con
servative tradition may write to WFCF, c/ o 
Nancy Hawkins, 409 S. Walnut Streets, 
Ravenna, Ohio 44266. 

Bringing Friends' Concem 
for Peace & Justice to 
Congress Since 1~3 
Wnte. 0< call (202)547·4343 
tor actiOn suggest.on tape. 

~ 

CREMATION 
Friends are reminded that the 

Anna T. Jeanes Fund 
will reimburse cremation costs. 

(Applicable to members of 
Philadelphia Yearly Meeting only.) 

For laformalion write or t<WpboM 
RICHARD F. BElTS 
500-B Glta Echo Road 
Phlhldelpbia, PA 19119 

(115) 147-3354 

-Scattergood 
~ Friends School 

t I 
0 

Established 1890 

High School 
with a Difference 
We offer solid academic preparation for 
college, training in good work habits, fun, 
supportive community l ife, creative and 
performing arts. Boarding students only, 
grades 9- 12. 

Rte. 1, Box 32 
West Branch, Iowa 52358 

(3 1 9) 643-5636 

WESTTOWN 
SCHOOL 
Westtown. PA 19395 

(215) 399-0123 
PK-10th Grade Day 

9-12th Grade Boarding 
"I think Westtown is special because the 
people are willing to share, willing to 
care. and willing to dare to be different. 
You can be your own person!" 

Betsy Brown '86 

For Further Information 
Please Contact 

Henry Hom, 
Director of Admissions 
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Reports 

Ghost Ranch Overflows 
With IMYM Quakers 

For the 14th year, Intermountain Yearly 
Meeting Friends gathered in June at Ghost 
Ranch in Abiquiu under the gaunt and 
splendid red cliffs of New Mexico's desert 
land. Although the meeting undertook busi
ness prepared in monthly meetings-business 
about our country and the human condition 
in the world-what emerged most strongly 
from the gathering was reluctant recognition 
that our yearly meeting has grown too large 
to continue meeting at Ghost Ranch as in the 
past. 

This year we exceeded guest capacity by 
more than 150. We agreed to come here again 
in 1989, but only after we fmd a fair way to 
limit our numbers to those the Ranch can 
comfortably handle. Murmurings have be
gun that very soon we will have to consider 
dividing, but we are not quite ready for what 
we know lies ahead of us. 

Our keynote speaker, Edwin Bronner, lift
ed our somewhat frazzled feelings into good 
cheer with his address on Quaker history and 
his sense of what's funny. His wife, Anne 

Oct. 9- 24: Moscow, Talinn, 
Leningrad - $2150 

"Bridges" has an 
extensive network of 
USSR contacts after 
five years of 
exchange projects 
with Sov1et 
organizations. 
These contacts add 
a dimension of 
citizen dialogue 
to our tours. For 
more information, 
write to the address 

below, or to reserve 
your place, send a 
i:leposit of $150, 
specifying which 
tour to: 
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US-USSR BRIDGES FOR PEACE 
BOX 7IOA, NORWIC.H, VT 05055 

(802) 649-1000 

Bronner, later talked with us in a smaller 
group session about Quaker literature. 

During this year's business meetings, we 
finished some projects, continued work on 
others, and started out on still others. The 
yearly meeting approved laying down several 
committees. These included the Environ
mental Concerns Work Group, whose issues 
we are committed to continue working on 
within our monthly meetings; The FWCC 
War Tax Concerns Committee, whose task 
has been completed; and the Hispanic Cul
ture Committee. IMYM accepted and ap
proved the report of the Committee on 
Aging, which, having assembled materials on 
living wills, the right to die, and the Hemlock 
Society, is shifting focus from death to age. 
The difficult and important work of the 
Committee of Concern on Continuing Rela
tionships between the American Friends Ser
vice Committee and IMYM will go forward 
for another year. The Committee on Suffer
ings stands ready should there be need for 
its work. Right now, help is being offered 
locally by monthly meetings as needs arise. 

In a report from Mexico City, monthly 
meetings were thanked for contributing 
toward the support of a social worker to help 

refugees at Casa de los Amigos there. Yearly 
Meeting approved providing financial sup
port for a volunteer from Quaker Volunteer 
Witness to work in sanctuary along the U.S.
Mexico border. During the year to come, 
monthly meetings will provide for contribu
tions from individuals in support of the proj
ect. IMYM also approved exploring a future 
gathering of the five Western yearly meetings. 
Finally, attenders took home the concern of 
Salt Lake City Meeting about biological war
fare research. This will be seasoned in month
ly meetings. 

It is impossible to relate the gifts of the 
Spirit which were also taken home: the 
stories, the thoughts, the friendliness and 
comfort rising out of worship groups; the 
praise of God which cheers and unites us in 
our gathered meetings; and always, for IM
YM Quakers, the beauty, abiding in mem
ory, of the wide, enfolding silence of Ghost 
Ranch. 

Phyllis Hoge Kirtley 

Contem.porary 
Quaker 'I ii...= ~ . £ •• Classics ·- \ ==::-

Three of this century's 
leading Quaker authors 

$15.00 set 

A new edition of Thomas Kelly's The Eternal Promise ($5.95, 
single) leads off this collection. Includes an introduction by 
Howard Macy, two additional essays by Kelly, and an index to 
three of Kelly's works. 

Completing the trio are Prayer and Worship ($4.95) by 
Douglas V. Steere and The Trustworthiness of Religious Experi
ence ($4.95) by D. Elton Trueblood. 

AVAILABLE AT QUAKER BOOKSTORES 

~ 
Friends United Press 
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Books 

Suite for Calliope 
By Ellen Hunnicutt. Walker and Co., 
New York, 1987. 255 pages. $17.95. 

Can a madman and his deformed daughter 
fmd happiness in the circus, she playing the 
calliope and writing a suite for it, he pursuing 
his own musical destiny while occupying the 
locked cage of a late lioness? Yes. 

In Calliope, the narrator, Ada, and her 
father, Reynard, speak, write, and play 
music, create instruments and repair them, 
she against the handicap of a congenital 
nerve disorder, which causes her to drag one 
leg and renders the last two fingers on each 
hand useless. He is afflicted by a mental ill
ness of which the most dangerous manifesta
tion is arson. When she is driven out of their 
small Indiana town, leaving him in the local 
mental hospital, she makes her way to a 
small circus museum only 70 miles from 
home. Her father escapes from the hospital, 
fmds her, and is welcomed into her eccen
tric community. He arrives just as the lioness 
is dying, and is invited to stay. He inspects 
her cage and its surroundings and fmally says 
to the circus proprietor: "There is something 
else I must take up with you. Unfortunately, 
I set fires. When I am not being watched I 
must be locked up. With the lioness gone, 
perhaps her cage could be made into a studio 
and sleeping room for me. It would have to 
have a heater for winter, a remote heater I 
could not reach. I think I would like the 
acoustics. There's no drapery in the barn at 
all." 

This coming together of man with cage has 
a pleasing inevitability. A psychologist friend 
once told me that everyone is required to 
make an end run around something, whether 
it's geometry or a personality disorder, to 
fmd that safe place on earth where one is 
freed both to love and to work. Ada and 
Reynard admirably demonstrate the end run. 

There are Quakers in Calliope but they are 
not, generally speaking, the good guys, 
because, where music is concerned, we've 
had a lot of catching up to do. The bulk of 
the story is set in Richmount, Indiana, "a 
few miles east of Indianapolis," in which 
Ellen Hunnicutt has placed a Quaker institu
tion, Pendle College. She has also ap
propriated this reviewer's front yard. 

It is William Penn who has the last word, 
through a character who quotes Penn as ad
vising against self-indulgence: "Do not walk 
in the light of your own fire." 

Reynard replies, "But isn't it possible he 
was simply telling us to be alert, lest we miss 
the next necessary thing?" 

Ada and Reynard feel like lifelong friends 
to me. Suite for Calliope is a fine novel, 
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Quaker in the best sense, in that it is a thing 
of beauty created by a Quaker. 

Margaret Lacey 

Margaret Lacey is a housewife and a writer and 
a member of Bear Creek Meeting, Iowa 
Conservative. 

Sonnets on Courtship, 
Marriage, and Family 
By Kenneth Boulding. Peaceable 
Kingdom Press, P.O. Box 5337, 
Bloomington, IN 47407-5337. 1987. 32 
pages. $3.50, plus $1 postage and 
handling/paperback. 

The old saw, " You can't judge a book by 
its cover," fits this book perfectly. The plain 
grey jacket, with its typed title, is austere 
even by conservative Quaker standards; it 
reminded me at first of a sociological report. 
But like many old Friends, the interior 
discloses delightful surprises; a sequence of 
sonnets lovingly written over a long, rich, 
deeply lived lifetime by a man devoted to his 
wife and family and to a quaint yet utterly 
charming muse. 

I must confess to bias. As one contemplat
ing a second marriage, I am inspired and en
couraged by reading a sequence of sonnets 
by a man who managed to survive and thrive 
during a marriage lasting 40-odd years and 
producing five children and 14 grandchildren. 
I was also amazed that, in the midst of a busy 
career as a sociologist and peace advocate, 
Kenneth Boulding managed faithfully to 
write sonnets to his wife, children, and even 
to his sister-in-law, who died tragically. The 
personal note in these poems spoke to my 
condition more movingly than did Bould
ing's first work, the Naylor Sonnets. 

The early sonnets to his bride-to-be, Elise, 
are unashamedly romantic, with occasional 
flashes of metaphysical wit. While the 
language is deliberately archaic, Elizabethan 
in the extreme, the author also displays a 
down-to-earth awareness of the human (and 
modem) condition: "I thank God for thy 
body, and for mine/ That we are walled 
about with flesh and skin .. .. " This aware
ness of life's concrete realities lends force and 
credibility to the later poems, written 40 
years later, when the fires of romanticism 
(but not of love) had cooled: 

Friday's the hardest day of married life; 
The blows and emptinesses of the week 
Pile on our backs, bear down, won't let 

us seek 

0 

S8ek Mentor-C•Aidllar 
Quaker-oriented, skilled in writing 
English ( + German), having time and 
motivation to co-author : docu-biogr. 
without immediate monetary reward. 

Montana Shepherd 
Box 58 

4900 Langenthal 
Switzerland 

SUBSCRIBE! 
TO FRIENDS JOURNAL 
Please enter a subscription to 
Friends journal, payment for which 
is enclosed. 
0 One year $15 0 Two years $29 
0 Three years $43 
(Add $6 per year for postage 
outside North America.) 

0 

0 Enroll me as a Friends journal 
Associate. My contribution of $ __ 
Is In addition to the subscription price 
and Is tax-deductible. 

My Name 

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

0 This is a gift subscription 
in my name for: 

Name ----------

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

Send renewal notice 
0 to me. 0 to recipient. 

Friends journal, 1501 Cherry Street, 
Philadelphia, PA 19102 
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"Charging that American 
pacifism since the Vtetnam 
War has lost its conscience by 
abandoning the principles of 
nonviolence, Lewy, professor 
emeritus of political science 
at the University of 
Massachusetts, critiques four 
leadin$ pacifist 
orgamzations . ... [He] 
further warns that the 
alliance of pacifists with the 
New Left and antiwar groups 
gives them political and 
religious clout-'peace at 
any price'- that could 
endanger American interests." 

-PUBLISHERS WEEKLY 

"Guenter Lewy's careful 
study of the ways in which 
four pacifist organizations 
have abandoned their 
commitment to nonviolence 
helps explain much about the 
wider policy debate over 
Vietnam, nuclear weapons, 
and Central America. It is 
essential reading for anyone 
who truly cares about the 
pursuit of peace and 
freedom." 

-GEORGE WEIGEL 

Goth, $19.95 

Rest, and the sheer ragged tiredness turns 
to strife. 

In half-forgotten wounds still turns the 
knife, 

Trust falters, and unrestful queries seek 
Unwanted answers-shoring timbers 

creak, 
Familiar words look monstrous

"husband"-"wife." 

Boulding looks not only into the ocean of 
darkness, which is an inevitable part of mar
riage, but also into the ocean of light that 
love and commitment can produce: 

Now, after forty years of wandering, 
Not in a wilderness, but in a land 
We entered, when each other by the hand 
We took, and promised, sealing with a 

ring, 
To be to one another that strange thing, 
A Husband and a Wife, today we stand 
Like children, having reached an 

unknown strand, 
And peering eagerly beyond it, 

wondering. 

Resources 

• Real War Stories, copyrighted by the Cen
tral Committee for Conscientious Objectors, 
contains graphic first-hand stories of indi
vidual experiences in the armed services. 
Parental discretion advised. Send $2 to 
Eclipse Comics, PO Box 1099, Forestville, 
CA 95436. 

• Elfrida Vipont Foulds's The Birthplace of 
Quakerism, A Handbook/or the 1652 Coun
try is available for $1.50 from Quaker Home 
Service, Friends House, Euston Road, Lon
don NW1 2BJ, England. 

• Gifts and Ministries: A Discussion Paper 
on Eldership is "an essay about the concept 
of 'eldership' which ... is intended as a 
stimulus to discussion of .. . pastoral care 
and spiritual leadership wherever Quakers 
face the current implications of 'a priesthood 
of all believers.'" Available from Quaker 
Home Service, Friends House, Euston Road, 
London NW1 2BJ, England. 

• A manual for recording clerks, Unforeseen 
Joy: Serving a Friends Meeting As Recording 
Clerk, by Damon D. Hickey, is available for 
$2.50 from North Carolina Yearly Meeting 
of Friends, 903 New Garden Road, Greens
boro, NC 27410. 

• The Peters Projection World Map, created 
by a mapmaker whose life work emphasizes 
the equal status of all peoples, is described 
in a handbook entitled A New View of the 
World. Available for $3.95 from Friendship 
Press, Distribution Office, P.O. Box 37844, 
Cincinnati, OH 45222-0844. 

Behind us now we have a colony; 
Those forty years have blessedly borne 

fruit, 
For five new families have taken root, 
And children's children gratefully we see; 
And here we still will have joy and 

increase 
'Til our Ark comes, and we depart in 

peace. 

This book deserves to be read as a touch
ing testimony to marriage and family life. I 
wish it could be spruced up in more appeal
ing dress and circulated among those couples 
who would like to enrich their relationship 
with some old-fashioned, but nonetheless 
lovely poetry. 

Anthony Manousos 

Anthony Manousos, recently a student at Pendle 
Hill, has moved to the West Coast to be near his 
fiancee, Kathleen Ross. He writes poetry himself 
and has taught college-level English literature. 

• Global Television and Foreign Policy is a 
72-page essay on television news which ex
plores the relationship between foreign policy 
making and the media. Send $4 to Foreign 
Policy Association, 729 Seventh Ave., N.Y., 
NY 10019. 

• Gandhi's Seven Steps to Global Change is 
a compact handbook containing explorations 
of today's major world problems and their 
Gandhian solutions. Includes a chapter en
titled "What Can I Do?: A Guide for Ac
tion." Available for SS from Ocean Tree 
Press, 1325 Cerro Gordo Road, P.O. Box 
1295, Santa Fe, NM 87501. 

• Church World Service has published Ful
filling the Promise: A Church Orientation 
Guide to the New Immigration Law. Single 
copies are available at no cost (additional 
copies $4) from Immigrant Services Project, 
Church World Service Immigration and 
Refugee Program, 475 Riverside Drive #656, 
N.Y., NY lOllS. 

• The Children's Defense Fund has de
veloped a public education kit on children's 
political issues which includes two booklets 
and a poster. Available free of charge from 
Children's Defense Fund, 122 C St. , NW, 
Wash., DC 20001. 

• Studies in Quakerism, a series of booklets 
issued by Progresiv Publishr, includes such 
titles as "Black Quakers: Brief Biographies" 
and "Truth-Speaking and Power Among 
Friends. " Write to Progresiv Publishr, 401 
E. 32nd #1002, Chicago, IL 60616. 
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Milestones 

Births 
Borne-Robert Laurence Borne, on May 25 in 
Cambridge, Mass., to Elizabeth Bowman Claggett
Borne and Jonathan Robert Vogel-Borne. Both 
parents are members of Friends Meeting at Cam
bridge (Mass.). The maternal grandparents, Lor
raine and Laurence Claggett, are members of 
Third Haven (Md.) Meeting; the paternal grand
father, Robert Vogel, is a member of Orange 
Grove (Ca.) Meeting, as was the paternal grand
mother, the late Etta Berry Vogel. 

Colmorgen-Elizabeth Antal Chasey Co/morgen, 
born January 17 and adopted by Martha and Gar
rett Colmorgen, of Greenville, Del. Her father is 
a member of Shrewsbury (N.J.) Meeting. 

Crauder-Robert Collins Crauder, born July 9, 
1987, and adopted by Anne Douglas Collins and 
Bruce Charles Crauder. His parents and brother, 
Douglas Collins Crauder, are members of Salt 
Lake (Utah) Meeting and attend Stillwater (Okla.) 
Meeting. His maternal grandparents are Douglas 
and Hazel Swearingen Collins of Camilla, Ga.; his 
paternal grandparents, Robert and Renee Crauder, 
are members of Radnor (Pa.) Meeting; and his 
paternal great-grandmother, Alice Calm, is a mem
ber of Trenton (N.J .) Meeting. 

Fost~-Caleb Henry Foster, on June 27 in Haver
hill, Mass., to Ethan Foster and Natalie Golden. 
His paternal grandparents, John and Georgana 
Foster, are members of Mt. Toby (Mass.) Meet
ing. His paternal great-grandmother, Thyra Jane 
Meyers, is a member of Providence (R.I.) Meeting. 

Goebei-Peter Jacob Goebel, on July 2, in 
Philadelphia, Pa., to William Kirk and Theadora 
Goebel. His father is a member of Old Haverford 
(Pa.) Meeting. His maternal grandmother, Martha 
Balderston Kirk Goebel, is a birthright member 
of Old Haverford Meeting, where his great-grand
mother, the late Martha Balderston Kirk Simkins, 
was also a long-time member. 

Hunt-Colin Francis Hunt, on April 23, to 
Timothy and Anne Hunt of Arlington, Va. His 
father, and paternal grandmother, Patricia Hunt, 
are members of Media (Pa.) Meeting, where his 
paternal grandfather, the late Francis J. Hunt, was 
also a member. 

James-Anikatrine Ednah James, on June 14 in 
Burlington, Vt., to Than and Alison (Illsley) 
James. Her paternal grandparents, Sam and Jane 
James, are members of Media (Pa.) Meeting. Her 
maternal grandfather, Norman Illsley, is a member 
of Fort Collins (Colo.) Meeting, as was her mater
nal grandmother, the late Ednah lllsley. 

Sandenon-Matthew Craig McCoy Sanderson, on 
July 3, in Philadelphia, Pa., to Carolyn Jean 
McCoy and William Ross Sanderson. Both parents 
are members of Central Philadelphia (Pa.) Meet
ing. His maternal grandparents, Richard and 
Margaret McCoy, are members of Pittsburgh (Pa.) 
Meeting; his paternal grandparents, Ross and Hol
ly Sanderson, are members of the Monthly Meet
ing of Friends, Stony Run (Md.). 
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Quaker Hill Bookstore 
101 Quaker Hill Drive 
Richmond, IN 47374 
317-962-7575 
1-800-537-8838 (outside IN) 

Quaker Hill 
Bookstore has a 

Book Club? 

Quaker Book Club is great 
for individuals or church li
braries. We offer a 15o/o 
discount (plus postage) 
and only require a mini
mum purchase of 2 books 
per year. 

Contact us for further 
details! 

How To Improve Your Balance 
Like life. school is a balancing act. At 
Oakwood. you'll find just the right balance: 
challenging academics that help develop 
searching, disciplined minds: enriching 
extracurricular and community service 
programs; and a healthy measure of 
personal attention. It adds up to a 
well-rounded program. 

Come, discover Oakwood-the delicate 
balance of hands, heart and mind. 

A Friends Co-Educational 
Boarding and Day School 

Grades9-12 
• Small class size 
• Individual guidance 
• College prep curriculum 
• Oi.,erse arts and sports RJograms 
• Sctnic60acrecampus 
• Busing available from kK:al school districts 

Contact us to arrange a visit: 

Admissions Office 
(914)462-4200 
515 South Road 
Poughkeepsie, NY 1260 I 

OaK!vood 
School 
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Friends 
Select 
School 

Small classes, strong 
academics in a 
supportive, caring 
environment empha
sizing Quaker values. 
A dynamic setting for 
grades K-12 in the heart 
of Philadelphia. 
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17th and the Parkway, 
Philadelphia 
(215) 561-5900 
Richard L Mandel, 
Headmaster 
·stuart Land 
Director of Admissions 
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Education 
for a 
Small 
Planet 

)t),j'(,\"fh;" p~, \\11·(1 

L iutJ,ll 1-."Ut'" \IJur ( urr'l tJ:unl 

B.A. Degree-"Visiting" Student Programs 
England - Costa Rica - Kenya 
India - Israel - Japan - China 

Independent Study - Field Internships 

FRIENDS WORLD COLLEGE 
Huntington. New York 11743 Tel.: (516) 549-1102 

Expand your 
horizons 
at Mohonk.-
For comfort and hospitality in an 
unspoiled natural setting. come to 
Mohonk. in the heart of the 
Shawangunk Mountains. Our lake, 
cliffs and miles of mountain trails are 
perfect for activities like golf. tennis. 
swimming. riding. hiking and old
fashioned carriage rides. too.Hearty 
meals. And special theme programs 
that let you learn while enjoying the 
peaceful surroundings. We're not 
artificial. just down-to-earth. In the 
Hudson River Valley. Exit 18. N.Y. 
State Thruway. 
Here's what's happening at Mohonk: 

Garden Holiday 
August 28-September 2 

Holistic Way 
September 8-1 I 

Language Immersion 
September 9-1 I 

Mohonk 
MOUNTAIN HOUSE 

A National Historic Landmark 

New Paltz. (212) 233-22A4 
N.Y. 12561 (914) 255-1000 

Marriages 
Lindsay-Wanner-Richard Robert Wanner and 
Marie Elizabeth Lindsay on Oct. 10, 1987, at Lake 
Forest (Ill.) Meeting. Marie and her father, Robert 
M. Lindsay, Jr., are members of Lake Forest 
Meeting. 
Sollmann-Rima-L. Philip Rima and Mariana 
Sol/mann on June 18 at London Grove (Pa.) 
Meeting, under the care of Newark (Del.) Meeting. 
Mariana is an attender at Newark Meeting, where 
her mother, Elfriede Sollmann, is a member. 

Deaths 
Brainerd-John Grist Brainerd, 83, on Feb. I at 
Crosslands, Kennett Square, Pa., a member of 
Swarthmore (Pa.) Meeting for 26 years. Grist 
Brainerd's professional life was closely tied to the 
Moore School of Electrical Engineering of the 
University of Pennsylvania. He earned both 
bachelor's and doctorate degrees there; he taught 
there from shortly after his graduation until retire
ment; he became director of the school. Much in
volved with pioneering work in electrical engineer
ing, his greatest accomplishment was as head of 
the team that designed and built ENIAC, the first 
all-electronic general purpose digital computer and 
the original from which all of today's computers 
have been developed. That one project changed 
the way the modern world does business; all 
systems of accounting, writing, communicating, 
and managing are dependent today on develop
ments from principles embodied in ENIAC. It was 
not his only accomplishment, however. Basically 
an electrical engineer, Grist Brainerd had an in
terest in and an awareness of all branches of 
science, and especially the history of technology. 
Whether a young engineer or a school director, 
he was quick to recognize new ideas and foster 
their development; the existence of biotechnology 
as an industry today owes much to his strong back
ing of Penn's electromedical group, which com
bined in one graduate program the skills of medical 
and engineering research and produced the first 
Ph.D. in bioengineering. His heavy academic 
schedule did not limit his activities. At the Franklin 
Institute in Philadelphia he served as member and 
chairman of the Science and Arts Committee. 
Social reaction to technological change concerned 
him, and he brought an informed reality to dis
cussions of social-economic issues, whether as a 
member of Swarthmore Meeting's social order 
committee or Philadelphia Yearly Meeting's work
ing group on energy, or at Crosslands. He was also 
an active member of the board of Concord 
Quarter's Friends Home in West Chester, Pa. Be
ginning with the first displaced persons after World 
War II, he worked when he could to help refu
gees with their problems. In his pursuit of truth 
through research and development, the world 
knew him as a man who helped change that world; 
to those who knew him best he was a man who 
gave of himself generously to make the world a 
better place. He is survived by his wife, Carol Pax
son Brainerd, and 11 nieces and nephews . 
Cook-Marylee Milbank Cook, 65, on November 
16, 1987, among family and friends at her home 
in Eugene, Oreg. She worked as a school psy
chologist in California and Sweden before going 
to Eugene, where she earned a second master's 
degree in communications from the University of 
Oregon. An active member of Eugene Meeting for 
II years, she was deeply committed to the causes 
of peace, ecology, and feminism. Most recently 

she served as northwest regional representative for 
the Peace Tax Fund campaign. She gave generous
ly of her time, energy, and money to make her vi
sion of a peaceful, caring world a reality. She is 
survived by her mother, Mary Milbank; two sons, 
Fred and David; one daughter, Joan; three grand
children; and three sisters, Virginia Troon, Althea 
Brimm, and Martha Mueller. 

Griffiths-Louise Benckenstein Griffiths, 80, on 
Aprill5, at Wilmington, Ohio. Educated in Cin
cinnati public schools, the University of Cincin
nati, Boston University, and Columbia Universi
ty, she was director of religious education at 
Presbyterian churches in Cincinnati, Ohio, and 
Madison, Wis., before her marriage to C. Warren 
Griffiths in 1939. Gifted in visual arts, music, 
teaching, and writing, Louise's lessons in Chris
tian education were published by the International 
Council of Religious Education and Westminster 
Press. From 1957 to 1975, Louise taught ceramics 
at Wilmington College. Her own ceramics work 
revealed keen observation of plants and animals; 
she held annual sales to benefit the American 
Friends Service Committee and Friends Commit
tee on National Legislation. She worked in inter
national youth camps, where she was known as 
"Becky" because she beckoned youth to work to 
bring the kingdom of God here on earth. An ac
tive pacifist concerned for justice and equality for 
all, Louise refused to pay federal income tax 
toward American military efforts, encouraged 
blacks as well as whites through hospitality in her 
home and the founding of an interracial home and 
garden club, and volunteered for several communi
ty organizations. She was on the advisory board 
of the local Quaker Volunteer Witness. A diabetic 
since age 21, Louise managed to fill her life with 
service to God and community. She is survived by 
two S?ns, David and Daniel; five grandchildren; 
one Sister; and two brothers. 
Healey- Winifred Healey, 94, on August 11, 1987, 
at Tucson, Ariz. Educated at Northwestern Uni
versity, she taught speech and drama at Oberlin 
College, then went to Alaska for a year to have 
the adventure of her life. When her savings ran 
out, she worked as a cook and a nursemaid to ex
tend her trip. She met Albert Charles Healey, her 
future husband, on the return train trip. Later 
divorced, she lived with her daughter and parents 
in Chicago, working at the Art Institute of Chicago 
and in the family household. She became very ac
tive with the Women's International League for 
Peace and Freedom. Winifred moved to Philadel
phia in the 1960s to be near a friend, Sue Worrill, 
and described this as the most fulfilled period of 
her life. She became a Friend and joined Lans-
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downe (Pa.) Meeting, studied writing, tutored 
foreign students in English, and attended the 
theater. She later moved to Tucson, Ariz., to be 
near her daughter, where she became a beloved 
member of Pima Meeting. She is remembered for 
her love of children, her nurturing attitude toward 
the unfortunate, her love of words, and her open
ness to new experiences. Survivors include her 
daughter, Susan Peters; three sisters, Margaret 
Belt, Marion Staley, and Elizabeth Parsons; and 
four grandchildren. 
Do-Keith Jose Matias Ho, 25, of a self-inflicted 
gunshot wound on May 8 in Portland, Oregon. 
He was a birthright member of Central Philadel
phia (Pa.) Meeting and had attended DeMoines 
(Iowa) Meeting and Multnomah (Oreg.) Meeting. 
He was born in Highland Park, Mich., and had 
lived in Portland since 1956. In 1981 he spent nine 
months in Central America. He served in the U.S. 
Army Signal Corps in West Germany and later 
studied in Jordan, Tunisia, and Israel. He was 
fluent in Spanish and conversant in German, 
Chinese, Arabic, and Hebrew. He is survived by 
his father, Robert; his mother, Beth, his step
mother, Mary; his stepfather, Ed Richter; and two 
brothers, Christopher and Peter. 
Lamb-Bee Lippincott Lamb, 70, on June 1 in 
Chester Springs, Pa. A member of Green Street 
(Pa.) Meeting, she served for 25 years as president 
of the former First Family Day Care Association, 
a nonprofit organization founded in the Civil War 
era to provide day-care help for working mothers. 
She loved golf, and was also an avid cook, garden
er, and painter. She is survived by her husband 
of 48 years, Walter Lamb; two children, Robert 
E. Lamb and Joan Baldwin; four grandchildren, 
and a brother. 
McCala-Elizabeth Earle McCain, on March II 
at Newtown, Pa. Elizabeth was a graduate of 
Madiera School, Vassar College, and Columbia 
University. She joined Doylestown (Pa.) Meeting 
in 1953 and was active in meeting concerns. She 
served as founder and board member of many 
Bucks County and Doylestown community organi
zations. She was an antique dealer for 29 years, 
and a devoted member of the Doylestown Nature 
Club. Elizabeth is survived by her son, William 
A. McCain, Jr. 
PhHips- Caroline Philips, 88, on April 5, in West 
Chester, Pa. A birthright Friend, born in Wilming
ton, Del. , she was the daughter of John C. and 
Florence Hall Philips. She graduated from Wilm
ington Friends School in 1911, attended Swarth
more College for two years, and earned her B.A . 
from the University of Delaware. From 1922 she 
served as a secretary at Wilmington Friends 
School, before becoming executive secretary for 
30 years, then alumni secretary from 1965-1967. 
She was always an active member of Wilmington 
Meeting, serving on Overseers, Nominating Com
mittee, and as recorder. She reached out to the 
wider community of Friends through serving on 
the board of Concord Quarterly Meeting Boarding 
Home at West Chester. She also served Philadel
phia Yearly Meeting on its Committee on Educa
tion, the Mary Jeanes Loan Committee and the 
Friends Council on Education. Always concerned 
for quality Friends education, Caroline provided 
conscientious and loyal administrative assistance 
to three headmasters at Wilmington Friends 
School. The last years of her life were spent with 
her sister, Lydia Hall Philips, as a resident of Con
cord Quarterly Meeting Friends Boarding Home, 
but she retained a keen interest in her Meeting, 
its members, its activites, and in its school. Both 
she and her sister, who died in 1983, are missed 
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MOVING? DELAWARE VALLEY FRIENDS SCHOOL 
a secondary school for students 

with unique learning needs. 

Please let us know 8 weeks 
in advance. Send us your 
address label If possible. 
Otherwise, be sure to Include 
your name and old zip code 
as well as your new address. 

The full college preparatory curriculum has in
tellectually challenging courses supported by 
explicit teaching of organizational skills. 
Teacher student ratio is 1 to 5. Fine arts as well 
as outdoor education are integral to the 
program. 

Friends Journal, 1501 Cherry St. 
Phlla. PA 19102 (215) 241-7277 

CONCERNED? 

Consider 

A Peace Oriented Portfolio 

For information call: (215) 526-9595 
On the campus of Harcum Junior College 

in Bryn Mawr 

Irene McHenry, Head 

PAX WORLD FUND, INC. 

"The Fund endeavors through Its lnvntment objectives to 
make a contribution to world peace."- from the Prospectus 

by Investing In: 

• non-war related Industries 
• companies exercising pollution control 
• firms with fair employment practices 
• International development 

Pax World is a no-load, diversified mutual fund designed for those who wish to 
develop income and to invest in life-supportive products and services. IRA and 
Keogh plans available. Minimum investment: $250. 

Th1s 1s not a solicitation in those states where the securities have not been qualified. 

-------------------------------------------------~ A prospectus containing more complete Information about Pax Wor1d Fund, 
Including all charges and expenses, will be sent upon receipt of this coupon. 
Read H carefully before you lnvesl Send no money. 

To: 
PAX WORLD FUND, INC. 
224 State Street 
Portsmouth, N.H. 03801 

0 Send IRA Packet 

Please send me a free prospectus and Information on Pax Wor1d Fund. 

Nam•--------------------------------------------------
Addrfts ____________________________________________ __ 

City, State, ZIP-------------------

Occupation -----------------------------------------

Telephone No. 0 Day·--------------- 0 Evening-----------FJ 
6 

--------------------------------------------------
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in Wilmington Meeting. A niece and a nephew 
survive. 

Plckerlng-&ther Peters Pickering, 93, on May 
10 in Chandler Hall Hospice at Newtown, Pa. 
Daughter of the late Zachariah and Mary Tyson 
Peters of Guernsey, Pa., she was originally a 
member of Menallen (Pa.) Meeting. When she 
married in 1923, she became a member of Mid
dletown (Pa.) Meeting, where she remained active 
for nearly 50 years. FoUowing the death of her hus
band, Henry Comly Pickering, in 1968, she moved 
to Solebury Township, Pa., and attended Solebury 
Meeting. Most recently, she lived with her daughter 
in Newtown. She is survived by three children; 
eight grandchildren; five great-grandchildren; a 
brother, Herbert Peters; and a sister, Eleanor 
Peters Arneson. 

Classified 
40< per word. Minimum charge is $8. 
Classified/display ads are also available--$25 for 
1 •, $45 for 2". Please send payment with order. 
Add 10% if boxed. 10% discount for 
three consecutive Insertions, 25% for six. 

Appearance of any advertisement does not imply 
endorsement by FRIENOS JOURNAL. 

Copy deadline: 45 days before publication. 

Accommocl•tlons 
Fiumlehed hou• to ...mIn w ..... Any 3 or 4 months from 
November to March. Lovely views, yet convenient for A5 
truck road and railway. 200 yards to village center. 3 
bedrooms. study, lounge/diner. Solid fuel C/H. Rent £250 
per month. Write or phone: Grace Bllndell lsfryn, Glyn 
Ceirog, Llangollen Clwyd. Phone 069 172-529. 

Bed end 8reelcfM1, Historic Village of St. Anne de 
Bellevue, direct bus to Montreal. 1 or 2 persons. $20 each. 
(514) 457-4466, 457-2266. P.O. Box 23, St. Anne de 
Bellevue, Montreal, H9X 3l4. Stella Black. 

For rent: Nonhern Chester County, Pa., apartment at 
beautiful old stone home, to single or couple. Quiet coun
try living in Idyllic setting. PriVacy. (215) 942-3732. 

NMd a tatnporary home In Waahlngton, D.C., one month 
or longer? Cheerful room, sharing a quiet home. 
Nonsmokers. For details write: Friend, 6908 Prince George 
Ave., Takoma Park, MD 20912. 

Looking for c:I'Mtlw living In New YO!it City? Pennlng1on 
Friends House may be the place for youl We are looking 
for people of all ages who want to make a serious commit· 
ment to a community llfesty1e based on Quaker principles. 
For Information call (212) 673-1730. We also have overnight 
accommodations. 

Bed end BrNkfM11n Phlledelphla. Convenient location 
near Center City and public transpor1ation. Private room 
with bath and kitchenette. Spanish spoken, children 
welcome. Oowtln/Kent, 102 N. 35th St., Philadelphia, PA 
19104. (215) 222-1253 

Mexico City Friencla canter. Reaeonable accommoda
tions. Reservations recommended. Casa de los Amigos, 
Ignacio Mariscal 132, 03910 Mexico OF 7()5.0521. 

C... Habal1o 8aln Frtencla canter. Reasonable dormitory 
accommodations. R.arvatlons. Asociaclon Sonorense de 
los Amigos, Felipe Salida 32, Hermosillo, Sonora, Mexico 
Friends Meeting, Sundays 11 a.m. Phone: (011·52-621) 
7.01-42. 

WMI•Igtal•, D.C., Acoommodations for sojoumenl/semlner 
groups. Capitol Hill location, reservations advisable. William 
Penn House, 515 E. Capitol St. , SE, Washington, DC 
20003. Telephone: (202) 543-5560. 

London? Stay at the Penn Club, Bedford Place, l ondon 
WC1 B SJH. Friendly atmosphere. Central for Friends 
House, West End, concerts, theater, British Museum, 
university, and excursions. Telephone: 01~718. 

Books •nd Publlc•tlons 
Ill, not Insane, legal and medical implications of brain 
research for the mentally ill. $15.00 pp. New Idea Press, 
POB 13883-A, Boulder, CO 80308. 
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Calendar 
SEPTEMBER 

Aug. 27-Sept.1-France Yearly Meeting at Som
mieres (Gard). For information, contact George 
Elias, 114 rue de Vaugirard, 75006 Paris, France, 
or call 6826-5886. 

2-5-Northern Yearly Meeting at Cheteck, Wis. 
For information, contact John E. Martinson, 270 
W. Cottage Place, St. Paul, MN 55126, or call 
(612) 484-7966. 

15-18-Quaker Lesbian Conference at Camp 
Onas, Ottsville, Pa. Cost: $75; scholarship aid 

Qulntopeck contains leallets and information about the 
English " 1852 Country," where Quakerism began. Quaker 
places to stay (guest homes, meeting houses, and hostels). 
Places of interest In the North (castles, abbeys, museums). 
U.S. addresses of agencies for English maps and tourism, 
and general Information. $22.50 + $12 post and packing. 
$check to John and Christine Rose, Royd Hill, The Mains, 
Giggleswick. SETTLE. North Yorkshire, 8024 OAX, England. 
~Family. T . Noel Stern describes and discusses the 
UllUIUili events In his childhood in new, 20Q.page auto
blogl'aphy. Available Friends Book Store. 158 N. 15th 
Street, Philadelphia, PA 19102, $12.95 (plus $1 .75 mailing.) 

Qu.kWI Ate Funny/ 
And proof is in the pages of Quakers Al8 Funny, the first 
book of new Friendly humor in 20 years. 100+ pages 
of rollicking jokes, quips, anecdotes, cartoons, puns, and 
poetry in a quality paperback. Get in on the laughs now: 
$8.95 plus $1 .05 shipping; two or more copies shipped 
postpaid from Kimo Press, Dept. B7, P.O . Box 1381, 
Falls Church, VA 22041. 

Let Friencla s.rva You. Quality bookstore service to 
Friends everywhere. Quakers classic and modern; inspira
tional readings; peace and conflic1 resolution; minority 
issues; books for women, children, and all readers. Friends 
Book Store, 158 N. 15th Street, Philadelphia, PA 19102. 
(215) 241-7225. 

Old bookecout locetaa out of print books. Write: Green
mantle, Box 1178FJ. Culpepper, VA 22701-6324. 

Fraa. Our new catalogue of inspiting books by contem· 
porary Sufi Master Bawa Muhaiyaddeen. Write or call : 
Fellowship Press, 5820 Overbrook Ave., Phila., PA 19131. 
Phone(215)8~. 

~ aplrttual clMelca, history, biography, and 
current Quaker experience published by Friends United 
Press, 101·A Quaker Hill Dr., Richmond, IN 47374. Write 
for free catalogue. 

Do You Reed 
A Friendly Letter 

Every Month? 
If not. maybe you should. Few Quaker publications have 
caused as much talk and controversy per page as A 
Friendly Letter since It f irst appeared in 1981. That's 
because it has brought a growing number of readers a 
unique series of searching, crisply written repor1s on 
today's key Quaker issues and events, in a convenient 
newsletter format. Many of these reports have been the 
first and some the only coverage of these important 
topics. A year's subscription (12 issues) is $13.95; sam
ple copies free from A Friendly Letter, P.O. Box 1381, 
Dept. FJ24, Falls Church, VA 22041 

Communities 
lnt.wted In Friendly Communltlaa (Hickalta). Quaker
Anglican couple with toddler wish to hear from communities 
in Idaho, N.Y., snowbelt, and elsewhere. Expecting to move 
in 1989 and looking for fami ly-oriented community near 
alternative school. Emphasis on peacemaking, simplicity. 
Please write: David Stoler, 938 East 78 Street, Brooklyn, 
NY 11238. 

available. Children welcome. For information, 
contact Susan, Box 4563, Highland Park , NJ 
08904. 

23-25-Missouri Valley Conference Yearly Meet
ing at Camp Chihowa, north of Lawrence, Kans. 
For information, contact Louis Cox, 534 East 
Crestview, Springfield, MO 65807, or call (417) 
882-5743. 

OCTOBER 
14-24-Peace with Justice Week, using the theme 
"Is This the Fast We Choose?" An interfaith cele
bration and call to self-examination and recommit
ment to social justice and peace. For information, 
Write: Justice Week office, 475 Riverside Dr., Rm. 
712, New York, NY 10115, or call (212) 870-3347. 

Educ•tlon•l Opportunities 
Learn Spanlah In Ouetemala. One student/teacher, five 
hours daily, family living, socio-cultural activities. CXE. Box 
11264 Milwaukee, WI 53211 . (414) 372-5570. 

Consider a Coate Rican study tour. February 23-March 
6. 1989. Write or telephone Roy Joe & Ruth E. Stuckey, 
1810 Osceola Street, Jacksonville, Fl 32204. (904) 
389-6589. 

For S•le 
1~ Wool Yam. Soviet-American " Peace Fleece"; 
Natural or uniquely dyed skeins or carded fleece from our 
Corriedale sheep; Bartlettyarns; natural spun yarns. Price 
list $1.00. Yarn Shop on the Farm, RD 2, Box 291 , Stevens, 
PA 17578. 

Limited edition of reproduction of Edward Hicks's famous 
Peaceable Kingdom. Handsome 20-by-24 inch print for your 
home, school, public library, or meetinghouse. $15 
postpaid. Send check to: Planned Parenthood Auxiliary, 
Box 342, Newtown, PA 18940. 

Watarlront home for sale near Beaufor1, N.C. Four 
bedrooms, 3'h baths, well-maintained with dock on creek 
leading to sound. Call Paul Anthony (919) 729-3891, or write 
Gloucester, N.C. 28528. $200,000. 

No Electric PowarllnH? Solar electric power provides 
home comforts at any location. We use ill Questions per
sonally answered. Send $3 for educational catalogue of 
elactricity sources, lights, pumps, appliances, books, more. 
Backwoods Cabin Electric, 8530-FJ, Rapid Lightening 
Creek, Sandpoint, ID 83884. (208) 283-4290. 

Person• I 
Single Booldova,. gets cultured, single, widowed, or 
divorced persons acquainted. Nationwide, run by Friends. 
Established 1970. Write Box 117, Gradyville, PA 19039, or 
call (215) 358-5049. 

Cfaulcal Mualc Love,.• Exchange-Nationwide link 
between unattached music lovers. Write CMLE, Box 31, 
Pelham, NY 10803. 

Concarnad Slnglaa Na-lattar links compatible singles 
concerned about peace, justice, environment. Free sam
ple: Box 555-F, Stockbridge. MA 01262. 

Positions V•c•nt 
Looking for a couple who enjoy farming, people. nature, 
creative space, and spiritual awareness to organize retreats 
and seminars at a small, well-established inn and guest 
farm in the Green Mountains of Vermont. I have turned the 
inn into a peace fellowship center, focusing on Central 
America. Need someone to run operation and live at farm, 
starting winter of 1988-89. Contact Ann Day, Knoll Farm 
Conference Center, Waitsfield. VT 05873. (802) 4~3939. 

Aulat8nt Director for growing house of hospitality. New 
position. Pastoral person for personnel, other in-house 
matters. Must be inspired by liberation theology, with two 
to four years· grassroots experience. Three-year com
mitment. Interviews In September. Freedom House. Box 
12144, Richmond, VA 23241 . (804) 849-9791 . 
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S.rvant (ser'vent) 1. Habitat for Humanity International 
Partners who work themselves out of a job building houses 
with God's people in need abroad. 3-year term. Stipend, 
housing, available. Habitat for Humanity, Box V.S.F., 
Americus, GA 31709, (914) 924-6935. 

Feed, clothe, aheher .. . organize, advocate, plan . .. 
room, board, stipend ... all this and more awaits you as 
our Social ChBf196 Advocate. Freedom House, Box 12144, 
Richmond, VA 23241. (804) 649-9791. 

Thllnakglvlng In aouthem Vermont. Someone needed to 
house-sit and dog-sit November 14 through December 2. 
Write: Schlicher, P.O. Box 36, South Londenderry, VT 
05155, or call: (802) 824-3783. 

Executive Director, ecumenical emergency social services 
agency, including neighborhood services, family shelter, 
educational and advocacy programs. Experience in ad· 
ministration, program planning and development, crisis 
services, extensive knowledge of public welfare system and 
governmental funding agencies, extensive community· 
church outreach. Commitment to both services and ad· 
dressing fundamental change in the systems that affect 
poor people's lives. Master's in human services related 
field. Strong church background. Salary: $27·36,000, 
generous fringe benems. Send resume to Search Commit· 
tee, Christian Community Action, 168 Davenport Ave., New 
Haven, CT 06519. 

HNdmuter/HNdmlat.--
Newtown Friends School has opened a search for a new 
Headmaster/Headmistress effective Summer 1989. NFS 
is a Quaker school under the care of Newtown Friends 
Meeting in Bucks County, Pennsylvania, adjacent to 
George School and Pennswood Village. NFS is currently 
celebrating its 40th year and has 226 students in 
kindergarten through eighth grade. Letters of applica· 
tlon or nominations should be sent to: Elizabeth Ap
pelbaum, Clerk, Search Committee, Newtown Friends 
School, P.O. Box 69, Newtown, PA 18940. The applica· 
tion deadline is October 15, 1968. Newtown Friends 
school is an affirmative action/equal opportunity 
employer. 

Grouncle Keeper/Cerat8ker for Friends cemetery in Pros
pect Park, Brooklyn, N.Y. 22 wooded acres require self· 
motivator with skills and attitude for a "small farmer." Ful~ 
time position with hours flexible as seasons permit. 17·20 
K. Apply by mail: Leif Anderson, New York Quarterly 
Meeting, 15 Rutherford Place, NY 10003. 

Philadelphia Yaarly Meeting is seeking a full-time 
Development Coordinator, a new position established to 
assist the Development Committee in planning, organizing, 
and carrying out programs for annual support, planned giv· 
ing, and special projects. Salary, while modest, is toward 
the upper end of the yearly meeting salary scale, with ex
cellent benefits. Application deadline September 30. Ad· 
dress inquiries to: Search Committee, General Secretary's 
Office, Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, 1515 Cherry Street, 
Philadelphia, PA 19102, phone (215) 241-7210. 

Fundralaer, (Associate Development Secretary) for Friends 
Committee on National Legislation in Washington, D.C. The 
person filling this key professional position will participate 
in all aspects of fund raising and financial development for 
FCNL. Major role will be in working with the Development 
Secretary in planning and implementing the development 
program, including travel to solicit contributions and inter
pret the work of FCNL to individuals and groups throughout 
the U.S. Excellent verbal and writing skills are critical, a 
background in fundraising/sales desirable. A wel~founded 
understanding of Friends and Friends' testimonies is very 
important. For information and application, call or write 
David Boynton, FCNL, 245 Second Street, NE, 
Washington, DC 20002, (202) 547-&>00. 

Senior Accountant (AFSC). The national office of the 
American Friends Service Committee in Philadelphia is 
seeking an experienced professional to manage our an
nual budget compilation process, assist w~h monthly ac
counting operations, and participate in year-end closing 
and annual audit. Requires a bachelor's degree in ac· 
counting or finance (or equivalent work experience); two 
or more years of accounting experience or closely 
related financial work; experience in the use of personal 
computer spreadsheets; communication skills, initiative. 
Application deadline is September 1. The position starts 
October 1 or sooner if possible. Send letter and resume 
to Rick Boardman, AFSC Personnel, 1501 Cherry Street, 
Philadelphia, PA 19102. AFSC has a broadly inclusive 
affirmative action program. 
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"I want to aerve othera." Year long assignments in 
Quaker outreach (inner city, peace, refug-. hunger, 
social services). Inquiries: Quaker Volunteer Witness, 101 
Quaker Hill Drive, Richmond, IN 47374. (317) 962-7573. 

Circulation and Office Coordinator for small monthly 
religious magazine. Full-time position (35 hours a week) 
with good benefits. Available about October 15. Strong 
organizational and offiCe skills essential, experience in us
ing computers helpful. Opportunity within small office to 
learn about all aspects of publishing. Job description 
available on request. Interviews will begin in September. 
Send inquiries and resume to Editor, Friends Journal, 1501 
Cherry Street, Philadelphia, PA 19102. 

AaalaWnt Program Coordinator-Young 
Frlencla. 315 time position starting Nov. 1, 
1988. Help coordinate and run Philadel· 

~ ~ phia Yearly Meeting programs for children 
··"'!>"-'- in grades 6-12. Weekend work required 

plus two days per week at Friends Center. Salary plus 
full benefits. For application write Religious Education 
Committee, 1515CherryStreet, Philadelphia, PA 19102. 
(215) 241-7221 . Application deadline: Oct. 1, 1968. 

Clerical Support Peraon. 2'h days per week starting 
after Labor Day, 1968. Provide secretarial support for 
the Adult Education Program Coordinator and for 
Friends Institute. $8 per hour. For application informa· 
lion write: Religious Education Committee, 1515 Cherry 
Street, Philadelphia, PA 19102. (215) 241·7221 . 

Prlnclpal'a position open, beginning summer 1989 at 
John Woolman School, a residential high school located 
in Nevada City, CA 95959. Address inquiries to Chris 
Thollaug, Search Committee Clerk, address of the school, 
12585 Jones Bar Road, by November. 

Youth Mlnlstar: Plymouth Monthly Meeting (near 
Philadelphia) seeking energetic adult to work with young 
people, junior high and high school age. Three sessions 
per month, October '88-May '89. Paid Position. Write or call 
Becky Cratin, 1223 Forsythe Drive, Fort Washington, PA 
19034. (215) 542-8738. 

Aellgloua Education Coordinator for Westfield Monthly 
Meeting, Cinnaminson, N.J. 26 hours per month at $8 per 
hour. Contact Ellen Miller, (609) n8-1898. 

Construction skills bank. Volunteers on weekends to 
donate or learn construction skills on Quaker projects
especially Philadelphia Yearly Meeting Youth Cen1er. Send 
name, address, phone, skill interest to: J. Mark Robinson, 
RD 14, Tunkhannock, PA 18857. {717) 836-1580. 

Wanted: A Friendly Metsllurglat who can help me turn 
a stainless steel sword into a garden hoe. Call Grant 
Syphers, (415) 462-4270. 

Schools 
The Meeting School, a challenge to creative living and 
learning. A Quaker high school that encourages individual 
growth through strong academics and an equally demand
ing emphasis on community cooperation. Students live in 
faculty homes. Art and farm programs. Coed, boarding, 
grades 9-12 and post grad, college prep. Founded in 1957. 
Rindge, NH 03461 . (603) 899-3366. 

Quaker School at Horahsm, 318 Meetinghouse Rd., Hor· 
sham, PA 19044. (215) 674-2875. A friendly, caring environ
ment where children with learning disabilities can grow in 
skills and self-esteem. Small classes. Grades 1-6. 

Services Offered 
Qullker Unlv-llst Fellowship is a fellowship of seekers 
wishing to enrich and expand Friends' perspectives. We 
meet, publish, and correspond to share thoughts, insights, 
and information. We seek to follow the promptings of the 
Spirit. Inquiries welcome! Write QUF, Box 201 RD 1, 
Landenberg, PA 19350. 

Fruatrated by paper clutter? Office and household records 
custom organized. Filing systems designed, work spaces 
planned. Horwitz Information Services, (215) 544-8376. 

Typesetting by Frlancle Publlahlng Corporation. 
Our organization offers you professional typesetting at 
friendly rates. We typeset books, manuscripts, newslet· 
ters, brochures, posters, ads, and every issue of Friends 
Journal. We also produce quality type via modem 
transmission. Call (215) 241·7282, or 241·7116 for more 
information. 

Wedding Certlflcatea, birth testimonials, invitations, an
nouncements, addressing, poetry, gifts all done in beautiful 
calligraphy and watercolor illumination. Write or call Leslie 
Mitchell, 2840 Bristol Rd., Bensalem, PA 19020, (215) 
752·5554. 

Socially Responelble lnveatlng 
Using client-specified social criteria, I screen in· 
vestments. I use a financial planning approach to port· 
folio management by identifying individual objectives and 
designing an investment strategy. I work with Individuals 
and businesses. Call: Sacha Millstone, (202) 857·5462 
in Washington, DC area, or (800) 388-5897. 

General Contractor. Repairs or alterations on old or 
historical buildings. Storm and fire damage restored. John 
File, 1147 Bloomdale Rd., Philadelphia, PA 19115. (215) 
464-2207. 

Moving to North Cerollns? Maybe David Brown, a Quaker 
real estate broker, can help. Contact him at 1208 Pinewood 
Dr., Greensboro, NC 27410. (919) 294-2095. 

Family Relations Committee's Counseling Service 
(PYM) provides confidential professional counseling to in
dividuals, couples in most geographic ar- of Philadelphia 
Yearly Meeting. All counselors are Quakers. All Friends, 
regular attenders, and employ- of Friends organizations 
are eligible. Sliding f-. Further information or brochure
contact Arlene Kelly, 1501 Cherry St., Philadelphia, PA 
19102. (215) 988-0140. 

Vacations and Retreats 
John and P-lope Yungblut, teachers in the Quaker 
trad~ion, will lead a retreat, "Individuation & Contempla· 
tion", at Southern Dharma Retreat Center near Asheville, 
N.C., Sept. 9-11 . Write: SDRC, Rt. 1, Box 34-H, Hot 
Springs, NC 28743. 

Winter In Florida. Secluded area. Can accommodate two 
travel trailers $100/month for space, hook-up etc. Small 
cabin for rent. $200/month. On fishing lake. Next to wildlife 
refuge. Close to Gainesville Meeting. Jack or Leila 
Cushman (904) 732·5632, 3501 S.E. 7th Ave., Ocala, FL 
32674. 

CUernsvecs, Mexico: Small seminars, large families, or 
Friends find "Casa Rose" a delightful place for study, re
unions, or holidays. Our staff provides friendly Mexican 
spirit, concern for guests, excellent meals. Seven double 
bedrooms with baths and small single; large dining and liv
ing rooms with fireplaces; long verandah for outdoor living; 
quiet porch and upstairs terrace; large garden; garage and 
parking area; 40' X 25' heated, Mered pool; mountain 
views; near central plaza, buses, and taxis. Good language 
schools available in Cuernavaca; day excursions to ar· 
cheological sites, colonial conventos, haciendas, attractive 
villages, and much natural beauty, including the great 
volcanoes of lxtaccihuatl and Popocatepetl. Cuernaveca is 
an hour from Mexico City; a good base for Mexican travels. 
Inquiries: Chula Rose Nicholson, 516 Oakley Road, Haver· 
ford, PA 19041. (215) 642-3595. 

Mountain Retreat, modern cabin bordering Pa. state 
forest, good hiking, $250/wk. Call (717) 742-4118 for 
brochure and dates. 

September 24, Fred Small In concert. Peace activist, 
singer/songwriter writes his music around true stories. Oc· 
Iober 14-16 Storytelling Conference with Balden Lane, Ar· 
thur Waskow, Jenny Warwick: stories are the vehicle for 
peacemaking this weekend. Call Baaver Conference Farm 
for brochure. (914) 962-6033. 

Beaver Conference Farm: Ecumenical peace and justice 
retreat center located on an old dairy farm 33 miles north 
of Manhattan. Conferences offered year-round. Also 
available for personal retreats and groupa with their own 
programs. Contact Beaver Conference Farm, Underhill 
Avenue, Route 118, Yorktown Heights, NY 10598. (914) 
962-6033. 

Maine lsWnd vacation rental: Mostly off-season openings. 
$500/week negotiable. 8 bedrooms, 3 baths, fully equipped 
on 14-acre peninsula. Vinalhaven. Phone (215) 843-4034. 

wanted 
Nineteenth century Quaker clothlng~ially men's 
coats and hats. For display purposes; occasionally to be 
worn on special days. Information about the original owners 
would be appreciated. Virginia S. McQuail, Downingtown 
Friends Meeting, 745 Peck Road, Downingtown, PA 19335. 
(215) 269-3432. 
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Consider the times 
in which we live .. • 

. . . and consider FRIENDs JoURNAL. Your gift 
subscription to FRIENDS JoURNAL will help us to 
spread the Quaker message to an even larger number 
of readers-a message of peace, simplicity, justice, 
and spiritual seeking. 

When summer vacations are over-and the 
sprinklers and lawn chairs have been put away
FRIENDS JoURNAL will arrive each month, full of 

I enclose 0 $15 for one year. 
0 $6 additional for an address out
side North America. 

Send FRIENDS JoURNAL to: 

Name 

Address 

timely articles, reports, news of Friends, poetry, and 
special features that respond to today's issues. 

So greet a new attender with a gift subscription; 
remember a Friend away from home and meeting; 
introduce Quaker values to a local library; reach out 
to a prisoner who has lost hope. Consider FRIENDs 
JOURNAL. 

0 Send renewal notice to me. 
0 Send renewal notice to recipient. 

Subscription is from: 

Name 

Address 

Friends Journal will send a card announcing your gift. 

flllllls .1111'111, 1511 ClllnJ llrlll, "11111 .. 1111, PI 1111Z·1U7 (Z15) Z*1·7Z77 
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