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A Challenge to Friends 
Susan Corson-Finnerty is away, which gives me the welcome task of preparing this column. 

For us at FRIENDS JoURNAL, November is traditionally the time to look back at 
the summer's Friends General Conference Gathering. The first article, 
"Courageously Faithful- Bringing Peace to War" by Alaine D . Duncan (p. 6), 

is the text of an awe-inspiring presentation at the opening session, retracing her path 
into her healing work with soldiers who have returned from Iraq. We feel privileged 
to offer it here to those who missed it then--or who want to refresh their memories. 

Then, in "Holy Yielding: A Lesson from the Gathering" by Murray Richmond 
(p. 11), we duck behind the scenes to experience the growth and affirmation of the 
author as he prepared for and led a weeklong workshop. A photo display follows and 
brings the Gathering coverage to a conclusion. 

Next, in ''A Model for Growth and Rejuvenation of Monthly Meetings" by Larry 
Van Meter (p. 14), we move to the outdoor world, and there we look at an 
organizational model that could hold promise for reviving our meetings-always a 
concern for Friends. Readers who knew D avid S. Richie of Friends workcamps and 
who are not familiar with the work of his son, David A. Richie, will especially value 
this article. 

Then, in "Don't Talk about It" by H arrison Roper (p. 16), we look north, to just 
below the Canadian border, to see what the Underground Railroad meant there--"on 
the ground." 

Next, we turn south in "Espere Su Luz'' by A. Laurel Green (p. 18), to glimpse the 
nuts and bolts of hooking up to the electric grid in Mexico. 

The final feature, "My Journey among Friends" by Kevin-Douglas Olive (p. 20) , 
gives us the chance to walk with a young person encountering Quakerism and 
growing as his meeting grew with him. 

There are the usual departments, of course--but this time we include a Special 
Books Section, including a Book Review Essay by David Morse (p. 36) on the 
humanitarian crisis in D arfur. 

One subject that we might have covered but couldn't, because it wasn't taped, was 
a plenary speech at the Gathering by James Lawson, a Methodist minister, activist, 
theologian, and colleague of Martin Luther King Jr. in the Civil Rights Movement. 
Surprisingly, Lawson was appearing for the first time before a large Quaker audience. 
H e chose to address the future, without notes. He spoke of the U.S. presidential 
election, and he cautioned us that no matter what the outcome is, we are not relieved 
of the need to be vigilant-to take action, and to hold the government accountable. 
Mass protests, as in the past; e-mails and the Internet-these will not be enough. He 
said we· will need a commitment of the heart. As an example of what he meant, he 
told the story of a Hindu father who approached Gandhi in despair over the loss of 
his son to a Muslim mob. After listening intently, Gandhi told him his consolation 
lay in ftnding a Muslim orphan boy, one like his son, and raising him with love--but 
as a Muslim. This is the needed spirit, and James Lawson said he believed Friends 
should be in the leadership in the coming struggle. 

I found this a remarkable challenge for Friends to receive from the outside. 
I wonder: Is it one we are prepared to accept? 

R.D. 
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Crime and redemption 

Upon reading the autobiographical 
article "Reflections from Death Row," in the 
April issue of FRIENDS JOURNAL, I was 
immediately struck by the Dostoyevskian 
quality of this narrative. In it, the prisoner 
Karl Chamberlain reveals his extraordinary 
ethical sensitivity through clear, disciplined 
prose and insightful poetry, as well as his 
highly developed aesthetic sensibility in the 
paintings interspersed throughout the 
confessional text. For me, this brief narrative 
is as moving and eloquent a statement of the 
most fundamental shadows beclouding our 
human enterprise (perhaps even more so, for 
being the nonfictional account) as is 
Dostoyevsky's classic novel Crime and 
Punishment. In this unforgettable tale of 
Raskolnikov, the premeditated murderer 
whose remorse is only quelled by the 
redemptive strength of Christian love, the 
famed Russian author explores in 
painstaking detail the anguished depths of a 
human spirit subjected to the wages of sin. 
Karl Chamberlain became enmeshed in a 
similar, soul-wrenching situation-in this 
case, through existential circumstances that 
he neither chose nor had the experience, 
wisdom, or foresight for coping with. As a 
consequence, one agonizing question his 
example confrontS us with is stark, indeed: 
Who among us would feel justified in 
determining the probability of Chamberlain's 
committing "future, violent criminal acts" 
(the standard set by Texas law for imposing 
the death penalty)? 

M uch of the poignancy of Karl 
Chamberlain's responses to the questions 
submirted to him (without attribution) as 
the basis for this article derives from the 
scope of his awareness of the multiple facers 
of his predicament. He readily admitS to 
commirting murder, characterizing the crime 
scene photos as unqualifiedly "horrific," his 
victim as "innocent" and "good"; he 
identifies-and acceptS-the constraintS 
within which law enforcement personnel 
must imperfectly function; he recognizes the 
urter implausibility of his receiving either 
forgiveness from the victim's family or a 
reversal of his death sentence; he adduces 
corroboration quotations from his readings 
ofVictor Hugo, guru Gurumayi 
Chidvilasananda, and St. Paul when 
describing the life-giving changes in his 
frame of mind; and, most remarkably 
perhaps, he repeatedly expresses his gratitude 
for the people who have loved and aided 
him in his quest for self-understanding. 

The sheer power of Karl Chamberlain's 
testimony to the process of spiritual 
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redemption from enthrallment to misery 
and hopelessness-a redemption that began 
shortly after he became a murderer, but that 
apparently found irs fulfillment within the 
confines of a Texas state prison-is worthy 
of our profoundest reflection. Were we to 
attempt a ruthlessly honest evaluation of 
our own personal life histories, would we 
not all need to recognize that, in John 
Bradford's immortal words, "there, bur for 
the grace of God go I"? The startling irony 
in Karl Chamberlain's version of our 
common human journey rums out to be 
his perception that it was that very same 
grace of God that turned his path to 
perdition into one of salvation. In his 
writteri testimonial, he seeks eagerly to share 
with his readers the joyful realizations that 
he has so wondrously artained. 

In the interim, the U.S. Supreme 
Court has spoken, death via lethal injection 
has resumed, and Karl Chamberlain's 
bewildering life has ended. I, for one, am 
deeply grateful for his attempt to share 
some of it with an unseen, unknown 
public. His manner of presenting himself 
remains hauntingly moving-and, in irs 
universal applicability, supremely instructive 
as well. 

Robert G. Mowry 
Greensboro, N.C. 

Assisting Maine Indians 
without casinos 

Here are some thoughtS for Friend 
Richard Lee Sutton ("Reparations for 
slavery, but no casinos for Indians?" Forum, 
F]Aug.). 

Quakers in Maine did not have the 
power "to deny some local Indians the right 
to open casinos," or to approve that right. 
That power is in the legislature, in this 
instance directed by a statewide referendum. 

Citizens of Maine, both Quakers and 
non-Quakers, voted on the basis of several 
issues, including: 1) concerns raised about 
the environmental effectS of the proposed 
building and its location; 2) evidence that a 
community is adversely affected by having a 
gambling casino in it; and 3) fears that the 
interests putting up the funds to build and 
start up the casino would control the Indians 
in ways they would not like. 

There is a tradition among Friends to 
wimess against gambling-for reasons 
having to do with the damage an addiction 
can have on a person's life and, perhaps, 
from a conscientious reluctance to get 
something for nothing. 

Quakers (and other voters) in Maine 

voted for or against the referendum on these 
and other grounds. Since a majority of voters 
turned the casino down, those concerned set 
about establishing another method of 
assisting Maine Indians to earn a living. A 
corporation was formed, organized to receive 
investmentS funds and to use them to 
capitalize ventures by Indians. A loan is not a 
"handout," in my view. Quakers were active 
in this effort. 

I hope Friend Sutton can see that 
Friends are, like most humans, bumbling 
about in the dark, but at least trying to 
live up to the light they are given. 

Lucinda Selchie 
Swanville, Maine 

Some have left the country 
The "retired military man" ("Objection 

to war tax resistance," Forum, Fj Aug.) 
should be pleased to know that Friends 
who agree with him have moved to 
Monteverde, Costa Rica. As for suffering 
and dying for "freedom," anyone who 
knows a tiny bit of Quaker history knows 
that we are no strangers to that cost. He 
probably doesn't Like being reminded that 
without any risk to our freedoms a fraction 
of the money that goes to the U.S. military 
would be sufficient to prevent deaths from 
starvation and disease all over the world. I 
hope he doesn't use his anger about war tax 

resistance as an excuse to remain ignorant. 

Seeking truth 

Dale L. Berry 
Granrs, N.Mex. 

Steve Chase's article, "Sifting Through 
the Rubble: T he 9111 Controversies" (Fj 
Aug.), reminded me of Jack Nicholson's 
character in the film A Few Good Men, 
shouting, "You can't handle the truth." Do 
Friends really want to know that our tax 
dollars have paid for the overthrow of 
democratically elected governmentS in Iran 
(1952), Guatemala (1953), and Chile 
(1973)? The truth of these and the many 
other U.S. invasions of other countries is 
well documented in Stephen Kinzer's 
Overthrow: America's Century of Regime 
Change from Hawaii to Iraq. 

Imagine, then, a reader in a foreign land 
viewing the United States as the "Great 
Satan," which must be destroyed. 
Conspiracy theories of9/11 only change 
the focus from present threatS, such as Iran, 
to past miscalculations and subversive 
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• VIEWPOINT 

Another view on 9 I 11 

A a former staff member of the 
9/11 Commission and a Quaker, 
I was interested in the article in 

the August FRIENDS j OURNAL, "Sifting 
Through the Rubble: The 9/1 1 Contro
versies," by Steve Chase. In it he states: 
"Perhaps one of the tests of our faithful
ness to the truth today will be whether or 
not Friends slaviously accept the Bush 
administration's explanations for 9/1 1 at 
face value, or engage instead in fearless 
research and reflection on all the 9/11 the
ories, including those that Bush warns us 
against exploring. Will not seeking the 
truth set us free?" 

The article was more political 
spin against the Bush administration 
than a factual review. I know very few 
Friends who "slaviously" accept anything 
said by President Bush or any other Pres
ident. I engaged in "fearless" research 
together with many other dedicated 
experts working on the 9/11 Commis
sion. As a Friend, the truth is a tenet of 
my religious belief. It guided me at the 
911 1 Commission and as a law 
enforcement officer for 32 years. Steve 
Chase quotes part of the preface to the 
9111 Commission Report: "Our aim has 
not been to assign individual blame," as 
indicative of not conducting a serious 
investigation. It is true that no one "indi
vidual" was found responsible for the 
tragedy that took place on September 11. 
However, any review of the report will 
reveal the multitude of individuals, 
agencies, policies, and practices that 
contributed to an inadequate defense 
against this terrorist act. Facts are more 
important than blame. I was a career 
law enforcement officer and I never 

government plots. Instead, let Quakers 
look to our complicity in the United 
States' proclaimed "manifest destiny" to rule 
the world. 

Wherever Friends' search for truth 
takes them, I plead that the scientific use 
of theory and hypothesis be adhered to. 
Friend Chase lists several hypotheses and 
no proven theories. 

Perry Treadwell 
Decatur, Ga. 
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~egan ~ criminal investigation by trying to 
blame someone. 

It is also interesting that no mention is 
made that the 9/11 Commission consisted of 
ten commissioners; five Democrats and five 
Republicans. They were picked by their own 
parties, not by President Bush. They knew the 
political process and were intelligent people. 
They and the staff of the Commission worked 
incredibly long hours. They held public hear
ings, interviewed witnesses, obtained docu
ments, pursued many tangents, and consult
ed experts in many fields. They debated 
amongst themselves. As the investigation pro
ceeded, they questioned every new finding 
and required primary sources for information, 
not speculation. Yet in a manner similar to the 
practice of Friends, they worked to come to 
a consensus, and, indeed, the 9/11 Commis
sion Report (unlike almost any other biparti
san investigation) was a consensus report of all 
the commissioners. 

The events of 9/11 were incredibly com
plex. They covered years of time, spanned the 
world, involved tens of thousands of people, 
and presented new challenges for scientific 
investigators. People will always see and inter
pret things differently. The dedicated mem
bers of the 9/11 Commission and staff repre
sented all political views and backgrounds. 
The report they produced is the most exhaus
tive and authoritative work available on 
the subject. 

One is led to believe in Mr. Chase's article 
that President Bush was able to control and 
influence the fmdings of the 911 1 Commis
sion. The record shows quite the opposite. 
The Commission asked for and eventually 
received copies of the President's Daily Brief, 
which had never been made public before. 
The President and his staff were interviewed 

Quakerism without 
Christianity? 

The article by Rhoda R. Gilman, "25 
Years of Quaker Universalism" (Fj Aug.), 
presents a rather rosy picture of a very 
thorny spirituality. The variety of 
Universalism presented in the article has 
been asking Friends to cut our ties with 
Christianity, and at the same time proclaims 
this post-Christian Universalism to be a faith 
that no longer divides but unites humanity. 

and some testified or were questioned at 
the televised public hearings. 

Some of the competing theories on 
9/1 1 require you to believe that the 
government was behind and in total 
control of all the events surrounding 
the disaster. However, one of the most 
important findings of the 9/11 Commis
sion was that it found a lack of effective 
communication between the many gov
ernment agencies. This certainly does 
not represent the workings of a monolith
ic government that is tightly controlled 
by a single political power. However, in 
the United Stares you can write and 
believe whatever you want. It doesn't need 
to be factual or true. 

There are many unanswered questions 
regarding the events of 9/ 11. Some of 
these answers will never be found 
because the relevant information is 
known only to the dead. Other questions 
will have multiple answers as they are 
the thoughts and recollections of 
those involved. Friends should consider 
the expertise, background, and moti
vation behind the proponents of alterna
tive 9/11 theories. 

Walter Hempel 
Duxbury, Mass. 

Walter Hempel was a professioruzl staff 
member of the Natioruzl Commission on 
Terrorist Attacks upon the United States 
(911 1 Commission) and a co-author of the 
book 9/11 and Terrorist Travel. Prior to 
workingfor the 9/11 Commission he was a 
career lAw enforcement officer. He is a mem
ber of the Cros$Wicks (Nj.) Meeting. 

It is spiritual hypocrisy to cut ourselves off 
from C hristianity and think that this is not 
divisive. Far from being universal, this kind 
of mandatory non-Christian eclecticism is a 
theological position with its own strong 
doctrines of belief and disbelief. T his 
theological position is just as divisive as 
Christianity, Humanism, or Buddhism. We 
would do well to contemplate the illusory 
nature of our quest for a universal religion. 

Derek Parker 
Muncie, Ind. 
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Courageously Faithful 

BRINGING PEACE 
by Alaine D. Duncan 

This room is a new room to most of 
us. I want to invite you to simply take 
some time to arrive in it. 

Go inside. Notice how you notice 
your molecules, some of them still on 
the Interstate, trailing along behind you, 
sliding under the doors or through the 
windows-arriving here, in your skin. 
Give them all the time they need to 
arrive here. 

Notice how you notice the floor 
underneath you- and whatever sense 
of grounding or support that comes as 
you bring your awareness to it. 

Notice how you notice that you are 
here, and you are surrounded by 
Quakers. . 

From this place, notice how you 
notice any way that you experience 
yourself as safe. Simply be with your 
sense of safety. Be with what happens 
as you orient yourself to your experience 
of safety. · 

Notice--have your shoulders 
dropped ? 

Do you feel heavier-or lighter in 
your body? 

Are you more present? 
Has your breath gotten deeper? 

Alaine D. Duncan, MAc., LAc., DipLAc., is a 
member of Adelphi (Md) Meeting. A longtime 
acupuncturist, she is executive director of Cross
ings HealingWorks (www.crossing;healingworks 
.org). This article describes her leading to bring 
peace to war in the bodies and souls of soldiers, 
their families, and their caregivers. She delivered 
this address during the opening plenary session of 
the Friends General Conference Gathering in 
j ohnstown, Pa., on june 28, 2008. The theme 
of the Gathering was "Courageously Faithfol " 
She also presented at the Armed Forces Health 
Protection Conference in August on Acupuncture 
for the Treatment ofTraumatic Stress, and on the 
impact the Restore & Renew WeUness Clinic 
described here iS having on compassion fatigue 
symptoms ofWalter Reed Army Medical Center 
caregivers. An interview she gave after the Gath
ering may be heard on NorthernSpiritRadio.orgs 
''Spirit in Action. " 
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Has your heart slowed? 
Do you feel just a little bit easier, 

more relaxed, better? 
Notice how you notice the 

atmosphere in the room. Notice how it 
might be different for you. I invite you 
to listen-and to continue to notice 
yourself. 

I am a Quaker 
I am a Taoist, Buddhist, Christian 

Quaker. 
I am an acupuncturist 
A trauma therapist 
A peace activist 
A healer. 

Early every Wednesday morning I 
sit in gathered silence in the belly 
of Walter Reed Army Medical 

Center. I sit with a group of acupunctur
ists and body-workers. O ur Restore & 
Renew Wellness Clinic will treat around 
70 nurses and doctors, social workers and 
chaplains, administrators and orderlies, 
physical therapists and food service work
ers--civilians and soldiers. We bring 
peace to the very tangible experience of 
war that soldiers bring home with them 
and give unknowingly and unbidden to 
their caregivers. 

And on every Thursday morning, I 
travel to the Veterans Administration 
Hospital- to their War-Related Illness 
and Injury Study Center where I serve as 
an acupuncturist, using needles as an in
strument of peace for veterans of war. 

Each day and in every treatment I call 
on Abba- Father God for his bedrock of 
protection, safety, and forgiveness. I call 
on Aroma-Mother God for her peace 
in the quiet, dark places, for her mysteri
ous gift of healing, for her unboundaried 
presence. I feel their presence fill the 
room-and it carries my words, my hands, 
my needles. 

Together Abba-Aroma, Mother-Father 
God, welcomes home warriors, forgives 
them the sins of war, and heals wounds in 
the bodies and souls of soldiers, of soldiers 

and their nurses, soldiers and their lovers, 
soldiers and their children, soldiers and 
their chaplains. 

How did this work come to be the piv
ot around which my mind and heart 
revolve? What have I learned that is wor
thy to share this evening-with you, in 
the context of Faithful Courage? 

In the fall of 2004 I "happened" to 
hear Kevin and Joyce Lucey interviewed 
on the radio. Their son, Lance Corporal 
Jeffrey Lucey, had come home from Iraq 
in 2003. Unable to cope with what he had 
seen, and what he had been asked to do, 
he committed suicide. His dad is a social 
worker, his mom a nurse. He couldn't 
have asked for more active, involved, or 
loving parents. 

My first thought: acupuncture could 
have made a difference for this young 
man, and for his family-what a shame 
the Veterans Administration wasn't set up 
to offer it to him. I was filled with a feel
ing, a knowing, that it didn't have to be 
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this way for Jeff or for his family. I lost that 
thought in the day-to-day of life until, 
three months later, I again "happened" to 
hear the Luceys interviewed. 

This time I woke ur-I said to myself, 
"I am the director of a complementary 
healing center; I am in a position to bring 
together a group of healers who can make 
a difference for soldiers, their families, and 
their caregivers." It was a leading, and it 
picked me up. 

We birthed our nonprofit affiliate, 
Crossings HealingWorks, with a mission 
to. "bring ancient healing traditions that 
restore and renew the body, mind, and 
spirit of people touched by trauma--cre
ating peace for one family, one commu
nity, one world-one person at a time." 

FRIENDS J oURNAL November 2008 

Did it take courage? Yes-I hid my 
three-pointed hat, took the bumper stick
ers off my car, and went undercover with 
my teeth chattering the first few times I 
walked through the gates ofWalter Reed. 
What ifl was found out? Would they cast 
me out? Ridicule me? Court-martial me? 
Worse yet-Google me? 

Did it take faithfulness? Yes-this is 
something I have learned about leadings. 
They carry us past, over, and through our 
fear. It was no longer an option for me to 
not engage in a deeply personal way with 
people wounded by war. My leading to do 
this work helped me transcend the "us 
and them" dichotomy that exists not only 
berween Quakers and the military-but 
berween those of us who are "outside the 

~ 
~ 

gates" with those of us who live and work ~ 
"inside the gates." 'S 

This is a different kind of peace work. d:! 
I never thought I was doing enough for 
peace because I wasn't doing big things
like organizing massive demonstrations. 
Now I have discovered that the small act 
of placing a small needle in the small ear 
of an Army medic at Walter Reed is 
absolutely and unequivocally peace work. 
I discover that not only is it okay to work 
for peace within my domain- it is my 
calling to work for peace within my 
domain and not someone else's domain. I 
have found what I call my divine enough. 
Berween God and me, it's enough; I am 
enough. I have found my divine enough. 

I have immersed myself in the study of 
trauma. I have learned something of how 
it impacts our body/mind/spirit-and 
how we heal from the disorganization it 
creates. My goals? 
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we know that unresolved trauma is a 
principal cause of violent, impulsive acts. 
Traumatic reenactment is one way our 
unconscious minds attempt to complete 
and ?ring closure to life-threatening 
expenences. 

• to keep these folks in healthy relation
ships with their children-an impor
tant task, since we know that the chil
dren of parents who are so traumatical
ly frozen that they can't gaze lovingly 
into their infants' eyes have higher rates 
of drug abuse and suicide than those 
whose parents made visual and tactile 
connection with them as infants. This is 
how the dynamics of trauma get passed 
on in families. 

• to help these folks make thoughtful, 
flexible, creative contributions in our 
political discourse--decisions that are 
not straight-jacketed and molded by 
fear sold cheap by our political leaders. 
I've learned a few things, and have lots 

more to learn. 
I've learned that the impact of war is 

not limited to the persons who served, 
their time of service, or the geographic 
borders of their service. Their caregivers, 
their families, their communities--our 
whole nation is impacted by soldiers com
ing home and bringing the trauma of war 
home with them. Trauma is a vibrational 
illness, and it is catching-like the flu. I 
have also been heard to say that recovery 
from trauma is equally catching- it 
spreads like honey on warm toast. 

In the face of trauma, our neurological 
systems go on high alert. We flee, fight, or 
freeze. The response we make is highly 
variable and dependent on how our cre
ator wired our unique neurological sys
tems. Some of us are made to fight-we 
are she-bears, we charge when attacked, 
and others are made to flee-we are 
white-tailed deer, we run and get out of 
the way. Still others become immobilized 
and freeze- we are opossums. It is not 
better to be a she-bear, a white-tailed deer, 
or an opossum-we all are part of cre
ation, and we are wired to survive. 

The most primitive parts of our brains 
govern our survival responses; it is not 
under our conscious control. Our response 
has nothing to do with our valor, honor, 
dignity, compassion, or our value as a 
human being. Our cognitive minds play 
no role in these decisions; they are not en
gaged, nor are they useful to our survival 
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when we are facing danger. 
We cannot will our 

fight/flight/freeze response 
away, we cannot educate it 
away, we cannot pretend it 
doesn't exist and be in 
meaningful dialogue apout 
violence or passivity in our 
families and communities, 
about war and peace at home or abroad. 
We wouldn't really want to lose our fight 
response anyway-it is what allows a 110-
pound woman to lift an automobile off 
her child. 

When· I think about the query, "Do 
my actions serve to take away the root 
cause of war?" I think about this primitive 
survival · response. How do my actions 
help to bring some measure of freedom to 
this primitive instinct? I say: unwinding, 
transforming, releasing stuck trauma re
sponses in the body/mind/spirit of indi
viduals who have experienced war is fun
damental to finding peace in our families, 
communities, and world. 

A story: "Joe" is a nuclear, biological, 
and chemical warfare specialist. He was 
fresh home from Iraq. He had migraine 
headaches and ruptured discs in his neck 
from carrying armor. He described his 
sleep by saying, "I flip-flop like a fish on a 
pier." He admitted to using alcohol to 
excess in order to sleep and to medicate 
his nightmares. 

He knew that as a Christian his task 
was to love others, and he named his job 
as a soldier to be a necessary evil- he used 
his forefinger and thumb to demonstrate 
picking off people behind furniture in 
my treatment room. He appeared dissoci
ated and disconnected_:_frozen-as he 
described this. 

His primary complaint was having lost 
70 percent of his vision in his lefr eye due 
to a retinal bleed. He was also concerned 
that his memory was not what he knew it 
to be. 

Difficulty sleeping is very common for 
trauma survivors, as are nightmares. The 
stress chemicals that help us be alert to 
danger get frozen and stuck on high alert 
and don't turn off easily. Protective at one 
time in our past, they now get in the way 
of sleep and healing. Helping to thaw that 
freeze and find internal peace and quiet is 
part of trauma recovery. 

Symptoms in the head and neck are 
also very common in trauma. We use our 
sense organs to orient to trauma, and that 
orienting response leaves us hypervigilant. 
It is common for people to grind their 
teeth, have neck pain or restricted range 
of motion in their necks, ringing in their 
ears, or eye symptoms afrer trauma. 

These are some of my notes: 

"I'm like a turtle-slow, sti ll, quiet." 
(Where do you feel that?) 

"In my chest." 
"When I'm not a turtle-l 'm a 

dragon-fire, fighting, hot." (Touch into 
the edge of that.) 

"Also in my chest." 
(He discharges with some light 

trembling and shaking in the liver and 
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gallbladder meridians in his legs.) 
"When I make contact with my 

spiritual self I feel expanded in my chest 
and more like a man. My legs are 
lighter and my shoulders are relaxed." 

"I'd like to poke a needle in my eye 
to let the blood out." (See yourself 
doing that.) 

" I'm a beekeeper-<alm, resistant to 
stinging." (Feel that feeling.) 

"I feel so different in my psyche since 
coming home. I'm trying to come back. 
People have me in a groove and I'm 
different. Some parts of me I like and 
some I don't. I don't feel at home. I'm 
trying to come home." 

"My skin feels like dragon skin- it's 
hot and tight." (Feel that.) 

" I'm going to turn it over to God." 
(Feel that; take your time.) · 

" My skin feels new, it's cool and 
green and full of life." (Feel that.) 

"There's a bubble in my belly- it 
wants to rise, I feel like laughing and 
smiling. It's all so ridiculous. I want to 
send this feeling to my wife." (Feel that.) 

This is over the course of four sessions. 
I used acupuncrure points primarily on 
his liver and gallbladder pathways
meridians that run from the eye, across 
the head in multiple bands, down the 
neck, and on down to the foot along the 
outside of our bodies, and then up the 
inside of the leg and to the chest. They 
help us with our vision- both our eyes 
and our mind's eye; with our ability to see 
a new future. They help our emotions 
move smoothly, past life's obstacles that 
might otherwise leave us frustrated and 
angry. They help soothe and settle stuck 
fight responses. Some of the points I used 
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Regulator, Bright and C lear, Chapter 
Gate, Rooted Spirit, Flowing Valley, and 
Gate of Hope. 

H is last session-his eye had recov
ered, his memory was better, he was sleep
ing, and he felt more relaxed overall. 

He had interviewed for a position with 
the Strategic War Command: cloth nap
kins, cryst?l glassware, and a six-figure 
salary. He was bubbling over, talking fast. 
I asked him to slow down and check in 
with his body. How did he feel when he 
was there? 

" Numb in my head, pain in my belly" 
(he points to his liver) "and I want to 
get drunk." (Feel that.) 

"Those people are crazy." (Feel that.) 
" It's not for me-l don't belong 

there." (Feel that.) 
"I feel a lump in my throat." (Feel that.) 
He begins to tear up. He wants to cry 

and scream. I encourage him to see 
himself screaming as loud as he needs 
to and crying as much as he needs to
silently. 

He's a pretty stoic guy. 
He says "Profanity" and holds his 

head in his hands and weeps. 
He says "Violence" and holds his 

head in his hands and weeps. 
He says "Rage" and holds his head 

in his hands and weeps. 
He says "Killing" and holds his head 

in his hands and weeps. 
He says "Grief' and holds his head 

in his hands and weeps. 
He says "Loss" and holds his head 

in his hands and weeps. 
We sit quietly for a time. 
He speaks of his fear of meeting 

others' expectations, of the rejection: 
"Who will I be to the world of 

violence if I am not violent?" 
"When I am here, I am more 

powerful than all the world 's armies." 
" I feel hope for the first time in a 

longtime." 
" I am a simple man who no one 

can see." 

He left the army. H e left a $400,000 re
tirement package and the possibility of a 
very cushy job at the Pentagon. H e went 
home to the Midwest to be a spiritual 
leader for his four children. H e went to 

tend his bees and go back to his civilian job. 
He told me he was going to write to 

think he healed his karma on that day. 
He sent me this poem a couple of 

weeks later: 

The Simple Man 
I am a simple man. 
No one can see me. 
Sometimes a few see me. I was born 

green. 
When I am hidden, is when I am 

most visible. 
I am more powerful than all the 

world 's armies. 
I can kill you but I choose not to. 
My body strikes like the leopard, or 

my mind. 
Hands you a blossoming flower. 
Go slowly. Your time for peace is near. 
I am a simple man. 
I will stop the tears and bring a joyful 

silence. 

Friends, this is peace work. This is the 
grittiest, grimiest, dirtiest, and most mean
ingful peace work I have ever done-in 
the shattered hearts and minds of the vet
erans of war. 

T he ancient C hinese said that life hap
pens in a dynamic tension between oppo
sites. Let's look at "courageously faithful." 

Courage. Do you hear the Latin root 
for heart, cour, in courage? Courage be
longs to the heart. The heart belongs to 

the fire element- fire is summer, passion, 
expansion, connection, fullness, love. Fire 
lS yang. 

Faithful. Faithfulness belongs to the 
water element, to the kidney, to the winter, 
to the questions, "Do I have enough crop 
stored away? How long will the cold last? 
Will I survive?" Water is cold, contempla
tive, quiet, interior, wise. Water is yin. 

Fire without water to temper it burns 
wildly-like the wildfires we have wit
nessed out West. Water without fire to 
warm it is inert, frozen. Neither lives with
out the other. 

Courage cannot live separately from 
faithfulness any more than the front of 
your hand can exist without the back of 
your hand. All courage without faithful
ness is a bull in a china shop on a manic 
episode; all fai thfulness without courage is 
an icicle in a very cold,_ dark cave. 

Life happens in dynamic tension be
tween water and fire,· yin and yang, be
tween courage and faithfulness, war and 
peace-two poles, one life force. 
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called it by its acupuncture point name: 
Within the Breast. It governs the electri
cal current that brings coherence and rela
tionship between our breath and heart
beat. It is profoundly impacted by over
whelming life events. Those of you who 
have experienced · automobile accidents, 

STEP THROUGH 

The shining door 

I look at during 

morning stretches 

floats up dark 
before me when 

I close my eyes, 

imprinted in reverse 
and framed in silver. 

"Come," it calls. "Step 

through. There is 

your other wakening 

to do, your sleepy 

inner eye to open, 
blink, wash clear. 

"Wait with it 

in the welter 

while it finds 

its focus. Come, 

you know the Deep 

will gift you, 
what is truly 

needful, show. 

"Come, toil not yet. 

Let morning slowly 
flower. Once 

inner eye is single, 
power." 

-Helen weaver Horn 

Helen ~aver Horn lives in New Marshfield, 
Ohio. 
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becoming quite shallow. T his is part of a 
whole-body response that allows you to 
survive what your body perceived to be 
life-threatening. 

When we fmd our way to safety-in 
our bodies, not in our intellects-there is 
greater congruence between our heartbeat 
and our breath-and there is greater con
gruence between our heartbeat, our 
breath, and the generation of alpha waves 
in our brains. Alpha waves are highly cor
related with states of compassion, empa
thy, creativity, and serenity. 

The Chinese use the same character for 
heart and mind. They knew that when we 
are troubled in our hearts, we are also 
troubled in our minds- and that peace-

ON HILLS OF DUST 

On hills 
of dust 
I sing 
my song. 

I take in breath 
and let it out 

not because 
the dust or hills 
will listen or remember 

but that a maple 
near a grove 
of pines 

stands tall 
in orange and red and yellow 

and, somehow, 
for 
whatever reason 
here am I 

to sing. 

-Marilyn Morrison 

Marilyn Morrison lives in Landisville, Pa. 
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When I have a greater sense of internal 
coherence, when I am embodied, present, 
feeling safe-when my heart is beating 
peacefully in the kingdom of my body
my brain generates alpha waves, and
this is important, so listen closely: My 
heart entrains your brain's creation of alpha 
waves-if we are touching or in close prox
. imity. My peacefol heart entrains your brain 
to create electrical currents that are highly 
correlated with states of compassion, empa
thy, creativity, and serenity. 

O ur Restore & Renew Wellness Clin
ic at Walter Reed has rreated over 1,100 
members of their staff-that is, 15 percent 
of their 7,000 members. More than 300 
have come five times or more. Each one 
goes back to work with a more peaceful 
heart, a quieter mind, a more coherent 
energy system. Each one goes back to work 
as an alpha wave machine--carrying 
vibrations of compassion, empathy, creativ
ity, and serenity to their patients and their 
patients' moms, dads, lovers, and children. 

Friends-this is peace work. 
Being fully present with each other, in 

embodied states of love and compassion, 
affects our biology and our energy field. It 
creates more order, more flexibility, more 
balance in the electrical currents that 
guide our nervous system and all the nerv
ous systems we touch. Trauma resolution 
spreads like honey on warm toast. 

Small things done in big ways. A smile. 
A hug. Care-filled and thoughtful listen
ing. Being embodied, presen t, living from 
our experience of safety rather than our 
fear helps to create more peaceful, cre
ative, compassionate vibrations in the 
minds of the people close to us. 

Who do you think of as other- and can 
you find your way to being embodied, 
present, engaged when you are with them? 

Who do you think of as other-and 
can you find a way to be in your embod
.ied experience of safety when you are 
with them? 

Who do you think of as other-and 
can you meet them outside of judging 
their trauma response as inferior or supe
rior to yours? 

Who can you find to create a peace
filled vibration with that can quite literal
ly change the world? 

What is your domain? 
What is a small thing you can do in a 

big way for peace within your domain? 
What is your divine enough? 0 
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HOLY YIELDING 
A Lesson from the Gathering 
by Murray Richmond 

L ""April, I - "'i=l (0 load " 
workshop for the Gathering this past 
summer. I had not planned on attending, 
and certainly had not planned on taking 
on a leadership role. But the person who 
asked me said the organizers wanted sever
al options for workshops on the Bible, and 
they only had one. Since I teach a Bible 
survey class at University of Alaska, I was 
asked if I would design and lead a work
shop that was somehow related to the Bible. 

It was an opportunity-a divine op
portunity. I didn't really give it a lot of 
thought, but decided I would yield to the 
opportunity and started making plans. 
Living in Alaska, attending the Gathering 
was a pretty expensive proposition for me, 
but for some reason it seemed I should 
make the effort. 

I was given a lot of leeway as to what 
kind of workshop to offer. "Something on 
the Bible" was my only guideline, and so 
I decided to do it on something I had nev
er taught before, but that interested me 
greatly-how to use the Bible as a tool for 
spiritual growth. I called it "A User's 
Guide to the Bible," and I was really inter
ested to see where this topic would take 
me. Since I had never led a workshop at 
Gathering before and really didn't know 
what to do, I tried my best to be prepared 
for whatever situation arose. I planned 
each day's activities, and I made handouts 
for a variety of exercises we could do dur
ing the week. 

At our first meeting on Sunday, I 
found that about half the group was com
posed of lifelong Quakers and the other 
half were spouses of Quakers, who identi-

Murray Richmond attends Chena Ridge Meet
ing in Fairbanks, Alaska. He is chaplain of Fair
banks Memorial Hospital and Denali Center. 
He teaches Religion at University of Alaska in 
Fairbanks. He was a Presbyterian minister for 
11 years before finding the local Friends meeting. 
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O NCE IN A WHILE YOU GET SHOWN THE LIGHT 
I N THE STRANGEST OF PLACES IF YOU LOOK AT IT RIGHT. 

-ROBERT H UNTER 

fied themselves as being primarily Presby
terian, Methodist, or Anglican. Some 
were clearly theists, and some were clear
ly not. Some knew a lot about the Bible 
(a few knew more than I did), while oth
ers were beginners at reading it. 

It looked like a daunting group to lead, 
and I was feeling pretty spooked about 
how the rest of the week would go. But I 
ran into three different people from my 
meeting who all gave me the same basic 
affrrmation: do what you do best, and use 
your gifts. I took this to mean that the 
challenges I saw were just another divine 
opportunity to use my gifts and talents for 
spiritual growth-my own growth, and 
the growth of others. 

The class did not go as I expected-it 
went better. Not surprisingly, I suppose, I 
found that half the lesson plans I made 
were useless given the situation "on the 
ground" (that is, in the classroom), as were 
half of the handouts I made. Each night I 
took some time revising my plans, and 
revisions occurred even as I was facilitating 
the workshop. For example, I had a series 
of opening exercises, which I figured 
would take about 30 minutes, but almost 
all of them ended up taking an hour and 
a hal£ It was a very good hour and a half, 
but an unexpected amount of time that 
entailed more yielding on my part. Instead 
of forcing my agenda on the group, I real
ized that using my gifts meant being flex
ible and accepting of the needs of the peo
ple who were there. My choice was to do 
what I had planned to do, in the amount 
of time I had planned for it, or to yield to 
the Spirit and see where that took us. 

As I yielded, the result was a thing of 
beauty. On the second to last day, after 
doing one of the opening exercises, one 
group member shared that she had gotten 
exactly what she had come for. She didn't 
elaborate, but it was clear that something 

was working. 
Earlier on in the week, on the second 

day of the Gathering, while I was in the 
cafeteria-a situation that could best be de
scribed as "combat eating," where around 
800 people swarmed into a building 
designed for 500-a woman I had never 
seen before walked up to me and said, 
"You are a healer, right?" I was taken aback, 
but nodded, and said, "Yes, I am a hospi
tal chaplain." She then invited me to the 
organizing meeting of the Gathering 
Healing Center that afternoon. 

Here was another spiritual opportuni
ty, and again I yielded to it. I went to the 
organizing meeting, and discovered that 
the person who originally asked me to 
come-the one who had pointed to me as 
a healer-had actually mist;tken me for 
someone else. Of all the people she could 
have called a healer, she happened upon 
me! It was an accidental encounter that 
led to a divine appointment and a spiri
tual opportunity. 

So again I yielded, and again the fruits 
were delicious. For the few people I saw, I 
happened to have just what they needed. 
One encounter particularly stands out 
because the fact that I am an Alaskan and 
work in the healthcare field was crucial 
background for the interaction I had with 
that person. And as often happens, the 
more I gave the more I received in the 
process. While healing others, I found real 
healing for my own soul. 

The last days of my trip east were also 
defined by yielding, but of a different sort. 
After the Gathering, I took my nine-year
old son to Washington, D.C., for a few 
days. I had things I wanted to do, which 
mostly involved visiting various art muse
ums. My son had an entirely different 
agenda. I did manage to drag him to one 
art museum, which held his interest for all 
of three minutes, and the rest of the time 
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the monuments, especially the Washing
ton Monument, the Museum of Natural 
History, and the Air and Space Museum. 
He wanted to go the Mall and watch peo
ple play baseball. He wanted to eat at a 
hot dog stand, ride the Metro, and play in 
fountains. All this we did. At the end of 
our time in the city, I asked him what his 
favorite part of the trip was, and he 
replied, "Spending time with you." The 
fruit hardly gets more delicious than that. 

While I was at the Gathering, I picked 
up Thomas Kelly's A Testament of Devo
tion, which I read while in D. C. The sec
ond chapter is called "Holy Obedience," 
which I tried to plow through as quickly 
as possible both because I didn't feel I 
needed to read about obedience and 
because I don't like the idea of holy obe-
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SOnS I am a Quaker is because I don't like 
people telling me what to do. But I kept 
getting stuck in that chapter. Apparently 
the Spirit had something to say to me 
through Kelly. Instead of plowing onto 
the next chapters, I read and reread the 
pages on Holy Obedience, wondering 
what lesson it had for me. 

T he lesson became clear as I was sitting 
in meeting the week afrer I returned. I was 
thinking about my experiences at Gather
ing and with my son, and realized that all 
this yielding was indeed a form of divine 
obedience. I always thought of obedience 
as something that is by nature dreary, dull, 
and painful. But this was a happy yield
ing, and the fruits were delicious. Every 
time I yielded to the divine opportunities, 
I found blessings upon blessings, and it 

Courageously Faithful 
Scenes from the 2008 Friends 
General Conference Gathering 
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when we yield to God we hear ourselves 
being called Home to feed upon green pas
tures and walk beside still waters. "It is life 
beyond the fevered strain" (his emphasis). 

I wonder how many spiritual opportu
nities I have missed over the years because 
I was too busy or self-absorbed to notice 
they were being offered up to me. This 
year the Gathering was, for me, a time to 
respond to those opportunities, which led 
to a many-coursed spiritual banquet. 

As I awoke to return to work on my 
first morning back, I could not help but 
think, "What spiritual opportunities will 
come my way this day? And will I yield to 
them?" There are days we learn to see the 
world through new lenses, and my new 
spectacles are the lenses of holy yielding to 
divine opportunities. 0 
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SHORE MEETING 
(Friends General Conference 
Cape May, Nj, 1968) 

Silently sitting 

Sheltered over the sea 

Soft pluvial mist enveloped 

Swelling droplets hasten 

Harder, harder, 

Pelt ing 

Faster, faster, 

Beating a steady 

Drumming crescendo 

Rain, Wind, Waves 

Divinely enfolding silent meditants 

Two ghostly spirits 
In ethereal solemnity 

Close windows and doors. 

But cold damp mist 

Pervades 
Above wind's roar 

Rain's rhythm 

Ocean's pounding 

From their fragile refuge 

Stillness 

Stretches out 

In the assailing, rhythmic power 
All souls are one 

All hearts transcend the tumu lt 

In total peace 

No cough, no baby's cry, 

no restless child's shuffle 

Breaks storm's rugged rapture 

Beyond time ard place 

Peace and oneness 

All seeing, all hearing 

Souls breathing love 
In the divine Presence 

- Laura Neece-Baltaro 

Laura Neece-Baltaro is a member of 
Rochester (NY.) Meeting. 
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A Model 
for Growth and Rejuvenation 

of Monthly Meetings 

G rowing up in Mome>town (N.j.) 
Meeting, I remember being in awe of a 
meetinghouse that was, at least to a small 
child, filled with weighty Quakers. I 
found them impressive, imposing, and 
maybe even a little scary. They expressed 
themselves with great seriousness of 
purpose, giving voice to their convictions 
with passion and precision. They filled 
the space physically and spiritually. 

I left Moorestown in 1968 to go to 
college and did not return until more 
than 30 years later to head my alma 
mater, Moorestown Friends School. 
Like many nomadic Friends, I retained 
my membership in my home meeting 
over those many years, but living in 
places like West Virginia, Maine, and 
Vermont made my visits to Moores
town infrequent. 

Upon my return in 2001, I found a 
dramatic change in my meeting. 
Though still one of the largest in 
Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, Moores
town Meeting is much smaller than it 
was in the 1960s. Even more worri
some, typical attendance on Sunday is 
rarely more than one-fifth of the mem
bership. There are still weighty Friends in 
our meeting, but they are few in number 
and, with several notable exceptions, are 
of advanced age. My meeting is still a 
wonderful spiritual home, but unless 
something fundamental changes, its 
future does not look bright. 

These problems are not limited to 
Moorestown Meeting. In the Janu
ary/February 2007 issue of PYM News, 
Mark Myers, interim general secretary of 
Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, cited serious 

Lany ~n Meter, a member of Moorestown 
{NJ) Meeting, is head of Moorestown Friends 
School 
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erosion in membership and suggested 
that these losses, which are shared by oth
er unprogrammed meetings in the Unit
ed States, place "a cloud over. [the] future" 
of the Religious Society of Friends. This 
decline may explain reports from many 
monthly meetings of snippy in-fighting, 
confusion over goals, and an overwhelm
ing sense of worry and fatigue. There is 

When I hear the 
membership statistics, 

the expressions of 
anguish, and the cries 

for action, they all have 
a very familiar ring. 
Where have I heard 

them before? 

even talk of a "death spiral." 
Are the testimonies and ideas of the 

Religious Society of Friends obsolete? I 
cenainly don't think so, and many Friends 
I know feel that our beliefs cry out with 
greater relevance today than at any rime in 
the Society's long history. 

When I hear the membership statistics, 
the expressions of anguish, and the cries 
for action, they all have a very familiar 
ring. Where have I heard them before? 
The answer may come as a surprise: the 
Appalachian Trail. 

This feeling of decline describes the sit
uation that existed 30 years ago within the 
Appalachian Trail Conference (ATC)-

the confederation of 30 volunteer-based 
trail clubs from Maine to Georgia that 
built and maintain the AT. The solution 
that was developed on the Appalachian 
Trail--one that encouraged and enabled 
the local clubs to grow and renew them
selves- might serve as a useful model for 
reinvigorating monthly meetings. 

Conceived in 1921, the Appalachian 
Trail is the nation's premier long-dis
tance hiking trail, covering more than 
2, 100 miles in 14 states. Yet, 30 years 
ago, nearly half of the trail was located 
on private land, subject to degradation 
and closure by loggers and developers. 
The quality and even the continuity of 
the Appalachian Trail were threatened. 
The trail dubs, for their pan, were bur
dened not only by the need to make 
frequent relocations but by the heavy 
impact of burgeoning hiker use on the 
trail and its facilities, all at a time when 
many were experiencing aging and 
shrinking membership. 

The good news in 1978 that the 
Carter Administration would make 
acquisition of a permanent corridor for 
the Appalachian Trail a top priority 

was tempered by a fear within the already 
demoralized trail clubs that, in the face of 
a massive federal presence, they would be 
unable to preserve the volunteer-based 
system along the trail. Though no one 
wanted to say it, the trail had become in 
many ways a project for professionals, not 
for amateurs. 

Into this situation stepped a visionary 
National Park Service (NPS) executive, 
the late David ("Dave") A. Richie. Dave 
was the nephew of DavidS. Richie, much 
beloved by Quakers and others for his 
social activism and the creation of his 
Weekend Workcamp program in West 
Philadelphia. Dave Richie, like his uncle, 
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grew up in Moorestown and 
attended Moorestown Friends 
School and Haverford College. 

It was my good fortune to 
work with Dave Richie on the 
AT. Project. As executive direc
tor of the Appalachian Trail 
Conference (ATC), I headed 
the "private" side of the Project, 
representing the trail clubs and 
about 20,000 at-large members. 
Dave, as project manager of the 
NPS Appalachian Trail Project 
Office, headed the "public" side. 
Two Quaker Moorestonians 
leading this complex project and working 
and living a few blocks apart in Harpers 
Ferry, West Virginia, was a remarkable 
and happy coincidence. 

Dave was an ardent beljever in grass
roots volumeerism. Working with NPS 
and ATC colleagues, he recommended 
that the conference hire field representa
tives-young, idealistic people to be 
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trained in trail work and organizational 
dynamics. The aim was to build the clubs 
by having the "field reps" help them on 
the complex issues that were initially be
yond the clubs' abilities, with the expecta
tion that they would eventually be able to 
sustain many of these efforts themselves. 

The key mechanjsm for volunteer 
development and accountability was to 

have the field reps work wjth the clubs 
on Local Management Plans (LMPs). 
These plans, developed by each of the 
clubs according to a loose template, 

Left: Dave A Richie (in T-shirt) 
with an ATC Fidd representative 
and National Park Service 
employees on the App Trail in 
\rugUUa,aboutl992 

Below: An ATC staff member 
instructs trail volunteers. 

t 
~ 
~ 

~ 
encouraged them to think com- 2 
prehensively about their re- ~ 
sponsibilities on the trail and to ~ 
the public. The ATC field rep- f 
resentatives played a major role ~ 
in guiding the LMP process, ~ 
but they were never the authors "" 
of these plans. 

These efforts worked remarkably well. 
The combination of the Local Manage
ment Plans and field rep system stimulat
ed growth in the trail clubs to the point 
that, in 1986, the federal government 
made an unprecedented formal "delega
tion" of management responsibility to the 
Appalachian Trail Conference and its 
member clubs for the thousands of acres 
of Park Service-acquired portions 
of the AT. Today, 99 percent of the 

Continued on page 42 
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by Harrison Roper 

C hildren love secrets, and they 
sometimes hint about them 
to their playmates. In this 
way, the fascination of a 

long-held secret has kept alive a tantaliz-
ing moment in the life of a northern 
Maine pioneer Quaker family. The year 
was about 1860. T he home of the Haines 
family was almost directly west of Mon
son Pond, several miles south ofFort Fair
field. Across the pond was Canada. 

The children had been sent 
upstairs to bed, but not all of them 
had gone to sleep as they had sensed 
something important was happen
ing. Late at night when their father 
came home, they heard him quietly 
report to their mother, "Well, they 
are safe tonight." 

The children revealed their 
eavesdropping by asking their par
ents questions, and were firmly 
instructed never, ever to talk about 

·it. The only detail the children ever 
disclosed to their playmates was that 
there was said to be a hiding place 
somewhere in the church. 

Joseph Wingate Haines was the 
children's father, and Mary Briggs 
Haines was their mother. In 1844, 
the large and growing Haines fami
ly had journeyed through near
wilderness all the way from Hallow
ell, Maine, to build a sawmill and 
settle on a grant of 1,000 acres of 
partially cleared land. They had brought 
with them the necessary machinery for a 
water-powered sawmill, household goods, 
farming equipment, and an undocu
mented (but near-certain) dedication to 
the cause of antislavery-a movement 
that was sweeping New England in the 

Harrison Roper is a member of the Houlton
Woodstock Worship Group, New Brunswick 
Monthly Meeting, Canadian Yearly Meeting. 
Before he and his wife, Marilyn, moved to 
Maine in 1982, they were members of Haver
ford (Pa.) Meeting for 17 years. 
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years before the Civil War. 
The Haineses were the first of a num

ber of Quaker families who settled in the 
area in the next decades with names such 
as Sampson, Partridge, Estes, Nichols, 
Varney, and Hilton. A plain building for 
Quaker meetings was built in 1859 on 
level ground near a gentle hilltop. 

Today, that hilltop is still crowned by 
12 acres of very large "climax forest": 
maple trees interspersed among large 

boulders dropped by melting glacial ice 
thousands of years before. Hence the 
name of the meetinghouse: Maple Grove 
Friends Church, Vasselboro Quarter, 
New England Yearly Meeting. 

Extensive improvements were made 
45 years later, and today this small Friends 
church stands on its original rock founda
tion, lovingly restored to its 1906 condi
tion. Those improvements of 1906 had 
included a steeple, weather vane, tin ceil
ings and wainscoting all around, pews fac
ing a platform, a piano, and a stained-

It! 
glass window (from Boston) honoring 
William Penn Varney, a much-respected 
preacher, and his wife. 

A preacher? Yes, this was a pro
grammed meeting. And the late-20th
century restoration revealed a space below 
the platform (which had been covered 
with layers of old rugs and floorboards 
made from the window's packing crate), a 
space large enough for people to lie 
down-perhaps a hiding place! Accord

ing to a Haines descendant, the 
once-existing horse shed might also 
have been used as a hiding place for 
escaping slaves. 

During the 20th century, church 
membership dwindled as family 
farming gave way to industrial-scale 
agriculture. The building was sold to 
an Orthodox Presbyterian minister 
around the year 1965, and two 
decades later he donated it to the Fort 
Fairfield Heritage Historical Society. 

Inspired by local resident Ruth 
Reed Mraz, meticulous restoration 
of the Friends church was carried out 
with the help of her husband, 
Arthur, and other dedicated volun
teers. Ruth had attended the Quak
er Oak Grove-Coburn School in 
Maine as a child, and had always had 
a tenderness for Friends. She was 
very pleased to learn shortly before 
her death in early 2008 that she actu
ally had Quaker ancestry. T hanks to 

her, the Friends church is now listed as a 
National Historic Site of Underground 
Railroad importance. 

In 2000, for the dedication of the new
ly restored building, Quakers from Maine 
and Canada were invited, along with the 
many local supporters of the project. 
Among the many Friends present were 
John and Doris Calder of Long Reach, 
New Brunswick. John is a former C::lerk of 
Canadian Yearly Meeting, and he and 
Doris donated a British 1787 abolitionist 
"token" to the new cultural site. 
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At the dedication service, the well
researched local contribution to the 
Underground Railroad was discussed, 
there was a period of silent worship, and 
"Follow the Drinking Gourd" was sung. 
After much effort, Arthur Mraz was able 
to obtain a corresponding U.S. abolition
ist "token" dated 1838. Today both of 
these medallions, originally minted to be 
sold as fundraisers for the abolitionist 
cause, are on display in the restored 
Friends Church in Maple Grove. 

Of course, the parental secrecy of 
Joseph and Mary Haines that night so 
long ago had to do with the Undergrolind 
Railroad. Ruth Mraz's mother had heard 
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Page 16: Joseph and Mary Haines 

Left and below: Maple Grove Friends Church, showing 
the wooden platform at the front of the meeting room 

Bottom of page: Part of the stained glass packing crate 
used in the construction of the platform, under which 
escaping slaves may have slept 

the story as a child when playing with 
descendants of the Haines family and 
passed the story along to Ruth. 

There is some evidence of Under
ground Railroad (URR) activities at over 
100 sites in Maine. Sometimes fugitives 
would arrive in Bangor/Brewer by ship, 
and proceed from there by vari<?uS canoe 
and overland routes to safety in Canada. 

My ftrst inkling of surreptitious partic
ipation in URR activities by residents of 
Aroostook County was sparked by a child-

hood memory shared by Leona Lake Bell, 
a resident of Houlton, Maine, where my 
wife, Marilyn, and I have lived for 26 
years. One day when I asked some folks 
at a nursing horne about any farm mem

ories or URR stories, she sat up, sudden
ly alert, and told of a moment from her 
childhood when the grown-ups towering 
over her were talking about local people 
who had helped fugitive slaves through 
their small town and on to the north and 
east toward Canada. She was living at the 
time in the town of Oakfield, 15 miles 
west of Houlton and 70 miles southwest 
of Maple Grove. 

That is all she remembered, but, as she 
said, "I told myself, this is important and 
I will remember it." Some 75 years later, 
she related her memory to me and here it 
is now, in its entirety. I have since been 
told by others that three houses were used 

Continued on page 44 
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C. udad del Maiz, in 
the srate of San Luis 
Potosi, Mexico, is a 

four-stoplight town. Posted 
at the ftrst light is a sign that 
says, "Espere su luz." That is 
to say, "Wait for your light." 
As a Quaker, I read this as a philosophical 
reminder to wait for an understanding of 
the will of God or the flow of the Uni
verse. I open my mind and heart to the 
possibilities that the Spirit presents, while 
doing what I can to move my goals for
ward. It seems that we are a team. 

My husband, Steve, and I recently 
moved from Vermont to a rural commu
nity within an hour's drive of Ciudad del 
Maiz, translated from Spanish as "City of 
Corn." This physical and spiritual leap of 
Faith was powered by our goal of learning 
to live as neighbors with our friends south 
of the U.S./Mexican border. 

Espere su luz. The Spanish verb esper
ar implies hope as well as waiting. 
Esperanza is a common girl's name and 
one that I can understand parents 
wanting to give to a newborn child: 
someone whose life is all possibilities, 
as she could become anything; she 
could be great. By the way, "to give 
birth'' here is expressed poetically as dar 
a luz or to "give to light." 

We live in a camper that has a small 
solar panel to charge its batteries. O ver 
an average week we use a little more 
power than we collect. When our lights 
are getting too dim, we run a ser_ies of 

A. lAurel Green was a member of Putney 
{Vt.} Meeting for 20 years before moving to 
Mexico. She teaches English in her vilkzge 
there, and she is co-writing a book about her 
experiences. She can be reached at <growing 
@starband. net>. 
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by A. Laurel Green 

extension cords 
to the home of 

Rosario and Hector, 
our closest neighbors, to 
fully recharge the batter
ies from the power grid. 
We have been using the 
computer on its own bat
tery because we can eas
ily recharge it through 

the cigarette lighter in the truck as we 
drive to Ciudad del Maiz. 

At least once a month, the electricity is 
out all over our village. When this happens 
our friends say, "no hay luz," or "there is no 
light," even on the sunniest day. But Steve 
and I still have power and lights because 
of the batteries in the camper. Usually 
Rosario and Hector come over to watch a 
movie on our computer afrer the sun goes 
down on those dark and quiet evenings. 

We are building a small house on rent
ed land in the village. We want to keep 
our power use to a minimum when we 
move from living only in the camper to 

also having the added space of a small 
house. It simply seems like the right thing 
to do for our planet. Before leaving Ver
mont we gave away our kitchen appli
ances (toaster, blender, food processor, 
rice cooker, electric mixer, toaster oven, 
microwave) and most of our power shop 
tools. We did bring a circular saw and jig
saw to help with the construction of the 
house. We've realized that our neighbors 
here have few tools, but have multiple 
uses for each one. They rake time to do 
things by hand and rake pride in their 
work. We follow their example. 

The other motivation to minimize our 
power use is the three-tiered billing sys
tem of the Mexican Federal Electric Com
mission. The basic rate is federally subsi
dized at the equivalent of5.7 cents in U.S. 
dollars per kilowatt hour (kWh) for the 
first 150 kWh metered each month. The 
intermediate rate applied to the following 
100 kWh is about 9.3 cents. The fmallev
el is excedente or excess power use and costs 
19.8 cents per kWh, around three-and-a
half times the basic rate. Thus, economic 
incentive is built into the fee structure to 
encourage people to use less power. (More 
information is available in English at the 
electric commission's website <www.cfe 
.gob.mx>.) It is interesting to compare 
the average residential power rates in the 
U.S. at 10.52 cents per kWh. For more 

details see the Energy Information 
Administration website, which lists 
official energy statistics from the 
U.S. Government at <http://www 
.eia.doe.gov/cneaf/electricity/epm 
/table5 6 a.htmb. 

Thi;-w~ek we drove into Ciudad 
del Maiz to make arrangements for 
electrical service and water service 
to be installed for the house. In the 
center of the town there is a cathe
dral and a plaza with paths, bench
es, tall trees, and a gazebo big 
enough for a 12-piece band to play 
to a crowd. Next to the plaza is the 
municipal center complete with a 
jail and rodeo arena. There is also a 
cell phone store, furniture store, 
some restaurants, an Internet cafe, 
the one bank in town, and an ice 
cream shop. La comision de agua 
(the water commission) office is a 
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Below: Our camper-house and gardens 

Bottom of this page: Cooking and eating an American style 
spaghetti <linner with our English students 

half block uphill from the plaza. 
There we can pay a woman 
named Luz what we owe for our 
water bill. 

Then Steve and I entered the 
electric commission office and 
waited our turn at the window. 
The electric commission is just 
past the rodeo arena. I kind of 
expect the woman there might be 
named Agua, but I haven't yet 
asked her name. 

We had spent most of the past 
week doing everything we could 
to make the way ready for us to 
receive power: following a neigh
bor's detailed directions about 
how to build our own concrete 
power post, buying the needed 
materials for doing the wiring, 
and getting ready to sign up for 
service. Steve spent an afternoon 
digging a waist-deep hole during 
a driving rain storm. He was so dirty by 
the end that we went over to the pond 
next door, stood him in the muddy water, 
and scrubbed him down with a brush to 
get the caked d ay mud off his pants. 

T he next day we prepared the rein
forcing bar, or castillo, that would support 
the center of our ten-foot power post . . 
Manitas, our neighbor, came over on Sun
day, his one day off, to help mix and pour 
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cement for the footing of the post. Mon
day, we borrowed four motor-oil-soaked 
boards from another friend to use as 
forms for the post. It took us all day to get 
the forms in place and to position the 
receptacles for the meter and fuse box. By 
the time Manitas got home from work we 
had everything set to again mix the 
cement with his help and pour it by the 
bucketful down the inside of the forms 

from the top of a handmade 
ladder. After the cement hard
ened we removed the forms 
and finished doing the wiring 
necessary for installation of 
electrical service. 

Everything was ready. Now 
it was our turn to talk to 
the woman I think should 
be named Agua. She was all 
business: name, address, ac
tual location of the installa
tion, cost, billing procedures. 

While she was entering 
information on the comput
er, her co-worker sauntered 
through the office humming 
"The Lion Sleeps Tonight." 
At one point I sang a line and 
they both looked up and 
laughed, and Agua said, "She 
knows it!" Then her co-work
er played it on his celJ phone. 

That was a musical highlight for the day. 
After that, she told us the installers would 
come out within the week. 

We thanked her and let the next cus
tomer have his turn. Our attention was 
drawn to a detailed drawing of how a post 
should be installed with precise meuic 
measurements for all the various elements. 

Continued on page 46 
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-~found the Religious Society ofFriends 
when I was in middle school. An 
unpopular, misunderstood, "sensi

tive" child, I didn't identify with the con
servative culture. My parents were secu
lar, military Democrats. I found solace in 
books and in fantasy role-playing games. 
It was during one of my habitual "bath
room" breaks (I always sneaked off to the 
library) when the librarian gave me The 
Witch of Blackbird Pond to read. I identi
fied so closely with the Puritan girl who 
befriended the elderly Quakeress; it made 
me want to know more about the Quak
ers. Thanks to my librarian, who took me 
to books on the Underground Railroad 
and world religions, I found a people who 
I instantly admired for their strong Chris
tian beliefs that were radically different 
from the culture around them-a culture 
that even at that age I knew to be strik
ingly similar to that of the Southern Bap
tist-dominated town in which I lived. 

I imagine that it's a lesson they learned 
after the fact, but my parents' shock that 

Kevin-Douglas G. Olive is a member of Balti
more (Md.) Meetinf>Homewood, and attends 
Seton Hill Worship Group in Baltimore. A 
French teacher, he is a member of Friends Gen
eral Conference's Advancement and Outreach 
Committee. 
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Inset: First Friends Church in Knoxville, 
where the author first attended 

I would pick a Christian pacifist "cult" 
and their subsequent refusal to let me 
attend Friends meetings only embold
ened my quest to find out more about 
Friends. I am not exaggerating when I say 
that I read every book on Quakers that I 
could find in the public libraries from the 
age of 12 until I was 15 years old. To 
appease my parents, I also called every 
denomination in the Knoxville phone 
book and asked for their literature, and I 
made theological comparisons--compar
ing everyone to the Quakers. Finally, my 
parents relented, and when I was 15, I vis
ited First Friends Church and West 
Knoxville Friends Meeting. 

I was nonplused with the Friends 
Church. Their worship was too similar to 
the Church of Christ that my grand
mother attended. It didn't seem anything 
like the Quakerism of the books. The 
unprogrammed meeting had some won
derfully sweet people who attended, but 

the worship was so quiet! Where was 
the prophetic ministry? I wondered 
why no one spoke of Jesus. I prayed 
diligently for ten whole minutes and 
was left without anything else to say to 
God, so I just sat there bored to tears

literally wiping them away as I yawned for 
the rest of worship. There was something 
there, though, I thought to mysel£ and it 
seemed to me that I was missing it. The 
second time I carne back, I remember sit
ting in the silence, and this time being in 
some other space and time. I wasn't asleep 
and yet it felt like I was dreaming. There 
was some vocal ministry, and then silence, 
even in my own head. Then there was the 
voice: "Speak." Shocked, I looked around. 
No one. "Speak!" commanded the voice 
in my head. I protested that I had no idea 
what to say! No way was I going to speak 
in front of all of those adults! (There were 
no children my age in the room.) I began 
to argue with the voice until, weirdly, I 
realized that while my thoughts were 
going through a yes/no struggle with the 
voice, my mouth had already begun mov
ing. I was saying something! My mind 
rushed to catch up with my mouth, but i~ 
was too late. I was fmished. I had no idea 
what I had said. I was drenched in sweat. 

I was amazed. There is a God! Friends 
meeting was where I belonged. 
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theology, which I had' thought was uni
versally accepted, was in fact bothering 
Frisnds. I felt decreasingly safe both as a 
child and also as a Christian in the meet
ing. I confess to a hefty amount of teen
age "know-it-all" attitude that probably 
didn't help. Yet I was frustrated that my 

My parents' shock 
that I would pick 
a Christian pacifist 
((cult" and their 
subsequent refosal to 
let me attend Friends 
meetings only 
emboldened my quest. 

only options were an unpro
grammed meeting that seemed 
strongly anti-Christian, stuck in 
what seemed to me to be some sort 
of "we don't wanna grow" funk 
with an attitude of "don't say jesus 
because we are religious refugees," 
and the programmed meeting, 
which had very little Quaker dis
tinctiveness at all. 

What kept me at the unpro
grammed meeting was nothing 
other than a leading to be there. In 
that worship I felt God. I felt that 
what happened in the Scriptures 
was occurring in my own heart, 
that the God of]esus and Elizabeth 
and Ruth and Moses was "alive" 
and speaking to me. The unpro
grammed worship seemed especial
ly appropriate. In my own readings 
of Scripture, our worship seemed the 
most biblical of the alternatives I had. 
While the content of my vocal ministry 
rankled some (innocently arrogant, I was 
crazy in love with my new-found religion) 
there were those who encouraged me, 
especially my First-day school teacher. 
When, at 16 years old, I felt called to 
gospel ministry, I approached my meeting 
for a clearness committee, which they 
appointed. I wasn't comfortable that there 
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the end, they affirmed my calling to, min
istry. When I asked what to do next, they 
responded, "Wait on the Lord." I was so 
frustrated! How? I felt dismissed even 
while I was affirmed. One Friend learned 
of my calling and took me aside one day 
and said "Kevin, Quakers don't have min
isters. Perhaps you'd be happier with 
another faith?" It got to the point that my 
mother pulled me from the meeting. She 
began to believe that even this liberal 
group could behave similarly to the con
servative ones she rejected. It took Friends 
meeting with my parents and with me 
before my parents would allow me to 
return. Return I did, and I worshiped 
every week with these Friends until the 
day I left for Guilford. They sent me off 
with a party and lots of hugs. 

My spiritual relationship with God is 
what made me quake. The experience of 
early Friends, whose writings I read daily 
and regularly, spoke to my very condition 
at the time and so I didn't feel alone in 
that Southern Baptist culture of "believe 

or be damned." While my friends (Quak
er and not) in high school turned to every 
alternative rel igion, including Satanism; . 
Wicca, evangelical Christianity, and athe
ism, I delved deeper into my own tradi
tion, finding great power in Friends 
understanding of Jesus, the Light, and the 
power of prayer and faithfulness. The 
Jesus of Quakerism was no less alive and 
present than in any other Christian faith. 
I never saw Jesus as one who judged, hat-

darkness in our hearts and helpi';;g us to 

clean house. Even though I was frustrated 
with my meeting, I saw the beauty of 
Quakerism as a whole and longed for the 
power in my own Life and my own meet
ing that was prevalent in earlier times. I 
wanted to be transformed into what God 
wanted me to be; I wanted to be a "true 
Quaker." 

I have been blessed as a young adult to 
have been a regular member at several 
other meetings: programmed, unpro
grammed, Friends United Meeting, 
Friends General Conference, and aligned 
with both. Guilford College was crucial to 
my staying a Friend instead of complete-
ly abandoning my faith for a secular life 
based on gay pop-culture. My freshman 
year, I came out as a gay man, and came 
out so forcefully I blew down doors! I was ~ 
involved in the lntervarsity Christian Fel- "' 
lowship, the largest student group at Guil- ~ 
ford at the time. When I helped to found ~ 
the queer student group, and we celebrat- ~ 
ed National Coming Out Day, it didn't go j 

over too well. Imervarsity set up a booth 
in the student union protesting homosex
uality and blaming the spread of AIDS 
on homosexual men. When I told them 
that I came out to God in the rose garden 
by Mary Hobbs Hall and instead of tak
ing his Light away God anointed me with 
love, they told me I was listening to Satan. 
The resulting argument left lntervarsity 
in shambles, and Gay Lesbian Straight 
Alliance stronger (later "Allies" and 
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Christian. I turned to paganism and the 
Goddess for comfort. 

Nor did it help that I had transferred 
my membership to North Carolina year
ly meeting, Friends United Meeting. I was 
not and have not been terribly involved in 

I don't know 
who's done the most 
growzng, me or my . 
meetzngs. 

the Young Adult Friends community. Par
tially this was because the YAF commu
nity in North Carolina Yearly Meeting 
was anti-gay and cliquish. My FUM-affil
iated meeting at the time seemed unable 
to help a gay man grow in ministry, let 
alone come out (though the people there 
are fantastic!). When I tried at the Gath
ering to be involved, FGC-YAF seemed 
no less cliquish and more about fun than 
anything else-perhaps YAF was a con
tinuation of relationships from Young 
Friends, but it was hard for me to break 
into nonetheless. I wanted to talk about 
God and my faith struggles, but that sort 
of talk seemed to cause tension for those 
who I knew weren't interested. Talk about 
activism seemed to be accepted. And 
again there were very anti-Christian, prej
udiced remarks by some who were active 
in YAF. I just didn't have the energy left to 
be in such a place. I didn't want to be 
around anti-anything! 

That was then, and through my expe
riences in paganism, agnosticism, spiritu
alism, al)d now again a very unorthodox 
Christianity, the Quaker tradition has 
remained my rod. I leaned on it heavily 
and the Light was the energy that kept me 
walking in those very difficult times. The 
meeting of my childhood could have been 
an impediment to my growth, but since 
the meeting only created a youth program 
because we created one ourselves and we 
clearly needed adult supervision, I had a 
choice of either swimming with the big 
dogs or getting out of the water as it were. 
I think the best thing my meeting did, 
though maybe unintentionally, was to 
include me fully as a member of the meet
ing, with all the responsibilities therein, 
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In retrospect, perhaps I stayed with the 
adult community due to my initial expe
rience in a small, relatively new monthly 
and yearly meeting. There just weren't 
enough Quaker kids nearby to bond with, 
so I was always with the adults. Even 
when I began attending Friends for Les
bian, Gay, Bisexual, Transgender, and 
Queer Concerns (FLGBTQC) there 
weren't many Young Adult Friends there, 
so I was with adults older than I was. It 
was the adults who watched me grow up, 
in all of these meetings, organizations, 
and Friends churches. Often exasperated 
with how pushy I was and could be, many 
saw through that pushiness and my being 
opinionated was a sincere excitement and 
desire to serve the Religious Society with 
my call to gospel ministry. Some reached 
out, whether at Guilford, FLGBTQC, 
my brief stint at Earlham School of Reli
gion, or my local meetings. Others react
ed negatively (though the worst part was 
that it was never to my face; I always 
learned of others' displeasure through 
someone else! Not too encouraging for a 
young Friend trying to find his way). 

Amazingly, through all of this, God has 
found the way into my thoughts. Some
times it has been through the image and 
spirit of Jesus, other times in no distinct 
way. Each time I have hit a roadblock, 
because of my own choices or the actions 
of others, God has provided a detour, 
bridge, tunnel, or a place to rest and wait. 
In answer to my question about what i:o 
do with my call to ministry, which seems 
to always wax and wane, Friends would be 
there to answer my question in some way, 
though rarely directly. Through interact
ing, worshiping, and struggling with 
Friends of like and different minds, God 
would find ways to say, "See, here's an op
portunity to minister or to receive ministry." 

Some Friends in my current meeting 
have been hesitant to support my call to 
ministry . .I've been reminded several times 
that "Baltimore Yearly Meeting does not 
record ministers," to which I've respond
ed, "''ve never asked." Others have quiet
ly encouraged me to be faithful, to listen, 
to not be discouraged. Nonetheless, I have 
always been fully included in the affairs of 
my monthly meetings and Friends Gen
eral Conference. Sometimes that has 
damped the quaking, because being inno
cent to Quaker politics was a blessing, but 
it has definitely helped me to grow up and 

o In Nove~ber 2004, my beloved part
ner of seven years passed away, and no 
matter how much I reached out to God 
to be with me, no matter what songs of 
praise I sang to God, I felt nothing. It was 
as if there never had been any loving Spir
it in my soul. I knew only the void that 
my partner had left when he passed, and 
I felt that it was only his living spirit that 
mattered. In this time of immense pain, 
Friends from around the country reached 
out to love and pray for me. Just as my 
current meeting and the meeting where I 
first came to know Friends had married 
the two of us a year prior, they were there 
to mourn his loss with me. My childhood 
meeting was there when I met him, when 
I wed him, and when I buried him. 
Friends all over have supported me as I 
battled to keep his grave where it is, 
though his parents would move him 
against his written wishes. Friends prayed 
for me, brought food to my house, visit
ed me, and welcomed me with smiles 
after I returned from skipping worship, a 
place where his physical absence seemed 
most real. They've listened to my confu
sion about God in the wake of loss and 
offered their experiences tenderly and 
carefully. No one batted an eye when I 
spoke of my return to pagan ritual to try 
to keep grounded as I struggled with my 
beliefs. My current meeting even saw fit 
after all of this to put me on Ministry and 
Worship, an honor that still humbles me 
and a responsibility that I still. worry that 
I'll not well fulft!l. 

Now that I'm no longer a "Young 
Adult Friend," I look back and realize I 
don't know who's done the most growing, 
me or my meetings, but I can say that I 
have been blessed over the past 20 years to 
have them in my life, with our combined 
flaws and numerous gifts. The meeting 
where I grew up, which I have known for 
two decades, the meeting where I cur
rently am a member, and the meetings 
and churches in between where I've loved 
and known the Divine have all had their 
role in shaping me to be in love with the 
Religious Society and the Divine who 
embraces us. As I look around and hold 
Friends in prayer, I know that I'm part of 
a blessed covenant, that Jesus loves me 
and is faithful, and that I am part of a 
blessed society off/Friends. 0 
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Discovering God as 
Companion: Real Life 
Stories from What Canst 
Thou Say? 

Edited by Marie/len Gilpin. Author House, 
2007 172 pages. $15.95/paperback. 

Sixty-eight accounts of sacred experiences, 
described in ordinary language by ordinary 
people (previously published in What Camt 
Thou Say?) offer a spiritual feast to readers 
who have had a close encounter with Mystery 
or know someone who has. Saints and mys
tics are not the only ones graced with the 
immediacy and presence of love. Unitive mo
ments happen to people of all ages, mental ca
pacities, and life conditions according to Ger
ald May's classic research in Will and Spirit, A 
Contemplative Psychology, published in 1982. 

Experiencing the undeniable presence of 
the Holy can be both life changing and social
ly isolating. These essays endeavor to demys
tify such moments by focusing on God as a 
companion who is close an d accessible. 
Mariellen Gilpin notes, "In our culture some
one who has mystical experience feels alone . 
.. or risks being labeled mentally ill." She 
offers Discovering God as Companion as "the 
beginning of a support group in print for 
those with mystical experiences." 

The editor has organized an array of first
person accounts into four themes: God Break
ing In, God in Nature, God in Times of Pain 
and Despair, and Living Faithfully. Each theme 
invites readers to thumb through the pages for 
stories that speak to them. Questions for Dis
cussion invite readers to form support groups 
for deeper reflection, study, and sharing. 

Myriad encounters with Sacred Mystery 
are described in varied voices by "ordinary 
people who have done and heard and seen 
extraordinary things because they found 
themselves becoming friends and companions 
of God." Some are srraightforward; others are 
poetic. Browse the menu, follow your hunger, 
and enjoy salty, bitter, sweet, and savory sto
ries. T hey focus on salt dolls, seedlings, ocean 
waves, hurts and healings, flossing teeth, con
fessions, reconciliations, and wild varieties of 
amazmg grace. 

The cumulative effect of these accounts 
seems to point beyond individual experiences 
roward an emerging cosmic community. 
Gilpin's book reveals to me a Quaker version 
of the Catholic communion of saints, a com
munity of Friends who have been profoundly 
touched by the Sacred. I see parallels with The 
New Testament Book of Hebrews, especially 
Chapters 11 and 12 where community is held 
up as the bearer of faith exemplified in indi-
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Some recent titles 
along with consistent sellers 
from Barclay Press: 

A Catechism and Confession of 
Faith • At Home with the Poor 
• Barclay's Apology in Modern 
English • But I Tell You • 
Catching Their Talk in a Box 
• Citizenship • Compassion • 
GodSpace • It's a Dance 
• Messengers of God • Practicing 
Discernment Together • Retirement 
Is Not for Sissies • Saving Women 
from the Church • The Leader's 
Legacy • Stand Alone or Come 
Home • The Rich Heritage of 
Quakerism • The Secret Colors 
of God • Understand My Muslim 
People • Unlocking Horns • 
Waging Peace • Why Friends 
Are Friends 

Join hundreds of thousands 
of people in declari119 that 
"War is Not the Answer," 

and help change the debate 
in the 2008 elections. 

MAKE 

PEACE 
AN ELECTION ISSUE 

Order a FREE bumper sticker or sign 
at www.WarlsNottheAnswer.com 

or calll-800-630-1330. 

,.-tFC Friends Committee 
U NL on National Legislation 

What 
does war solve;. 
"A Passage Through SEVEN LIVES 
is a stunning and perceptive· memoir/his
tory of Japanese cu lture and imperialism 
before and after the WW ll . lt is told with 
sensitivity and a warming, personalized 
look at the life of ordinary citizens both in 
the U.S. and Japan. 

"Kyo Takahashi weaves a majestic 
tapestry, using the history of Japan and 
bloody battlefields as the warp, and lives 
of people who were involved in the war, as 
the weft. The author's personal recol- · 
lections are interspersed with a detailed 
review of the political and social history 
of this era. Every fact was blended in 
carefully with artistic renderings of key 
individuals and various events, creating a 
shocking and enlightening panorama. 

"This book is a valuable addition for 
those not familiar with Quaker Friends in
volvement, and AFSC's supportive actions 
for Japanese Americans who were sent to 
the internment camps during this period." 

-from Reviews 

A Passage Through 

SEVEN LIVES 
-The Pacific War Legacy

by KYO TAKAHASHI 

6"x 9" paperback, 504 pages includes 
over 250 illustrations, 25 maps, & charts. 

$23.99 
10% goes to the AFSC Peace Fund 

This book is available at 
amazon.com 

and kyo@kyovision7.com 

* More into at- http://KyoVision 7 .com 
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vidual lives. Discovering God as Companion 
underlines the power of"we" sustained by the 
Religious Society of Friends for more than 
350 years. Contributing Friends and com
panions of God have drawn so close to the 
Source of Love that Light streams through 
their wrinen words into the world. Through 
the testimonies of these writers, readers can 
glimpse contemplative wimess as one mark of 
the whole Quaker community. Dorotheus of 
Gaza, sixth-century desert mother, sums it up: 
"Such is the nature oflove; the nearer we draw 
to God in love, the more we are united togeth
er by love for our neighbor." 

-judith L. Favor 

judith L. Favor is a member of C/aremont 
(Calif) Meeting. 

Becoming Fire: Spiritual 
Writing from Rising 
Generations 
Edited by Alexander Levering Kern. Andover 
Newton Publications, 2006. 224 pages. 
$12.95/softcover. 

The image of a spiritual leader is often 
visualized as a sage, wise, or indigenous elder 
man in full regalia. Historically, the initiative 
of spiritual movements has been spurned by 
the idealism of rising generations. In Becoming 
Fire: Spiritual Writingftom Rising Generations, 
Alexander Levering Kern has assembled a var
ied group of young writers, poets, and social 
critics who write with the passion to move. 
The authors range &om those with first-time 
published work to those who live and work as 
writers. Many have studied theology and 
divinity and are leaders in their faith. There 
are a few veteran writers, but that is not evi
dent from the text as the writing is uniformly 
excellent, reminding us that the word really is 
a tool and language is art, and that the act of 
writing in itself can be spiritual practice. 

Traditional sacred texts are wrinen in the 
language of the times and are subject to trans
lation and interpretation in order to make 
them relevant to our current circumstance. 
Contemporary spiritual writing can easily 
morph into heady New Age concepts based 
on rehashed universal principles. Bur the 
prose and verse in this book doesn't always 
come across as spiritual writing, rather as writ
ing of the Spirit. These fine short pieces each 
stand on their own merit and speak to the per
vasive nature of spirituality. 

Poems like Cantwell's "My Religion" speak 
to the sensory images we rake in as we sir with 
God-images that form latent memories we 
carry and are awakened through our senses 
again and again. Sirous' use of imagery is like 
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an impressionistic watercolor as he retells the 
story of creation in "Song for a Seeker of 
Eden: The Opening." Salico-Diehl reminds 
us in ''A Holy Roller Revival" that Jesus, like 
hope, can visit at the most unlikely time and 
revisit when all else has failed. 

In his introduction to the book, Kern 
speaks to his task as the editor to pull these var
ied stories together as the content and themes 
overlap. T~e content ranges from being with 
the magmficence of nature, to honoring 
ancestors, to pivotal moments in otherwise 
ordinary lives. The collection embraces the 
manifestation of God in our environment, 
our basic senses, and the ontological space of 
being. At times the writing in some of the 
short stories seems almost unaware of itself in 
the sense that it does not seem to set out to be 
spiritual writing. And there are several pieces 
that present more direct commentary on reli
gion or spiritual development. 

The question of relevance is foremost for 
~any young people as they weigh long-held 
r_1tu~s and pracuce against the world they 
hve m and come face-to-face with disillusion
ment and skepticism. One author speaks 
directly to this in "Traditional and Relevant? 
A Gen X C hristian on Liturgical Aesthetics." 
And another walks us through his personal 
journey of same in "Mindful Hearts, Activist 
Bodies." ''A Muslim at the Catholic Worker" 
defies the polarization of religions as the 
author's exploration of Catholicism delivers 
him to a greater understanding of his Muslim 
roots. And two more writers offer sermons to 
illustrate the long tradition of civil disobedi
ence and political action through Biblical ref
erence and hold the questions related to rele
vance in a historical co·ntext. 
. Kern laments the packaging and market
mg of young adults in the U.S. into stereo
typed categories that undermine their poten
cy-that the image of generations X and Y 
have been reduced to sitcoms and slackers. 
Becoming Fire gives a closer look to the think
ing of people who stand aside from popular 
notion and will not be so easily dismissed. 

This book succeeds in expanding tradi
tional notions of spirituality. For some, spiri
tual meaning is delivered through social 
action; for others, it comes through mindful-
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ness and communion with natural forces. 
Readers will catch reflections of themselves in 
these words. And from the many voices, 
sounds a bigger, collective voice. 

- Cynthia jones 

Cynthia jones is a member of Greene Street (Pa.) 
Meeting 

Holiness: The Soul of 
Quakerism: An Historical 
Analysis of the Theology of 
Holiness in the Quaker 
Tradition 
By Carol D. Spencer. Wipf and Stock 
Publishers, 2007. 319 pages. $41/softcover. 

One might expect that the author of a 
book on holiness and Quakerism, a teacher at 
George Fox Evangelical Seminary in Oregon, 
would have produced a work that situates her 
segment of the Religious Society of Friends 
within that tradition. But expect on. She does 
not, a fact that points to her objectivity. Yet, 
paradoxically, it also severely limits the impli
cations of her findings. 

This book is designed to move scholarly 
interpretations of Quaker hisrory and the
ology in a new direction. Spencer, as with 
many evangelical Friends, seeks what she 
calls a "normative" Quakerism, which is to 
say that she wants to impose her findings 
of what the earliest Friends thought on the 
modern Society. 

Spencer's concribution to historical study is 
to elevate holiness, the mystical union with 
God, and the freedom from sin in subsequent 
human actions, into the central reaching of 
the earliest Friends. Spencer is on to some
thing, something important and something 
that modern Friends have overlooked and 
ignored as they have been all too eager to 
embrace practically every New Age and feel
good theory that has happened by. Put it sim
ply: this book demands a close reading, an 
even closer analysis, or perhaps even a refuta
tion; its central thesis, however, does not, can
not, be gainsaid so easily. 

But, oh, its ironies! Spencer rehabilitates 
the great Quaker liberal Rufus Jones, with 
his insistence that the earliest Friends were 
mystics; she merely wants to root that 
mysticism in the tradition of the Eastern 
Orthodox Church rather than Western Euro
pean Catholicism. 

I hinted at the book's greatest irony in the 
first paragraph: she gives almost no attention 
to the Quakers who brought holiness into the 
Quaker tradition at the end of the 19th cen
rury. With the exception of Hannah Whitall 

Smith, whom she seeks to rescue because of 
her omission from the mostly male Quaker 
pantheon, Spencer all but ignores the rest
David Updegraff gets passing notice in three 
footnotes. If they were recapturing a long lost 
holiness tradition, why doesn't Spencer relate 
them to it? Perhaps it was because she realizes 
they were nor really within that tradition. 

Which makes her real target our contem
porary and well-known Earlham historian 
Thomas Harnm, who got it woefully wrong, 
alleges Spencer, when he averred that the holi
ness emphasis was a Wesleyan import imo the 
Religious Society of Friends. But Spencer 
gives us nothing but assertions that they rep
resented Quaker tradition. A discerning read
er will demand evidence more compelling 
than such assertions. 

I have left out the theological standards by 
which Spencer evaluates Quakers over the 
years. To this historian, they are interesting 
bur really exuaneous to the facts on the 
ground, which is why her lack of attention to 
holiness Quakers is such a yawning gap. Still, 
this is a must read for Friends interested in a 
fascinating, if not always convincing, reading 
of the Quaker past. 

-Larry Ingle 

Larry Ingle is a member of Chattanooga (Tenn.} 
Meeting. 

Head and Heart: American 
Christianities 
By Garry Wills. Penguin Press, 2007. 640 
pages. $29.95/hardcover. 

"Reason is the recipient of revelation; take 
away reason and there is nothing left for reve
lation to act upon." Although Garry Wills 
does not mention Hicks {or any other 19th
cenrury Quaker), Hicks' remark could be a 
motto for his book, Head and Heart: Ameri
can Christianities, dedicated to Quaker 
Anthony Benezet (1713-1784), whom he 
calls "the one unquestionably authentic Amer
ican saint." 

-r __ 
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"Head" and "heart" represent two poles in 
ongoing tension within and among the vari
ous forms of U.S. Christianity. The Chris
tianities in question are public institutions 
concerned to control and regulate society 
rather than to nurture the soul or personal 
spiritual growth. So the topic is relations 
between religion and policies from 1660 
through 2007-Mary Dyer to Karl Rove. 
The wri ting is crisp and accessible, the 
research is awesome, and nearly every chapter 
brings new insights. 

The first chapter is: "Mary Dyer Must 
Die." Hanging Mary Dyer- and three other 
Quakers in the months before and afrer- was 
not an aberration but part of a pattern integral 
to the Puritan faith in Boston. Boston was 
ruled by fervent hearts rather than cool heads. 
And although hanged, Mary Dyer and the 
other three were at the same pole, governed 
more by enthusiasm than reason. 

T he Enlightenment presented a challenge 
to fervent hearts. Wills takes 18th-century 
Quakers as his first example of Enlightened 
religion, singling out John Woolman and 
Anthony Benezet for detailed discussion. 
Wills notes that these Friends, unlike those of 
the following century, saw the suppression of 
slavery as a task that religion could and should 
work on without appealing to the state. 

T he high point of Enlightened U.S. Chris
tianity is the Constitution, written by deeply 
religious men without mentioning God. Wills 
provides text afrer text to demonstrate the 
warm and caring sentiment of Washington, 
Jefferson, Madison, and Paine: deeply reli
gious persons who saw that established reli
gion was an intolerable burden on religion. So 
the great innovation of the Constitution was 
disestablishment of religion, which (pace the 
Right) has led to a vibrant diversity of religion 
rather than to a "godless" nation. The lasting 
value of disestablishment, for both politics 
and religion, is a theme that Wills underlines 
over and over in the book. 

T he Enlightenment was beaten back by 
the "Second Great Awakening" at the begin
ning of the 19th century, but the initial unity 
of fervent Christians was shattered by their 
inability to either ignore the issue of slavery or 
come to agreement about it. Quakers are not 
mentioned in Wills' discussion of the 19th 
century. Then the Civil War, despite its bru
rality, brought out in Lincoln an inspiring 
coordination of head and heart. Through his 
great addresses, the genius of the Founders 
was not only revived but strengthened and 
extended, bringing African Americans out of 
slavery. But although Lincoln was deeply reli
gious, he did not bring God into government. 
Not doing so was part of his solidarity with 
the Founders. 
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The ebb and flow of the rwo poles contin
ued with the Evangelical revival char culmi
nated in Prohibition at the beginning of the 
20th century. A chapter devoted to second
coming theology told me more chan I wanted 
to know about Postmillennialists, Premillen
nialists, and Dispensationalists, followed by a 
chapter on second-coming politics (Israel, 
Russia, atomic weapons). T hrough all this 
historical detail, I was glad to feel united 
with George Fox's simple revolutionary idea 
char Jesus has already come to teach his peo
ple himsel£ As he wrote to his parents in an 
early letter, 'There is no time but this pres
ent." So we don't have to wait for all the tribu
lation and glory that is foreseen in second
coming theology. 

The Scopes trial, Franklin Roosevelt, the 
f.Ulure of Prohibition, and World War II res
cued government from religious fanatics. 
Immediately afrer World War II the Funda
mentalists were again riding high, but they 
were brought low by the rights revolution. 
Bur then a Fundamentalist resurgence char 
had given up on Prohibition energetically 
attempted to make their views about Darwin, 
abortion, and contraception into national pol
icy. So our present century again saw religion 
brought into government, through the clever 
manipulation of Fundamentalists by Karl 
Rove (described masterfully by Wills), com
bined with Bush's unwavering confidence 
in Rove. But Rove's magic, winning a majori
ty of votes for a minority perspective in 2004, 
unraveled by 2006. 

Wills' Epilogue: 

We need both head and heart: This 
combination of the best of both ele
ments of U.S. religiosity we have 
already seen in the abolitionism of the 
Quakers. Benezet and Woolman used 
humane reason and Enlightened argu
ments, bur they used them to pious 
purpose, living our the Sermon on the 
Mount, making peace, feeding the 
poor. (470) 

And we must separate religion from 
government: The highest value of reli
gious systems is love, which goes 
beyond justice. Bur the stare cannot pur 
love above justice. (547) 

-Newton Garver 

Newton Garver is a member of Buffalo (NY) 
Meeting and president of the Bolivian Quaker 
Education Fund. 
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publication of Quaker thought for 
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FRIENDS SCHOOL 

"An education full of academic 
challenge ... where respect is 

taught in principle and 
exemplified in practice." 

Mission Statement 

PRE-K-GRADE 8 
Open House 

Sunday, October 26 
2:00 to 4:00 pm 

1450 Newtown-Langhorne Rd., 

Newtown, PA 18940 

215-968-2225 

www.newtownfriends.org 

Men for Men 
A fund for Quaker men to 

defray the cost of a vasectomy 

to some 
BIG problems 

Quaker Earthcare Witness 
173-B North Prospect St. 

Burlington VT 05401-1607 
info@QuakerEartlzcare.org 

Plymouth Meeting Friends School 
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Pre-K t hrough 6th Grade 
Admissions Open Houses: 

Oct. 2, Nov. S, Jan. 21,April 8 

2150 Butler Pike, Plymouth Meeting, PA 19462 
(610) 828-2288 • www.pmfs l 780.org 

Journeys in the Light: 
Q uaker Stories 
By jan Arriens. Pronoun Press, 2007. 179 
Pages. $20/softcover. 

Told in shon stories, British Friend Jan 
Arriens provides an overview of Quaker histo
ry and testimonies. Spanning from George 
Fox preaching at Firbank Fell to modern 
times, these stories are for all ages. Arriens' sto
ries include both fictional characters and his
torical figures in classic stories o£ Fox, Wool
man, Elizabeth Fry, and other well-known 
Quakers, as well as stories of lesser-known 
Quakers and evenrs. 

Fox's preaching at Firbank Fell is told 
through .the eyes of a group of fictional char
acters who meet along the road as they walk 
across the countryside to hear him preach. 
Woolman's visit to the Delaware people is 
included, as well as Elizabeth Fry's work in a 
woman's prison, and Stephen Grellet's preach
ing to an empty cabin. There are stories of 
Quakers and the Underground Railroad, too. 
Yet, the book also includes more modern sto
ries of less well-known people and happen
ings. Stories of conscientious objectors to both 
World Wars are included, along with Dutch 
Quakers who helped hide Jewish children 
during World War II, a woman who taught in 
London's East End in the '20s, and nuclear 
arms protesters. 

As history, the stories help bring people 
and evenrs to life and can be shared by Friends 
in multi-generational settings. As short stories, 
though, they frequently fall short. Arriens 
often relies on the technique of having an eld
erly friend recount their life. Large sections of 
stories are all in dialogue and tend to "tell" the 
story more than "show" it. The characters can 
come across as one-dimensional and annoy
ingly saintly. Many of the stories feel like they 
were written in order to present Quaker val
ues, rather than tell a human story of struggle 
and triumph. This makes the stories often 
sound preachy and pedantic and the charac-

ters can come across as too perfect rather than 
being likeable and easy to relate to. 

Whether because Arriens or the reader feel 
closer to the evenrs, stories of more recent 
times feel more immediate and enthralling than 
do the earlier stories. Yet, despite the short
comings of the collection as literature, Friends 
wanting stories to share with children will find 
the volume has much to offer. The stories open 
up the world of Quakerism for exploration by 
imergenerational groups, offering a good 
introduction to Quaker history and testi
monies in an easily read and enjoyable format. 

-Priscilla Berggren-Thomas 

Priscilla Berggren-Thomas is a member of 
Poplar Ridge (NY.) Meeting. 

H uman Smoke: T he 
Beginnings ofWorld War 
II, the End of Civilization 
By Nicholson Baker. Simon and Shuster, NY, 
2008. 474 pages, $30/hardcover. 

I was born and raised in a fUndamentalist 
Christian church. I attended Christian schools 
and a denominational college. "Just War" the
ory was not questioned. My rwo uncles and 
friends of my parenrs were in the military in 
WWll. My father worked in a factory making 
military equipment. None of them ever talked 
to me about their experience. During the U.S. 
war with Vietnam, I came to the conclusion 
that war was inconsistent with the teaching 
and life of Jesus. I left the church of my 
upbringing and joined the Religious Society 
of Friends. However, the nagging question 
remained, often put to me by others, but also 
in my mind: what about WWll and the 
Nazis? Then I read Human Smoke. 

The book was recommended in our local 
peace group newsletter. I looked the author up 
on the Internet and found he had written sev
en novels, one of which, \-Ox, had made the 
New York Times besrseller list. Vox centered on 
phone sex by rwo young people. Another nov
el, The Fermata, was an erotic fantasy. Baker 
also wrote several nonfiction books. Baker 
became an advocate for libraries saving prim
ed material and his book, Double Fold: 
Libraries and the Assault on Paper, won a 
National Book Critics Circle award in 200 l . 
H e briefly attended Eastman School of Music 
then received a BA degree from Haverford 
College. Not an author one would expect to 
write a book about WWll. 

Human Smoke is a series of vignettes, 
excerprs from speeches, newspapers, diaries, 
and other sources, in chronological order. All 
but a few are dated and all are short, the 
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A nationally-accredited. Quaker-related. not-for-profit 
community offering residential living and superior health 
and wellness services fo r those age 55+, wi.th campuses 
in Medford and Lumberton, N] 

RESIDENCY AND OPEN HOUSE I NFO RMATION 

800.331 .430 2 OR WWW.M ED FORDLEAS.ORG 

FRIENDS JoURNAL November 2 008 

MEDFORD LEAS 
the perfect place for . .. 

+-life- long learning 

+- enrichment through community 

+- mind & body fitness for life 

• MEDFORD LEAS 
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A Quaker boarding and day high school where ... 
... personal transformations take place 
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... each person seeks to live with full integrity 

... distinct ways of learning are honored 

The Mee 

Consider owning stock in the 
Monteverde Cheese Factory. 

Take a Costa Rica Studr Tour 
to investigate before you invest. 

Worried about the U.S. economy? Think about a financially sound, 

new opportunity to invest in a Quaker founded, fifty-five year old company, 

in a country without an army. Ask your tax advisor about a deduction for 

study tours on Au~ust 6 to 13, December 3 to lO,or, January 7 to llf. 

For stock prospectus call Roy Joe Stuckey 

(937) 728-9887 
e-mail: rstuckey l@earthlink.net; 

click on crstudytours.com 

Display Ad Deadlines 

Reservations are 
required for display ads 
in FRIENDS j OURNAL. 

FRIENDS 
JOURNAL 

January issue: Reserve space by November 3. 
Ads must be received by November 6. 

February issue: Reserve space by December 1 
Ads must be received by December 4. 

Ad rate is $40 per column inch. 

Call (215) 563-8629 now 
with your reservation or questions. 

E-mail: adsales@friendsjournal.org 
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Nicholson Baker 

longest being three pages. Most pages have 
two to three of these snapshots. Some are only 
two sentences long. They are presented with
out comment by the author. 

T he first half-page statement is from 
Alfred Nobel at the World Peace Conference 
in August 1892. The second is Stefan Zweig 
from Vienna, then in France, who writes how 
frightened he was watching the crowd in a 
movie theater go wild over an image ofWiJ
helm II of Germany. It was thespringof1914. 
The fifth entrywasApriJ 6, 1917, when Jean
nette Rankin voted against declaring war on 
Germany. The entry on pages 37 to 38 is 
Goebbel's overseeing a book burning in Berlin 
including books by Einstein, Helen Keller, 
and best selling author Stefan Zweig. It was 
May 10, 1933. 

Baker's sketches continue fairly rapidly 
over the next few years. The bulk of the book 
covers from 1938 until the end of 1941 with 
another note of Stefan Zweig, now in Brazil, 
stating that extension of the war into the 
pacific was history's greatest catastrophe. This 
was Dec 31, 1941. On that date the book 
ends. Zweig, with his wife, took poison two 
months later. 

Meticulously documented with endnotes 
referencing every statement and quotation 
(sometimes with multiple references to docu
ment one entry) Baker weaves his snapshots 
skillfully. I was hooked once I started. He had 
me wanting to find out what happened next. 
He leaves the reader to make one's own con
clusions. The picture painted is not pretty. 

Hider and his colleagues were fanatics. The 
most gruesome snapshots are the severaf 
descriptions of the cold-blooded killing of 
Jews by Germans. The anti-Semitism of all 
sides was appalling, mainly the Germans, but 
also the Allies and our heroes. Churchill want
ed to imprison Jewish German refugees. Our 
own beloved FOR squelched the Wagner
Rogers bill, an attempt by Congress to 
increase the immigration quota in the U.S. by 
20,000 for Jewish refugee children. T he Jews 
who escaped Germany wer~ not welcomed in 
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most countries and talk was of sending them 
to Madagascar or the Dominican Republic. 

Churchill was fiercely determined to go to 

war. Great Britain deliberately bombed civil
ian targets with the hope of breaking the 
morale of the Germans. Roosevelt planned to 

go to war with Japan and those plans were in 
place before Dec 7, 1941. The U.S. was pro
voking Japan and spurned requests for nego
ciacion. U.S. arms merchants sold military 
equipment to Germany, China, and Britain. 

Baker includes quotes from Gandhi, Har
ry Emerson Fosdick, Clarence Pickett, and 
other anciwar voices. 

He also includes the story of the visit to the 
Gestapo headquarters by three Quakers in 
Dec. 1938: Rufus Jones, then 75 years old, 
Robert Yarnall, and George Walton. I had 
read this story in Daisy Newman's A Procession 
of Friends. I was surprised to see it here. After 
meecing with two aides of Richard Heydrich, 
chief of the German Secret Police, the aides 
left the room. The three Quakers worshipped 
unci! the Germans returned, about 25 min
utes later. No words were uttered during the 
worship. The Quakers were granted permis
sion to investigate the suffering of the Jews 
and were allowed to help some Jews emigrate. 
When the U.S. immigration office was unable 
to process all the requests, Rufus Jones and 
Clarence Pickett of the American Friends Serv
ice Committee offered to provide additional 
help free and were turned down. Baker does 
not include the report from Rufus Jones that 
they asked for written verification of what was 
promised and were told that was not necessary 
because the encire encounter was recorded. 

I hope this book is widely read and dis
cussed. Some will be upset, others angry. Ir is 
disturbing. It counteracts rhe uncritical 
acceptance and glorification of WWII as a 
good and just war. 

Was Baker correct in the subcicle that the 
beginning ofWWII represents the end of civ
ilization? Certainly there is that possibility giv
en events since the end of his book: gargantu
an nuclear arsenals with the ever present threat 
of nuclear war, continuing wars and the huge 
worldwide military spending, plus the loom
ing environmental crisis. Civilization as we 
know it will end unless we redirect our obses
sion with war to bring about justice and equal
ity with all its ramifications, and unless we 
redirect funds for war to address the looming 
global environmental crisis including oil and 
water shortage. However, I find hope in Bak
er's "Afterword," in which he dedicates the 
book "to the memory of Clarence Pickett and 
other American and Bricish pacifists. They've 
never gotten their due. They tried to save Jew
ish refugees, feed Europe, reconcile the Unit
ed States and Japan, and stop the war from 
happening. They failed but they were right." 
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We love the financial 
security of the Type A 
all-inclusive contract. 

1382 Newtown-Langhorne Rd. 
Newtown, PA 18940 

215-968-9ll0 • 1-888-454-1122 
www.pennswood.org 

Our Ouoker values show us our lives together ore enriched through diversity - we welcome women and men of 
all races, colors, religions, notional origins and sexual orientation. 

• A comprehensive high school progra 
blending academic rigor, spiritual 
nurture and vocational t raining 

• Committed to traditional shared 
Mennonite-Quaker values of 
peace and service in a 
Christ-centered community 

• Welcoming, diverse student body 

• Qualified, caring teachers and staff 

• Excellent opportunities in art, music, 
drama and athletics 

• Affordable tuition ($6,360) 

• 5-day and 7-day boarding options 

• Easy access by public transportation 
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Year 2009 
Quaker Motto Calendar 

Inspirational messages 
for each month 

Since 1884 

25 calendars $24.00 
25 calendars & envelopes $26.00 

Send orders with check to: 
The Motto Calendar 

1101 Ridge Road 
Pottstown, PA 19465 

MottoCalendar@comcast.net 
Telephone: 301-320-3931 

AFS 
INSPIRES active, resourceful, 

engaged l earners 
VALU ES spirit and inte llect 
excellence and goodness 

Come See For Yourself 

To learn more about visit 
opportunities, 

caD us at 215·886-4350 or 
visit our website at 

www.ablngtonfriends.net 

ABINGTON FRIENDS SCHOOL 
A coed Quaker school, preschool through grade 12 

On its original campus since 1697 
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All the people srill making the effort for 
peace and justice give me hope. Maybe more 
who read this book will join in. After reading 
the book it srill came as a surprise to me to 
learn the author is a Friend. You will have to 
read it to find out where the tide comes from. 

- Rich Vtzn Del/en 

Rich Vtzn Del/en is a member of Rochester 
(Minn.) Friends Meeting. 

A Passage Through Seven 
Lives: The Pacific War 
Legacy 
By Kyo Takahashi. Kyo Vision Books, 2008. 
504 pages. $23.99/paperback. 

A Passage Through Seven Lives is an attrac
tive book in every respect that is difficult to 
summarize. It is parr autobiography, part 
history, part work of art, and parr Quaker 
reflection ·on a nation passing' through pro
found and wrenching cultural, political, and 
social changes. 

The author was born Kamimura Manju 
into a working-class family in Tokyo in 1929. 
As a child, he moved to Yokohama. By the 
time he was 15, it was the summer of 1944, 
and the war in the Pacific that Japan had pre
cipitated was going badly. Schools closed, and 
Manju went to work in a factory. Largely out 
of boredom, he volunteered for the armed 
forces, and within three months he was in offi
cer training, destined for kamikaze duty. 
Thankfully the war ended before he could car
ry out such an assignment. 

Most of the book is a factual, rather dis
passionate recounting of World War II in the 

Pacific, but the author also gives considerable 
attention to the experience ofJapanese-Arner
icans during the war and afterwards. Quakers 
appear with some regularity, always in 
admirable roles as peacemakers and relief 
givers. Takahashi is candid about the brutality 
of Japanese militarists, and presents with 
admirable balance the choices that American 
leaders faced when they decided to use atom
ic weapons. 

Complementing the readable prose are 
dozens of attractive drawings by the author. 
Friends seeking to understand the Asian side 
of World War II would find this a good place 
to start. 

-Thomas D. Hamm 

Thomas D. Hamm is archivist and professor of 
History at Earlham College in Richmond, Ind., 
and a member of First Friends Meeting in New 
Castle, Ind. 

Alice Paul and the 
American Suffrage 
Campaign 
Katherine H Adams and Michael L. Keene. 
University of Illinois Press, 2007. $25/softcover. 

Alice Paul, the New Jersey Friend who led 
the final batde for women's suffrage using 
nonviolent means, has long deserved a com
plete and scholarly biography. This project, 
stalled for some years because of the unavail
ability of her letters, has been completed by 
two scholars working from the papers of the 
National Woman's Party; the Suffragist, its 
publication; and several other pertinent col
lections. The result is a complete and very 
readable volume that will be welcomed by 
scholars both of women's history and of non
violence, as well as by the reading public. 

Alice Paul, a graduate of Moorestown 
Friends School and Swarthmore College, 
spent several years in England, attending 
Woodbrooke, the Quaker study center in 
Birmingham; the University of Birmingham; 
and the London School of Economics. Dur
ing this time she heard the Pankhursts' lecture 
on women's suffrage and learned about Gand
hi and his nonviolent campaign for freedom 
for India. She heard Christobel Pankhurst 
speak in Birmingham and became a convert 
to the cause of suffrage for women. Moving to 
London to study at the London School of 
Economics, she joined the Women's Social 
and Political Union, the organization created 
by the Pankhursts and participated in their 
campaign for suffrage. She was jailed for 
breaking a window and refused to eat in 
prison. She was consequendy force-fed and 
her story written up in the London papers. 
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Returning to the United States, she joined 
the National American Women's Suffrage 
Association, which had been headed by Susan 
B. Anthony and was currently commitred to 
the passage of a 19th Amendment giving the 
vote to women. But she used increasingly rad
ical, if nonviolent, tactics and eventually split 
with NAWSA and created the National 
Woman's Party. 

From the first, the NWP under Paul's lead
ership was comrnitred to nonviolent but 
forceful action. Members went to jail' rather 
than ending their picketing of the President, 
and many of them refused to eat, resulting in 
painful force-feeding. Effective in getring this 
story into the newspapers, Alice Paul forced 
the government to back down, and eventual
ly influenced enough members of congress to 
vote for the 19th Amendment. On August 26, 
1920, the Amendment was ratified. 

For the vast majority of women in the U.S. 
and their male supponers, this was the end of 
the matter. But Alice Paul continued to fight 
for women's rights and for the Equal Rights 
Amendment, which she named the Lucretia 
Motr Amendment, and which has not been 
ratified to this day. For many years she led a 
delegation of women to Lucretia Mott' s grave 
in the Fair Hill Burial Ground on Mott's 
birthday. 

In her last interview she identified herself 
as a Quaker woman. "I grew up in a Quaker 
family and the Quakers believe in the equali
ty of the sexes. It is hard to grow up in such a 
family and never hear about anything else. 
When you put your hand to the plow you 
can't put it down until you reach the end of 
the row." 

-Margaret Hope Bacon 

Margaret Hope Bacon is a member of Central 
Philadelphia {Pa.) Meeting and regularly 
attends Crossland Friends Worship Coup in 
Kennett Square, Pa. 
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"Westtown has given me the ability to discover 
my beliefs for myself" Ashton, .12th grade 

OPEN HOUSE DATES 

Since 1799 Westtown has prepared students· 
to excel in the classroom and in the 
community. Located on 600 acres near 

Pre-K through 12th Grade 

Saturday, November 15 10:00 am 
West Chester, our education from pre-K 
through 12th grade is life changing. 

Come discover lV'esttow11. 

Saturday, December 6 10:00 am 

Saturday, fanuary 10 10:00 am 

WESTTOWN SCHOOL 
Pre-K to 12th Grade • 610-399-7900 • www.westtown.edu 

Lee B. Thomas, 
Jr. is a longtime· 
businessman and 
founding member of 
Louisville Friends 
Meeting, which 
celebrated its 50th 
year in 2004. 

"Lee has authored a very 
important book that examines 
many important subjects 
relevant to successfully 
managing a business 
enterprise in today 's complex, 
difficult environment. " 

-Daniel Bauer DBA 
Dean, W. Fielding Rubel School of Business 
Bellarmine University. Louisville, Kentu~ky 

This book is about ethical principles in 
business, and translating those principles 
into ethical behavior in the workplace. 
It's about how people need to form 
peaceful partnerships so that everyone 
comes out a winner. 

Hardcover, 152 pages, $16.95 

Order online at 
www. butlerbooks.com 
or call 502-897-9393 

35 



The oldest Quaker school in the world, 
William Penn Charter School embraces 

tradition and welcomes innovation. 

~ 

~~ 
~ 

Visit us on the web and learn more about 
our vigorous educational program and our 

stimulating and diverse community. 

www.penncharter.com 

~ wU!ianJlenn 
Cliarter 

School 
215.844.3460 

3000 West School House Lane • Philadelphia, PA 19144 

Quaker House 
Fayetteville/ Fort Bragg NC 

Front-line Peace Witness 
Since 1969 

Your SuRP-_Ort Helps 
Soldiers of Conscience 

Quaker House 
223 Hillside Avenue 

Fayetteville NC 28301 
quakerhouse.org 

Chuck Fager, Director 

SEEKING GENTLE READERS 
Family-fr iendly novels of serenity, peace, and 

simple living writ ten by Frank Comstock 

Charlie ' s Gift 
One man's search for serenity and his efforts to improve 
the lives of others. $14 

Whe n P ast and Future Meet 
Small farming community faces the 21st century with a 
surprising twist and a return to the past. $18 

Shipping is $6 for one or two books to the same address. 
For more than two books, please email us for rates. 

customerservice@quakerhillpress.com 

Quaker Hill Press, Box 1385, White Plains MD 20695 

www.quakerhillpress.com 

Darfur 

Tie anguish surrounding Darfur has 
iven rise ro at least eight books, pub
shed since the present conflict began 

in 2003. The very fact that such a body oflit
erature has had rime ro flourish even while 
the slaughter in western Sudan continues 
unchecked literally speaks volumes ro the fail
ure of humankind to confront the ultimate 
crime of genocide. If the 1994 Rwanda geno
cide happened so fast that the world could say 
afterwards "We didn't have time to act," and 
could declare, "Never again," it is as if an 
ironical God sent us Darfur so we would have 
all the time we needed. I am paraphrasing 
Darfur activist Eric Reeves, but I think all of 
us who have been touched deeply by Darfur 
have had the same thought. 

Darfur challenges our beliefS, whatever they 
may be. Those who advocate armed interven
tion have come up against the virtual impos
sibility of enforcing a peace that does not exist. 
Those who once pinned their hopes on the 
United Nations must confront its failure to 
mediate a viable peace agreement for Darfur, 
let alone implement a single resolution on 
behalf of the victims. Those who invoke the 
Quaker Peace Testimony to renounce any 
armed intervention must reckon the human 
cost of inaction in the service of nonviolence. 

Darfur is a litmus 
test of our humanity 
and our beliefs. As 
someone engaged in 

writing a book about Darfur, I have struggled 
to fathom its meaning. The books I describe 
here try in various ways to make sense of the 
conflict. I have chosen to focus on one, at the 
end of this review, not for irs analytical power, 
but for the simplest of reasons: because in a 
very compelling way it makes the Darfuris 
come alive not simply as victims, but as people. 

But first, here is a brief listing-by no 
means exhaustive--of recent books that may 
be helpful to Friends and others who wish to 
pursue Darfur from different perspectives. 

Two new scholarly books treat genocide 
more generally, with references to Darfur: Blood 
and Soil A World History of Genocide and 
Extermination .from Sparta to Darfor, by Ben 
Kiernan (Yale University Press, 2007, 724 
pages, $40/hardcover) and Terrible Fate: Ethnic 
Cleansing in the Making of Modern Europe, by 
Benjamin Lieberman (Ivan R. Dee, 2006, 395 
pages, $27.50/hardcover) . They join Saman
tha Power's seminal history of 20th-century 
genocides, A Problem .from Hell· America and 
the Age of Genocide (Harper Collins, 2002, 
620 pages/$17.95/sofi:cover), published just 
before the present Darfur conflict began. Pow
er documents the U.S. government's history 
of inaction on genocides, from Armenia to 
Rwanda. Her book remains the most useful of 
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~NDAL at Granville 
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A Cont inuing Care Retirement Community in Granville, Ohio 
Not-for·profit ·Quaker-related • Affiliate ofThe Kendal Corporation 

Independent Living at FRP s Guild House West 
Friends Rehabilitation Program (FRP) is a Quaker-related nonprofit with over 40 years of service in Philadelphia. 
We provide affordable housing for seniors and offer a unique opportunity for continuing community service for 
residents. For information about FRP s Guild House West at 122 1 Fairmount Ave., Philadelphia contact 

Andrew Anderson (215) 235·2183 
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er of religious institutions, and has been pro
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GuideOne has been the Friends Insurance 

Group property and casualty insurer of choice. 

To arrange for a FREE premium quotation, and 

to learn more about GuideOne Insurance, call 

1-877-448-4331 ext. 5429. 
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fnsu r01nce 

On Being a Spiritual Nurturer, 
a two-year program of prayer and learning. 

Next class begins Sept. 2009, application required. 
Interested? Come meet the teachers and test your leading: 

Testing the Waters Retreats 
First Friends Meeting, Greensboro, NC: February 7, 2009 

Alexandria Monthly Meeting, VA: March 28, 2009 

Contemplative Retreats, co-sponsored with Powell House, NY 
January 16-19 and June 19-22,2009 

(919)929-2339 sosmlnlstry.quaker.org 

A Ministry under the care of the Worship and Care Standing Committee of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting 

the three for understanding our present inac
tion in Darfur. However, the rwo new vol
umes offer additional perspectives on geno
cide. Bwod and Soil argues a more sweeping 
brief, that genocide began in ancient rimes 
with the advent of farming, and that it is 
enabled usually by some technological edge 
held by the genocidaires. Terrible Fate shows 
how the breakup of empires, chiefly the 
Ottoman and Russian, created nation states 
in which ethnic minorities fell prey to persecu
tion and genocide. 

Among the books specific to Darfur, rwo 
somewhat earlier histories of the conflict 
remain relevant. They are Darfor: A Short His
tory of a Long \%r, by Julie Flint and Alex 
de Waal (Zed Books, 2006, .152 pages, 
$23/sofrcover), and Gerard Prunier's Darfor: 
The Ambiguous Genocide (Cornell University 
Press, 2005, 212 pages, $17.95/sofrcover.) 
(Note: These rwo books were reviewed in Fj 
in Sept. 2006. -Eds.) Of the rwo, I think the 
shorter book by Flint and de Waal does a better 
job of placing the reader in Darfur, owing to 
the authors' experience traversing the physical 
landscape and cultural divides of the region. 

Darfor Diaries: Stories of Survival, by Jen 
Marlowe, with Aisha Bain and Adam Shapiro 
(Nation Books, 2006, 259 pages, $15.95/sofr
cover), offers a prim counterpart to their doc
umentary fll.m, Darfur Diaries, based on 
filmed interviews they conducted in Darfur in 
the fall of 2004, when the attacks by Jan
jaweed militias on black African villages were 
at their height. Both the book and film offer 
a glimpse into the lives of the survivors 
encountered, with special emphasis on the 
courage and resilience of children. Marlowe is 
now in the final stages of editing a documen
tary film about South Sudan, based on our trav
els there in 2007 with three Lost Boys. 

Two other books are so different that I can't 
resist pairing them. Genocide in Darfor: Inves
tigating the Atrocities in the Sudan, edited by 
Samuel Totten and Eric Markusen (Rout
ledge, 2006, 284 pages, $35.95/sofrcover), is 
a collection of academic articles, clustered 
around the U.S. government-sponsored Dar
fur Atrocities Documentation Project (ADT). 
Data compiled by the ADT was instrumental 
in prompting the Bush administration to issue 
irs "genocide" declaration in September of 
2005. Like that surreal declaration-which 
said, in effect, that we recognize this is a geno
cide but will rake no action-Genocide in Dar
for is carefully hedged, forensic in tone, and 
enough of it is given over to methodology to 
create an air of detachment from the suffering 
it purports to examine. It will be of interest 
mainly ro professionals. 

Eric Reeves' A Long Day's Dying: Critical 
Moments in the Dmfor Genocide (The Key 
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Publishing House, 2007, 360 pages, $37.99 
/softcover) is written in a far more combative 
spirit. Reeves, a Smith College professor of 
English, is a passionate and prolific writer who 
minces no words in attacking the failures of 
the U.S. government, the UN, and the 
African Union. Reeves favors robust interven
tion by a multinational armed force. He led 
the charge to hold China's feet to the fire for 
supporting the genocide with its oil purchas
es and weapons sales. Many of these essays 
have appeared online, some within a few 
hours of the unfolding of events, always gird
ed with an impressive array of logic and facts. 
Reeves is to the Darfur conflict what Noam 
Chomsky was to the one in Vietnam. Given 
the ephemeral nature of Internet postings and 
the tiny type size that Reeves uses on his own 
website (www.sudanreeves.org), it is about 
time they were collected in a book. 

All the books described so far were written 
by U.S. and British academics and journalists. 
Whatever their strengths, they remain the 
work of outsiders. Fortunately, two books 
have appeared in the past six months written 
by Darfuris-members of the Zaghawa tribe, 
one of the three main tribes along with the Fur 
and the Masalit-who are suffering under the 
genocidal predations of the National Islamic 

Front government in Khartoum and its shock 
troops, the Janjaweed militias. 

Halirna Bashir's Tears of the Desert: A Mem
oir of Survival in Darfor (Balantine Books, 
2008, 305 pages, $23/softcover) tells of the 
author's girlhood in Darfur, the attack on 
her village, the story of her rape and her strug
gle for survival. Written with assistance 
from one Damien Lewis, the book is well 
worth reading. 

The other book, which I have saved for last 
on my list, is Daoud Hari's The Translator (Ran
dom House, 2008, 178 pages, $23/softcover). 
This is my pick out of all these works, ifi were 
to recommend a single book for bringing Dar
fur culture and its desert terrain poignantly 
alive. However terrible the events, Hari's sto
ries are told with humanity, beauty, and humor. 

The Translator is one of the most com
pelling books I have ever read, period. Daoud 
Hari returned to his village in Darfur in 2003 
just as it was being attacked by the Janjaweed. 
His firsthand account holds the reader in its 
grip from the first page to the last. This is a 
thriller, a tale of life and death steeped in tra
ditional wisdom and honed with the precision 
of poetry, by turns wry and exuberant, shocked 
and enduring. Best of all, this deceptively 
small book is suitable for readers of all ages. 

As a high school student, Daoud Hari 
('Daoud' is a variant of the Biblical 'David') fell 
in love with English literature: Shakespeare, 
Dickens, George Orwell, and the rest, with an 
overlay of Clint Eastwood fillns that played in 
a dusty cinema in El Fashir, North Darfur, 
where Daoud spent some of the coins he 
earned working pan-time in a restaurant. When 
he dropped out of school to join the rebel 
resistance against the Sudan central govern
ment, his older brother Ahmed searched him 
out. "He sat me down under a tree and told 
me that I should use my brain, not a gun, to 
make life better." 

"Shooting people doesn't make you a man, 
Daoud," Ahmed tells him. "Doing the right 
thing for who you are makes you a man." 

Ahmed, a tribal elder by the time Daoud 
returns to Darfur, is killed in the fighting that 
Daoud wimesses, but he remains a guiding spir
it as Daoud turns his own language skills to 
the task of helping U.S. and European journal
ists bear wimess to the horrors that are unfold
ing in his native land. This becomes his mission. 

Daoud Hari's memoir is "as told to Den
nis Burke and Megan M. McKenna." What
ever. shaping effect these writers had, it appears 
they have done their job well. Hari's own 
uniquely lyrical voice is a gift to any of us who 

Quaker Roots Run Deep. 

S i nee the m id-1 700s Quakers have been 
moving to North Carolina. Before you make 
a retirement decision, plan to visit 

Greensboro, North Carolina and find out w hy 
so many Q uakers have settled here. You w ill 
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two outstanding continuing care retirement 
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hunger to be touched by something beyond 
the tragedy: the soul of Darfur. The Translator 
offers telling flashes of history and glimpses of 
the larger geopolitical picture even as it 
unfolds its human story and its closely 
observed details of traditional life in the desert 
-from the negotiations surrounding an 
arranged marriage to the loyalty of camels, 
observations that could come only from with
in the nuanced tapestry of DarfUr culture. 

Small gems appear on nearly every page: 
descriptions of how small birds take refUge 
before the bombing attacks, even flying up 
Dauod's sleeves; the miracle of a forgotten 
banknote that gets him out of an Egyptian 
prison; his sadness upon returning to his vil
lage and seeing that his mother has exchanged 
her colorfUl garb for drab to avoid being seen 
from the cockpits of Antonov bombers. 

Among the gems are Dauod's philosophi
cal observations. 'The proof of a democracy is 
surely whether or not a government represents 
the heart of its people." 

Caught in a tight spot where he must 
explain h is dual identity, he says, "Everything 
is complicated like that in Africa. Nothing is 
simple. No one is simple. Poverty generously 
provides every man a colorfUl past." 

So it is with considerable pleasure and also 
urgency that I recommend The Translator not 
only to individuals, bur also to book discus
sion groups and to educators looking for a 
book that a whole school might read as a com
mon touchstone. 

Can books stop a genocide? 
I've come to view the so-called "interna-

. tiona! community" as a fiction, and to doubt 
my own ability-the ability of any of us
to stop this particular genocide, one that 
has claimed so many lives already and which 
continues to imperil the 2.2 million dis
placed Darfuris who depend on a precari
ous supply line of international aid. But any 
antidote to the numbing dehumanization 
that blankets a genocide is surely a step in the 
right direction. 

Also oflnterest is DarfUr's Sorrow: A Histo
ry of Destruction and Genocide (by M.W Daly, 
Cambridge University Press, 2007, 368 pages, 
$22.99/sofrcover). Arranged chronologically, 
this book includes discussion of the May 2006 
DarfUr Peace Agreement (which Daly treated 
with the skepticism it deserved), so it covers 
more recent developments than either of the 
aforementioned histories. 

- David Morse 

David Morse is a member of Stom (Conn.} 
Meeting. He has traveled to Sutlan twice, with 
support .from his meeting and .from the Pulitzer 
Center on Crisis Reporting and the Nation Insti
tute's Investigative Fund. He is writing a book 
about Darfor. 
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• NEWS 

Following the discovery of an effigy of 
Barack Obama hanging by a fishing line from 
a tree on campus, George Fox University in 
Newburg, Oeg., reaffirmed its commitment 
to gt;eater diversity among its student body. 
The display, evoking images of a lynching, was 
discovered and removed by a university employ
ee early in the morning of Sept. 23. Taped to 
the cardboard cutout of the Democratic Par
ty candidate for President was a sign that read, 
''Act Six reject." Act Six is a university program 
that awards full scholarships to as many as ten 
student leaders from urban Portland and sur
rounding areas. According to the university, 
most, but not all, are "students of color." The 
current first-year class of undergraduates is 
described as being the most diverse in the uni
versity's history, with nearly 25 percent of the 
class describing themselves as "non-Cau
casian." The university has a total enrollment 
of 3,400, including students in graduate and 
adult-completion programs, and 1,700 tradi
tional undergraduate students. The president 
of the university, the board of trustees, and the 
student government all condemned the dis
play discovered on campus. In an address to 
the full university, President Baker cited 
George Fox University's Quaker background. 
The school was founded in 1891, he said, "by 
Quaker pioneers who fought to end slavery, 
promote equality, and restore peace and jus
rice in our world .... Whoever put that card
board piece up yesterday was wrong and I 
want you to know that I condemn it in the 
srrongest terms." The Executive Committee 
of the University Board of Trustees affirmed 
that "The board believes that Act Six, the stu
dents that it has brought to the university, 
plays an important role in advancing the uni
versity's mission · to prepare our students to 
influence the global community in the name 
ofJesus C hrist." A similar response was voiced 
by the Associated Student Community of 
George Fox University. "The incident does 
not represent the student body ... It is entire
ly against what we believe and practice. The 
heart of our intent is to maintain a strong and 
safe community where we value each individ
ual regardless of race, belief, political position, 
or demographic." President Baker sent a letter 
to Barack Obama, informing the presidential 
candidate of the incident and inviting him to 
dialog with the school. Meanwhile, as we go 
to press, both the Newburg police and feder
al authorities are investigating the incident. -
From George Fox University website 

• BULLETIN BOARD 

•December-Burundi Yearly Meeting 
•December-Bolivia Santidad Yearly Meeting 
•December 4-7-Rwanda Yearly Meeting 
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A Model for Growth 
continued from page 15 

Appalachian Trail is permanently protect
ed and the management delegation to 
ATC has just passed its 20th anniversary. 
The volunteer trail clubs have been rein
vigorated by taking clear responsibility for 
complex trail and corridor management 
projects- tasks that almost everyone 
assumed in the 1980s they would never 
be able to do. The clubs have grown in 
membership, energy, and effectiveness. 

It seems ro me that the situation facing 
our yearly and monrhly meetings is in 
many ways similar to the situation facing 
the Appalachian Trail Conference and irs 
member clubs in 1978. Mark Myers asks, 
"Will Quakers pass into memory ... , or 
have we found the secret of life that will 
allow our religious body to be present here 
in this place 300 years from now?" 

I don't claim to have a secret. Bur I do 
have a suggestion that might yield very 
positive results not only in meeting mem
bership growth bur in meeting vitality if 
applied with sensitivity, patience, and ade
quate resources. 

I propose that our yearly meetings use 
the Appalachian Trail as a model by creat
ing a program to recruit, train, and sup
port a ream of "outreach coordinators" to 
work with local monrhly meetings on 
membership and growth. If the AT. 
model holds, these coordinators are likely 
to be young people-idealistic, energetic, 
and open-minded. They would have little 
or no history with the meetings with 
which they work. They would have ro be 
Quakers. Hiring would focus on recent 
college graduates-people looking for 
their first or second job in a career that 
will eventually rake them other places. Pay 
would be modest. Training would be 
intensive and would involve marketing 
and communications as well as Quaker 
history, faith, and practice. The outreach 
coordinators would focus especially on 
the tenets of Robert Greenleaf and his 
philosophy of Servant Leadership. 

In addition to getting to know the 
meetings in a given "territory" (a quarter 
or some other logical breakdown), the 
outreach reps would focus on working 
with the monthly meetings that have 
agreed ro embark on Meeting Growth 
Plans. Again borrowing from the A.T. 
model, an overarching strategic plan at 
the yearly meeting level would set broad 
institutional goals and yield a template for 
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these plans. With the assistance of the 
outreach coordinator, meetings would 
engage in the participative process of 
developing their plans for growth, with 
specific recommendations on open hous
es, news releases, website improvements, 
outreach publications, guest-greeting pro
tocols, etc. Each meeting would set clear, 
quantifiable membership goals, both in 
total attendance and in weekly attendance 
at meeting for worship and First-day 
school. Special emphasis would be placed 
on youth outreach. As with most well
designed plans, the value will be as much 
in the process as in the product. 

Meetings might well wish to reflect on 
the core learnings of the successful Quak
er Q uest program now underway in the 
United Kingdom. These learnings include 
correcting potential failings in the ways 
we present ourselves to outsiders. We tend 
to be quick to say what we don't believe 
and what we are not, and to struggle when 
it comes to saying what we do believe and 
what is affirmatively distinctive about us. 
Also, and understandably in light of our 
rich past, many Friends tend to dwell too 
much on our history and not enough on 
what we believe right now. 

C reating a Meeting Growth Plan 
would be optional for monthly meetings. 
However, I hope that a number of partic
ularly energetic meetings would jump at 
the opportunity and create enough 
momentum that, evenrually, all meetings 
would choose to develop a plan. 

If this idea resonates with Friends, I 
hope that discussions can begin soon on 
how this-or a similar idea-might be 
implemented. 

Is this the way to lift the "cloud" that 
Mark Myers referred to? Maybe yes; 
maybe no. Decentralization and volun
teerism are among the great strengths of 
the Religious Society of Friends, but they 
can also be liabilities. Our volunteers need 
serious professional assistance, and our 
existing structure of yearly and quarterly 
meetings is the ideal place to find it. I 
hope these ideas stimulate enough discus
sion to enable us to focus on the future of 
our branch of Quakerism and the many 
gifts it offers to a troubled world. 0 
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continued ftom page 17 

for URR purposes in Oakfield. 
Information of any sort about the 

URR was rarely, if ever, written down by 
the contemporary participants, for good 
reason. For those who lived in slave states, 
it was illegal to aid escaping slaves, and 
after the highly publicized Fugitive Slave 
Laws were passed by Congress in 1850, it 
was illegal to give any aid to fugitive slaves 
anywhere in the United States. In reaction 
to these federal laws, Maine and many 
other states soon passed "freedom laws" 
that put the state and cotinty law enforce
ment authorities at cross-purposes with 
the federal authorities. 

On March 17, 1855, the Maine Legis
lature passed ''An Act Further to Protect 
Personal Liberty." It prohibited law 
enforcement authorities from "taking 
cognizance of or granting a certificate to 
anyone who claims someone is a fugitive 
slave," naming a $1,000 fine or a year in 
jail for breaking this law. The statute ends: 
"Nothing in this act shall be construed to 
hinder or obstruct ... any officer of the 
United States from executing or enforcing 
[the Fugitive Slave Laws]." 

A federal commission was established to 
enforce the federal law, but no prosecutions 
were brought forward in Maine. Never
theless, I have heard the story of a H oul
ton, Maine, Irishman who was suspected 
of aiding a fugitive and of running away 
from the "slave-catcher." He fled across 
the border into Canada, which is a matter 
of a few steps on dry land in this part of 
Maine, and promptly made an insulting 
gesture at the pursuing gentleman. 

In this difficult situation, while anti
slavery associations were openly organiz
ing and flourishing in Maine, the URR 
operated quietly, frequently carried on by 
citizens like the Haines family who were 
of exemplary character and repute. 

The Quakers who lived in central 
Maine, around Augusta, China Lake, 
Hallowell, and Vassleboro, had been 
encouraged to settle there in the past part
ly because Massachusetts needed nonvio
lent settlers in that then-frontier area .. A 
respected civic leader, Jonah Dunn, 
moved from Cornish, Maine, to Houlton 
in 1826. "Squire Dunn," as he was called, 
had a son, Charles, who won the contract 
to transport the U.S. mail north from 
Houlton beginning in 1844. A farmer 
himself in Presque Isle, west of Maple 
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Grove, Charles could well have alerted 
Friends to the superb "good ground" there. 

Did the H aines family and other 
Quakers, by removing themselves from 
their settled farms and venturing into the 
wilderness to the northeast, purposefully 
establish an "end run" around the slave 
catchers in the more settled areas along 
the Canadian border? We cannot prove it, 
but we believe it was so. 

About the year 1905, when the real 
railroad reached as far north as Fort Fair
field, it was built right across the Haines 
family property with a siding and stacion 
located there. (The stacion no longer 
exists, bur a cast iron railroad sign scill 
standing by the tracks faindy reads, 
"Maple Grove.") One day, early in the 
20th century, an African American man 
from the south got off the train and came 
to the Haines home. He introduced him
self as David H ooper and said, in effect, 
"I understand you people helped my peo
ple before the Civil War, and now may I 
help you? Do you need a gardener?" 

David Hooper lived many decades in a 
small building nearby that he called his 
"shanty," and his flowers were said to be 
something to behold. He always called 
Miss Haines "Missy." As the years passed, 
he became arthritic, and one day his 
family came and took him back south on 
the train. 

Joseph Wingate H aines and others of 
his family are buried in the small Haines 
family cemetery, which is located in the 
valley below the maple grove. A member 
of the Haines family lives nearby and 
tends the cemetery. T hanks to the Fort 
Fairfield Froncier Heritage Historical 
Society, and particularly to Ruth and 
Arthur Mraz, Maple Grove Friends 
Church has been restored and preserved 
for the future. And irs original builders' 
humanitarian accomplishments live on as 
well in the lives of those whom they so 
unselfishly aided. 0 
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International Baccalaureate Diploma 
Program. To learn about this academically 
rigorous curriculum and the ways in which 
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community, please telephone our 
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Espere Su Luz 
continued from page 19 

Yikes! Our neighbor's advice was not the 
same as the actual requirements. As in life, 
we hadn't gotten an instruction book, and 
we'd made decisions as best we could with 
the information we had at the time. 
Standing in the office, we studied the 
drawing long enough that the humming 
co-worker came out and handed us a copy 
of the requirements--this would have 
been very useful a week ago. We left the 
office hoping that we'd done a good 
enough job so we could get power with 
the post as it was. Espere su luz, I remind
ed myself It was both the waiting and 
hoping versions of esperar. 

It often seems that the better prepared 
I ·am, the more I can make of openings 
that the world offers. Coming to our lit
tle village is an example. We had a dream. 
Steve and I talked a lot about our hopes; 
we took Spanish classes and visited many 
different places in Mexico. Each visit 
taught us more about what we were look
ing for and about friendship. The day we 
fi rst came into this valley, we were ready 
to recognize that this was the place for us. 
We were ready for divine inspiration to 
move us out of the car and into friend
ships with the people here. 

As it turned our, the electrical service 
installers came at 4:30 PM on Friday and 
were eager to finish their workweek. They 
didn't quibble about how many centime
ters high the meter was or the tin can we 
had opened up to serve as a roof over the 
fuse box. The will of God was, apparent
ly, for us to have electrical service now. I 
ran for a cold chisel and hammer so one 
of them could remove enough cement 
from around the meter receptacle to allow 
the meter itself to be . attached. They 
slammed their fancy extension ladder up 
against the metal conduit that juts up 
(technically too far) above the cement 
post. Once they had strung the cable to 
the nearest power pole, they pulled it up 
nice and high. They flipped the switch on 
our fuse box, and the fan we had set up to 
test the system started to purr. They 
picked up their gear and headed toward 
their weekend plans. We thanked them 
and plugged in the camper. 

When the signs in life tell you to wait 
for the light, have the way prepared and 
be ready to use the power given to you. 0 
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Socially Responsible Investing 

C haritab le Gift Annuites 

Donor Advised Funds 

Planned Giving Services 

FRlENDS JOURNAL November 2008 

FRIEND§ FIDUCIARY 
CO RP O R AT I O 

A Quaker nonprofit corporation 

supporting Friends meetings and organizations 
with financial services gu ided by Friends 

Testimonies and Concerns since 1898 

For information on FFC's expertise 

and services, please contact: 

F riends Fiduciary Corporation 

215-241-7272 or info@friendsfiduciary.org 

or visit our website at www.friendsfiduciary.org 
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OFTEN BETTER 
DELAWARE VALLEY FRIENDS SCHOOL 

For students with 
Learning Differences 

A co-ed ucational. college

preparatory curricu lum where 

innovative teaching techniques 

are a hallmark. 

College Preparatory 

Grades 7-12 
Summer Prpgram 

Prospective Pare~ts : 

Open House Dates · 

All programs begin at 9:00 and 
include tours of the school with 
our students. 

2007-08 School Year 

March 12 • April t6 • May 21 

2008 09 School Year 

October 22 • November 19 
December 17 • February 4 
March 11 • April 22 • May 27 

DELAWARE VALLEY FRIENDS SCHOOL 

19 EAST CENTRAL AVE I PAOLI, PA 

610.640-4150 I www.dvfs.org 

Farm & Wilderness 
A fun, Summer Camps 
creative, 
and challenging 
summer experience 
with wilderness trips 
and work on the farm for girls and 
boysages4-17.Foundedin 1939 
and based on the Quaker values 
of responsibility, simplicity, 
cooperation, spirituality, 

I;:.CJnoa~thv. and 

in Vermont 
.... ., -

Deaths 
Morse-Alfod Winslow Morse, 89, on April 19, 
2008, in Kennect Square, Pa., of congestive hearr 
fa.ilure. AI was born on March 24, 1919, in 
Amherst, Mass., to Margaret Hincks and William 
Northrop Morse. His mother died when he was a 
baby, and he was brought up by his grandmother. 
He earned a bachelor's degree in French &om Bares 
College in 1940 and a master's degree in Romance 
Languages from Brown University in 1941. AI mer 
his future wife, Dorothea Cloud, at Middlebury 
College, and they married in 1940. He served as a 
plainclothes intelligence officer in the Army during 
World War II, monitoring H awaiians of Japanese 
ancestry and suspected subversives in the armed 
forces. This experience increased his interest in 
human rights. H e earned a master's degree in 
Library Science in 1950 at Drexel Institute ofTech
nology (now Drexel University). He worked at the 
Library of Congress for four years and at the Free 
Library of Philadelphia for rwo years. After that, he 
cataloged the library of Pierre S. duPont at nearby 
Longwood Gardens. In 1971, he began work at the 
Temple University library, where he remained until 
he retired in 1981. Starting in the late 1950s, AI 
joined Quaker groups opposing atomic weapons. 
He and Dorothea traveled co Central America in 
the 1980s for Friends World Commicree for Con
sulrarion, and then, in 1985, they visited the Sovi
et Union with a Quaker delegation to promote the 
Conference on Disarmament. An expert in 
Romance languages, he spoke French and read 
Spanish, Italian, German, and Russian, and trav
eled extensively, including in Australia, Europe, 
China, the former Soviet Union, and within the 
United Scates. AI loved swimming, tennis, and hik
ing, and was an avid sramp collector and bridge 
player. A peace advocate, he was an active member 
of Hockessin (Del.) Meeting and served on many 
commictees in that meeting and in wider Quaker 
bodies. Al's wife, Dorothea Cloud Morse, died on 
June 6, 2008. AI is survived by three sons, David, 
Stephen, and Robert Morse; and four granddaugh
ters, Ayana, Jennifer, Micaela, and Amanda Morse. 

Morse-Dorothea Cloud Morse, 90, on June 6, 
2008, in Kennett Square, Pa. Dorothea was born 
on May 26, 1918, in Philadelphia, Pa., to Mabel 
Keenan Cloud and Willard Cloud, and she grew 
up on their dairy farm in Kennecr Township, Pa. 
She was a student at Kennect High School, where 
she won five of the six awards given to the 1935 
Kennett H igh School class. She was the top student 
among 300 U.S. female students who studied at 
the Sorbonne in Paris from 1937 to 1938, and she 
graduated with a BA summa cum laude from 
Smith College in 1939. She received an MA in 
French from Middlebury College, where she mer 
her future husband, Alfred Winslow Morse, whom 
she married in 1941. AI was drafted by the Army 
in World War II, and she worked in a hospital 
when the couple moved to Hawaii. After the war 
Dorothea returned to Kennect Square, and for 
almost 50 years, beginning in 1954, she worked as 
a legal aide, performing services in income raxes, 
wills, crusts, and financial management. She lived 
in her family home, the historic Bernard Wtley 
Swedish log house, which had been built around 
1710. ln the late 1960s and early 1970s, she 
chaired the Kennett Area Joint Action Committee, 
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which promoted affordable housing for the local 
African American community. Dorothea offered 
free legal help to many people. In the mid-1970s 
she served as clerk ofPhjladelphia Yearly Meeting's 
Representative Meeting. From 1978 to 1981, she 
was presiding clerk of Friends General Conference, 
and she remained a tireless worker for FGC, using 
her organizational skills to srrengthen the body 
until her illness prevented her from continlling. A 
lifelong member of Hockessin (Del.) Meeting, she 
served as clerk of that meeting and clerk of West
ern Quarterly Meeting. Dorothea represented 
Friends in a delegacion of reljgious leaders to the 
Soviet Uruon in 1985 and was clerk of Philadelphia 
Yearly Meeting from 1986 to 1989. She chaired 
Kennett Township's Historical Commission and 
was a leader on the township Plaru1ing Comrrus
sion and the Kennett Township Land Trust, to 
which she donated conservation-easement land 
owned by her fanuly. In 1985, the Southeastern 
Chester County Chamber of Commerce named 
her Cicizen of the Year. Dorothea was deeply 
involved in community issues, including decades 
on the Bayard Taylor Library Board, which estab
lished an award in her name and granted the flfSt 
one to her in 1999. She cared deeply about sup
porting virality and growth in Quakerism and was 
a strong advocate for justice and peace in the world. 
In 1997, she moved to Kendal at Longwood in 
Kennett Square, Pa. ln her last years, she suffered 
from Parkinson's disease. Dorothea was preceded in 
death by Alfred Morse, her husband of 66 years. 
She is survived by three sons, David, Stephen, and 
Robert Morse; four granddaughters; Ayana, Jen
nifer, Micaela, and Amanda Morse; and a sister, 
Frances Cloud Taylor. 

Snipes-Bradshaw (Brad) Snipes, 86, on May 28, 
2008, in Kennett Square, Pa. , of heart failure. Brad 
was born on November 9, 1921, in Philadelphia, 
Pa., to Jane Moon Snipes and Edgar T Snipes. 
Bradshaw grew up on Snipes Farm in Morrisville, 
Pa. He attended Fallsington School, graduated 
from George School, and earned a BA from Guil
ford College and an MA from Haverford College. 
Afrer teaching at George School for four years, he 
revived a Farm and nursery that had been srarred by 
his great-grandfather in 1849, whim developed 
into Srupes Farm and Nursery and the Morrisville 
Golf Farm. As president of the Pennsylvania Nurs
ery and Landscape Association, he launched a 
nacional "Fall is for Planting" campaign and devel
oped the garden center style of marketing plants for 
homeowners. One year he was named Pennsylva
nia Nurseryman of the Year. His interest in peace 
made him a conscientious objector to war in World 
War II. He served in the Civilian Public Service and 
U. S. Forest Service as a smokejumper. Afrer the 
war, he did relief work in Europe, making four rrips 
to Poland Of! cattle boats with shiploads of horses 
and cattle to replenish stocks desrroyed in the war. 
He then served with AFSC in Finland and Ger
many in war reconsrrucrion projects before finish
ing his education. He was elected to rwo terms on 
the Pennsbury, Pa., School Board and served as its 
president. He traveled extensively, visiting Russia in 
1971 to Promote Enduring Peace. Active in the 
Philadelphia Horticultural Society, he ex!Ubited 
eight times in the Philadelphia Flower Show. He 
served on the board of directors of the Penn State 
Cooperative Extension and was active in the Bucks 
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County Christmas Tree Association. He lived the 
last three years at Crosslands in Kennett Square, 
Pa., where he enjoyed gardening and sharing his 
enthusiasm for horticulture with others. He is sur
vived by his wife, Ingeborg; four clilldren, Hannall 
Snipes Hogan, Amy Snipes-McKamey, Daniel M. 
Srupes, and Anne Snipes Moss; eight grandclill
dren; five great-grandchildren; and a brother, 
Samuel Snipes. 

Stone (Gottstein)-Karen Stone (Karen Gottstein), 
61, on February II, 2008, in Albuquerque, 
N.Mex., from complications of multiple sclerosis. 
Karen Gottstein, whose pen name was Karen 
Stone, by which many Friends knew her, was born 
on November 18, 1946, in San Francisco, Cali£, 
and grew up in the city's Haight-Ashbury disuict. 
Karen was among the first ecologists and, frustrat
ed by the small number of courses being offered, 
she developed her own environmental studies pro
gram at University of Colorado at Boulder. She lat
er received a BA in Communications from Ancioch 
College. She was an avid backpacker and downhill 
and cross-counuy skier, taking many rrips to the 
Sierra-Nevada range with her father, brothers, and 
others. Karen launched a photography career and, 
in the early 1970s, opened "The Basecamp," a 
backpacking and mountaineering store in San 
Francisco. She was diagnosed with multiple sclero
sis in 1981, and wrote a rwice-monthly column 
called "Meeting the Challenge" for the Albuquerque 
journal from the late 1980s until 1999. Her 
columns were provocative, describing the cl1al
lenges she and others faced as they lived to the 
fullest with their disabilities. She wrote vigorously 
about the need for accessible buildings, and she 
even rook on the Albuquerque journal in one of her 
first columns, pointing our that she could neither 
get her wheelchair through the revolving door at 
the main lobby nor through an adjoining door 
(because a person in a wheelchair couldn't hold it 
open to enter). Within days, the publisher had an 
automatic door opener installed for his feisty 
columnist and everyone else arriving by chair. With 
her mother's help, Karen published a book, Awak
ening to Disability: Nothing About Us Without Us. In 
the book, she wrote with humor and sensitivity 
about uanspouation challenges, housing, aging, 
and sex, pioneering open discussion of these issues. 
She uaveled on her own to Sweden in search of 
material for the book, always finding interesting 
and helpful people along the way. A member of 
Albuquerque Meeting, Karen said to friends dur
ing her last year that she knew why she was being 
allowed to live this last year, afrer nearly dying 
before: it was so that she would perceive life's pur
pose. She said that she felt love, happiness, and 
peace as she had never known before. She is sur
vived by her mother, Ruth Gottstein; and her rwo 
brothers, Dan and Adam Gottstein. 

Classified rate is 80¢ per word. Minimum charge is 
$25. Logo is additional $19. Add 10% if boxed. 10% 
discount tor three consecutive insertions, 25% tor 
six. Appearance of any advertisement does not 
imply endorsement by Friends Journal. 

CLASSIFIED AD DEADLINES: 
January issue, November 10 
February issue, December 8 

Submit your ad to: 

Advertising Manager, Friends Journal 
1216Arch Street, 2A 
Philadelphia, PA 19107-2835 

For information call (215) 563-8629 
Fax (215) 568-13n 
E-mail: adsales@friends)ournal.org 

Accommodations 
B lue Ridge Mountains-Bright, quiet housekeeping room in 
Lexington, Virginia. Near two colleges. Ideal for writer or 
retreatant. Low rates by day, week, or month. Call (540)483· 
4n6. 

Coming to London? Friendly B&B just a block from the 
British Museum and very close to London University. A cen· 
trallocation for all tourist activities. Ideal for persons traveling 
alone. Direct subway and bus links with Heathrow Airport. 
The Penn Club, 21 Bedford Place, London WC1 B 5JJ. 
Telephone: +44 (207) 836-4718. Fax: +44 (207) 636-5516. 
<WWW.penndub.co.uk>. 

Ashland, Oreg.-Friendty place in Southern Oregon for out
standing theater, rafting, fishing, birding, quiet time. Anne 
Hathaway's B&B and Garden Suites. <WWW.ashlandbandb 
.com>; (800) 643-4434. 

Beacon Hill Friends House: Quaker-sponsored residence of 
19 interested in community living, spiritual growth, peace, and 
social concerns. All faiths welcome. For information, applica
tion: BHFH, 6 Chestnut Street, Boston, MA02108·3264. (617) 
227·9118. Overnight and short-term accommodations also 
available.<directors@bhfh.org>, <WWW.bhfh.org>. 

Looking for a creative living alternative In New York City? 
Penington Friends House may be the place for you! We are 
looking for people of all ages who want to make a serious 
commitment to a community lifestyle based on Quaker princi
ples. For information call (212) 673-1730. We also have 
overnight accommodations. 

Chicago-Affordable guest accommodations in historic 
Friends meetinghouse. Short- or long-term. Contact Sofia 
Community, Quaker House, 5615 S. Woodlawn Avenue, 
Chicago, IL 60637. (773) 288·3066. 

Seattle Quaker House: University Friends Meeting has 
two travelers' rooms/shared bath near University of 
Washington. Microwave/refrigerator. Free parking. Close 
to Metro/shops. $35·$45. (206) 632-9839 or <quakerhouse 
.sea@juno.com>. 

Pittsburgh-Well located, affordable third·floor (walkup) 
guest rooms with shared bath. Single or double occupancy. 
Kijchen available. Contact: House Manager, Friends Meet· 
inghouse, 4836 Ellsworth Avenue, Pittsburgh, PA 15213. Tele
phone: (412) 683-2669. 

William Penn House & Washington Quaker Workcamps. 
Washington, D.C., Quaker Center on Capitol Hill offering hos
pitality, meeting space, and worship. Offering workcamp 
opportunities for youth, peace studies seminars for educators, 
and seminars tor all ages. Leadership training tor Quaker 
young aduhs through our internship program. All are welcome. 
<WWW. WmPennHouse.org>, <info@WmPennHouse.org>. 
(202) 543-5560. 515 East Capitol St., SE, Washington, D.C. 
20003. 

Santa Fe-Charming, affordable adobe guest apartment 
wijh knchenette at our historic Canyon Road meetinghouse. 
Convenient to galleries and downtown. More at <Santa-fe. 
quaker.org>. Reservations <guestapartment@yahoo.com> 
or (505) 983-7241. 

Maml's House, Martha's Vineyard, MA. Contemplative sum
mer/fall B&B. Informal, contemporary, crafts, natural light, 
sybaritic baths, tranquil setting. Peaceful oasis for hectic lives. 
Bike to feny, town, beach. For brochure/information/reser
vations: (508) 696-6198, <mamivh@vineyard.nel>, <WWW 
.rnamishouse.com>. 
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<111anagua@pronica.org>, <WWW.pronica.org>, (01 1) s<is-
266-3216, (727) 821-2428. 

Books & Publications 
Friends Bulletin, magazine of Western U.S. Quakers, sub
scription $18. A Western Quaker Reader, $19. Compass/M
ate Ustening, $16. Friends Bulletin, 3223 Danaha St., Torrance, 
CA 90505. <Westernquaker.net>, <friendsbulletin@aol.com>. 

Pendte Hill Pamphlets are timely essays on many facets ; . """"""·-'"" ., .... ~. """'"'" one sitting. Subscribe to receive six pam-
phletstyear for $25 (US). Also available: every 
pamphlet published previously by Pendle Hill. 
(800) 742-3150 ext. 2 or <bookstore@pendlehill 
.org> <WWW.pendlehill.org>. 

www.vintagequakerbooks.com. 
Rare and out-of-print Quaker journals, history, religion. 
Vintage Books, 181 Hayden Rowe St, Hopkinton, MA 
01748; E-mail: <Vintage@gis.net>. 

New books from Friends United Press: A Brief Memoir of 
Elizabeth Fry, includes study guide; Enduring Hope: The Impact 
of the Ramal/ah Friends Schools, by former Quaker Lije edi
tor, Trish Edwards-Konic, with Foreword by Max Carter. Order 
online at: <WWW.fum.org/shop> or call (800) 537-8839. 

PENOLE HILL BOOKSTORE 

Over 2,000 Items, including books on Quakerism, 

I 
reli-gion, spirituality, peace, art, and social justice, 
children's books, CDs, chimes. <WWW.pendlehill 
.org>. Call (800) 742-3150 or (610) 566-4507, 
ext. 2; e-mail <bookstore@pendlehill.org>. Open 
M-F 9 a.m.-12:30 p.m., 1:30 p.m.-4.30 p.m.; ask 
about weekends. 

Classical Guitar CD: Still Lije and Simple Dreams by 
Juilliard-trained Keith Calmes. A great gift. $12 includes 
shipping. 1770 Belmar Blvd. Wall, NJ, 07719; 215-880-0780; 
<ke~hguitarcalmes@yahoo.com; www.ke~hcalmes.com>. 

Opportunities 
Events at Pendle Hill 

November 7- 9 : Joyful, Quakerly, and Carbon Neutral, 
with Patricia McBee 
November 9-13: Photography in the Digital Age, with 
Sharon Gunther; and Envisioning a Moral Economy, 
with Tom Head 
November 28-30: Finding Our Way Home: An Advent 
Pilgrimage, with Katharine and Ken Jacobsen 
December 5-7: A Thomas Merton Retreat, with Robert 
Waldron; and Claiming Our Peace Testimony, with Mary 
Lord 
December 30-January 3: Celebrate the New Year! Amer-

1 
ican Musical Mosslcs, w~ Karl Middleman; 
and Open Heart, Peaceful Mind: A Retreat for 
Rest and Reflection, with Valerie Brown 
Contact: Pendle Hill, 338 Plush Mill Road, 
Wallingford, PA 19066-6023. (800) 742-3150, 
extension 3. www.pendtehill.org 

Bolivia Community Service Trip. June 2009. Wor1< with 
rural villagers on Quaker funded projects. Meet Bolivian 
democratic reform leaders. Hike Inca ruins, Lake Titicaca. 
Optional extension Peru, Machu Picchu. Reserve early 
February. <WWW.TreasuresoftheAndes.com>, (707) 823-
6034. 

African Summer Workcamps 2009. AGLI-The African 
Great Lakes ln~iative of Friends Peace Teams is sponsoring 
intergenerational wor1<camps in Burundi, Congo, Kenya, and 
Rwanda. Two-day Orientation begins June 21 near Washing
ton, D.C. Wor1<camps end July 25. Wor1<campers assist wijh 
building or rebuilding clinics, schools, and peace centers-no 
skills needed. Open to all ages. Learn more at <WWW.aglionline 
.org> or contact Dawn Rubbert-<dawn@aglionline.org>. 

THE PEACEABLE TABLE 
A Free Online Journal for Quakers 

and Other People of Fa~ 

<YIWW.vegetarianfriends.net> 

teverdEi. Costa ·Rica; e-mail: <erstudy@.racss.co.cr>; <WWW 
.crstudytours.com>; or call in the USA (937) 728-9887 .. 

Cass de los Amlgos, a Quaker peace and hospitalijy center 
in Mexico Cijy, seeks volunteers to serve 3-12 months. Foster 
communijy, build peace, live simply. Aocornmodations provided, 
Spanish proficiency required. <WWW.casadelosamigos.org>, 
<amigos@casadelosamigos.org>. 

Quaker Writers and Artists! 
Join the Fellowship of Quakers in the Arts ($25/year), and 
share your work with Friends in our excijing quarterly, 
"Types and Shadows." Seeking short fiction and non-
fiction, poetry, drawings, B&W photos, and NEWS of Quak-
er arVartists. Help create a new chapter in Quaker history! 
Info: FQA, c/o PYM, 1515 Cherry St., Philadelphia, PA 
19102. E-mail submissions OK. <fqa@quaker.org>. <WWW 
.quaker.org/fqa>. 

Do you care about the future 
of the Religious Society of Friends? 

Support growing meetings and a spiritually vital Quak-
erism for all ages with a deferred gift to Friends Gen-
eral Conference (bequest, charitable gift annuity, trust). m For information, p lease contact Michael 

Wajda at FGC, 1216 Arch Street, 2-B, 
Philadelphia, PA 19107; (215) 561-1700; 
<111ichaelw®fgcquaker.org>. 

Call to Service: Quaker Volunteer 

S Service supports volunteers to follow 
their leadings in full-time wor1< for peace, 
justice and community, grounded in Quak-

er spiritualijy. For Information: <WWW.57thStreetMeeting.org 
/Call. pdf>. 

To consider mountain view retirement property In Ari
zona, near a Friends center, vis~ <arizonafriends.com> or 
write Roy Joe and Ruth Stuckey, 1182 Hornbeam Road, Sabi
na, OH 45169. Telephone: (937) 728-9887 

Travel in rual Venezuele with friendly musicians 
Traditional Venezuelan Harp Music 

Sustainable Agricu~ure, Wildlife, Environment; 
farms, ranches 

February-March, 2009 
John Lozier, <jl@harpingforharmony.org> 

<WWW.harpingforharmony.org>. 

Connt~ctlng Frlt!nds 
Crossing Cultures 
Changing Lives 

Vincula a los Amlgos 
Sobrepasa Barreras Culturales 
Cambia Vldas 

Contact Friends World Committee for Consuijation Section 
of the Americas for information about planned gift opportu
n~ies ranging from life income gifts (such as charitable gift 
annuities) to language for including FWCC in your estate 
plans. Louise Salinas, Associate Secretary, (215) 241-
7251, <fouises@fwccamericas.org>. 

Personals 

QuakerSingles.org 

Connect with like-minded Friends. 
Forums, Photos, Private Messaging, and more 

ij's Friendly, It's Free, It's Fabulous 
Contact: <:peer@quakersingles.org> (336)-669-7164 

ConcernedOi~ 
Concerned Singles links socially conscious singles who 
care about peace, social justice, race, gender equity, envi-
ronment. Nationwideflntemational. All ages, straighVgay. 
Since 1984. Free sample: Box 444-FJ, Lenox Dale, MA 
01242; (413) 243-4350; <WWW.concemedsingles.com. 

Positions Vacant 
Quaker pastor sought by MI. Airy Friends Meeting (NC). 
Part-time employment now w~h expectations of growing to 
full-time. For more information call: 336-786-5929. 

302-475-2189 or <Dela<@delacoach.com>. 

Real Estate 
Quaker Commercial Realtor specializing in income proper
ty sales and 1031 replacements nationally. Call Allen Stock
bridge, JD, CCIM at (877) 658-3666. 

Sendy Spring Village, Maryland, 3 BR, 2.5 BATH for sale 3 
blocks from historic Sandy Spring Friends Meeting. For details, 
e-mail <±>ronna.zlochiver@gmail.eom> or call (301) 996-0320. 

Rentals & Retreats 
Cape May, N.J. Beach House-weekly rentals; weekend 
rentals in off-season. Sleeps 12+. Great for family 
reunions! Block from beach. Close to mall. Ocean views 
from wraparound porch. Call: (718) 398-3561. 

Blueberry Cottage on orgamc lavender, blueberry, and dairy 
goat farm in the mountains of N. Carolina. Pond, mountain 
views, protected river. Sleeps 8+. Family farm vis~ or roman
tic getaway. Near CeiO Friends Meeting. By week or day. 
<WWW.mountainfarm.net>or (866) 212-2100. _ 
Pocono Manor. Beautiful, rustic mountain house suitable 
for gatherings, retreats, and reunions. Seven bedrooms. 
Three fu ll baths. Beds for 15. Fully equipped. Deck with 
mountain view. Hiking trails from back door. Weekends or 
by the week, April through October. Contact Melanie 
Douty: (215) 736·0948. 

Provence, France. Beautiful secluded stone house, vil
lage near Avignon, 3 BR (sleeps 5-6), kitchen/dining room, 
spacious living room, modem bathroom. Terrace, court
yard, view of medieval castle. Separate second house 
sleeps 4. Both available year-round $1 ,200·$2,900/mo. 
<WWW.rent-in-provence.com>. Marc Simon, rue Oume, 
30290 Saint Victor, France, <111Simon@wanadoo.fr>; or J. 
Simon, 124 Bondcroft, Buffalo, NY 14226; (716) 836-8698. 

Italy. For wr~ers, artists, musicians or families, a peaceful cot
tage in the woods on an Umbrian hillside: large living room, 
k~chen/diningroom, one bathroom, two bedrooms (sleeps 
maximum 6). Non-smoking. Contact: Allison Jablonko, Via 
della Ginestra, 12, 06069 Tuoro sui Trasimeno (PG), Italy. 
Email: <jablonko@tin.it>. 

Chincoteague Island VA. Choice of adjacent, 1920s, 
equipped vacation homes sleeping 8-10. Protected 
Assateague Island nearby (ponies, ocean beaches, birds ... ). 
September until June; approx. $250/Weekend, $500/Wk. Pol~e 
pets OK. (703) 448-8678, <111arkvanraden@yahoo.com>. 

Palm Springs, CA. 2 Bedroom, 2 Bath Condo with patio. 
Sunny, convenient, quiet. Pool on property. Internet. 
Monthly rental . Website: <WWW.bestpalmspringscondo 
.com>. E-mail: <info@bestpalmspringscondo.com>. Call 
(951) 312-6836. 

Appalachian Trail Cottage located in the woods of Penn
sylvania. 163 miles from D.C.; 130 miles from NYC; 92 
miles from Philadelphia ; 28 miles from Hershey Park. New
ly renovated. Gracious accommodations. Two bedrooms 
plus loft. Sleeps seven. Non-smokers only. Please contact 
Liz at (610) 640-1410 or <tankeleb@yahoo.com>· for 
photos and reserve your getaway. $165 per night. Two 
night minimum. 

Lovely Naples on the Gulf: two bedrooms, two bathrooms, 
first floor unit and handicapped accessible unit for rent 
February, March and April. Available by the month or for all 
three months. $2,250 per month, or $2,000 ij mu~iple months. 
< jauershaw@verizon.net> or (856) 462-4067. 

Bald Head Island, N.C. Panoramic view of ocean, dunes, 
lagoon, and golf course from four-bedroom, two-bathroom, 
beautifully fur.nished house with wrap-around deck, two 
electric golf carts. 14 miles of beach, championship 
golf, tennis, croquet, swimming, and fishing. 13,000 acres 
of maritime wilderness, creek system and trails through 
forest. Many birds and wildflowers. No cars on island. 
Peaceful, friendly. Rental by day or week. Tel. : (215) 
859-8572, (215) 283-7363. E-mail: <roljanhenderson 
@yahoo.com>. 

Dancing Crane Cottage. Friendly new 2BR high desert 
retreat available for weekly or monthly rental. 90 miles from 
Tucson. Worship group nearby. Great hiking and birdwatch
ing. Call Schoder-Ehris (520) 642-0011. 

Retirement Living 
Living in Retirement: People who believe in peace and jus
tice never retire, they just move to Uplands! An ecumenical 
communijy ~ UCC relationship. <WWW.UplandsVillage.eom> 
(931) 277-3518. 
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I SERVICES~ OLDER PEOPLE I 

Kendal commun~ies and services reflect sound manage
ment, adherence to Quaker values, and respect for each 
individual. 
Continuing care retirement communities: 
Kendal at Longwood; Crosslands - Kennett Square, Pa. 
Kendal at Hanover - Hanover, N.H. 
Kendal at Oberlin - Oberlin, Ohio 
Kendal at Ithaca- Ithaca, N.Y. 
Kendal at Lexington - Lexington, Va. 
Kendal on Hudson - Sleepy Hollow, N.Y. 
Kendal at Granville - Granville, Ohio 
Independent living with residential services: 
Coniston and Cartmel - Kennett Square, Pa. 
The Lathrop CommuniUes - Northampton and Easthamp
ton, Mass. 
Nursing care, residential and assisted living: 
Barclay Friends - West Chester, Pa. 
Advocacy/education programs: 
Untie the Elderly - Pa. Restraint Reduction ln~iative 
Kendal Outreach, LLC 
Collage, Assessment Tool for Well Elderly 
For Information, contact: Doris Lambert, The Kendal 
Corporation, 1107 E. Baltimore Pike, Kennett Square, PA 
19348. (610) 335-1200. 
E-mail <info@kcorp.kendal.org>. 

fl 
Friends Homes, Inc., founded by North Car
olina Yearly Meeting of the Society of Friends, 
has been providing retirement options since 
1968. Both Friends Homes at Guilford and 
Friends Homes West are fee-for-service, con
tinuing care retirement communities offering 

independent living, assisted living, and skilled nursing 
care. Located in Greensboro, North Carolina, both com
munities are close to Guilford College and several 
Friends meetings. Enjoy the beauty of four seasons, as 
well as outstanding cultural, intellectual, and spiritual 
opportunities in an area where Quaker roots run deep. 
For information please call: (336) 292-9952, or write: 
Friends Homes West, 6100 W. Friendly Avenue, Greens
boro, NC 27410. Friends Homes, Inc. owns and operates 
communities dedicated to the letter and spirit of Equal 
Housing Opportunity. <WWW.friendshomes.org>. 

The Hickman, a nonprofit, Quaker
sponsored retirement commun~ in 

~man historic West Chester, has been qui-
etly providing excellent care to older 

persons for over a century. Call today for a tour: ( 484) 760-
6300, or visit our brand-new website <WWW.thehickman 
.org>. 

MEDFORD LEAS 

A Quaker-related community 
for those age 55+ 

Visit us and learn all about our: 
o Two beautiful campuses in Medford and Lumberton, NJ 
o Over 200+ acres of arboretum settings 
o Wode choice of garden-style home & apartment designs 
o Dynamic, resident-driven commun~ life 
o Ideal locations for culture & recreation 
o Superior health & wellness services 
For details on our commun~ and our many programs 
open to the public call us at (800) 331-4302 or vis~ our 
website <WWW.medfordleas.org>. 
Home of the Lewis W. Barton Arboretum & Nature Preserve 
Member, Greater Philadelphia Gardens 

Schools 

·~· • 

January 5-16, 2009-Come to 
ESR for two-week Intensive 
courses. 
Group Pastoral Care-Jim Higgin
botham 

E A R L H A M Women in the Old Testament-
SCHOOL •I RELIGI ON Nancy Bowen Travel Seminar: 
Nigeria-Scott Holland R~ual and Reflection in the Life of 
Fa~h-Dawn Ottoni Wilhelm Conflict Resolution-Lonnie 
Valentine Christian Ethics-David Johns Quaker Beliefs
Stephen Angell. For further information contact <axtelsu 
@eartham.edU> or (800) 432-13n. 
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: Learning based on inquiry, reflection & action 
./ · www.friendsschoolofportland.org>. 

(207) 781-6321. 
1 Mad<worth Island, Falmouth, Maine 04105 

United Friends School: coed; preschool-8; emphasizing 
integrated, developmentally appropriate curriculum, after
school arts, sports, and music programs. Busing available. 
1018 West Broad Street, Quakertown, PA 18951 . (215) 538-
1733. <WWW.un~edfriendsschool.org>. 

ARTHUR MORGAN SCHOOL. Boarding and day school for 
grades 7-9. Small academic classes, consensus decision 
making, outdoor and community service trips, daily worl< pro
gram. A small, caring community environment. For informa
tion about admissions or hiring: (828) 675·4262. <info 
@arthurmorganschool.org>. 60 AMS Circle, Burnsville, NC 
28714. <WWW.arthurmorganschool.org>. 

Frankford Friends School: coed; Pre-K to grade 8 ; serving 
center city, Northeast, and most areas of Philadelphia. We 
provide children ~h an affordable yet chailenging academic 
program in a small, nurturing environment. Frankford Friends 
School, 1500 Orthodox Street, Philadelphia, PA 19124. (215) 
533-5368. 

Lansdowne Friends School-a small Friends school for 
boys and girls three years of age through sixth grade, root
ed in Quaker values. We provide children with a quality 
academic and a developmentally appropriate program in a 
nurturing environment. Whole language, thematic educa
tion, conflict resolution, Spanish, after-school care, sum
mer program. 110 N. Lansdowne Avenue, Lansdowne, PA 
19050. (610) 623-2548. 

Stratford Friends Schoof provides a strong academic 
program in a warm, supportive, ungraded setting for 
children ages 5 to 13 who learn differently. Small classes 
and an enriched curriculum answer the needs of the 
whole child. An at-risk program for five-year-olds is avail
able. The school also offers an extended-day program, 
tutoring, and summer school . Information: Stratford 
Friends School, 5 Llandillo Road, Havertown, PA 19083. 
(610) 446-3144: <gvare@stratfordfriends.org> <Www 
.stratfordfriends.org.>. 

Services Offered 

~~ 
By phone on-the-go clearness for follow-
ing your leadings. Quaker mh 35 years' 
experience offering personal life coaching at 
a reduced rate for Friends. (FAQ at <WWW 
.coachfederation.org.>) M.Ed. in Counseling, 
School of the Spirit graduate, CTI trained 
www.thecoaches.com. Call Susan Swanstrom 
at 406-529-6937. My leading is carbon neu-

tral~-deep disoount ij this is yours as welll 

\ All Things calligraphic 
Carol Gray, calligrapher (Quaker). Specializing in wed-
ding certifJCates. Reasonable rates, Umely turnarounds. 
<WWW.carolgraycailigraphy.COO'l>. 

Custom Marriage Certificates and other traditional or 
decorated documents. Various calligraphic styles and water
color designs available. Over ten years' experience. Pam 
Bennett, P. 0 . Box 136, Uwchlan, PA 19480. (610) 458-4255. 
<Prbcallig@verizon.nel>. 

Ahimsa Graphics 
Wedding Certificates, Celebrations of Commitment 
calligraphy, illustration, custom design 
Contact: Penny Jackim: <ahimsa@earlhlink.nel> 
(410) 783-1972 
Samples: <WWW.pennyjackim.cailigraphicarts.org> 

H FREEMAN 12204 Salisbury Road South 
• Richmond, IN 4 73 74 

(610) 909-8385 
ASSOCIATES, LLC HFreeAssoc@aol.com 

Consulting services for educaUonal institutions and non-
profit organizations. Fundraising. Capital campaigns. 
Planned gMng. Recent clients include liberai arts oolleges, 
seminaries, independent schools, social service agencies, 
Pendle Hill, FGC, and many other Friends organizations. 
<WWW.Hfreemanassociates.COO'l>. 

Calligrapher(NEYM) creates individually designed marriage 
certificates, birth/naming documents for newborn or adopted 
children, and other one-of-a-kind documents. 
See samples of my worl< at <WYnnellewellyn.com>. Contact 
me to discuss your needs at (413) 634-5576. <WYnne 
@wynnellewellyn.com>. 

Doing business with Gennans or In Gennany? 
Of course they speak English. But they11 respect you 
more if your point person writes and speaks to them in 
German. Associate professor of German available to do 
so on your behalf. 
<meisterp@uah.edU> <cyranoconsu~ing.nel> 
Please mention Cyrano Consulting Services in your 
subject line. Call (256) 725-2053 or (256) 824-2347 

Purchase Quarterly Meeting (NYYM) maintains a peace 
tax escrow fund. Those interested in tax witness may wish 
to contact us through NYYM, 15 Ruthertord Place, New 
Vorl<, NY 10003. 

Summer Camps 

CAMP CELO: A small farm home camp in the North Car-
olina mountains. Under Quaker leadership for over 50 
years. Boys and girls ages 7-12. 3:1 camper/staff ratio. 
<WWW.campcelo.COO'l>, (828) 675-4323. 

Journey's End Fann Camp 
Farm animals, gardening, ceramics, wood shop, outdoor 
games. Program centered in the life of a Quaker farm tam-
ily focuses on nonviolence, simplicity, reverrence for 
nature. Sessions of two or three weeks for 34 boys and 
girls, ages 7-12. Apply early for financial aid. Weloorne all 
races. One-week Family Camp in August. KrisUn Curtis, 
364 Sterling Road, Newfoundland, PA 18445. (570) 689-
3911 ; <WWW.joumeysendfarm.org>. 

Make friends, make music at FRIENDS MUSIC CAMP at 
Olney. Ages 1CH8. Grow musically in a caring, Quaker com· 
munity .. (n3) 573-9181. <musicfmc@yahoo.com> On-line: 
<friendsmusiccamp.org>. 

Do you have a 
service to offer, 
a product to 
sell, or a talent 
to promote? How 
about announcements, 
messages, or personal 
requests? Are you 
looking for a job, or do 
you have a job opening? 

FRIENDS j OURNAL 

advertising can help you 
advance whatever you have 
to offer. 1216 Arch Street, 
2A, Philadelphia, PA 
19!07-2835 • (215) 563-8629 
adsales@friendsjoumal.org 
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of Mercies, humbly desiring to learn what his will was concerning me, 
I was made quiet and content." -John Woolman, 1763 

Now Available. 
The Beautiful Soul 
ofJohn Woolman: 
Apostle of Abolition 
BY THOMAS SLAUGHTER 

Hill and Wang, 2008, 

464 pp., hardcover $30.00 

Occupied 
with Nonviolence: 

A Palestinian 
Woman Speaks 

BY }EAN ZARU 

Fortress Press, 2008, 

176 pp. , paperback $20.00 

Non violence and Racial 
Justice: Talk Given at the 
Cape May FGC 
Gathering in 1958 
BY MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR. 

Ava ilable now as a downloadable 
Mp3 file, pamphlet and' CD. 

Quaker Press of FGC, 2008, 40 minute audio 
pamphlet $4.50 

audio CD $12.00 

downloadable MP3 at 
www.quakerbooks.org $9.00 

+ + 

Available Exclusively through 
QuakerBooks of FCC! 

Quaker-Themed Cards 
QuakerBooks ofFGC, 2007, 8 card boxed set $ I 5.95 

0 
....... -..... ~ .. ----':~"'.., ... _ _. .... ~ ,....,__ .. 
-~ 

Faith & Play: Quaker 
Stories for Friends 

Trained in the Godly 
Play® Method 

BY THE FAITH & PLAY 

WORKING GROUP OF 

PHILADELPHIA YEARLY 

MEETING 

Available now as a printed curricula 
and as a downloadable .pdf file 

Quaker Press of FGC, 2008, 44 PP·• loosdeaf $20.00 

downloadable .pdf at www.quakerbooks.org $ 12.00 

See also the new Faith & Play website at 
www.faithandplay.org, including information on 

upcoming training, teacher t ips and more. 

Offering the largest selection of Quaker 
and Quaker-related materials in North America. 

Contact us for our la test annual catalog, just released! 

108 pages of Quaker books and related materials! 

Visit www.QuakerBooks.org for a weekly updated 'New' section, 

Lucy's 'Book Musings,' Author Interviews and much more! 

Review a book and add to the conversation. 

wvvw.QuakerBooks.org I 800-966-45 56 I bookstore@fgcquaker.org 
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