
Rosette Street Ramblings
By Joe Foran

Our newest house member, my son Joseph Gerard Felicito Foran-
Cruz, was born on October 24th, just in time for the great Mexican 
Day of the Dead celebration. According to custom, the dearly de-
parted come back on this day to feast and save up for another year-
long journey. Here at the house, we set up our All Souls altar. A true 
Communion of Saints, our house fills on a daily basis with hungry 
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The Amistad Catholic Worker
is a community of faith dedicated to the daily practice of the 
Works of Mercy, voluntary poverty, personalism and prayer. We 
practice nonviolence, both as a personal lifestyle and as a method 
of confrontation with the principalities and powers that perpetu-
ate war, mass imprisonment, and the myriad other forms of vio-
lence against the poor. Our home is open as a house of hospitality 
offering sustenance and companionship in the Hill neighborhood 
of Hew Haven, Connecticut. We seek to be a safe haven and a pub-
lic nonviolent witness in our neighborhood, and always try to blur 
the distinction between the people who are serving and those be-
ing served. This newsletter is distributed free of charge. We sustain 
ourselves by the freewill offerings of those who support our work. 
We invite your participation in this work through the sharing of 
time, service, resources, collaboration in the struggle for peace 
and justice, and responses to the ideas we promote. Members of 
our in-house community include: Luz, Mark, Justin, and Isaiah 
Colville; Demitrius Bynum; Enedelia Cruz Dominguez, Joe Fo-
ran, and Joseph Foran-Cruz; Sarah Raven; and Anna Rose Gable.
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Aims and Means of an urban farmer
 By Anna Rose Gable

“In politics, the state functions to control and regulate life. Because of the 
sheer size of institutions, we tend towards government by bureaucracy – 
that is, government by nobody. Bureaucracy makes redressing grievances 
next to impossible.
“In morals, relations between people are corrupted by distorted images of 
the human person. Class, race and sex often determine personal worth 
and position within society, leading to structures that foster oppression.
“In farming, agribusiness has replaced agriculture, and, in all areas, 
moral restraints are run over roughshod, and a disregard for the laws of 
nature now threatens the very planet.”

~“The Aims and Means of the Catholic Worker,”  
The Catholic Worker newspaper, May 2000.

I graduated from Yale in May with a degree in Environmental Stud-
ies, concentrating on Sustainable Agriculture. I lived in a big old 
house with a bunch of other food-conscious environmentalists. We 
salvaged prepared food from fancy receptions, helped a farmer at 
the Edgewood farmers market in exchange for fresh produce, and 
bought our organic honey and grains in bulk. We relished leftovers 
from our friends at the Yale Farm. We hosted potlucks. We ate fru-
gally, but we ate extremely well. In the spirit of the sustainable ag-
riculture movement, we understood this as a political, as well as 
personal, gesture. We were building community around food, in op-
position to agribusiness “running roughshod” across the globe.

Here at Amistad House, our doors are open to a constant flow of 
donations from generous members of churches in neighboring sub-
urbs – breads discarded from bakeries, canned goods, giant trays of 
leftovers from church suppers, and a LOT of cast-off baked goods. 
These donations are essential to the work we do here, especially as re-
cent cuts to government social programs drive unprecedented num-
bers of hungry people to our door. We despise the wasteful business 
practices that leave us this many “yesterday’s danishes” each week, 
but we barely have money to cover the bills here.  So we do our part 
to relieve food waste while feeding those who would go without, as 
well as ourselves. Continued >>>
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Here, I eat more commercially-processed fats, sugars, meats, and 
empty carbs than ever before, and fewer vegetables, vitamins, min-
erals, and much less fiber. My consumption of local produce is con-
fined to the trickle we receive in produce donations from a local or-
chard. Sometimes I think: we could replace the white rice we buy in 
bulk with brown. But the other thing at stake here is taste – while I 
guzzle kale when it graces our doorstep and shun our (undoubtedly 
GMO) non-dairy creamer, most of the folks that come through here 
douse their already sweet cereal with white sugar and smother their 
coffee in creamer.

My friends at Yale were not rich. Most of us were living off of Yale’s 
generous financial aid in one of the most affordable rentals in the 
city. But no one is going to deny that we, mostly white recipients 
of a $200,000+ education, are among the most privileged people on 
the planet. Our privilege informs our diet. More of my friends are 
vegetarian or vegan than not, and many of us navigate food aller-
gies grudgingly but with relative ease. We don’t microwave our food 
in plastic containers. We avoid Styrofoam, artificial flavors, colors, 
fats, and sweeteners. But I grew up with regular access to a doctor. 
Our family was insured through my dad, a blue-collar worker with 
a stable enough salary to allow my mom to stay home with me. My 
mom supervised my viewing of TV, frequently reminding me that 
commercials were full of false promises.

In three months in the Hill, I’ve met more people who are liv-
ing with or have survived cancer, diabetes, and rare infections than 
not. DataHaven reports that 75% of New Haven’s African American 
adults and over half of Latin@ adults are overweight or obese, con-
ditions strongly correlated with high blood pressure and diabetes. 
Food journalist Michael Pollan’s latest crusade is raising awareness 
about the microbiome – the genetic makeup of the bacteria that con-
stitute 99% of our “human” genome. These bacteria are essentially 
us, and their composition depends on where we live, who we see, 
what we do, and most especially, what we eat. Being a healthy person 
depends utterly on having a diverse and robust microbiome.

“To this end, we advocate: Personalism. We take personal responsibility 
for changing conditions, rather than looking to the state or other institu-
tions to provide impersonal ‘charity.’ A decentralized society, in contrast 
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to the present bigness of government, industry, education, health care 
and agriculture. We encourage efforts such as family farms, rural and 
urban land trusts, and other cooperatives. A ‘green revolution,’ so that 
it is possible to rediscover the proper meaning of our labor and/or true 
bonds with the land. A distributist communitarianism through farming, 
crafting and appropriate technology.
“We strive for practices of the works of mercy; manual labor, in a society 
that rejects it as undignified and inferior; and voluntary poverty – 
By casting our lot freely with those whose impoverishment is not a choice, 
we would ask for the grace to abandon ourselves to the love of God. “

A month ago, I went out in the side garden before our Monday eve-
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ning Mass to take stock of what needed to be done. I felt a little 
silly standing there with my notebook and pen, but just as I started 
getting absorbed, two girls about 10 years old came to the gate and 
shouted, “Is this a community garden? Can we come in?” And I said, 
“Of course!! Do you want some tomatoes?” They were a little jumpy 
about spiders and bees, but they were also excited about the flowers 
and vegetables. They asked questions about everything and one of 
them asked if we had any raspberries, which we do, completely out 
of season because they were hanging out in the shade of the shed. 

So I took them over to pick the raspberries and showed them 
the backyard. One of them asked, “How do you use a shovel?” So I 
showed them how you stick it into the ground and then kind of jump 
on it. The other one wanted to try, but she jumped on it so hard the 
edge broke through her shoe and into her skin! Luckily she was com-
pletely unfazed, though I worried about her mother’s reaction – did 
she have another pair of nice shoes? If she got an infection, would 
she have access to a doctor? We went back over to the community 
garden to pick them a cabbage, and another kid who had been hang-
ing out on the porch next door ran over – “Can I help?” I gave him 
a cherry tomato, which he cradled and then ran over to show off to 
everybody on the porch. As we were walking out, a young man on 
the porch exclaimed, “Is that a cabbage?! Like, a real cabbage? Did 
that come out of the GARDEN??!!”

A few days later, a Spanish-speaking woman came to our door 
with a strange request: could she have the tassels from our giant or-
namental corn? With another of our regulars translating, I learned 
that she wanted to make a dessert she remembered from her na-
tive Puerto Rico, though my translator, also Puerto Rican, had never 
heard of it. She, too, had had a garden in Puerto Rico. Now home-
less, she lent me her knife to cut down the tassels and regaled me 
with stories about past bounties while she smoked a cigarette. She’ s 
recovering from knee surgery, but if I could think of tasks she could 
do without kneeling, she said, she’d love to help out. 

“We must be prepared to accept seeming failure with these aims, for sac-
rifice and suffering are part of the Christian life. Success, as the world de-
termines it, is not the final criterion for judgments. The most important 
thing is the love of Jesus Christ and how to live His truth.”
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What’s the purpose of the little garden and infant fruit orchard at 
211 Rosette St.?  In my three months here it’s given enough tomatoes 
for a few batches of tomato sauce and a handful of cucumbers, cab-
bages, and kale. Even in a few years when apples, pears, cherries, 
and peaches (hopefully) come rolling in, this garden won’t wean us 
off our weekly supply of other people’s excess processed grains and 
sugar. My triumphant first harvest of salad greens (baby mustard, 
kale, tatsoi, and spinach) disappeared utterly into the packs of ice-
berg lettuce we mixed them into to feed one day’s lunch crowd.

These gardens are about feeding people, but they’re also about 
conversations, realizations, and connections to other people and to 
place. Maybe if people get really into it we’ll try to expand into our 
neighbors’ yards. But much as I would like to say, “Gardens are pow-
erful because anyone can create one,” in this neighborhood heavy 
metal contamination is nearly ubiquitous. Around here it could be 
deadly to plant in the ground without first investing hundreds of 
dollars in landscape fabric, raised beds, and brand new compost and 
topsoil. Sure, you could get a grant – and the work Luz is doing right 
now is helping people do just that – but accessing that kind of re-
source requires skills and connections that many of our neighbors 
don’t have.

The Catholic Worker movement has long known that agriculture 
reform is essential for personalist and communitarian revolution. 
The food sovereignty movement says that food system reform must 
be authored by the very people who have been most hurt by the cor-
porate food regime. Yet, environmentalism and health campaigns 
are full of problems and contradictions in a neighborhood like the 
Hill.  How do we encourage change without policing behavior? Is it 
ethical for me to ask people whose ancestors my ancestors enslaved, 
whose kin do the work that underwrites my kin’s leisure, to join me 
to work the soil? 

I comfort myself with the thought that small things are necessarily 
the opposite of empire. The problems we face are enormously com-
plicated, but their solutions, while hugely challenging, are simple. 
Generosity. Lovingkindness. Patience. Wonder. These are our daily 
aims. Amen. d



Reclaiming our Witnesses
By Sarah Raven

On November 3rd, 2013 there was a cosmic and spiritual conver-
gence of sorts. It was the day that Daylight Savings Time ended and 
all the clocks had to be set back an hour, it was the New Moon, and 
it was the Sunday celebrating All Souls and All Saints Day at Chapel 
on the Green. Deacon Kyle Peterson of the Episcopal Church in the 
diocese of Connecticut delivered a sermon about the “Great Cloud 
of Witnesses” that is often discussed on All Saints and All Souls Day.  
In the book of Hebrews Chapter 11, a litany of biblical figures is re-
counted along with their deeds. For the First Century hearer of the 
text, these are figures that through their faith and actions are to be 
used as role models.  “Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a 
great cloud of witnesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and 
the sin that so easily entangles.  And let us run with perseverance 
the race marked out for us, fixing our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and 
perfecter of faith” (Hebrews 12:1-2). Here the bible seems to suggest 
that the “Cloud of Witnesses” not only acts as a model but also moti-
vation and a way to focus our lives back on the life of Christ and not 
on the ways of the world. 

Deacon Kyle Peterson was much more poetic and succinct in de-
scribing this Cloud of Witnesses. As he explained, a cloud is pre-
cipitation, water that was once on the earth and then was raised up 
into the heavens to form a protective cloud around us.  A cloud of 
knowing and of love, a cloud that allows no shadows and perfects 
light.  This metaphorical play on clouds and our spiritual ancestors 
was thought provoking and very moving.  I started to think of people 
in my family who dedicated their lives to helping others, to serv-
ing the church and their neighbors as well as their family.  From 
there I thought about people in the nonviolent resistance/social jus-
tice movements who gave their lives over to the cause of justice, like 
Martin Luther King Jr., Gandhi, Oscar Romero, Dorothea Dix, Phil 
and Daniel Berrigan, and Dorothy Day.  Some of these witnesses are 
more popularly known than others. 

When I came to Amistad the Catholic Worker house in September 
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I had only heard about Dorothy Day in passing.  I never bothered 
to read a Catholic Worker newsletter before September, or find out 
about Dorothy Day’s life.  I only knew that she was a Catholic wom-
an who worked to help the poor, and was no different in my mind 
than Mother Teresa, or other Catholic women who worked for social 
justice.  If I had bothered to do even a basic amount of research I 
would have realized that “Servant of God” Dorothy Day is not your 
typical person to be put forward in the canonization process.  She 
was a Catholic convert (she was born Episcopalian like myself), an 
anarchist-socialist, who had more than one lover in her lifetime…a 
woman after my own heart.  Her life and her testimony are impor-
tant parts of the Catholic Worker movement as she is a part of that 
“Cloud” that both hovers and protects, and points us towards the 
works of mercy that we are called to accomplish.

 I have come to learn that it is not enough to know that there is a 
“Great Cloud of Witnesses.”  It is not enough to have a vague idea 
concerning the lives and beliefs of people who paved the way for pro-
tests, for my support of nonviolent resistance, for my ability to serve 
and minister to others.  Just like in Hebrews 11-12, the progenitors of 
our struggle should be recalled, celebrated, and memorialized.  We 
must name them specifically, time and again to remind us of those 
who struggled before us, to keep us focused on the task at hand, and 
to make it more difficult for their testimony to be lost, corrupted, or 
over looked.  An almost cliché example of a lost/corrupted witness is 
that of Saint Nicholas, Bishop of Myra.  A man whose life and work 
revolved around his faith in God and his adherence to his Orthodox 
Christian beliefs has been secularized by popular American culture 
and turned into an icon for consumerism and mass consumption at 
Christmas.  Much more could be said about Santa, but I have found 
Dell deChant’s book, “The Sacred Santa: Religious Dimensions of 
Consumer Culture” to be one of the best reads concerning this par-
ticular topic.  

There is no need then to reinvent the wheel or to go on struggling 
as if we are doing so alone/for the first time.  Reclaiming our wit-
nesses means that we will not let popular culture define our heroes, 
put words in their mouths, give us back a commercial/sanitized ver-
sion of our ancestors. No!  We must keep the stories going, and un- 
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“How can it be that it is not a news item when an elderly homeless person 
dies of  exposure, but it is news when the stock market loses two points? Can 
we continue to stand by when food is thrown away while people are starving? 

Today everything comes under the laws of  competition and the survival of  
the fittest, where the powerful feed upon the powerless. As a consequence, 
masses of  people find themselves excluded and marginalized: without work, 

without possibilities, without any means of  escape.” – Pope Francis

Christmas shopping feeling 
a little un-Christian?

Consider making a donation to the 
Amistad Catholic Worker House.

Your contribution helps us continue to serve the excluded and marginalized 
right here in New Haven. If  you’d like to donate in honor of  a loved one, we’d 

be honored to send them a hand-signed card in thanks. Please specify the 
recipient’s name and address when you make your donation.

Donations may be sent by mail (checks to “Amistad Catholic Worker” 
at 203 Rosette St. New Haven, CT 06519), or online 

at amistadcw.wordpress.com/about-amistad.
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derstand that we are walking in the footsteps of people who had no 
flashlights, but were guided by their own Great Cloud of Witnesses 
that stretches back before the written word.  Then, filled with the 
hope of a better world and the knowledge of our past we must press 
forward.  I know that if I ever hope to stand shoulder to shoulder 
with warriors for peace and justice like Oscar Romero, I must be 
prepared to leap into action.  The Cloud of Witnesses are not there 
to merely serve as a history lesson, and are not simply models of faith 
in God, contrary to what Hebrews 11 seems to suggest.  No, our wit-
nesses were active, social justice was not just a thought experiment 
to them, it was a way of life and thus, it must be a way of life for us 
as well. d



Romero Riffs …
Wisdom from Oscar Arnulfo Romero, Bishop of El Salvador, 
Martyr of the Americas                Selected by Mark Colville

“How beautiful will be the day when all the baptized under-
stand that their work, their job, is a priestly work,  that just as I 
celebrate Mass at this altar, so each carpenter celebrates Mass at his 
workbench, and each metalworker, each professional, each doctor 
with the scalpel, the market woman at her stand, is performing a 
priestly office! How may cabdrivers, I know, listen to this message 
there in their cabs, you are a priest at the wheel, my friend, if you 
work with honesty, consecrating that taxi of yours to God, bear-
ing a message of peace and love to the passengers who ride in your 
cab.”  (Nov. 20th, 1977)

“Everyone who struggles for justice, everyone who makes just 
claims in unjust surroundings, is working for God’s reign, even 
though not a Christian. The church does not comprise all of God’s 
reign, God’s reign goes beyond the church’s boundaries. The church 
values everything that is in tune with its struggle to set up God’s 
reign. A church that tries only to keep itself pure and uncontami-
nated would not be a church of God’s service to people. The authen-
tic church is one that does not mind conversing with prostitutes 
and publicans and sinners, as Christ did-- and with Marxists and 
those of various political movements-- in order to bring them sal-
vation’s true message.

“Let us not be disheartened, even when the horizon of history 
grows dim and closes in, as though human realities made impos-
sible the accomplishment of God’s plans. God makes use even 
of human errors, even of human sins, so as to make rise over the 
darkness what Isaiah spoke of. One day prophets will sing not only 
the return from Babylon but our full liberation. ‘The people that 
walked in darkness have seen a great light. They walk in lands of 
shadows, but a light has shone forth.’” (December 25, 1977)

“To believe, to hope: this is the Christian’s grace in our time. When 
many give up hope, when it seems to them the nation has nowhere 
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neighbors. The cool air rushes in, and the people warm their hands 
on a hot cup of coffee. According to the old-timers (Mark and Luz), 
the breakfast crowd here has never been bigger. These most recent 
cuts in government social spending have left many even hungrier, 
and now, regardless of the time of the month, fifty to seventy people 

to go, as though it were all over, the Christian says: No, we have not 
yet begun. We are still awaiting God’s grace. With certainty, it is just 
beginning to be built on this earth, and we will be a blessed nation 
and will escape from so much evil. A time will come when there 
will be no abductions, when we’ll be happy and can walk our streets 
and our countryside without fear of being tortured or kidnapped.” 
(Sept. 2, 1979)

“It helps, now and then, to step back and take a long view. The king-
dom is not only beyond our efforts, it is even beyond our vision. We 
accomplish in our lifetime only a tiny fraction of the magnificent 
enterprise that is God’s work. Nothing we do is complete, which is a 
way of saying that the kingdom always lies beyond us.
“No statement says all that could be said. No prayer fully expresses 

our faith. No confession brings perfection. No pastoral visit brings 
wholeness. No program accomplishes the church’s mission. No set 
of goals and objectives includes everything. This is what we are 
about. We plant the seeds that one day will grow. We water seeds 
already planted, knowing that they hold future promise. We lay 
foundations that will need further development. We provide yeast 
that produces far beyond our capabilities. We cannot do everything, 
and there is a sense of liberation in realizing that. This enables us 
to do something, and to do it very well. It may be incomplete, but 
it is a beginning, a step along the way, an opportunity for the Lord’s 
grace to enter and do the rest. We may never see the end results, but 
that is the difference between the master builder and the worker. 
We are workers, not master builders; ministers, not messiahs. We 
are prophets of a future not our own. Amen.” (“The Oscar Romero 
Prayer,” written by Bishop Ken Untener of Saginaw, first recited in 
a homily by Card. John Dearden in Nov. 1979 for a celebration of 
departed priests.) d

“Rosette Street Ramblings,” continued from page 1
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Amistad House Thanksgiving dinner at Ascension House.

12 13

Sarah Raven
come through the doors for breakfast. Herb Turner, ever faithful, 
celebrated his 84th birthday this October while he cooked for the 
entire crowd. And as we welcomed our little Joseph, we prayerfully 
remembered Herb’s brother Joseph as he joined the Cloud of Wit-
nesses.

Amid this flurry of life and death, Luz heads up city-wide initia-
tives for healthy food options, Mark goes to court for migrant rights 
and anti-drone actions, Sarah puts on full-course lunches, and Anna 
Rose prepares the gardens for next Spring and logs the turkey give-
away list for Thanksgiving [ed. note: 261 turkeys received and dis-
tributed at press time! Many thanks to everyone who donated turkeys 
and turkey basket supplies.].  Demetrius is back at the house after a 
long illness to set us all straight.  Enedelia and I join Unidad Latina 
en Accion to boycott ongoing wage theft at Gourmet Heaven, and 
Isaiah passes out flyers at the actions, gently redirecting those who 
cross the picket line. Justin wows us with his acting performances. 
Thursday Bible study and Give-and-Take is as busy as ever, thanks to 
the many volunteers who come into the fray, week after week.  Baby 
Jos snoozes through the bustle, and our greatest hope is that he soaks 
in the fellowship and resourcefulness of this community. d



Te amo, Wo ai ni
Je t’aime, Ich liebe dich 
Naku penda, Seni seviyorum!
Love is-
A non-violent revolution, the 

solution to all the world’s ills
It gives me chills to think about 

how deep love flows
When it grows.
Love is not merely an emotion-

floating across the air, danc-
ing across the ocean.

Love is an action verb, a take-
over, a surrender, a non-
violent revolution. 

Because if I love you- I will 
stand beside you, walk with 
you, fight for you.

If I love you- I could not bear 
to see you suffer, go hungry, 
sleep on a park bench,

Under a bridge in a tent, or in a 
shelter on a cot. 

If I love you I’d want you to be 
warm but not too hot, chill 
but not cold

And whether you’re young or 
old,

Male, female, gender noncon-
forming, I’ll love you all the 
same. 

If I love you I’d make sure that 
your rights were protected, 
your vote respected.

I would celebrate your differ-
ences because after all, that’s 
what made me love you to 
begin with. 

As Paul says, “Love is patient, 
love is kind…” but he forgot 
that love has its own mind.

Love does not sit idle when 
Love is threatened.

Love is not apathy. 
Love does not sit on the side-

lines and watch.
It cheers, it plays, it wins the 

day. 
Love will bring down violent 

dictators and topple empires. 
Love is the only answer to the 

twin villains of fear and hate.
So let’s not wait for the appro-

priate day or hour, to un-
leash love’s power. 

Make love, farms, art, and com-
munities- not war. 

Rage against the dying of the 
light, 

and love, love, love, love, LOVE 
with all of your might!

Love is a Non-Violent Revolution
By Sarah Raven
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“Good Afternoon, Your Honor”
A presentencing statement by Greg Williams

Good afternoon, your honor.  I am here today because you found 
me and three of my friends guilty of disorderly conduct, a charge 
stemming from our arrest on February 21 of this year for block-
ing the doors of the Hartford Federal Courthouse.  As you are well 
aware by this point, our actions were one part of a sustained, non-
violent campaign of grassroots community organizing and direct 
action aimed at preventing the deportation of our friend and neigh-
bor, Josemaria Islas, a campaign that was ultimately successful in 
securing a stay of removal for Mr. Islas.  Having been found guilty 
on these charges, I am here to speak to the matter of my sentence.

With respect, and while I know that I have been found guilty, I do 
not feel that I can fully address the question of sentencing without 
addressing your ruling.  As I understand it, in finding us guilty, 
your honor acknowledged that my colleagues and I were engaged in 
an act of conscience, but feels that it was misguided and ill-advised 
because you believe that, in the event of an emergency, our actions 
may have hindered the work of federal officials and thus endan-
gered members of the public.  You refer to recent tragedies such as 
the Sandy Hook elementary school shooting or the Boston Bomb-
ing and say that, were such an occurrence to have taken place on 
February 21 in Hartford, our actions might have caused the injury 
or even the death of innocent people.

While I applaud your honor’s concern for the public safety, with 
respect, I must submit that it is misplaced.  I believe that your 
honor’s zeal to protect people in the event of a hypothetical emer-
gency has blinded you to the real emergency that was taking place 
that day and which continues to take place, that is, the emergency 
created for immigrants of color by America’s racist immigration 
system.

My friend Josemaria Islas was one such individual.  Last sum-
mer, Mr. Islas was taking his lunch break while working at a fac-
tory in Hamden when he was arrested in a clear case of racial 
profiling.  The Hamden police were looking for two men who had 
been accused of attempting to steal a bicycle.  The only criteria 
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of their search was that they were looking for “a couple of short 
brown guys.”  On this basis, they arrested Mr. Islas and held him 
for four months while he awaited trial, even though there was clear 
evidence that he was at his job when the alleged robbery attempt 
occurred.  At the end of four months, his charges were reduced to 
breach of peace and he was offered Connecticut’s accelerated reha-
bilitation program, under which his record would be cleared if he 
was not re-arrested in the months following his release.

Yet, even as he was being cleared for release by the judge in his 
case, the judicial marshals held him and called immigration when 
they discovered that he had a detainer request on him.  They were 
able to do this by virtue of President Obama’s “secure communities” 
program, which effectively co-opts state and local law enforcement 
to act as immigration agents.  Not only does this make it unsafe for 
immigrants to interact with police officers even to report a crime 
or aid an investigation, but it also invites racial profiling.  It is so 
bad for the human rights record of this country that Connecticut 
recently became the first state to pass a TRUST act banning law 
enforcement from cooperating with the program.  Mr. Islas’ case 
and the work that community activists and people of faith and 
conscience did around it was one of the driving forces behind the 
passage of this important piece of legislation this year.

Mr. Islas is one of the millions of racialized immigrants that the 
Obama administration has targeted for deportation.  Like the 1,100 
people that are deported from this country every day, he was locked 
up and threatened with being separated from his family for no 
reason other than the color of his skin.  On the morning of Febru-
ary 21, a judge in the Hartford federal building, the building which 
we blockaded, found Mr. Islas “removable.”  He thus became one 
of countless individuals that the government apparatus that oper-
ates out of that building has deemed unequal with white American 
citizens and unworthy of enjoying the same basic civil and human 
rights, the right to live and work in their communities and care for 
their families and their children without having to live in constant 
fear that uniformed officers carrying guns will take them away.

The American immigration system serves no purpose other than 
to reinforce the white supremacist power structure that keeps ra-
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cialized immigrants like Josemaria Islas living in fear and able to be 
exploited by landlords, employers, law enforcement and the private 
prison companies which, according to a recent article in the Atlan-
tic magazine, have seen their profits double since Barack Obama 
became deporter-in-chief.  The immigration system, including 
its operations in the Hartford Federal Building, helps generate 
these profits by creating a racialized underclass of people who are 
deemed less than human under the law and treated as such by po-
lice, immigration agents, and the prison system.

You imply in your ruling that our actions could have put innocent 
people in danger in the unlikely, albeit still distinctly possible, event 
that an armed person could march into the Federal Building and 
start shooting.  I submit to you that in your vigilance against such 
a hypothetical shooter, you are ignoring the real people carrying 
real guns who are charged by the US government with terrorizing 
11 million people in this country for no reason other than the color 
of their skin.  These 11 million precious children of God live with-
out basic human rights and with the certainty that over a thousand 
of them will be taken away in chains, locked up and shipped out 
of this country, away from their families every day.  Do you fear 
that there might be an emergency?  There is.  Do you worry that it 
might endanger innocent people?  It does.  It is not a hypothetical 
emergency, your honor.  It is the real emergency that is this coun-
try’s racist immigration system and one of the places that it oper-
ates out of is the Hartford Federal Building, which my colleagues 
and I were trying to shut down.

If you doubt that this situation is an emergency in the same 
way as the Sandy Hook elementary school shooting or the Boston 
Marathon bombing, I ask you to consider the fact that, as surely 
as Adam Lanza or, perhaps more to the point, as surely as George 
Zimmerman, the American immigration system is responsible for 
the deaths of innocent people.  It is because of the immigration sys-
tem, because of America’s commitment to border imperialism, that 
every year, hundreds of immigrants die on the US-Mexico border, 
from starvation, drowning, exposure and, all too often, vigilante 
violence that is tolerated and even tacitly sanctioned by the US 
government. Remains of at least 130 individuals have been found in 
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the desert this year by the border patrols. Many of these individuals 
have not been identified.

This, your honor, is the emergency that my colleagues and I 
sought to address: the use of armed force by the US government to 
terrorize immigrants of color in this country in order to generate 
corporate profit, even if it means that some of them will inevitably 
die.  We watched this emergency destroy families and take lives for 
years.  Then we saw that it was about to take our friend Josemaria 
Islas away from us.  So we decided to stand up and say “not one 
more!”  Not one more deportation, not one more incident of racial 
profiling, not one more assault on an immigrant’s civil and human 
rights, not one more family separated, not one more dead body on 
the border.

I believe that a world with no borders, no prisons, no rich and no 
poor is not only possible, but inevitable.  I believe that every valley 
shall be lifted up and every mountain and hill brought low, that the 
mighty shall be torn down from their thrones and the lowly shall 
be lifted up, that mourning and crying and pain will be no more, 
for the first things will have passed away.  I believe, in short, in the 
promise of beloved community, of a new heavens and a new earth.  
I tell you that these things are coming as surly as every night ends 
with the break of dawn.

And what is perhaps even more fantastic than this is that I believe 
that we who live under the present order of things can participate 
in bringing this new world into being not by force of arms, not by 
attaining wealth, not even by running for political office or pushing 
bills through the legislature.  We participate in the coming of the 
beloved community by standing before the powers unarmed, un-
afraid and willing to let them do their worst.  We can do so because 
of one who went before us, one on whose excellent word all of our 
hopes for a better world rest, one who began to bring about a new 
world precisely by being arrested, imprisoned, tried, scourged and 
executed by the same powers against which we now stand.  May 
God grant that, in some small way, by my actions, I can walk in His 
footsteps and hasten the coming of His Kingdom, who lives and 
reigns with the Creator and the Holy Spirit, One God, now and 
forever, Amen. d
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HAPPENINGS AT AMISTAD
Daily Meals: Breakfast, 7:30-8:30AM; Lunch, 12-1pm. Mon-Fri.

Bible Study: Thursdays, 9:00-10:00AM. We are reading from the 
Gospel of  Luke, followed by reflection and prayer.

Give and Take: Thursdays, 10:00AM-1:00PM. Neighborhood gath-
ering for food and fresh produce, furniture and clothing giveaways, 
and lunch. All are welcome (though not required) to bring something 
to share.

Compline(night prayer): Wednesdays, 6:00-6:30PM.

House Liturgies: Second Monday of  the month, 5:30PM, with din-
ner following.

Chapel on the Green: Sundays, 2:00-2:30PM on the upper green, 
downtown New Haven: An inner city outdoor inclusive eucharistic 
liturgy, open to everyone! Lunch follows.

Gourmet Heaven Boycott: Fridays, 5:30PM outside Gourmet 
Heaven on Broadway St., downtown New Haven. Protest wage theft 
with the members of  Unidad Latina en Acción.

Marking the Cost of War: First Monday of  the month, 6:00PM, 
corner of  Elm and Broadway. A brief  ecumenical prayer and stone 
laying ceremony to count the victims and cry out for peace.

Come join us! Call or email Mark: 203-415-5896; 
amistadcwh@yahoo.com
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