
As we begin this new endevour of bringinging 
the Catholic Worker to Hawaii, we do so in the  
spirit of St. Damien, someone who gave his life 

and death to us and reflected the divine love of Christ to 
the least in society.  We now have a cure for Hansen’s 
disease, but there is a much greater need for the gospel  
to be lived to cure the disease of apathy, greed and 
individualism that blights these very beautiful islands.  
Dorothy Day and Peter Maurin, co-founders of the 
Catholic Worker, responded to their time  with practical 
solutions based on Gospel values.  The Catholic Worker 
has often been accused of being too radical for some - yet 
it simply challenges all of us to continue to look at the 
richness of Catholic social teaching and to make it central 
in how we challenge our society to live according to the 
Gospel. It only seems radical, when our world is so far 
off course.

Mother Teresa reminds us that the most 
important thing is not to look to be successful 
but to be faithful.  Simply we need to do what 
we can.  The challenges may seem great, but,  
when we walk in the footsteps of Jesus, like 
St. Damien, like Dorothy Day, like Mother 
Teresa, our hearts will forever be transformed.  
We continue the great tradition of the Catholic 
Worker movement here in Hawaii with a 
creativity and wisdom to meet the specific 
needs of the local community.  Hawaii has had 
a difficult past and has many current struggles.  
We believe in the importance of the Catholic 
Worker Spirit at this time and place to offer a 
glimmer of hope for the future.

“To Our Readers”

This newspaper, published 
on the 78th anniversary of the 
Catholic Worker Movement, 
though not the culmination of our 

community’s work, is certainly the result of 
our effort, love, and passion.  I say it is not 
the culmination because we aim to do much 
more in the future.  We want to have our own 
office, a house of hospitality to provide for 
the needs of the houseless in Honolulu, and 
maybe even a farm.  We hope that more of 
the good people of Hawaii become involved 
in our efforts for peace, justice, and the 
increased practice of the Works of Mercy.  
We pray that God guides us on the path of 
Christian love in this life and works through 
us, all our neighbors, and particularly 
the poor, whom Peter Maurin called “the 
Ambassadors of God.”
 Our community began in October 
of 2009 with a set of simple conversations 
among three young men; Danny O’Regan, 
Logan Mehl Laituri and myself.  At that 
point, we had many dreams and far-off 
hopes, but very little in the way of concrete 
goals.  Through prayer, conversation, and 
participation in the Works of Mercy, we 
gradually discerned our path, held a public 
forum on the Catholic Worker, ran an article 
in the Hawaii Catholic Herald, and began 
planning for our own paper.  Along the 
way, our community has expanded with 
new members bringing their own wisdom, 
experience, and expertise, without which we 
would certainly be diminished.  We desire 
to live and hope to promote Catholic social 
teaching and Gospel values in a society 
that has very little use for them in its public 
functions.  
 We live in a society that believes 
justice and progress come through 
economics and politics, not through love 
and sacrifice.  In Spe Salvi, Pope Benedict 
writes that human beings can achieve social 

love Christ and to want to follow 
him all their lives.  This love is 
expressed in our communities, 
sharing our resources with those 
in need, learning to love Christ in 
“these, the least of my brothers.”  
After that, when we look at our 
world, we see the grave injustices 
of policies made in the name of 
efficiency, money, power, and 
prestige in what they do to those 
who are most vulnerable.  But, by 
living and working with the poor,

by loving indiscriminately, and by 
challenging the unjust economic, political, 
and social practices of the day through word 
and action (I mean cooperatives, farming 
communes, and conversations for the 
clarification of thought), God can do so much 
through us.
 In Lent, we were called back to a 
greater, deeper relationship with Christ, to 
be more faithful.  Sacrifice that yields no 
worldly success can be hard to stomach, but 
Mother Teresa encourages us: “we are not 
called to be successful, but to be faithful.”  
Christ himself died and rose victorious from 
the dead. He teaches us that even those who 
give but a cup of water will be remembered 
in heaven; how much more can we do every 
day through prayer, fasting, and sacrifice for 
those in need; how much more can God do 
with those acts of love in changing the hearts 
of others and bringing peace and justice to 
our world.  Though God is the builder, God 
still needs us—as St. Teresa of Avila wrote, 
“Christ has no body now but yours.”  By 
loving God and our neighbors each and every 
day, we help build the Kingdom of Heaven.                                        
 Since almost the beginning of Lent, 
the “eviction” of the houseless living on 
Ilalo Street has weighed on my heart.  Every 
day that I walk to work and even days that I 
ride with my fiancée, I pass by dry squares 
of grass where tents used to be.  The street 
seems empty, quiet, abandoned. What is 
hard is to walk by someone our society has 
conditioned us to ignore, distrust, and look-
down upon and see someone redeemed by 
Christ’s blood.  As the Jesuit Saint Alberto 
Hurtado wrote: “Sometimes it appears to us 
that we waste time when we attend to a poor 
person....It appears to us that their problems 
are not worth our time.  Wasted time?  
Christ, for one of these, came down from 
Heaven and died!”

             Hawaii

        

     Matthew Flynn

     Danny O’Regan

progress but not through social 
theories, atheistic politics, or 
economic policies - but by living 
in the light of Christ, lovingly 
building a better world, person by 
person, generation by generation.  
We must have Christian love and 
true justice before our economy 
can grow correctly or else, as we 
can see today, it grows unjustly.
Building a better world “in the 
shell of the old” starts at home, by
raising children to believe in and

Matthew Flynn graduated from the University of Notre Dame with 
a degree in Philosophy and Theology.  He lived and worked at the  

Catholic Worker Community in South Bend, Indiana for 14 months.

Danny O’Regan works as a Campus Minister at the Newman Center 
at the University of Hawai’i.  
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MALU ‘AINA
FARM

Jim Albertini 
and his 

dedication to 
Non - Violence

MALU ‘AINA, or “Land 
of Peace,” is located ten 
miles south of Hilo on 
the slopes of Kilauea 

Crater.  Established in 1979 as a 
non profit corporation, the Center 
for Non-Violent Education and 
Action (CNVEA) is a spiritually 
based community, with deep roots 
in the Catholic Worker tradition.  As 
such, it is committed to principles 
of peace, justice and a sustainable 
environment.

 Many local and interna-
tional peacemakers have enjoyed 
the farm’s hospitality.  Among its 
visitors have been Jesuit peace 
activist Daniel Berrigan, Italian non 
violence practitioner Danilo Dolci 
and Nobel Peace Prize winner Jose 
Ramos-Horta of East Timor. Martha 
Hennessy - grandaughter of Catho-
lic Worker co-founder, Dorothy 
Day - has spent several weeks at 
the farm, working in the fields and 
speaking in the community.

 From the very beginning, 
the Catholic Worker has had both 
urban and rural roots - houses of 
hospitality in the city and farms 
in the country.  Co-founder Peter 
Maurin often spoke of the ‘agro-
nomic university,” where “scholars 
become workers and workers 
become scholars.” Malu’Aina, 
with its intern program, provides a 
chance for students, academics and 
others to get into the taro patch and 
put principles into practice.  Some 
of the organically grown food is 
marketed locally, but much of it 
is offered free of charge to people 
in need through the farm’s food 
pantry.

 As a non-profit entity, 
Malu’Aina has a board of direc-
tors.  The board has been led by 
its president and resident farmer 
in chief, Jim Albertini, for the 
past three decades.  It is primarily 
through Jim’s steadfast dedication 
to non-violence that the center has 
remained faithful to its dual com-
mitment to education and action.
 Though the label “activ-
ist” is inseparable from his name 
whenever it appears in the media, 
Jim is an effective educator as well.  
It was a teaching job in Hawaii’s 
Catholic schools that lured him to 
our islands some forty years ago.  
As director of Catholic Action near 
the UH Manoa campus during the 
Vietnam War years and beyond,
Jim and organization members took 
the message of peace, justice and 
a nuclear free Hawaii into class-
rooms, elementary through univer-

isty, and to the streets.  His move 
from Oahu to Hawaii Island opened 
up new possibilities for education 
based on caring for the land.  This 
past summer, he was invited to 
Germany to participate in a peace 
conference.  As a fitting acknowl-
edgement of his lifetime contribu-
tions, Pax Christi, a national Catho-
lic Peace organization, named Jim 
as its teacher of peace for 2010.  
He traveled to Colombus, Georgia, 
to claim this award - which, appro-
priately, was presented at an event 
connected with the annual mass 
protest at Ft. Benning’s School of 
the Americas; notorious for training 
leaders of military “death squads” 
for Latin America dictatorships.
 Meanwhile, the action com-
ponent of the CNVEA program 
continues unabated.  There have 
been numerous protests at military 
bases and presentations at commu-
nity forums on the negative impact 
of militarism both locally and glob-
ally.  Symptomatic of Malu’Aina’s 
consistency and persistance is the 
Friday afternoon peace vigil at 
Hilo’s federal building.  The vigil 
began following the US invasion 
of Afghanistan and has continued 
without a break for close to 500 
weeks. 

 Recently, in  addition to its 
eight acres currently under cultiva-
tion, Malu’Aina was granted an 
adjacent 11-acre parcel under the 
state’s Legacy  Land  Conservation 
program.  To make this land pro-
ductive, volunteers will be needed 
more than ever for planting, weed-
ing, harvesting, carpentry, painting 
and other projects.  Volunteers can 
work anywhere between an hour or 
more a week or commit to longer 
term service as a farm resident.  
Those interested may e-mail Jim 
Albertini:

 INFO@MALU-AINA.ORG
 
Any person interested in the 

Catholic Worker tradition would do 
well to learn more about CNVEA 
and its farm, Malu ‘Aina, on 
Hawaii Island.  Visitors and contri-
butions are always welcome.

     WallyInglis

“Letter to his Brother”
St. Damien of Molokai, from 

Molokai, November 25th, 1873

My dear Brother, - God has 
deigned to choose your unworthy 
brother to assist the poor 
people attacked by that terrible 

malady, so often mentioned in the Gospel, 
leprosy.  For the last ten years this plague 
has been spreading in the islands, and at last 
the Government felt itself obliged to isolate 
those affected with it.  Shut up in a corner of 
the island of Molokai, between inaccessible 
cliffs and the sea, these unfortunate creatures 
are condemned to perpetual exile.  Out of 
two thousand in all, who have been sent here, 
some eight hundred are still living, and among 
them a certain number of Catholics.  A priest 
was wanted; but here was a difficulty.  For, 
as all communication was forbidden with 
the rest of the islands, a priest who should 
be placed here must consider himself shut 
up with the lepers for the rest of his life; and 
Mgr. Maigret, our Vicar Apostolic, declared 
that he would not impose this sacrifice on any 
of us.  So, remembering that on the day of my 
profession I had already put myself under the 
funeral pall, I offered myself to his lordship 
to meet, if he thought it well, this second 
death.  Consequently, on the 11th of last May, 
a steamer landed 
me here, together 
with a batch of 
fifty lepers, whom 
the authorities had 
collected in the 
island of Hawaii.
 I found on 
my arrival a little 
chapel dedicated to 
St. Philomena, but 
that was all.  No 
house to shelter me.  
I lived a long time 
under the shelter of 
a tree, not wishing 
to sleep under the 
same roof as the 
lepers.  Later on, the 
whites of Honolulu 
having assisted 
me with their 
subscriptions, I was 
able to build myself a hut, sixteen feet long 
and ten wide, where I am now writing, these 
lines.  Well, I have been here six months, 
surrounded by lepers, and I have not caught 
the infection: I consider this shows the special 
protection of our good God, and the Blessed 
Virgin Mary.
 Leprosy, as far as is known, is 
incurable. It seems to begin by a corruption 
of the blood.  Discolored patches appear 
on the skin, especially on the cheeks; and 
the parts affected lose their feeling.  After 
a time, this discoloration covers the whole 
body; then ulcers begin to open, chiefly at 
the extremities.  The flesh is eaten away, and 
gives out a fetid odor; even the breath of the 
leper becomes so foul that the air around is 
poisoned with it.  I have had great difficulty 
in getting accustomed to such an atmosphere.  
One day at Sunday Mass, I found myself 
so stifled that I thought I must leave the 
altar to breathe a little of the outer air, but I 
restrained myself, thinking of our Lord when 
He commanded them to open the grave of 
Lazarus, notwithstanding Martha’s words 
‘there is a stench’.  Now my sense of smell 
does not cause me so much inconvenience, 
and I enter the huts of the lepers without 
difficulty.  Sometimes, indeed, I still feel 
some repugnance when I have to hear the 
confessions of those near their end, whose 
wounds are full of maggots.   
 Every morning then after my Mass, 
which is always followed by an instruction, I 
go to visit the sick, half of whom are - 

Catholics.  On entering each hut, I begin 
by offering to hear their confession. 
  Those who refuse this spiritual help 
are not therefore refused temporal 
assistance, which is given to all without 
distinction.  Consequently every one, 
with the exception of a very few bigoted 
heretics, look on me as a father.  As 
for me, I make myself a leper with the 
lepers, to gain all to Jesus Christ.  That 
is why in preaching, I say, ‘We lepers’, 
not, ‘My brethren’, as in Europe.  
You may judge by the following 
fact what a power the missioner has.  
Last Saturday some of the younger 
people, discontented with their lot, 
and thinking themselves ill-treated by 
the Government, determined on an 
attempt at revolt.  All, except two, were 
Calvinists or Mormons.  Well, I only 
had to present myself and say a word or 
two, and all the heads were bowed, and 
all was over!
 I have baptized more than a 
hundred persons since my arrival.  A 
good part of these have died with the 
white robe of baptismal grace.  I have 
buried also a large number.  The average 
of deaths is about one every day.  Many 
are so destitute that there is nothing to 
defray their burial expenses.  They are 
simply wrapped in a blanket.  As far 

as my duties 
allow me 
time, I make 
coffins myself 
for these 
people.
Don’t send 
me any more 
intentions 
for Masses.  
I have more 
than I can 
manage.  It is 
well known 
that we do 
everything 
gratis.  But 
our good 
Master 
knows how to 
repay us.  Or 
rather He has 
already repaid 

us.  If our Lord were to ask me: “When 
I sent you without purse, or scrip, or 
shoes, was anything wanting to you”, I 
should certainly have to reply, “Nothing, 
Lord.”  In fact, after leaving all I had at 
Kohala for Father Fabian, I came here 
without anything.  I have not a penny of 
income, yet, I want for nothing.  I have 
even alms to give away.  How is this to 
be explained?  That is His secret, Who 
promised to give a hundred-fold to those 
who gave up all for Him.
  A few months back, 
the Minister of the Interior (Home 
Secretary) forbade me to set foot outside 
the leper settlement.  I was then a State 
prisoner.  Today, a dispatch of the 
French Consul announces my liberty.  
Blessed be God!  I can now not only 
take care of my lepers, but labor also for 
the conversion of the rest on the island, 
in which there is not yet any other 
priest.  I ought to have a companion, 
but where can I get one?  Pray and get 
prayers that the Lord may bless my 
mission.

Your brother in the Sacred Hearts,

Damien

Michelle Dick

Wally Inglis is a retired Catholic School teacher who 
works at the Hawaii State Legislature.



Exero 01, 5555 BLA BLA BLA 3

“What the 
Catholic Worker 
Believes”

Peter
Maurin

The Catholic Worker believes
in the gentle personalism
of traditional Catholicism.
The Catholic Worker believes
in the personal obligation
of looking after
the needs of our brother.
The Catholic Worker believes
in the daily practice
of the Works of Mercy.
The Catholic Worker believes
in Houses of Hospitality
for the immediate relief
of those who are in need.
The Catholic Worker believes
in the establishment
of Farming Communes
where each one works
according to his ability
and gets
according to his need.
The Catholic Worker believes
in creating a new society
within the shell of the old
with the philosophy of the new,
which is not a new philosophy
but a very old philosophy,
a philosophy so old
that it looks like new.
 

that is provided.  By the grace of God 
it always works out.  More than a 
simple feeding of the homeless - the 
Tuesday mornings have become a 
spiritual event.  A community has been 
born. There have been instances where 
those suffering from isolation on the 
streets have been able to open up and 
connect with others in the line.  We 
provide a spirit of hospitality, check-
ing in with regulars, making sure they 
have what they need and offering med-
ical support and advice.  Students from 
the nursing school have come along 
and established practical solutions in 
supporting many of the local members 
in getting the health care they desire.  
A recent awareness campaign on 
staph infections saved many lives as 
the seriousness of infection for many 
went untreated. We heard many stories 
of hospital stays, but that they were 
lucky to get treated in time.  There 
seems to be many services offered, 
but for many who have no ID or tele-
phone, some of the simplest tasks of 
moving forward prove very difficult. 
While there is a lot of frustration at 
some of the many difficulties, there is 
a profound spirit of peace during the 
feeding.  There is great respect while a 
simple prayer is said to bless the food, 
before the line starts to slowly move 
and many receive what might be their 
only meal of the day.

 While the food may be some of 
the finest on the island, Fr. Don’s min-
istry is about the people.  The students 
enjoy meeting and talking to their 
new friends.  It is a window into the 
true Hawaii that few students from the 
mainland get the opportunity to see.  
These are the true people of Hawaii 
that local politicians would want out 
of sight not to upset the tourist indus-
try.  They are thrown aside from the 
glamour and glitz of Waikiki. Here 
in Ala Moana do we find the local 
community with their stories, songs, 
tragedies and hope all coming together 
to begin a new day.   
                                                 Danny                 O’Regan

FR. DON’S KITCHEN
Feeding the members of the Ala Moana Park Community 
  

“Security” Dorothy Day,  “The Catholic Worker,”  July - August 1935

 Christ told Peter to put aside his 
nets and follow him.  He told 
the rich young man to sell what 

he had and give to the poor and follow 
him.  He said that those who lost their 

lives for his sake should find them.  He 
told his followers that if anyone begged 
for their coats to give up their cloaks, 
too.  He spoke of feeding the poor, 
sheltering the homeless, of visiting 
those in prison and the sick, and also 
of instructing the ignorant.  He said: 
In as much as ye have done it unto one 
of the least of these my brethren, ye 
have done it unto me.”  He also said: 

“Boys who go into Business 
looking for profits - Is this 

what their Catholic 
principles taught them?”

At 7am every Tuesday morn-
ing a line has begun to form 
by the restrooms at Ala 

Moana Beach park in Honolulu.  
By the time the students, cooks and 
helpers from the Newman Center 
at the University of Hawaii come 
by with food, coffee, dessert and 
a smile at 8am, the line has grown 
around the corner.
 Fr. Don’s kitchen began a 
few years ago when Fr. Don Mer-
rifield, S.J., while walking along the 
beach, noticed the growing numbers 
of homeless young men and women 
in the park.  He dedicated his time 
and own money to begin providing 
a breakfast on Tuesday mornings. 
Today it has grown to feed over 

150-200 people every Tuesday 
morning.  Any leftover food 
is taken to the people living in 
Kaka’ako.  

 Fr. Don Merrifield passed 
away last year - but his legacy 
remains.  Janne Yamaguchi, a 
parishioner at the Newman Center, 
has been the main cook and provid-
er of a lot of wonderful meals for 
those living on the streets.  Having 
worked in the catering business for 
many years, Janne promises she 
would not give out food that she 
wouldn’t feel was worthy in her res-
taurant.  Indeed many of the local 
community members are astounded 
by the quality and quantity of food  

“Be ye therefore perfect as your 
heavenly Father is perfect.”
But the usual comment is: “You must 
distinguish between counsel and 
precept.  You forget that He said also: 
“All men take not this word, but they to 
whom it is given.” “He that can take it, 
let him take it.” 
Paul Claudel said that young people 
have a hunger for the heroic, and 
too long they have been told: “Be 
moderate, be prudent.” Too long have 
we had moderation and prudence.  
Today is a time of crisis and struggle.  
Within our generation, Russia has 
rejected Christianity, Germany has 
rejected it, Mexico fights to exterminate 
it, in Spain there has been a war against 
religion, in Italy Fascism has exalted 
the idea of the state and, rejecting the 
Kingship of Christ, has now a perverted 
idea of authority.

 In this present situation when 
people are starving to death because 
there is an overabundance of food, 
when religion is being warred upon 
throughout the world, our Catholic 
young people still come from schools 
and colleges and talk about looking for 
security, a weekly wage.
 They ignore the counsels of the  
Gospels as though they had never heard 
of them, and those who are troubled 
in conscience regarding them speak of 
them as being impractical. Why they 
think a weekly wage is going to give 
them security is a mystery.  Do they 
have security on any job nowadays?  
If they try to save, the bank fails; if 
they invest their money, the bottom of 
the market drops out.  If they trust to 
worldly practicality, in other words, 
they are out of luck.
 If they sell their labor, they are 
prostituting the talents God gave them. 

College girls who work at Macy’s—
is this what their expensive training 
was for?—boys who go into 
business looking for profits—is 
this what their Catholic principles 
taught them? - Are hovering on the 
brink of a precipice.  They have no 
security and they know it.  The only 
security comes in the following of 
the precepts and counsels of the 
Gospels.



Mission Statement

The St. Damien Catholic Worker is 
committed to living the radical Gospel of 

Jesus in Hawaii.

Following in the footsteps 
of St.Damien, we are called 
to serve our neglected and 
marginalized neighbors.

Following in the footsteps of 
Dorothy Day, we are called 
to welcome our brothers 

and sisters with hospitality 
and solidarity.

Following in the footsteps of 
Peter Maurin, we are called 

to advocate for the respectful use of the 
land and sustainable farming and to foster 

dialogue for a greater understanding of 
the problems facing Hawaii and the world.

Following in the footsteps of the non- 
violent Jesus, we are called to seek peace, 

justice and an end to oppression and 
militarism in all their forms.

Send Us Your E-Mail 
Address

To stay updated with all things 
connected to the St.Damien 

Catholic Worker House, please 
send us your information.

If you would like to write an 
article, we welcome contributions. 

StDamienhouse@gmail.com

Visit our new website with 
updated blogs, stories, videos and 

issues relating to the Catholic 
Worker in Hawaii.

www.StDamiencatholicworker.
wordpress.com

For too long, there has been a false 
dichotomy between pacifists and 
just warriors, and this dichotomy 

serves the martial status quo.  The 
Catholic Worker movement has been 
known for some time 
to be on the pacifist 
side of the aisle, and 
rarely shies away 
from making its 
ideological stance 
known.  I have been 
grateful for the 
witness of heroes of 
the faith like Dorothy 
Day and Peter 
Maurin - their lives 
have helped shape 
my own.  However, 
we need to be very 
wary of where our 
ideologies can take 
us if we fail to keep 
close to our hearts the 
biblical imperative 
of echthrophilia - the 
love for our enemy 
that Jesus calls us to.
 Human nature seems to 
require enemies and strangers – they 
inversely define who are our friends 
and neighbors.  When pacifists like 
me get carried away on the high horse 
of ideological self-righteousness, we 
think just warriors are our adversaries.   
Even though we claim to have let the 
swords drop from our hands, we still 
get excited about the prospect of other 
forms of confrontation – a lively debate, 
argumentation, or political protest.  And 
we usually don’t think very highly of 

those deluded fools who think 
war will save the world (after 
all, it is our side that will win, 
right?)   
Another of my ideological 

heroes, John Howard Yoder, 
makes the bold claim that 
pacifism and just war 
“coinhere.”  He liked to use 
big words, but his basic claim 
here is that each of these 
theological frameworks share 
a fundamental interest in their 
mutual interest in restraining 
violence.  “Pacifist” is a 
compromised title nowadays, 
conjuring up images of weak-
willed ninnies without the 
wherewithal to defend women 
and children, but just warriors 

are pacific in so far as they share a 
reluctance to resort to violence.  
 To be a just warrior is to take 
seriously the tenets of the Just War 
tradition (of either the Church or 

international law), 
to withhold moral 
legitimacy from 
warfare until 
several criteria 
are satisfied.  To 
be a true just 
warrior is merely 
to be a contingent 
pacifist; one 
whose basic 
pacific intent is 
contingent upon 
factors including, 
but not limited 
to, Just Cause, 
Protection of 
Noncombatants, 
and 
Proportionality.  
Strict pacifists, on 
the other hand, 

do not subject their pacifism to similar 
claims.  
 By insisting on highlighting the 
slight difference in moral flexibility, we 
close our eyes and harden our hearts 
to the significance of our fundamental 
similarities.  As the Church debates and 
cajoles and complains, its members in 
the military continue to be sacrificed 
upon the altar of Mars, the god of war.  
We need to remember Martin of Tours, 
the patron of soldiers and chaplains.  
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Editorial Staff  

Michelle Dick
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We would like to thank all of 
those who have helped us get 
to where we are:  Logan Laituri 
for helping form the community 
before his departure for 
graduate school; Jim Albertini, 
Sharon Chiarucci, Sister Roselani 
Enomoto, Tom Dinell, Janne 
Yamaguchi, Jerry Rauckhorst, 
Carol Ignacio, Danny Washle, 
Matt Linden, Marc Alexander, 
and Bishop Silva for help, 
advice, and support; Sister 
Mary Dolorine for her prayers 
and encouragement,  and the 
contribution of art honoring 
St. Damien to hang in whatever 
facilities we eventually obtain 
or are given; Michelle Dick 
for her artistic contributions, 
including our masthead; 
various Catholic Workers and 
Worker Communities that 
have sent us their prayers 
and encouragement; and our 
families and loved ones for all 
they do for us.  

    

Martin served for years in Caesar’s 
personal security detachment, even 
as a catechumen.   At the Battle 
of Worms in 336, where he was 
expected to end, instead of protect, 
lives (even of Ceasar!), he refused, 
telling the most powerful man in the 
known world that he was a soldier of 
Christ, that he had served the Empire 
enough. 
 Pacifists sometimes 
inadvertently extend their distaste 
for war to those who engage therein.  
But remember, soldiers practice 
what Dorothy referred to in The 
Long Loneliness as “the sacrament 
of duty.”  It is better to be grateful 
for the baby of service and name 
the bathwater of warfare, instead 
of throwing the former out with the 
latter.  After all, in doing so, we are 
one with our theological siblings, the 
just warriors.  Let’s learn from our 
unity as a body instead of caricature 
our differences.

   Logan 
Mehl-Laituri
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