January 7, 2008



Hello Charles:  

Thank you for the Christmas card.  I didn’t send out my usual letter this year due to a backlog of work.  I’m afraid that I’ve slowed down enough so that I can’t do everything I used to do or like to do.  I’m especially decrepit in the “like to do” category.  

I have been doing some things that I had wanted to do but couldn’t afford until Bill Clinton helped my savings along:  I call it mini-philanthropy.  

I believe my last “Christmas Letter” may have mentioned that I had gone to Caracas, Venezuela a couple of years ago.  I was very impressed with the work being done there.  Our mainstream media and government have tried to denigrate the work being done in Venezuela.  What the media and government have done instead has been to lower their own credibility in my eyes.  

So, a year ago I paid to send Bishop Thomas Gumbleton to Venezuela to see for himself.  He has been to Iraq a half a dozen or more times as well as to Afghanistan, Haiti, and a number of other “hot spots” around the world.  I made sure to give him enough money to “do the job right” and he managed to take four other bishops with him.  My reasoning was that—if our government began an assault on Chavez and Venezuela—no one would listen to me.  And, I was pretty sure that Gumbleton is respected enough to gain a hearing.  

I also took the head of the Michigan Welfare Rights Organization and five of her staff to Boston to check out their light rail and bus rapid transit lines.  Most cities—including Boston—do a poor job of covering poor neighborhoods when it comes to rapid transit, and with Detroit beginning to talk seriously about a system, I wanted someone who represents the poor to be ready to raise a bit of hell if need be.  

Finally, I bought a few “Kiddy Toys” for our neighborhood playground so that a mother doesn’t have to hold the youngest kid while the older ones are on the swings or slides.  

The area that would amuse you most:  A short letter I sent to the Episcopal Bishops after last summer’s General Convention.  Bishop John Spong sent a note addressed to “The Rev. John Kavanaugh.”  Bishop Coleman McGehee sent one addressed to “The Almost Rev. John Kavanaugh.”  McGehee knows me better!  

I am pretty proud of my part in where the Episcopal Church is at on our issue these days.  When we started the votes in the House of Bishops were ten to two against us.  Now days the votes are ten to two in our favor.  My letter explained that what the Episcopal Church has done is to return to the early church; the Church of John.

I am getting ready to send the same letter (with slight changes) to the Roman Catholic Bishops here in the States.  It will be my third or fourth letter to the RC’s.  In the case of the last letter I sent I put a personal note into one of the copies telling the bishop it was addressed to, “Say hello to your friend for me!”  

The version I am sending to the RC’s explains their nature to them.  As Bishop McGehee put it about a similar paper of mine about a “good priest(?)” here in Detroit a dozen or so years ago:  “You write the truth very well!”  

I think I will ask the bishop I included the note to last time:  “How are you and your friend coming along?”  

Blessings, and be as bad as your body is able, 

John  

PS: I haven’t heard anything of Ron and Berle for a long time.  Louie Pergel went back to Hungary a number of years ago because a doctor who was a friend of his family told him that he thought he could save Louie’s eyesight.  Berle told me that it had been successful.  Michael Nelson ended up a mess several times over.  I do know most of the details for about a dozen years.  But, he finally went back to Ohio and I lost track.  If you want, I can give you what I know of the details.  jk   
