May 27, 2006

Hi Aeisha:  

I would have written sooner but:  

1) I wanted to see your father first so that I could give you an eye witness account as to how he seemed to be doing.  

2) Because I am a procrastinator.  I kept “intending” to drop by his house but kept putting it off.  

3) I misplaced your address before I actually did see him.  

4) I did run into him at Matty-Joe’s the Sunday after Rev. Richardson left.  He was looking great!  And, he was running the kitchen as always.  

5) I finally found your address this past week.  It was in one of the piles of papers on one of the sofas in my “sitting room.”  I had a couple of ladies coming in to clean my house, so (naturally) I had to do some of the most egregious cleaning first.  

6) I will be at Matty-Joe’s tomorrow morning (as Margaret’s guest for breakfast), and should be seeing your Dad then.  

7) I will finish this letter after I have been to Matty-Joe’s.  

In the meantime, I have had a busy year:  

I went to Caracas for the World Social Forum in January and into February.  It was fantastic!  You wouldn’t believe how much good Chavez is doing with Venezuela’s oil money.  We (Global Exchange) visited many different programs over the two week period.  My favorite was a clinic staffed by a Cuban doctor in the middle of a barrio that had never had a doctor before.  Venezuela has a surplus of doctors, but the Venezuelan doctors are not willing to go into the barrios out of fear.

We visited with the neighborhood committee that set up and runs the clinic.  All of the work had to be done by the committee before they could get their doctor.  And, they are responsible for all of the managerial details of running it.  But, the most surprising thing is that the committee takes turns making sure that “their clinic” is open 24 hours a day every day.  The clinic members do minor treatments and dispense minor medicines (e.g. aspirin), but wake up the doctor if there is a major problem.  

We visited an experimental/training farm about three hundred miles outside of Caracas.  Venezuela has fertile soil, but cannot feed itself because wealthy families “own” large swaths much of which is left fallow for speculative purposes.  The country imports about seventy-five percent of its food.  

The farm was set up with technical aid from Cuban Agronomists.  It has three large buildings that are used for composting, and another building devoted to worm culture.  The local farmers are hired part time to teach the “student farmers” how to farm.  They don’t use chemical fertilizers.  It seems to be total organic farming.  

In the 1970’s, during an earlier oil boom, many Venezuelans moved from the rural areas to Caracas (into makeshift houses on the hillsides surrounding the city) in hopes of jobs produced by the oil business.  Very few got jobs.  

Chavez wants to move the poor people of the barrios to the country side as farmers.  He says that he got his idea from Lincoln’s “forty acres and a mule.”  The difference is that the training given helps make sure it will work.  

The other method used to insure success:  Anyone who wants to be a farmer and own a farm has to join with a hundred other hopefuls to do so.  They have to do all of the work setting up the roads and other infrastructure and building their farm buildings (the government does supply the materials needed) before they are given monetary aid to finish the process.

The same happens with people who want to have a home.  The only difference is that a home requires twenty other families to join together to build their community.  

I’ve also had a book published (by a publishing on demand company) called “Welcome to the Gay Age.”  It is not just about homosexuality.  I also deal with Interracial Love as a Sexual Orientation.  And, I redo the Bible, and the Constitution.  Jim Toy has read it and could give you his opinion of the book.  I would be glad to send you a copy as a gift if you would like.  

Before I close off this section of the letter, I am not sure if you knew that I haven’t attended Matty-Joe’s for a couple of years now.  They had cut off the Breakfast Program and I feel the parish needs to sit down and have a good discussion of where it is at these days.  The poor are back:  Some never left because members of the parish were buying breakfasts for them.  And, one thing that Rev. Richardson did that I liked was to tell the parish that the Breakfast Program was on again.  

I still believe that the parish needs to discuss issues!  They are stubborn!  And, I am stubborn!  I feel that if they don’t hold such a discussion, then the parish will just die itself out of existence.  
Bishop McGehee and his wife asked me where I was attending church.  I told them that I had thought about it, but had decided on not doing so.  I love Matty-Joe’s!  I do not want to “church shop.”  I want that discussion to take place, and then I want to go back to what I feel is also my “church home.”  

I’ll close for now, but will finish this some time tomorrow.           

Sunday, May 28, 2006  
Your Dad was looking good when I got to the dining room.  You could see that he was a bit tired after the meal was over.  He sits a little longer than he used to allow himself to.  But, that is only after the meal is out the door.  He is somewhat frail since the accident.  But, he is happy to be back in “his” kitchen.  He still has that little smile when he is grouching that says he doesn’t really mean it.  

One thing I noticed was that Bo worked more and hid less.  I was truly amazed!  Between Mrs. Buchanan and your Dad Bo may make it to heaven yet.

After breakfast Aletha Belfon took me aside and told me about a program the parish had begun that may help.  It involves a group within the Church that is providing parishes that are in trouble (usually from a dying congregation) materials having to do with what other parishes that have similar problems are doing to solve those problems.  

So far, the committee dealing with the program has shown a film to the entire congregation.  It was done between the two services.  And, a number of the members have attended seminars based on the materials.  Indeed, they still have a member attending those sessions outside of the parish.  

And, Aletha said that they also have a group that meets every Friday evening to deal with parish issues.  

I plan to start attending the Friday night sessions in a couple of weeks.  [Next week is already committed to a Family Hour for a friend, and a fund raiser for the Triangle Foundation.]  And, I intend to go to Matty-Joe’s for Mass next Sunday.  I hope the walls don’t fall down!  

I had said that the parish needed a conversation.  What they are doing is “talking.”  It is time to go back!  Believe me, I am happy!  

Be a bit bad, 

John 
