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Dear friends,
We’re writing this letter to you during 

the last week of April as another semester 
at the Green House draws to a close. We 
live in a college town, so we mark time by 
semesters, and the first week in May means 
that we’ll tweak our regular schedule to 
adjust for the realities that come with 
having much of Gainesville depart for 
summer break. For the months of May and 
June, we’ll say good-bye to the in-house 
community members who have spent the 
past year with us--Gloria and Clayton--
as well as Vickie, who has spent the past 
two years here. I cannot stress enough how 
grateful we are for the gifts that these three 
young adults have brought to our work 
over the past few years (first as volunteers, 
then as in-house community members). 
The energy and passion they bring, coupled 
with the questions they’re wrestling with 
about life and faith and what it means to live 
authentically, deeply and gratefully in the 
world, benefit all of us who spend even part of our time here at the Green House. 

Early on when we started the GCW, we figured out that the students and young adults who populate our town were going 
to be central to the work we did, and we decided that we’d incorporate this local reality into our mission. Catholic Worker 
communities around the nation craft their missions depending on their local contexts, the skills present within the community, 
and the needs they encounter. A CW located near a prison might offer hospitality for family members who are coming to visit 
a loved one who is incarcerated; or a CW community founded by people who have ties to the medical community might make 
healthcare for the impoverished central to what they do. The fact that we would have so many young people living with us and 
working alongside us helped us to decide to include education and formation of students and young adults as a central focus 
of our community. We saw that our society, our culture desperately needed more people who would witness to the values of 
justice, peace, sustainability, compassion, connectedness and so on which are at the heart of the Catholic Worker movement. 
And the opportunity to share those values, to give students and young adults the chance to explore those values and figure out 
possibilities to incorporate those values into their own lives--the choice of what to study, what kind of jobs they would pursue, 
how to raise a family, in what to invest their resources, etc.--we think that this is important and essential work. This is but one 
example I think of the central beauty that makes up the life of the Green House: the sharing of our lives with each other--house 
members, guests, friends, volunteers. Our world expands and our hearts enlarge as we come to know one another over the 
sharing of a meal, common work, and just being together.

We thank Gloria, Clayton and Vickie, and we thank each of you for how you share your life with the rest of us. If you are 
by the house in May and June, we hope you’ll take a few minutes to talk with these three amazing young people as they ready 
themselves for the next steps in their life. Vickie will have completed her MA in religion and nature and started looking for ways 
to put that knowledge into action, and Gloria and Clayton, after a May visit the Catholic Worker in New Orleans, will be settling 
there permanently in July as Gloria begins a graduate program at Tulane.  
HOUSE UPDATES AND ANNOUNCEMENTS
Can you help? We have had the busiest spring ever - an average of 45 people at breakfast four days a week and nearly 100 at the 

(continued on back page...)

The greatest challenge
of the day is how
to bring about a
revolution of the heart.
      ~ Dorothy Day
      (Co-founder of the
      Catholic Worker Movement) 

Alphonso Clarke and Gloria and Dave Chynoweth were honored at our Advent party this past 
December for all they have done for the Green House over the years. They each received 
framed prints by Fritz Eichenberg. 
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REFLECTION/RECIPE

To offer a little mercy
by Kelli Brew

Today I was walking a few feet behind a young man with a 
baby in a sling on my way home from a little exercise/podcast 
listening.  A homeless man I know approached us from the 
other side of Main Street, smiling and commenting how lucky 
I was that my husband was taking care of the baby while I 
listened to music. He didn’t notice that I am old enough to be 
the father’s mother, or the confused look on the young man’s 
face. Because I know the homeless man, I also know that he is 
in the early stages of Alzheimer’s disease and is facing it with 
a lot of grace and … friendliness.  He introduces himself to 
me regularly when he stops by the house for breakfast. He is 
funny and kind and accepting of a difficult diagnosis. While 
waiting for the light to turn green, I mentioned this to the guy 
with the baby. He remained annoyed.

Earlier this week, I had the opportunity to speak for 
another man with mental issues, although he’s never had a 
diagnosis. “Ian” is in his mid-30s and has been homeless for 
most of the last ten years I’ve known him. He’s “not quite 
right in the head,” has trouble following simple instructions, 
and thinks “President George Bush” talks to him.  He passes 
for normal on the street, unless you have a conversation 
with him, in which case you may become annoyed.  He talks 
nonsense, non-stop, and doesn’t read your bored or aggravated 
body language. You might decide to report him to someone in 
authority – the librarian, the store-owner, campus security - and they will tell him to leave, which he won’t do because he is “a 
U.S. citizen with rights.” If the police are called, he will go to jail. And then he will be let out. And then it will happen again. The 
last time he was arrested, it was right in front of our house and the arresting officer said he had “a rap sheet a mile long” – mostly 
trespass.  Because I saw what happened, I decided to see if I could help.

He had been sleeping in the empty lot across the street and, just as the sun was 
coming up, the owner of the lot happened to see him and tell him to leave – with the 
usual consequences. The owner called the police, Ian started to run away, and he was 
hauled in for trespassing plus resisting arrest. It’s already an unjust situation. That 
particular lot is ground zero on Friday and Saturday nights for all kinds of illegal 
activity involved with the bar scene downtown. On Monday morning, there are open 
bottles and red plastic cups littering the lot. We have called the police a few times 
when fights have broken out; there have even been shootings in the vicinity. I wonder 
if the owner of the lot has ever intervened during those hours. Assisting college kids 
in getting drunk is good for downtown business.  People sleeping in the bushes is not.

Ian, who doesn’t use alcohol or drugs and is not violent, has been in jail for the 
better part of the new year because of this and has yet to be evaluated for mental 
competency. I am continuing to bug his lawyer(s); he has had three so far (apparently 
the nature of the public defender’s office), all of whom have agreed that he should 
be evaluated, none of whom have been particularly helpful in moving the situation forward. Even the routine things – like 
following through on the order required to actually have him released from the jail after the judge officially did so in court (on 
the condition he stay with us and we do our best to get him to his next court appearance) - is still in process after two and a half 
days. Maybe there is just no hope for help from the state, no system in place to assist mentally ill people who don’t have money 
or family to look out for them – a lack of public funding, or public defenders, or social workers, or group homes. Maybe serial 
incarceration is just the best we can do.  

I don’t really believe this; we could, after all, house Ian in a very nice hotel every night for less than the daily cost of 
imprisoning him. But even if the wheels of justice are just incredibly slow and unwieldy for some, couldn’t we at least be kind 
to people who are suffering through this stuff? We were at a major intersection in broad daylight when the guy with Alzheimer’s 
behaved, perhaps, in an overly-friendly manner to a stranger (heaven forbid). And Ian was over-sleeping quietly in an unused lot 
after having been kept awake by bar noise (and possible harassment by patrons) the night before. Are empathy and compassion 
possible in these situations, instead of fear and anger? When justice is hard to come by, is it possible to offer a little mercy? 
Kelli writes on a variety of subjects on her blog, What We Need Is Here. You can find the blog at www.ourlocallife.com.

Green House Zucchini Sticks Recipe
Kelli has several recipes for zucchini on her blog,                           
www.ourlocallife.com, but we wanted to offer this one to you. 
It’s relatively simple, and people have been raving about it at 
the café – a good thing since there will likely be quite a bit of 
zucchini served over the summer months!

Breaded Zucchini Sticks

• Cut zucchini lengthwise into wedges (six-eight per 
zucchini).

• Dip in egg.
• Roll in breading mixture (a box of purchased bread 

crumbs, some garlic powder and parmesan cheese, and 
a little parsley).

• Place on olive-oiled baking sheet and bake for 30 
minutes at 350. 

You can serve it with dipping sauces, like this simple 
marinara (recipe below):

• Sauté some onions and garlic
• Add add some Italian seasoning (we had just had some 

fresh basil, oregano, and thyme given to us by friends).
• Stir in some canned, crushed tomatoes.
• Bring to a boil then turn down to a simmer.



Our scripture study and culture critique for Lent began with the gospel reading 
for the First Sunday of Lent: Luke 4:1-13, the temptation narrative.

We started by first noting the context of the passage in Luke’s gospel, 
particularly paying attention to the action which occurs just prior—the baptism 
of Jesus at the Jordan, followed by this revelation: “… heaven was opened and 
the holy Spirit descended upon him in bodily form like a dove. And a voice came 
from heaven, ‘You are my beloved son; with you I am well pleased’” (3:22). We 
noted that this scene sets up the temptation narrative; that before the baptism and 
the voice from heaven—with the exception of the infancy narrative in Luke—
Jesus is seemingly a normal, ordinary Jewish man from Nazareth. But upon being 
baptized, Jesus experiences something extraordinary, something which propels 
him not back home but further into the desert/wilderness, and this time, on his 
own. The “voice from heaven” initiates an abrupt and serious change in Jesus’ 
life, and begs the question: What does this mean to be the “beloved son”?

So we pick up the story in 4:1 and the overtones of the Exodus story are 
apparent almost immediately: Jesus is led, like the Israelites following their 
liberation from Egypt, into the desert, for forty days (with the forty days for Jesus 
equaling the forty years the Israelites wandered in the desert/wilderness). In the 
Exodus story, the Israelites, just recently freed from slavery in Egypt, will begin 
to complain, longing for a return to Egypt and the oppression of the Pharaoh 
where at least they had food to fill their bellies. Such complaints and grumbling will eventually lead to idolatry, marking the 
Israelites 40 years as a time of struggle and repeated detours into faithlessness. The question arises for us: Will Jesus, the chosen 
person (beloved son) fare any better during the time of trial than God’s chosen people did during the Exodus?

It is upon the seemingly subtle word “if” in verse 3 that the purpose of the passage first turns. Following the voice from 
heaven proclaiming him “the beloved son”, Jesus must have found himself in the position of trying to make sense of what that 
meant for him and for his life from this point forward. We might even see the solitary sojourn into the desert as a type of “vision 
quest,” a searching for answers and an attempt to integrate some extraordinary new knowledge or experience that means never 
being the same again. So just as Jesus is wrestling with what it means that he has been named the beloved son of God, along 
comes the Tempter teasing that very question with a quick and easy way to confirm the experience: Do a magic trick. Turn the 
stone into bread. Jesus, having not eaten for 40 days and certainly famished, might have seen such a suggestion as no big deal—
it doesn’t hurt anyone, there is no maliciousness in it, and he is in need of food. Why not take care of two of his most pressing 
needs at one time: feed his hunger and see if there is any power behind this revelation that he has received about himself. Jesus’ 
refusal to do just this should give us a clue as to what being a “child of God” is not about: it is not about using one’s power to 
fulfill one’s own needs, putting God at the service of one’s self.

But it is the second temptation that is really striking. In verses 5-6 the devil shows Jesus all of the world’s kingdoms and 
offers them to Jesus, with the boast that power and glory of all of these kingdoms has been “handed over to me, and I may give 
it to whomever I wish.” The only requirement is that Jesus change his allegiances, which of course, he refuses in verse 8.

But it is that boast of the devil—that it is not God but rather the devil who doles out power to those in charge of running 
the great kingdoms and empires of the world, and which goes seemingly unchallenged by Jesus as if it is a matter of simple 
fact—which should stop us in our tracks. The author of Luke’s gospel states here very clearly that the kind of power exercised by 
the kingdoms of the world is not God-given power but rather demonic power, power in opposition to God. Luke doesn’t single 
out specific kinds of kingdoms, but seems to be including all kingdoms—all large-scale organized political, military, religious 
and economic power no matter their differences or even if they are in opposition to one another—as deriving their power from 
that which is opposed to God. Such a statement flies in the face of any claim by any empire—be it Babylonian or Roman or 
American—to being blessed and sanctioned by God. To all of these, Jesus—and purportedly any who would follow him—says 
no, equating the exercise of such concentrated, domination-derived power with the worship and service of that which is not God.

Following the third and final temptation, which Jesus also declines, the Tempter departs, apparently awaiting another 
opportunity. Jesus, after being chosen by God, has demonstrated his faithfulness in contrast to the repeated stumblings and 
failings of God’s chosen people following the original Exodus. Jesus has revealed for us what it means to be “God’s beloved”—
to resist the lure of using power to satisfy one’s self; to not mistake the large-scale, organized power exercised by “kingdoms” of 
this time (or any time) as being blessed and sanctioned by God, and to be properly suspicious of invitations to participate in that 
power (even if one believes that one could do good), since the source of that power is not God; and with the third tempation, we 
are invited to be wary of religion and those who traffic in religious justification for their goals, for religious belief and practice 
and reference have no special exemption from being manipulated to serve the will of that which is opposed to God (indeed, even 
the devil can quote Scripture to suit his purposes, see verses 10-11).

Temptations to power: A study on Luke 4:1-13
by John Zokovitch
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IMPORTANT: To do all of this work, we rely on the support of family and friends. We are not a tax-exempt, non-profit 
organization; we have no paid staff. We hope your experience of the Green House has been a good one, and we hope that you can 
join us in supporting the work To make a gift or inquire about our needs, you can send a check to the address in this newsletter, 
or contact us by email (preferable) or phone. Thanks for all you have done and given. We are very grateful! 

café lately. We can only seat about 20 people at a time in the house, so it has been a little challenging to offer the leisurely meals 
we would like to and also make sure everyone has a chance to sit down for a bit. Still people are grateful for the good food, the 
soft music and newspaper, and the gracious volunteers. 

Spring semester is ending and we are hoping to recruit some new, regular volunteers for May and June. If you or your family 
can offer an hour or two during the week on a regular basis, please let us know. We will base our schedule on the number of 
volunteers we muster to help out. 

In addition, we would really like to spruce up the side yard and make it an outdoor dining space. During the nice weather, 
we could serve twice as many people at a time with the space we have outdoors. We earned money with the Art for All sale to 
purchase supplies to build some more picnic tables and hopefully some bricks or pavers to create a patio. We have volunteers to 
help, but could use some expertise and experience in construction. We would like to add some pleasant landscaping as well if 
you would like to lend your skills to this. If you can help out, we’d be grateful!
Parking Lot Oasis: Clayton and Gloria are heading up their final project before they leave for New Orleans this summer – a 
little oasis for folks waiting for the bus near our parking lot gardens. Clayton had noticed that some disabled and elderly folks 
from a public housing apartment building nearby, were having to sand in the sun and wait for the bus that stops near our gardens. 
After bringing a house chair outside several times for people, he floated the idea of building a permanent bench under the tree. 
The idea has since grown to include a butterfly garden and a  “little library” –  a small, enclosed box on a pole (like a bird house) 
filled with used books and a sign “take one, leave one.” We have been amazed by how much plant life the outskirts of that empty 
parking lot next door can sustain. It’s often abuzz with bees, butterflies, and birds as well. We’re excited about creating a little 
nature oasis among the asphalt and concrete and grateful to Gloria and Clayton for it. If you want to help out, lend supplies or 
expertise, get in touch with Clayton and Gloria. 
Special Recognition of Alphonso Clarke, Gloria and Dave Chynoweth: At the Advent party in December, we honored Gloria 
and Dave Chynoweth and Alphonso Clarke for all that they have done for the Green House over the years. Gloria and Dave’s 
presence, support and influence have been there from the beginning and we’re so grateful for all that they are and all that they 
have done to make the GCW what it is today. They are true “wisdom figures” and leaders, sharing their lives and their stories, 
especially with the young people of our community. Al was one of our early community members and helped to hold the house 
together during a very difficult time, especially during the years after Kelli’s son Ben was diagnosed with leukemia. Al was an 
anchor during that time and we’re forever grateful for his presence and leadership during that time.
As always, we rely on support from friends and family. If you are in a position to make a gift to help keep the work of the Green 
House going, we would be so grateful. We’re not a social service agency, just a private home. No one who lives here is paid and 
everyone contributes as they are able to in order for us to pay the bills and keep the work going. If you believe in this work and 
want to help, please do. You have our deepest thanks!        
        In peace,

        Kelli and John
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