


I grew up in New Orleans, Louisiana. New
Orleans is a city that is a symbol to people all
over America. “The Big Easy” conjures up
images of loose, freewheeling virtue, spontane-
ous creativity, and “wink and nod” politics.

After Hurricane Katrina, New Orleans became
another kind of symbol, one of disaster, political
ineptitude, and inefficiency.

Whether we realize it or not, symbolism
permeates our existence. Traffic signs, Easter eggs, a Christmas crechs
aflag, or even the name of a city or country all convey ideas, moods, or
beliefs. Of course, a symbol isn’t reality itself, just a representation that
points to a reality, reminding us of important things.

For most of its existence, Poverello House has used the symbol we
refer to as the “Poverello Cross,” shown on our cover. Originally, it
was designed to look like an abstraction of St. Francis in his habit, arms
outstretched, with a small cross emanating from his center. Later, the
design was done in stained glass, which retained the shape of St.
Francis, but made it even more abstract and beautiful.

What does this logo symbolize? Certainly our ties to the
Franciscan tradition, but | also think that for those living on the streets,
the Poverello cross stirs images of warmth, welcome, good food, kind
words and healing. For the community at large, my hope is that the
Poverello cross evokes images of compassion, integrity and dignity.

Recently, Mike McGarvin had the opportunity to visit with the man
who created the Poverello Cross. Mike taped the interview, part of
which we present here:
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Mike McGarvin (MM): Well, I'm going to interview Mike Lorenz,

who had the great foresight of...coming up with a logo for the
Poverello. Now, my recollection, Mike, was that we were underneath
the bridge, (you were with) the Jesuit Volunteer Corps, and you might
have had another guy with you...

Mike Lorenz (ML): Right, it was probably Joel McManus from
Boston, and he and | were both in the Jesuit Volunteer Corps from
1978-79...When we had first come to Fresno, we had been given a
tour...and that's where we met you, at the Church of Mount Carmel;
you would have been putting together chili to give out under the (free-
way overpass). Later, (the place we were working) fell apart, so we
had to do something, so we hooked up with you, giving out chili...with
Frank Stommel and the like, just passed out chili to the people who
were there...

MM: | remember you mentioning one time in a conversation, as | got
developing, you said | should have a logo, like IBM has, and | kind of
wasn’t thinking that far ahead...

ML: | guess the thought was something that would symbolize the
Poverello, because, you know, by your sheer initiative the Poverello
would succeed...it was just a question of getting the right combination
of things, getting the people together, and then, of course, it goes back
to Father Simon’s work in San Francisco. You wanted something that
people could see, that would symbolize the Poverello, as opposed to
the printed word “Poverello.” For example, when you see...that half-
bitten apple, you think of Apple (computers)...Well, that's the same
thing | felt that Poverello should have...Because of the great influence
that the Franciscans had on you, we sort of came out with the idea of
the cross, and with the open arms that sort of symbolized the
Franciscan spirit of openness...l was able to find someone who would
do the stained glass work, and | gave them the...print of it, and asked
them to put it together in a circular window...1 didn’t think it would
survive until today, 30 years later, but there itis. | think that people see
that and they understand what the Poverello represents, what it means,
and what its goal is... That's it—the Christian spirit within the open arms
of the Franciscan spirit.



Thanks for the Memories

Over Thanksgiving and Christmas 2007, we served thousands of
meals, distributed thousands more gifts, and the homeless and poor
were made to feel welcome—all because so many of you volunteered
and contributed. Here are a few pictures showing a mere fraction of
the total love that came our way throughout the holidays.







Confusing Realities

Myth: People live on the streets because they cant find housing.
Reality: Many people are there because they choose to live without
responsibilities.

—Heather MacDonald, from “Skid Row in Rehabgs Angeles

Times November 18, 2007

There is an old fable in which three blind men were asked to
describe an elephant. Touching the beast with their hands, they tried to
articulate what they felt. “The elephant,” said one, “is like a writhing
serpent.” “No, itis like a great tree trunk,” said the second man. “No,
no, you are both wrong,” exclaimed the third. “The elephantis like a
cruel, curved scimitar.”

Each man described truly what he had felt with his own hands, but
each felt something different. The first touched the snake-like trunk, the
second experienced the huge, rough leg, and the third felt the sharp-
tipped, curvaceous tusk. Each “saw” a part, but none had the capacity
to see the whole.

A homeless man, bundled in a dirty blanket and shuffling along a
litter-strewn street, is a kind of symbol, which, like the elephant, is
subject to various interpretations. The average citizen probably would
feel sympathetic sadness that a fellow being had descended to this
depth. Someone else might see him as human evidence of society’s
failure to take care of its poor. Another might doubt the goodness of a
God who would allow such misery to exist, and yet another rseghih
the poor man an opportunity to help, and thus demonstrate God’s love.

But why is he there? Is it a failing of society, God, or, more
fatalistically, the random mercilessness of an impersonal universe? Oris
this homeless man there, on the streets, because he is “choosing to live
without responsibilities,” as theA. Timegjuote above suggests?

Afew years ago Mike McGarvin conducted an informal survey of
all the men in our drug rehabilitation program. He discovered that every
one of these homeless addicts had been abused as a child. Each of th
men had chosen to live without responsibilities, but was that because
each felt himself incapable of responsibility? When a child is tortured by
the parent who is supposed to protect him, when a youngster is told



repeatedly that he is stupid, ugly, or worthless, does he ever become a
self-assured adult who is confident, trustful of others, and willing to take
on challenges?

A major mental iliness, such as bipolar disorder or schizophrenia,
can traumatically derail the sufferer’s life. WWe now know that such
disorders are probably genetic and almost inescapable for those so
predisposed. Would it be fair to say that the woman who hears voices
of nonexistent people, or the man who believes that the FBI has im-
planted tracking devices under his skin, are simply choosing to live
without responsibility? Rather, for such people, what we call normal
responsibility is an overwhelming burden that stresses the psyche to the
point of shattering.

And yet, there are those who, seemindsimply wish to live
without responsibility. There is Tom (not his real name), an occasional
drinker and drug user, but by no means an addict, who is handsome,
kind, articulate and engaging. He apparently had a good education and
upbringing, but has been on and off the streets for years. He appears tc
genuinely dislike the work that it would take to live in better circum-
stances.

Homelessness is therefore a multifaceted problem. The tattered
man holding a sign at an intersection may be a symbol that evokes both
anger and sympathy, but his problems are by no means simple. We
often only see the parts, not the whole. Until we know who he is, the
pain he has suffered, and the demons he today battles, it is perhaps be:
to view him not as a symbol, but rather as a hurting, broken child of
God. Only from this corrected premise can we even begin to help him.

Wish List

Olive oil * Butter * Hams
Towels * Razors
Letter-size copy paper

Please notelf you did not receive an end-of-the-year
statement last year and need one this year, give Laurie Corjtor
Duval a call at (559) 498-6988.

Visit our website at www.poverellohouse.org
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