


There aretwo waysof looking at some-
thing: fromtheinsideor theoutsde. When|
canseeaproblemfromtheinside, | tendto
understand and have more empathy for people
goingthrough somethingsmilar.

| havethreefriendswho havehadto grieve
the death of achild. MikeMcGarvin, our
founder, isoneof thosemen. Ineachcase, |
tried to show sympathy and helpwherel could,
butintruth, | never redly understood thefull impact of their anguish.

That all changed on June 23, 2008, when my wife, Terri, and | lost
her bel oved daughter and my stepdaughter, Nicole. Nicoledied
suddenly fromnaturd, but till mysterioudy unknown, causes, while
attending aunivergity in England.

To say that Terri and | were devastated doesn’t begin to describe
the hel plessness, desol ation, and utter darknessinto whichwewere
plunged by thisevent. Nicolewasone of themost alivepeoplel’d
ever met. Sheworked onesummer asanintern hereat Poverello
House; sheloved the experience and being closeto thehomeless. She
wasoutgoing, vivacious, and full of curiogity about life. Anoutstanding
student, she seemed to be maturing and coming into her own after
dedling with somedifficultissuesin her lateteens. Shewasstudying
politicsand international relations, and called meevery day to discuss
the current world political and economic news, aswell astalk about her
daily chalengesand emotions. | really looked forward tothosedaily
cals, and oh, how | missthem now.
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Althoughthepain hassubsided alittle after ayear, itisstill dways
intheback of my mind. However, there are somethingsthat have
hel ped me endurethroughout theselong months. My wifeand | went
back to England last fall for amemoria service, andit wasvery com-
forting to seehow many peopleinthat foreignland had cometo love
Nicole. MikeMcGarvin hasa so beenabig help, just by sharing his
experiencesinlosing Michadl (it wasfiveyearsagothislast January).
Heunderstood exactly how | felt: the deep depressions, the sense of
being lost and purposel ess, the aching wound that throbs at the dightest
reminder of Nicole, and daily exhaustion from wrung-out emotions. |
view myself asaproblem-solver, and another part of the hel plessness|
felt wasthe shocking redization that | couldn’t do anything to makethis
better. Mikeunderstood that, too.

Something that hascome out of this
experienceisapiercing emotiona rediza-
tion about the homel ess peoplewe dedl
with. Asl’vesaid before, | havefar less
contact with the homel essthan other staff
members. Inasense, my administrative
duties protect mefromtherawnessonthe
streetsthat other Poverello employees
haveto experienceevery day.

Losing Nicolemade megrasp some- i,
thing, however. | begantothink serioudy, Nicole
perhapsfor thefirst time, about the pain
that familiesof homelesspeoplemust fed. Somehavehomeless
relativeswho have died on the streets; otherssmply losetrack of a
living loved one, which produces constant anxiety and despair for those
waiting a home.

| thought about Fast Eddie, ahomelessman who died of cancer a
few yearsago. We helped himwith shelter and medical careinhislast
few weeks, and we knew he had family somewhere, but we couldn’t
find them. | started thinking about how that family felt over theyears,
wondering where Eddiewas.

Then, over the 2008 holidays, aclient of ourswasrunover by a
train. Inagtuationlikethat, you never know if it wassuicide, or a
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tragic consequence of too much disorientation from boozeor drugs. As
with Fast Eddie, we never were ableto locate hisrelativesto notify
them.

Tragedy ispart of the human condition, but certainly apartinwhich
noneof uswantsto participate. | guessmy experience hasshownme
that seemingly unendurable pain can haveapurposeif it connectsyou
with other people, which, inturn, lendsyou comfort that you never
would have expected toreceive. | know now that asterribleasthis
year hasbeen, it haschanged me, and as| driveinthe Poverello
neighborhood, | see peopleonthe street cornersin acompletely
differentlight. I’ m seeing them fromtheinside of my own pain, which
changestheview completely.

The Value of a Father

Father’sDay isJune 21%. Fathershave not enjoyed much good
pressinour culturelately. Weaways seemto hear the negative stories,
from predatory maleswho impregnate young women and abandon their
own children, to divorced deadbeat dadswho refuseto support their
kids, al theway to sensational newsabout fathers perpetrating horrific
actsof violenceontheir families. However, sensationalism sellsstories,
and obscurestheredlity that themagjority of fathersareresponsible,
caring, and have an essentia rolein shaping the character of their
children.

Poverello Housewasrecently privileged to George Garza and
benefit fromthelifeof such afather. Granddanghter Bella
George Garzachoseto do some commu-
nity servicework at PoverelloHouse. He
liked it so muchthat he becamearegular
volunteer. Hisson, Julian, recallshim
talking about Poverello House, everything
that we do here, and how much here-
spected our work. In September 2007,
Georgediscovered that he had cancer, and
hedied in January 2008. However, his
legacy livesoninhisfamily.




InMarch, they held the First
Annua GeorgeGarzaMemorid
Benefit for PoverelloHouse. It
wasahuge party for the home-
lessthat wasdesigned, inthe
wordsof George'sson, Julian
Garza, “...togiveback tothe
community and peoplethat
Above:  Julian Garza. Photos above ¢ hel p&j shape meintotheman

below courtesy of Lita Photography I’'ve become, andto sharethe
experienceof Poverello House
that changed my dad, myself, and so
many others, in so many ways.”

Theevent took placeat Poverello
House, and included apicnic-stylelunch
served to the homelessand musical
entertainment. Itwasall about service
to the needy, having fun, and remember-
ing George. Later, Julianemailedusa
beautiful tributeto hisfather, whichwe
guote here:

George Garza was born in Flint,
Michigan, March 15, 1946. He had
three older siblings and four younger.
His parents were Jose and Sophia
Garza. They were migrant farm work-
ers whose home base was a small town
named Weslaco in South Texas. He
grew up working and playing hard, and
dreaming big. He left hisfamily to
pursue hisdreamsin California
(Sanger first, then Fresno) while still a teenager. He arrived at the
Greyhound bus station downtown with $15 in his pocket he earned
working in the fields that summer. He initially stayed with his best
friend, who had convinced himin letters my dad received while
living and working in a labor camp outside Chicago, that life was
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better in California, and within a few months Dad worked and
saved enough to get a car and place of his own.

He eventually joined the Job Corp and learned a trade. He
started as an apprentice electrician and eventually became his own
boss as an electrical contractor.

He was very dedicated to his family and friends, always making
time for everyone, and his circle of friends was constantly growing.
Between hiswork ethic, sense of humor, and kind, genuine heart
(that he often tried to mask by teasing so often one never knew
when he was serious or joking!), he had a presence that filled the
Central Valley and spilled far beyond. He was constantly learning
and teaching. He never did earn his high school diploma or GED,
but he was a very well read, intelligent man, who paid
close attention to detail, and took pride in hiswork. It didn't
matter who the work was for, or whether he was getting paid or
not, he always gave you his best (he often did work for friends,
family and neighbors using his own materials and refused to take
anything in exchange).

He chose to do community service at the Poverello House
because he was always curious about the organization. One visit to
the Poverello House cleared up any and all misconceptions he had
about the face of those who came for services. He was surprised to
see such a diverse array of men, women and children, frominfants
to elders, that resided on the campus or came for meals and/or
other services on any given day. He volunteered histime and skills
as often as he could until he became sick and was diagnosed with a
rare form of cancer in September 2007. He fought with all his
heart, and gave us several months more time with him until his
final breath on January 17, 2008.

I’ ve since returned home after an 18-year absence, and have
resolved to live my life in a way that would honor my dad. | can't
even begin to describe how much | miss himor how hard it's been
to let him go.

| still feel hislove coursing through my veins, encouraging me,
pushing me to be more, give more, and work through pain and
exhaustion because love never stops or slows down.

George Garza, my Dad, had a wild cowboy heart that every-
one rememberswith a smile, a story, laughter and tears.



Join Poverello House for the 4™ Annual

OPERATION BROWN BAG

Just areminder: PoverelloHouse's
“OPERATION BROWN BAG EVENT” will
continueasit waslast year, whereinstead of
providing Y OU with abrown bag lunchwe
areasking Y OU to makeamonetary donation
whichwill provide hot mealstofeed the
hungry. Duringtheentiremonth of JUNE al
moniesreceived from thisfundraiser will go
toward providing hot measinlieu of abrown
bag lunch to our generousdonors.

Thereare several waysto contributeto Operation Brown Bag.

You can visit our website at www.poverellohouse.org, and on thefront
page of thewebsite, click on the brown bag image, and you can makea
donationfromthere. If youmail inacontribution, you can useour
regular donation envel opelocated inthe newd etter, but we ask that you
write OBB ontheenvelope. Asaways, you canaso call usto makea
contributionto thisworthy fundraiser.

Wish List

Olive o1l * Eggs * Bacon * Coffee
Men’s shorts * Underwear * Tee-shirts
Disposable razors * Deodorant
8 1/2” x 117 Copy paper

Remember, we now take credit card donations. Please see
the enclosed envelope for instructions.

To donate online, visit our website at www.poverellohouse.org
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