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A few monthsago, | read in the paper that
somegovernment officialshad set agoal of
ending homelessnessintenyears. Itisavery
commendableambition, but | thinkit'salittle
naive.

Twenty-first century people can beexcused
for alittle naiveté, becausewe' reso used to
problemsbeing solved. Diseasesthat scared
our parentsout of their wits, such aspolio, have
virtually disappeared, thanksto medical scienceand researchers
humanitarian dedication to the cause. Asababy boomer, I’ veseenthe
modest lifestyles of the post-World Wer |1 eraexplodeinto unprec-
edented wealth and comfort, prompted by economic growth and
technology. We are very much accustomed to things getting better.

Why, then, do| think it sunreasonabletoimagineatimewhen,
thanksto planning and resourceinvestment, homelessnesswill disap-
pear? Mainly it'sbecause homelessnessisn't primarily aproblem of
unfair resourceallocation or poor planning; it'saproblem of the human
heart. It’sbecauseof the nature of peoplethat wewon't ever beable
to create aheaven on earth.

History islittered with the awful wreckage of utopianideas. Many
thinkershavetried to create perfect societies, eiminating pain, unfair-
nessor greed, only to havethe projectscollapsedisastroudy. It'slike
when someone plansthe perfect party, with all thefood catered, the
band hired, and the event scheduled out to theminute. 1t’'sall going
great until Uncle Hank arrivesdrunk, makesan unannounced, profanity-
laden speech, startsafight, and then passes out on the entréetable.
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Party plannersand utopian socia dreamersoften don’ttakeinto
account the human factor, or thelaw of unintended consequences.

God made usin Hisimage and gave usfreewill, which many of us
useto make poor or even evil choices. | cancitemy own lifeasasad
exampleof such choices. | had plenty of peoplewhotried very hard to
steer meintheright direction, but in my youth, | wasbound and deter-
mined to do things my way, and that’swhat | did, muchto my regret. |
chosebooze, drugs, and violence, all of which almost destroyed me.

| doubt the perfectibility of humankind because know myself. |
wasaraging, sinful young buck who had to be spiritually and emotion-
ally beaten down before | would change. When | walked into the
Poverelloin San Francisco, it was God’ stiming, because| wassick of
my self-indulgent life. | wasready for adivine extreme makeover.

Sometimes plannersforget that homeless peopleare people: they
are not numbersto be crunched, nor ratsin amaze. They embody all
the qualities, both good and bad, that make ushuman. They oftendon’t
dowhat isintheir own, or society’s, best interests. Likeme, they can
be sdfish, stubborn, and fairly imperviousto wonderful schemesfor
thelr improvement.

| think that all of usshould labor to make abetter world, because
that’sjust part of doing God'swork. Whenever we encounter suffering,
if itiswithin our power to relieveit, thenit’sour sacred duty to do so.
However, we should go about such work with adegree of humility. To
expect that our human effort or ingenuity, divorced from spiritua help,
will eradicate ahuge social problem (or evenasmall personal one), isto
deny theins dioushuman capacity for mischief, and set ourselvesup for
disappointment. Some of the bitterest cynics| have known were once
idedlists. When unpleasant reality socked themintheface, they re-
treated intoinaction, pessimism, and, ultimately, despair.

After thirty-fiveyearsat Poverello House, | don't expect
homel essnessto disappear someday. However, | do expect that the
good L ord wants meto keep doing my best to seethat the homeless
arefed, clothed, treated with dignity, and presented with opportunities
to lead better lives. So, | guessyou could say that my philosophy is
this. Dowhat’sright and compassi onate, but don’t expect too
much. At thesametime, don’'t count anyone out, either, because
even though human effortsmay fail, somebody bigger thanusisin
charge, and He often has surprisesup Hissleeve.



The Return of the Chefs

A few yearsago, Poverellolaunched aprogram called * Chefs of
Fresno,” which brought together local chefsto cook mealsat Poverello
House. It wasafantastic experiencefor the chefs, our staff, and the
homeless.

It had been quite awhile sincewe’ d had chefsvolunteering, sowe
werevery excited when, last December, culinary artistscame and
cooked ameal for about 400 people. Chef Vatche Moukhtarian from
the Cracked Pepper, Chef Pino Borelli from GiGi’sCucinaltaliana,
Chef Mike Shackleford from Trelio, and Chef Varouj Kachichianfrom
Bistro Rustico al contributed their talentsto create amemorable meal
of turkey, gravy, carrots, broccoli, butternut sguash soup, pennewith
tomato sauce and pumpkin pies.

Not only did the chefs contribute their timeand skill, but also
dozensof othershel ped theeffort: Chris Shackleford of Trelioinitiated
and coordinated the event; companiesin thefood industry around the
valley donated money and provisions, someof therestaurants' custom-
ersdonated turkeys; and KJZN, Smooth Jazz 105.5, publicized the
meal and collected donations. It wastruly agreat exampleof commu-
nity-driven compassion, and wearevery grateful tothechefsand al the
behind-the-scenes peoplewho brought thismeal into being.




Café People

PapaMike's Café, the once-a-month
restaurant-style meal conceived by Food
ServiceDirector Tito Olazabal, hasmoved
frominnovation to aregular part of our food
program. Onthe second Thursday of each
month, clientsare seated, offered amenu, and
havether orderstaken by waitersand wait-
resses. Tito now offersaselection of four to six
different entrées, along with salad, bread and a
choiceof desserts. It'salot of work, and it takes
alittlelonger to serve, but themonthly joy it brings
isworththeeffort.

Asthe Café hasdevel oped, so hasthe cadre
of volunteerswho help makeit happen. Doris
Vanvolunteersat Poverello often, and hasso for
many years, but shemakesaspecial effort to be
assist a every Cafénight, smply
because she saw there was aneed
for extrahelp. A groupfrom
Temple Beth Israel hasmade Papa
Mike' sCafétheir regular timefor
volunteering. It'sdefinitely more
labor-intensvethan servingona
“norma” night, but thefast pace
and theextrainteraction with our
guestsmakeit afuneveningfor the
group.

Congtantly evaluating andimproving our servicestothehomelessis
anongoing job at Poverello House, and PapaMike' s Caféisone of
thoseimprovements. However, as has always been the case, we could
never upgradeour services, let donesmply function, without the
wonderful peopleof thecommunity who sacrificetheir timeto help us.
Thetaskswe havethem do are often tedious and unglamorous, but
thosetaskskeep usin business, and the volunteersalways seemto
performthemwithsmiles.

Top to bottom: A typical Café menu;
Doris Van; Temple Beth Israel group



A Little Slice of Heaven on F Street

The customer isamanwho eatsregularly at PoverelloHouse. The
pharmacist explainsthat the medication should betakenthreetimesa
day, with meals. Thecustomer shakeshishead, indicating that hedidn’t
quite understand; could the pharmaci st pleaserepesat that? Petiently,
and withacamvoice, thedruggistinthewhite coat clarifiesthedosage
agan.

Thislittlescenerepesatsitself daily, some-
timeshourly, at Renge Pharmacy, located on F
Street in Chinatown, just afew blocksnorth of
PoverelloHouse. Themaninthewhitecoatis
Mel Renge, pharmacist and businessowner, who
alsojust happensto beamember of the
Poverello House board of directors.

Over theyears, Poverello hasbeenthe
thankful beneficiary of Mel’sgenerosity. Dona
tionsto specia projects, providing medicinefor patientsof theHoly
CrossClinic, or treating Poverello staff membersto stress-relieving
mealsarejust afew of the many benevolent contributionsMe hasmade
totheorganization.

Walk into Me’spharmacy and youimmediately takeatripintothe
past. 1t'san old-fashioned drug store, chock full of medical devices,
ointments, and over-the-counter medications, aswell ascandy, televi-
sions, radios, and knick-knacks. It’sthe quintessential mom and pop
business: smdll, friendly and helpful. Mel and hisstaff know their
customersby name, know each one’saillments, and takethetimeto
ensurethat they not only receive pharmaceutical advicethat isunder-
standable, but also dispensed with kindness.

Mél’sfather started the businessmany yearsago, and Mél fol-
lowedin hisfootsteps. There hasalwaysbeen thetemptationto move
to abetter, perhaps more prosperous|ocation, but Mel has stayed.
Why? Primarily because heloveswhat he does, and helovesthe
peoplewho comein. Me’spharmacy isnot aministry, but it often
fulfillstheroleof oneby offering awarm, trustworthy sanctuary where
customersfed valued, becausethey arevaued. Whether homeless,
poor, alongtimeWestsideresident or atransient Chinatown hotel




dweller, they al know that when they walk into Renge Pharmacy, they
will begreeted with smilesthat aregenuine.

Wedon't think that it’sacoincidence that Mel becameaboard
member at Poverello House. The principlesthat drive Poverello arethe
same onesembraced by Mel’sbusiness. service, dignity, and gentle
thoughtfulnessfor all who comethrough thedoor. Poverello Houseis
not only privileged to have Mel for aneighbor, but also very blessed to
have hispresence on our board of directors.

He’s Back!

Hewears sequined jumpsuits, sportsapompadour, haskiller
dance moves and makeswomen swoon when hesings. Yes, TheKing
must be back intown! Or, to be exact, Jeremy Pearce, Elvisimperson-
ator extraordinaire!

Onceagain, theAmici Del Poverello Guildwill present “Brunch
with Elvis,” on Saturday, May 3, 2008 from 10:00 am. until 1:00 p.m.
It will take place at Grand Occasions, 4584 W. Jacquelyn Avenue.
Ticketsare $25 each, and all proceeds benefit Poverello House.

You'll needto RSV Pby April 22, so get your ticketsearly! For
moreinformation, pleasecall (559) 229-7709.

Pleasenote: If you did not receive an end-of-the-year statement
last year and need onethisyear, give Laurie Contor Duval acall at
(559) 498-6988.

Wish List

Hams for Haster * Corned beef for St. Patrick’s Day
Towels * Razors
Ballpoint pens * Spiral notebooks

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

Visit our website at www.poverellohouse.org
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