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St. Franciswasknown to have areverence
for al of God's creation, and stories (myth or
fact?) aroseabout hisotherworldly ability to
communicatewithanimas. Suchwasthestory
of theWolf of Gubbio. Inanutshell, hereitis:

ThelittleItaliantown of Gubbiowas
terrorized by aman-eatingwolf. Franciswent
out to meet thewolf, and rather than get eaten,
he dominated the caninewith love and authority,
cdlingit“Brother Wolf.” Francismanaged to convincehimthat eating
Gubbiovillagerswasagreat wrong. Thewolf publicly repented and
never again killed ahuman being.

Many seethe story asametaphor for variousthings, such asour
kinship with creation, or even urban peacemaking, for example. Onthe
other hand, frommy simple point of view, | liketo think of it asagood
ol’ dog story.

AsaThird Order Franciscan, my first priority isto show an active
lovefor suffering people. However, I’ veawayshad agresat affection
for dogs. Hereat Pov, we have had plenty of human and dog
interactionsover theyears. Nonecanrival thetaeof thewolf of
Gubbio, but they aretouching, and sometimesfunny. Asthisyear’s
tributeto the Feast Day of St. Francis, | offer afew of these narratives.

About ten yearsago, my family said goodbyeto our basset hound.
Ruffles had been awonderful, comical dog. | had beenfond of bassets
for along time, and hewas our third one. Hewasold and sick, and
oneday hejust lay downanddied. All of uscried agood long time,
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and | told my wifethat | never wanted another dog. | figured it wastoo
muchwork and emotiona painfor my goldenyears

Well, Mary recently bought two dogs. | wasdead-set against it,
but she'shad arough year, and when we have arguments, | seldom
comeout onthewinning side. Oncewegot them, asl saw thejoy on
her facewhen her little* babies” wereromping al over her, |
overlooked the messthey madein the house. We own dogsagain.

I’m not the only one on F Street who caresfor some pooches. A
surprising number of homeless people have dogs. Probably because
many feel that humanshavefailed them, they adopt pets. Eventhough
they can barely take care of themselves, adog givesthem reassurance
and unconditiona love.

One man brought asick puppy onto our property. Thedog
suddenly had somekind of seizure. Desperate, themantriedtogiveit
mouth-to-mouth resuscitation. (Just when wethought we' d seen
everything, thishappens.) It wasaweird and patheticthingtodo. The
puppy died, itsexpiration possibly hastened by itsowner’seffortsto
saveit. That grownman cried likeababy.

In spiteof themany sad stories, some
homelessdog/man talesarehumorous. A man
named Kirk brightened my day with his.

Kirk had acquired a Chihuahuanamed Ray-
Ray. Oneday apit bull grabbed thelittle dog
andtoreinto him. By thetime someonecould
get him away fromthe attacker, Ray-Ray had a
badly-injured leg, dl bloody, bitten up andthe
bone shattered.

Kirk didn’t have thefunds necessary to take
Ray-Ray to aveterinarian, so | scraped together some money and
helped out. Thevet set the bone and put on asplint, but warned that it
might devel op aninfection, inwhich casethe dog would lose hisleg.

| knew Kirk wasvery fond of Ray-Ray, and | wondered if hewas
worried. | asked him how hefelt about the possibility of an amputation,
fearing he' d begreatly saddenedif it cameto that. He shrugged, and
said, “Well, if that happens, | guess!’ | haveto renamehim
‘Tripod.””

Apparently, if you' reon the street long enough, you
learntoroll with thepunches.




Reflections of a Franciscan
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Every October, Poverello celebrates
the Feast Day of . Francis of Assisi, on
October 4. “ Poverello,” which means
“little poor man” in Italian, was the
nickname of . Francis, and the name of
the coffeehouse that our founder, Mike
McGarvin, discovered in San Francisco.
In that little coffeehouse, Mike met Father
Smon, the priest whose influence changed
the direction of hislife. We present herea
short meditation written in 1972 by Father
Smon for the Franciscan journal, Way.
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Father Simon Scanlon

THEVIOLENCE SEEMSALMOST UNREAL NOW. Though
we operate our Coffee Houseintheeyeof ahurricaneof violence, it
wasthefirst timeit had broken out within our walls, though we have
been servingtheareafor fiveyears. A young man, high on speed, an
abominabledrug pushedinthearea, went berserk. Weremoved him
from the premiseswith only minor damageto another member of the
staff and tome. But afterwards, our little cat, Janis, wastrembling for a
long time and eventually became nauseated and vomited. Theviolent
incident affected the gentlelittle creature very much. It required two
days of the gentlenessto which sheisaccustomed before sherecov-
ered.

Thewholeincident caused meto do somedeep thinking. | realized
how much the universeisone, affected along theway by what any of us
do. AsChardinputsit: aman blaspheming, aoneinhisroom, upsets
theentireorder intheuniverse; amanlostinaforest, Sttingonalog
and loving hisfellow man and wanting the Kingdom of Godismaking
peace.

Wewant it both ways but we smply cannot haveit bothways...
We cannot hold onto our prejudicesand grudges and not expect fights
andriots. We cannot cheat in businessand in making out our income
tax and not have crimein the streets.

Inthisissue (of Way) we have something to say about crimeinthe
“bad neilghborhoods.” Permit me something to say about crimein



“good neighborhoods.” A family closeto me, wholiveinavery affluent
suburb of oneof our mgjor cities, suffered the crimeof burglary twice
withinafew months. Theburglarswere apprehended and thefamily
had to appear at the police station to make acomplaint and to check on
theitemsreported stolenintheburglaries.

Someitems, e.g., money, had been spent; jewelry had been
disposed of to afence; clothingwastill in possession of theburglars
when arrested, aswasamovie cameraand wasin the police station for
safekeeping. After checkingthelist, theburglarssaid they wanted to
makeacomment. Thiswasthecomment: “We pulled 203 jobsinthe
suburb during thelast 18 months. Thisistheonly list turnedin by any of
our victimswhich wasnot grestly padded by listing large amounts of
cash, expensivejewelry and appliancesand clothing which we never
saw.” And, whenthey went to get theitemsturned into the police
station for safekeeping, they weregone.

Perhapsthething to do to reduce crimeisnot to repeal thelawsin
the bad neighborhoods, but to begin keeping them in the good neigh-
borhoods.

—Simon Scanlon, O.EM.

Holidays Upon Us? What, Already?

Asthethermometer goesdownin October, wein Fresno arefinally
treated to some cooler fall weather, and reminded that thelong Central

Valey summer isover. At Poverdlo, we realso reminded that the
holidaysarearound the corner. It may seem early, but hereat the Pov,
we haveto start thinking about Thanksgiving and Christmas.

Economically, it'sbeen avery rough year for the Central Valley.
However, our donorshave continued to support our mission, so that
none of the serviceswe offer have beeninterrupted inthe past year.
We hopeto do the samein the coming year, and abig part of making
surethat happensisto recelve sufficient donationsover theholidays.
Didyou know that the mgority of donationsto Poverello House
annually aregiven between Thanksgiving and Christmas? Watchinthe
next two newd ettersfor specific needs, and thank you once againfor
your faithfulness.



Longevity Vs. Decline

Day after day, week after week, month after month, year after
year. Asmuch asthings change, so much staysthe same. Thelean,
withered people passing through thefood linetoday are eerily smilar to
theonesthat first queued up when Mike McGarvin started handing out
food on the street almost four decades ago.

Someof thechangesareobvious: therearemorefamiliesusing our
services, crack and meth have overtaken heroin and PCP asthe pri-
mary drugsof choice, and Poverelloisnow capableof providing better
and more sophisticated servicesthanit wasin 1973, when it waslargely
aone-man operation. But the morethingschange, themorethey stay
thesame.

Poverello House has passed through thirty-six years of upsand
downs, and we' retill here. Theorigina Franciscan vision hasbroad-
ened toincludethingsthat thefounder couldn’t even haveimagined.
There hasbeen one constant, however: MikeMcGarvin.

PapaMikestill showsup each day, still spreadshisown style of
quirky, irreverent mirth and earthy spirituality, ashe seekstointeract
withthe poor inafashion strikingly similar to how hedidit asaburly
but naive twenty-something man. PapaMikehaschanged very little
over thedecades.

So much of Poverello Houseiswrapped up inthisbigger-than-life
man. Itshistory, itsability toinspire, andit’sunique*” Poverdlo spirit,”
are, quitefrankly, tied toitsfounder, whose spiritual originsare
Franciscan. We seldom stop asking the question: What happenswhen
PapaMikeisnolonger here?

Many organizationsgo through arecognizablecycle. Therearethe
early yearsof struggle, followed by growth and stability. Then, thereis
amgjor forkintheroad. Some organizationsfollow apathway that
leadsto longevity; otherstaketheroad to decline.

TheFeast Day of St. Francisisarecurring event that reminds
Poverelloto remember itsbeginnings. 1t’snot just another excuseto
haveaspecia meal here, but itisaday for reflecting upon how inter-
twined weare with the Franciscan tradition.

It'sasad fact that many, if not mogt, of theAmerican Catholic
orders(priests, monksand nuns) are experiencing declining numbers.
Fewer peopletoday fed compelled to embracetherigorouslife of the



Catholic ministry, withitsdevotion to prayer and service, and itsvows
of poverty and celibacy. Inthepast, Catholic missionswere staffed by
brothersand sisterswho had taken on the vocation of the orders;
Father Simon and the San Francisco Poverello are good exampl es of
this. Today, organizationssuch as Poverello House haveincreasingly
filled thevoid | eft by priests, monksand nunswho aretoo few, aging,
and stretched too thin.

Astheyearsgo by, will Poverello continueto bridgethisgap,
becoming apermanent and stabilizing forceinthecommunity, or will it
drift toward theroad to decay? When PapaMikeisno longer ableto
be here, will the Franciscan rootsmelt away? Doesit really matter?

Wethink it doesmatter. Organizations must change, just as
societieschange. However, at Poverello House, we recognizethat
human nature stays essentially the same; asAleksandr Sozhenitsyn put
it, “Human nature, if it changesat al, changes not much faster thanthe
geological faceof theearth.” Wefacethe sameissuesof human nature
today that wedid thirty-six yearsago, 136 yearsago, or 1,036 years
ago. TheFranciscanrevolutioninthe 13th century wasarecognition of
human natureinal of itsglory and dignity, but aso itsdegradation and
suffering. Francisapplied the Gospel sto the human problem asliterally
ashecould. That'swhat Franciscanshave dwaysdone, and that’s
what Poverello hastried to do.

If weare cut off from these ancient roots, thereisadanger of
drifting away dowly, imperceptibly, until what weknow asPoveredllo
Housewill nolonger exist. After al, severed rootslead to dying trees.
Thusby celebrating, againand again, thelifeof St. Francisand the
unchanging principleshebrought into fruition, wearereminded, at least
onceayear, that thereisastandard to which we should always aspire.

Wish List

Men’s tee-shirts, shoes & jeans
Disposable razors * Deodorant
Olive o1l * Butter * Eggs

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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