
The homeless feel perhaps most acutely 
the issues most religions try to ad-
dress: “Who am I?” “Why am I suffer-

ing so much?” “Does anybody care?” For Pat 
and Frank Holmes, the continuous love of one 
congregation helped answer those questions. 
Non-practicing Christians before they discov-
ered the church, the couple found God’s love at 
All Saints Presbyterian Church -- and the road 
that led them out of homelessness. Today, they 
remain active within that same church com-
munity.

Frank was born in Mississippi and came 
to Memphis as a child in 1957. He was raised 
by a large extended family of contractors and 
tradesmen, most of whom were very active in 
the Baptist church. They not only attended ser-
vices, but also had the minister over for weekly 
meals and contributed financially to his family 
when they could. Frank attended services, but 
admitted he “never developed a relationship 
with God” at his family’s church. Throughout 
his elementary school years at Catholic schools, 
Frank also attended Mass with his friends, but 
still never found a personal religious connec-
tion.

After graduating from high school, he turned 
to selling and using drugs. They brought him 
money, a car, and other worldly needs, so 
Frank thought he had found his way. Instead, 
he moved in and out of jail for nearly 30 years. 
Upon his final release from prison, he returned 
to drugs one last time. Fortunately, Pat and God 
were in his future.

Pat was born and raised on a Kentucky tobac-
co farm. Just like Frank, she attended Christian 
church services in her younger years, but never 
developed a relationship with God. Instead, she 
only left church fearing that she was headed to 
Hell. As Pat grew up, abuse during childhood 
propelled her toward a downward spiral. After 
two failed marriages and ever-increasing drug 
use, she was led to homelessness in 2004. She 
began to roam the country selling drugs, us-
ing drugs, and prostituting. Pat’s life became an 
endless journey between truck stops.

In 2006, Pat was arrested at a Memphis truck 
stop for soliciting a ride. When she was released 
from jail, she wandered Midtown, unsure of 
what to do next. That’s when she met Frank.

Frank still affirms that he was committed 
to Pat the first day they met. “If you commit 
to me,” he told her, “we’ll end up husband and 
wife.” Pat thought he was crazy, but she saw him 

as her protector: despite his struggles with ad-
diction, he made her feel safe.

The two lived in an abandoned house for the 
next few years. Frank taught Pat about what 
they called the “tramp trail” -- places that pro-
vide food, shelter, and other essentials. One day, 
Frank and Pat walked across the street from 
the Manna House. There, members of the All 
Saints congregation were serving sandwiches. 
Before the meal, one churchgoer asked, “Does 
anyone wish to pray?” There was total silence. 
Then Pat began to pray aloud.

When Frank and Pat left with their sand-
wiches, the woman who had made the prayer 
request followed them down the street. She 
spoke with them about God and her church. 
Over time, this talk led to more conversations, 
and more friendships with the congregation at 
All Saints. And after many requests, Pat and 
Frank decided to try a church service. This 
was the first step toward building a loving re-
lationship with a Christian community. There’s 
a good chance the main ingredient in those 
sandwiches was grace.

Pat and Frank were taking a slow turn for the 
better. They found the people they met through 
All Saints to be welcoming and friendly. “It 
never felt like we were a project,” Pat says, 
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If pictures pack a thousand-word punch, the Cal-
vary Rescue Mission could fill up volumes with 
their wall of candid snapshots. From a distance, it 

seems to form an intricate pattern — a mosaic made of 
smaller images. The display is dense, with no slivers of 
Calvary’s sky-blue wall peeking out from between the 
photographs of past and present visitors to the Mission. 
Brother Bob Freudiger can name them all. He is the 
Executive Director of Calvary, a post he has held for 
almost 20 years. He points to one picture after another, 
reciting names, dates, and stories with the precision of 
an anthologist and the genuine emotional attachment 
of a dear friend.
   “Byron used to say he was the worst around,” Brother 
Bob notes, gesturing to a photo. “Now he’s a business con-
tractor.” There are dozens of narratives like Byron’s, filled 
with happy twists, journeys of faith that reach a better, 
brighter destination. Take Sammy, a man who lived un-
der a bridge. He’s now the pastor of the Church Without 
Doors and preaches to 200 homeless men and women in 
Court Park every Sunday afternoon. Then there’s David, a 
former Calvary frequenter who currently works as a ven-
dor for The Bridge. Brother Bob nods to one last picture: a 
man beaming over his shoulder with a small trace of sur-
prise in his expression. “He used to bathe in a fountain. 
One day, he kind of stepped back, took a long look at what 
he was doing, and decided it was time to change. He’s the 
one that took most of these photos.”
   Brother Bob moves past the picture-mosaic to con-
tinue the tour, but the conversation lingers on the men 
displayed on the wall. “Sammy is actually on the Board 
of Directors for Calvary,” he adds, admitting that the 
board used to be made up of “a bunch of old white 
guys.” This is no longer the case. It now has African 
Americans and women, all from a wide variety of 
denominations. Brother Bob acknowledges the im-
portance of giving a voice to each race, gender and 
socioeconomic class, particularly when it comes to an 
organization like Calvary. 
   “We are truly a faith ministry,” he says as he opens the 
door to the kitchen’s walk-in pantry. The scene is War-
hol-esque: crisp white shelves, iconic cans organized 
in even rows. Most of the food supplies are donated, 
but the Mission makes a point to feed its guests hearty 

meals — they often send leftovers with the men as they 
depart in the morning.
   The dormitories are directly past the dining room, 
a straight shot from the lower level’s front entrance. 
One large room, 23 bunk beds, 46 available mattress-
es per night. Tall, dark lockers stretch off to the left 
side of the entrance, and the showers are one more 
room ahead. The floor has gone through several stag-
es, from mismatched tile to asbestos-ridden under-
layers. Today, it is fungi-free concrete with lengthy 
cracks weaving between the furniture. The beds are 
empty during the early afternoons — daily check-in 
does not begin until 4:00 p.m. 
   Most of the men who stay at Calvary are middle-
aged, but they appear to be much more weathered 
than the average 40-year-old man. “It’s not years so 
much as miles,” Brother Bob says as we leave the dor-
mitories and walk up the stairs to the chapel lobby. 
The constant uncertainty and physical discomfort 
of homelessness undoubtedly takes its toll, wrinkles 
deepening with each night spent in dangerous situ-
ations. Calvary seeks to keep men out of danger and 
lift the burdens of that heavy mileage.
    The chapel and adjoining lobby sit above the ground, 
stacked on top of the dining area and dorms below. Its 
walls are equally dense with news clippings and art-
work. “Someday I’d like to play a game, see how many 
crosses there are in this room,” Brother Bob jokes as 
he begins pointing several out. 
   The most striking feature of the room, however, is 
the collection of lit-up signs spaced evenly through-
out the lobby. Each contains a statistic relating to the 
number of individuals Calvary has helped since its 
founding in 1967: over 25,234 men have accepted Je-
sus Christ as Lord and Savior; over 542,593 lodgings 
have been given; over 1,269,255 hot meals have been 
served; over 20,100 guests have been clothed. The 
numbers, like the faces in the hallway below, seem to 
former a larger story, a bigger picture. It is not just the 
current guests of Calvary, but the entire history of the 
Mission that contributes to the present moment. 
   Each man that walks through this lobby leaves a 
number on a sign, a picture on the wall, and an im-
pression on Brother Bob, who seems to carry each 

past interaction with him into his present ministry.
      After a quick look at the modest chapel, we step 
into Bob’s office. It, too, has a large map of the Mem-
phis area, serving as a constant reminder of the con-
text in which his faith ministry operates. He begins 
to discuss the structure of a typical day at Calvary. 
Check-in, followed by a hot meal and a mandatory 
chapel service. Bob is acutely aware of the fact that 
most men — initially, at least — come for the food 
and sit through the worship service out of obligation. 
   He speaks of Charles, a former member of Calvary’s 
discipleship program that approached chapel with 
that exact mindset. Charles sat in the back, not under-
standing (or even attempting to understand) the con-
tent of the service itself. Little by little, however, his 
faith started trickling in. After a few weeks, he began 
to move closer to the front. He began to pray. He be-
gan to participate in worship, join in with the liturgy, 
and believe in something. 
   Brother Bob firmly asserts that Calvary is not pushy 
about people accepting Christ. The process takes 
time, and an individual’s personal relationship with 
God cannot be controlled by a third party. Eventually, 
Charles was sitting in the front row and championing 
Jesus Christ as his Lord and Savior. 
   Back in the lobby, Bob calls attention to the small-
scale building model in the middle of the room. Cal-
vary is brimming with spiritual resources, but it is 
constantly bumping up against physical limitations. 
   “I just want to reach more people,” Brother Bob 
states earnestly. The rescue mission recently began 
a building campaign with the tagline “Breaking 
Ground and Building Hope.” 
   It’s no small feat, with an end goal of $4 million 
to complete the proposed facility, but the new space 
could effectively double Calvary’s outreach capabilities. 
The dormitories would house 108 men (up from the 
previous 46). They are still calling for donations, but in 
the meantime, they will continue aiding the homeless 
with the space that they have. 
   The wall of pictures will continue to grow, the num-
bers on each lit-up sign will continue to increase, 
and the close-knit community of faith will continue 
to pray to a God whose word gives hope.

A look inside the Calvary Rescue Mission
BY ANNA LOCKHART
Staff Writer

DON PERRY/Calvary Photography

MISSION OF HOPE
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When you live on the streets, interactions with police come with the territory. So 
it’s important to know your rights. That’s why, in this first entry in the Public Defend-
er’s column for The Bridge, we want to start with a rundown of your constitutional 
rights during an encounter with law enforcement.

The Shelby County Public Defender’s Office teamed up with Homeless Organiz-
ing for Power & Equality (H.O.P.E.) for a “Know Your Rights” workshop on Satur-
day, August 31 at St. Mary’s Episcopal Parish on 700 Poplar. The KYR Workshop 
informed those who attended how to handle three stages of police interaction: when 
you are approached, detained, or arrested by police.

“This workshop was important because it targeted an area where Memphians are 
constantly affected by police harassment, on Poplar just east of the Downtown core,” 
says Isaac Kimes, a Memphis lawyer and board member of the Mid-South Peace & 
Justice Center. The Mid-South Peace & Justice Center has sponsored H.O.P.E. and its 
efforts to organize the homeless community in Memphis since 2011. If you believe 
you’ve been the victim of police harassment, you can get a form from H.O.P.E. that 
allows you to document the incident and keep a record in H.O.P.E.’s database.

“We were able to help educate more than 40 people about their constitutional 
rights during an encounter with law enforcement,” says Josh Spickler, Director of 
the Defender’s Resource Network for the Law Offices of the Shelby County Public 
Defender. “It gave these men and women a chance to have a dialogue with a public 
defender and furthered our mission to serve this city and all its citizens, including 
those experiencing homelessness.”

The Fifth Amendment: “I Am Going to Remain Silent”
Police can approach you in public and ask questions for a short amount of time 

without any suspicion of wrongdoing. As long as you’re in a public place, they can 
ask to see ID, where you’re going, or why you’re here. They can also ask about any-
thing they find unusual about you or your surrounding — for example, if you fit the 
description of a suspect they’re looking for or you’re doing something that looks 
suspicious.

At this initial stage, you may ask, “Am I free to go?” or “Am I being detained?” and 
you may end the interaction by walking away at any time. You do not have to answer 
any questions, not even about your ID, destination or purpose for being there, and 
you do not have to consent to any search. If they ask you any direct questions, you 
may invoke your right to silence by saying, “I am going to remain silent.”

The Fourth Amendment: “I Do Not Consent to Any Search”
After an initial approach, police can detain you if they have reasonable suspicion 

that a crime has, or will happen. Detention is not the same as an arrest, but it does 
mean you are no longer free to leave the officer’s presence while his or her questions 
continue. With reasonable suspicion, officers can frisk the outside of your clothes to 
search for weapons to protect their safety, and if they think they feel a weapon, they 
can search inside a pocket or bag that may contain a weapon.

Reasonable suspicion is based on the officer’s observations at the scene or evidence 
from past observations. For example, if an officer sees you standing on the same 
corner for an extended time or leaving an abandoned building, they may question 
you about your destination and purpose and may frisk you. You are not free to leave 
while being detained, but may refuse a patdown or frisk by saying, “I do not consent 
to this search.” As with the initial approach, you should ask, “Am I being detained?” 
and invoke your right to silence under the Fifth Amendment by saying: “I am going 
to remain silent.”

The Sixth Amendment: “I Want a Lawyer”
The final stage of a typical police encounter is an arrest. Police can arrest you if 

they have probable cause to believe that you committed a crime. ‘Probable cause’ 
means any reliable information based on the officer’s present observations or prior 
investigations. Once you are arrested, police can conduct a full search of your person 
and belongings, and do not have to explain why you’re being arrested or recite your 
Miranda rights until you’re taken into custody and interrogated.

Probable cause arises when a police officer sees you commit a crime or learns that 
you just committed a crime from either an informant or another source of evidence. 
At this stage, it’s very important that you invoke your right to counsel under the Sixth 
Amendment by stating, “I want a lawyer.” Saying this shields you from having to an-
swer any questions without your lawyer present. You should then say, “I am going to 
remain silent,” and remain absolutely silent until you are provided with an attorney.

With knowledge of these constitutional rights, the Public Defender hopes to re-
duce unwanted and unreasonable police harassment, especially for those experienc-
ing homelessness. We also hope to organize more KYR workshops in the future, and 
get the word out to all Memphis citizens about how to assert your rights.

Learn more about the Law Offices of the Shelby County Public Defender at www.
justcity.org.  You can also follow us on Twitter and Facebook @DefendShelbyCo. 

Know Your Rights!
Legal tips from the Shelby County Public Defender
BY CHRIS MARTIN
Contributing Writer
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Cont. from page 1
 “but that we were amongst friends.” When they 
stopped going to church for three weeks, the pastor 
and another church member stopped by the aban-
doned property to let Pat and Frank know they were 
loved and missed.

But although All Saints accepted Frank and Pat as 
they were, their ongoing drug use was still not con-
doned, as was the case with Pat’s continued involve-
ment in prostitution. After one arrest, All Saints’ pas-
tor came to the jail to tell Pat that the church was there 
to help. Upon her release, Pat continued to slip -- but 
church members were dogged in their attempts to keep 
her on a straight path. Women at the church gave Pat 
odd jobs to keep her off the streets.

Another life change came about when one of the 
church members gave Pat information about Hope-
Works (page 5), a faith-based nonprofit organization 
with a mission to develop individual worth, encour-
age personal responsibility, and promote the honor 
and value of work. HopeWorks provides help getting a 
G.E.D., help with career research and internship acqui-
sition, counseling, and more. Pat carried this informa-
tion in her Bible. Finally, she decided to take the leap.

Pat’s intake interview went well, but she found you 
had to be drug-free to be accepted. Pat wasn’t drug 
free. She felt that her last chance for help was slipping 
away.

“Pat prayed all night for help with her drug use,” 
Frank says. The next morning, he says, she declared 
she was done using drugs. Frank vowed not only to 
support her, but to stop himself. And they did: Pat not 
only graduated from HopeWorks’ 13 intensive train-
ing program, but also enrolled in and graduated from 
Southwest Tennessee Community College.

“We both had setbacks,” Pat recalls about their tran-
sition. “Once again, church members played a major 
role and helped us with support and prayer.” 

Frank adds that he and Pat also learned to share love 
and trust with God. “We were taught that faith in our-
selves leads to the love of others, including God.”

The money Frank and Pat earned stopped going to 

drugs. They took on more and more odd jobs. Frank 
began to employ the skills he’d learned from his cous-
ins and uncles as a child to earn even more. He and Pat 
came out of homelessness in 2009. After Pat’s gradua-
tion, Frank proposed marriage. The two were married 
at HopeWorks on February 13, 2010. “I was prophetic, 
not crazy,” Frank says.

Today, Pat works for HopeWorks as a co-teacher. She 
currently teaches a program as part of the Jericho Proj-
ect at Frayser Family Health Center. She is also a se-
nior at the University of Memphis. Frank has started a 
business building privacy fences and decks -- he never 
forgot the trades he grew up surrounded by.

At church, Frank calls himself the “Family Opera-
tion Coordinator.” He specializes in giving out hugs. 
When asked his thoughts on how the church affects 
the homeless, Frank first said, “Many who are home-
less just use the church for food and money.  I know, 
I was one of them.” He went on to say that although 
he believes drug dependency diminishes faith, know-
ing this does not stop Frank from trying to help drug-
dependent individuals engage with the church. He 
seeks out those who are looking for more than food 
and money from the church, but even if they are not, 
he encourages them to keep coming back. He is aware, 
he says, that engaging with the church is a lifelong pro-
cess. “It’s a long slow change to get the message.”

Pat agrees. One of her concerns is that when only 
physical needs are met by a church, the result is depen-
dency and lack of respect. She stresses that although 
we all have physical needs, we also need relationships 
to function in society and the world. “Besides offering 
services and meeting physical needs, the congregation 
must demonstrate their acceptance of all who wish to 
be part of the church community,” she says. “We all 
hear God at different times. It can’t be forced. Love and 
caring are the building blocks God gave us.”

“Love is a good tool for spiritual awakening,” Frank 
adds. “It’s not only about attending the church service. 
It’s about sharing what’s in your heart with others.”

Now, Frank and Pat seek out others who are in the 
situation they once were. They bring these individuals 

into the church as they were brought, full of friend-
ship and the love of God. It works. Now, All Saints 
members who were brought in through Pat and 
Frank’s kindness are extending that same kindness to 
even newer members. As Pat says, “Love is the conti-
nuity.” And when God looks down on their work, he’s 
most likely smiling.

Homelessness and Faith
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On September 11, 2013 Father Charles Stro-
bel, who founded Room in the Inn in Nash-
ville 27 years ago, spoke at the Church Health 

Center to promote Memphis’ burgeoning Room in the 
Inn program. A Nashville-based Christian organiza-
tion, Room in the Inn aims to provide refuge for those 
struggling with homelessness. Multiple churches in the 
Nashville area have joined in on this endeavor, opening 
their doors to strangers and treating them as guests. In 
recent years, the program has launched in Memphis. 
Their hope is that more congregations will join the fight 
in keeping fellow Memphians from having to spend 
their nights on pillows of concrete. 

At the event, a crowd of church pastors listened ea-
gerly to hear about his mission and how to involve their 
own churches with the organization. After we shared 

good conversation over a delicious meal, Lisa Ander-
son, director of Room in the Inn – Memphis intro-
duced Father Strobel, who shared the inner workings 
of the organization and the success it has had with the 
homeless community of Nashville.

The name Room in the Inn, Pastor Strobel explained, 
was inspired by the Biblical account of Jesus’ birth. Ac-
cording to the story, when Mary and Joseph were look-
ing for a place to stay that night, they were turned away 
by every innkeeper with the retort that there was “no 
room in the inn.” Thus, the organization sprung from 
the principle that no one should be turned away from 
a place of shelter. 

The program operates through small, independent 
shelters within a congregation. In the evening, anyone 
who needs a place of rest for the night will register at a 
central location where they are then directed to a bus 
to a specific congregation. There, the guests will receive 

nourishment, shelter, and company without paying a 
penny. Room in the Inn operates on the principle of 
respect. The organization does not tolerate weapons, 
drugs, violence, or abuse in order to maintain respect 
for the unity of the group. After the guests stay the 
night, they receive transportation back to the central 
campus and are welcome to come back for the next 
night, the next week, or as long as needed.

While the program has been planted in Nashville for 
27 years now, Room in the Inn - Memphis is still in 
its infancy. It began in 2010 when the congregation at 
Colonial Cumberland Presbyterian Church agreed to 
take part in what was then a nascent experiment mod-
eled after Room in the Inn - Nashville. At Wednesday’s 
event, Father Strobel sought largely to spark interest 
from other churches in the Memphis area. And he did 
–- many of the pastors attending the event expressed 
interest in joining the network.

Room in the Inn founder garners support 
from Memphis churches

BY CAMILLE SMITH
Contributing Writer

THE JOURNEY: (A) officially Mr. and Mrs. Holmes (B) pictured here prior 
to finding All Saint’s 

COURTESTY OF PAT HOLMES
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Labor Day weekend of 2012, I lost everything. I 
came to Memphis on September 7th with my 
pack, my wheelchair, and very little money. I 

was homeless for the first time in my life.
It only took one visit to Confederate Park for it to 

become my favorite place in Memphis. One day in 
October, I went down along the river, and followed 
the sidewalk to the construction site for the river-
boat landing. The sidewalk ended at Beale Street.

In my 60 years, I had been through Memphis many 
times but had never stopped to look at much. I loved 
the blues, so I knew about Beale Street, and decided 
to go up the hill to check it out, take in the sights. I 
stopped in the shadow of the trolley tracks.

Now and then, I can walk, but not far, and I can’t 
stand for very long. I knew I would have to get out 
of my chair and push it up the hill. This was no easy 
task, but my desire to check out Beale was strong 
enough to outweigh the pain and I pushed. But it 
wasn’t long before I had to stop.

Suddenly, I saw a police officer running across the 
street to me. I would later find out that it was an Of-
ficer Walters. I told him that I was checking out the 
city and needed to push my chair up the hill. But he 
wouldn’t hear of it. He pushed me up, chair and all 
(and that was no easy task, seeing as myself plus the 
chair weighed about 270 pounds at the time).

When we got to the top of the hill, he pushed me 
across the street and up onto the sidewalk. I saw 

his patrol car parked alongside the road. Once we 
stopped, I turned to thank him, but he was already 
on his way back to the car. “Thank you!” I yelled. As 
he was running across the street, he put his hand up 
and waved, but kept going. As I wheeled down Beale 
Street, the police officer stayed on my mind.

I talked to a newspaper reporter about sharing the 
story, but they showed very little interest in hearing 
what had happened. I was shocked. Later, I talked 
with people from two TV news programs, but not a 
single reporter followed up with my story. I couldn’t 
believe it. The story of an officer who went out of his 
way to help someone in need “wasn’t worth report-
ing?” Not sure where to turn,  I was finally able to 
talk to some other police officers, who put a note in 
Officer Walters’ police jacket.

We can all learn from not only Officer Walters’ 
example, but also the example of others I met after 
him.

Shortly before Thanksgiving 2012 an officer in a 
patrol car pulled up to where several homeless men 
were sitting and drinking. When they saw the police 
car, the men started to scatter, but when the pas-
senger seat window rolled down and three foil trays 
were handed out the window, they stopped. One of 
the homeless men took the trays and brought them 
back to where his companions were sitting. The car 
drove off.

The officer could have arrested them for drink-
ing in public. The homeless men could  have gone 
to jail. But they didn’t. The trays were full of cheese 
sandwiches.

Why does the media only speak of the bad and not 
the good? Is not the good also news?

In March of 2013, an Officer Atkins stopped what 
he was doing to push me one and a half blocks up 
another hill. I have watched officers on bicycles let 
public drinkers go and pour out their beers instead 
of taking them to jail. The people treated kindly 
by the officers (at least the ones I know) have quit 
drinking in public.

People come to Memphis from all over the world. 
Some even say we’re a destination city, one of the 
top in the country. I have talked to many who say 
they are happy they came here. I am not homeless 
anymore and I help others as much as I can. There 
are others that do the same. If we all helped however 
we could, what would visitors to Memphis say when 
they returned home?

Follow these officers’ example - help the homeless. 
Help your home. Help Memphis. Be the example as 
these officers from the Metro Police Department are 
to us.

If you would like to express your appreciation for a 
member of the Memphis police force, please contact 
them at:

Memphis Police Department
201 Poplar Ave

Memphis, TN 38103

Metro police help homeless
BY WES
Formerly Homeless Continuing Writer

DAVID DENOFREO/Megaphone
AN UNEXPECTED PUSH: A formerly homeless man urges Memphians to help others as one officer helped him.
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Outreach: Sacred or Secular?

As “The Volunteer State,” Tennessee takes 
pride in all of its caring citizens who are 
serving their communities. Unfortunate-

ly, Tennessee is also home to some of the highest 
poverty rates in the nation, making its volunteers 
all too necessary. Memphis has the unfortunate 
distinction of being among the top three cities in 
America with the most homeless citizens, so its 
need for aid is an especially desperate one. Amos 
Maki notes in the Commercial Appeal that in 
2011 alone, 1,942 Memphis locals were identified 
as being homeless, living completely without shel-
ter or basic necessities. Thankfully, there are many 
organizations in our city dedicated to putting an 
end to this epidemic. However, what one may not 
initially realize is that many of the organizations 
fighting to combat poverty are affiliated with 
religious groups —  and predominantly Christian 
ones, at that. The Memphis Interfaith Hospitali-
ty Network, for example, works exclusively with 
Christian churches to provide shelter and support 
for homeless families with children. This fact 
leads us to wonder whether or not the generosi-
ty of Tennesseans is limited to its vast Christian 
population.
   Upon further investigation, it becomes clear 
that this perception may not be completely ac-
curate. In fact, many organizations which offer 
faith-based aid are not religiously affiliated. The 
Community Alliance for the Homeless, Inc., for 
instance, is a non-religious organization bent on 
providing “planning, technical assistance, and 
service coordination to public and private agen-
cies working to end homelessness in Memphis 
and Shelby County,” as its website explains. In 
addition to this initiative, the organization offers 
itself as a partner to religious communities with 
the common goal of ending homelessness. Maki 
also states that through their ‘Faith Partnership,’ 
religious organizations can support the group’s 
efforts to combat homelessness by contributing “a 
$2,000 donation to be used for emergency rental 
assistance for homeless families.” The Commu-
nity Alliance for the Homeless will then pair 
institutions that sign up for the program with a 
homeless family or individual which they will, 
in a sense, adopt and “provide with mentors as 
they move to permanent housing.” Although the 
Community Alliance for the Homeless does act 
as a middleman between religious organizations 
and those struggling with homelessness, their 
aid is not driven by religious incentive. This is 
made clear by the fact that the organization’s Faith 
Partnership was not formed until a full two years 
after its establishment. Rather, the Community 
Alliance for the Homeless formed in February 
2010 when Partners for the Homeless (Partners) 
and the Greater Memphis Inter-Agency Coalition 
for the Homeless (GMICH) merged. The ‘Faith 
Partnership,’ on the other hand, was not added 
until 2012.

   The Dorothy Day House of Hospitality is an-
other organization that functions independently 
from religious affiliation in Memphis. Its initia-
tive is to preserve families who would typically 
be forced to split up because of homelessness. 
While the Dorothy Day House can only provide 
service to a limited number of people, their hope 
is that the support they give will help end the 
cycle of poverty and create more opportunities 
for children in homeless families. However, this 
organization is not without religious affiliation; its 
namesake, Dorothy Day, was a devout Catholic 
and the founder of the Catholic Worker Move-
ment. This movement began in the 1930s and was 
intended to assist the poor and homeless during 
times of extreme hardship. What’s more, the orga-
nization asserts that, despite the fact that they are 
not affiliated with any denomination and do not 
preach any particular religion to the families who 
seek their help, they do encourage them to attend 
a church of their choosing. Thus, religion is again 
presented as a means by which the hardship of 
homelessness can be reduced. 

Aside from the gentle suggestions for homeless 
individuals to join a religious community, these 
two organizations do prove that charitable efforts 
can exist free of religious motivation. Neither 
of them are formally affiliated with any specif-
ic theological school of thought. However, one 
cannot ignore the fact that religious influence 
is certainly present in both groups. Though it is 
not the driving force behind their need to help 
the homeless population, its presence cannot go 
unacknowledged; it suggests that even for non-re-
ligious philanthropies, religion is recognized as a 
tool that can be used to the advantage of those ex-
periencing homelessness. However, the religious 
influence present in both of these groups — along 
with most others in the Memphis area — does 
not imply that non-religious individuals are less 
giving or charitable. Instead, the statistic suggests 
that religion serves as a great source of comfort 
for someone experiencing homelessness. After 
all, the religious efforts of these organizations 
provides something with which aid-givers and 
aid-seekers can both identify.

BY SOPHIE ANDERSON
Staff Writer

JANNE KARLSON/Swedish Illustrator



   Inspired by the writings of Wendell Berry, the Mem-
phis Center of Food and Faith explores the ways in 
which a healthy life connects with the land. � ey 
advocate bringing mindfulness back into the community 
through food, using it as the motif for broader strokes of 
agrarian theology. MCFF makes the case that nothing 
connects us to creation like food does — thus, it fol-
lows that part of the Christian duty as stewards of the 
faith is to care for this creation and the community that 
cultivates it. Campbell’s organization pushes to forge 
connection while promoting table justice and a spirit of 
Christian inclusion.
   Q: What was the inspiration for the Memphis Cen-
ter of Food and Faith?  
   A: In the ‘90s when I was in seminary, there was a 
group of us who started regularly meeting to read and 
discuss the essays of Wendell Berry. We wanted to 
evaluate how those essays � lled in the corners of our 
confessions of faith. In some ways, Berry articulates 
our vision of a community that cares for both the land 
and the people. His advocacy for sustainable living 
resonated with our understanding of the gospel. We 
wanted to give others the platform for this kind of re-
turn to mindfulness, so we decided to start a theologi-
cal center that looks at this agrarian Christian mind-
set. We want to call on people to really think about 
how their food practices embody their faith, whether 
it’s food ministries that are relief-based like feeding 
the hungry or those that are more developmentally-
centered like supporting local farms or urban farms 
that could bring care as well as economic energy back 
into the community.

   Q: How does the center act on these principles?
   A: � ere’s a theological education side to the Center 
for Food and Faith, but there’s also a programming 
side that looks at ways to express this theology in 
very tangible projects, like helping a congregation 
stock its food pantry from local farms so that they can 
provide nutritious foods, not merely calories. Buying 
from local farms or sources that practice sustainable 
agriculture strengthens the economy, social ties, and 
physical body of the community. We try to broker 
conversations about these kinds of topics and serve as 
a resource for local congregations.

   Q: How do you see this playing out on a large scale?
   A: We ask people to look at all the dimensions of 
food and their eating habits and to observe ecological 
e� ects on the land. It’s important to look at the eco-
nomics of it, not just in terms of the convenience and 

cost of the food itself, but also the treatment of the 
laborers and animals involved in the process. While 
it’s important to � nd a sensible balance between the 
two, we want to promote local commerce over global 
capital.

   Q: How does faith interface with these practices?   
   A: We ask congregations and clergy to go through a 
few seminars with us to explore the spirituality of eat-
ing. In Wendell Berry’s essay “� e Pleasure of Eating,” 
he says that eating is an agricultural act and when we 
eat we are actually taking a bite out of an agricultural 
context. We are participating in a chain of supply. All 
of our eating is tied to a number of di� erent overlap-
ping spheres, and from a faith position, we would say 
that by nature of being an agricultural act, eating is a 
theological act. 
   If you turn to Scripture, in Genesis 1:26, there is the 
enigmatic utterance that man is “created in the image 
of God.” Copious amounts of literature has been writ-
ten on what exactly this image is. Some say it’s our ra-
tionality, some our capacity for language, others make 
ontological arguments, while still others argue for a 
righteous character as a re� ection of God’s image. But 
what does the text actually say? One thing that is o� en 
overlooked is that, in almost the same breath, there is 
also the call to exercise dominion over the Earth. So 
you have this dominion theology and the theology of 
the image of God in almost the same verse. 
   As we see it, we bear the image of God, the character 
and the nature of the creator, when and as we faith-
fully steward His creation. In our relationship with 

creation, if we are exploiting, wasting, or being greedy, 
then we are not exercising our capacity to bear God’s 
image faithfully. When we eat, we are making deci-
sions. Nothing connects us to creation like our eating 
— we do it every day! People talk about “getting in 
touch with nature,” but we have to remember that we 
are in touch with nature constantly. � ere are ways we 
can eat more mindfully, not just because it is a healthy 
thing to do, but because it is part of our spiritual call-
ing. As Christ did, we are supposed to care for the 
least of these. We are part of creation, not above it.

   Q: Where else do you turn in scripture to � nd de-
fense of agricultural justice?
   A: Food in scripture is actually very central to the 
coming of God’s kingdom. When the two disciples are 
walking down the road to Emmaus, Jesus is unrec-
ognizable to them until their eyes are mysteriously 
opened when Jesus breaks the bread. How do we in 
our breaking of bread become the image of Christ, 
ambassadors of peace, agents of the Lord? � roughout 
the Old Testament, the fruitfulness of the land is tied 
to the faithfulness of the people, and, when they gave 
way to greed or did not leave crops for the poor to 
glean, their faithfulness was disparaged and the land 
would su� er. Biblically, our ethics are actually very 
much tied up with the fruitfulness of the land.

Q: You’ve talked a lot about personal mindful-
ness, but can you comment more on the communion 
within the community?
   A: Where the CFMFF would address that is look-
ing at how the congregation addresses table justice 
and food equality. In Corinthians, at the Eucharist 
meal, some were excluded based on socioeconomic 
status, and Paul chastises them for heaping judgment 
upon themselves. � e meal is supposed to represent 
the breaking down of those kinds of barriers rather 
than perpetuating them. We try to investigate how 
congregations exhibit true Christian hospitality and 
inclusion. For example, one congregation is interested 
in creating a consumer co-op following the logic that 
combining their purchasing power to purchase di-
rectly from farms, they can bring the cost of the food 
down in a way that honors the farmer but also allows 
people who would not otherwise have the means to 
drive out to somewhere like Whole Foods.
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Eating in the Image of God

BY OLIVIA HIPP
Sta�  Writer

Mention this ad when setting up a new alarm 
monitoring service with Community Security 

and a portion of each monthly monitoring pay-
ment will be donated to The Bridge.  You gain 
peace of mind while also helping The Bridge 

continue to make a positive impact in your 
community. 

Community Security - P.O. Box 
1356 - Olive Branch, MS 38654 - 

Lic.# C-0244

1-800-464-2132 
www.givecommunitysecurity.com

TRUE SUSTENANCE: The Center touts the healing power of food.
LEAH NASH/ Contributing Photographer
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On pages 4 and 9 of this issue sits the poetry of currently 
homeless contributing writer � eddy Wilkes. It’s raw, riv-
eting, and gorgeous – I’ve yet to see someone read “Dear 
Mama” without crying.

Jim McLellan, a friend of both � eddy and � e Bridge 
as well as a contributing writer (see his pro� le of Frank 
and Pat Holmes on pages 1 and 12), maintains that read-
ing � eddy’s work, while incredible, pales in comparison 
to hearing � eddy read it aloud. While � eddy works on 
� nding a venue where he can read his work, I wish we could 
stick tiny audio recordings in each issue - but you’ll just 
have to keep an eye out for him on the open mic circuit. 
If the poems’ presence on paper is any indication, � eddy 
won’t leave a dry eye for a mile.

Much of this issue is about faith. Connection. Something 
higher. And faith is hard to write about, if only because it’s 
so much larger than anyone could fully wrap a pen or a 
keyboard around. It’s touchy, and grand, and sometimes too 
subtle to notice. But � eddy, watching a family love each 
other under a Big Tree, just seems to get it. 

Note: � e Bridge does not endorse any particular religion, 
religious group, or faith-sponsored organization.

BY CHLOE BRYAN
Editor in Chief

October  Letter from the 
EditorLike The Bridge?

We want to know more about you! 
Help us by taking our two-minute 

survey and you could win a 
$50 gift card 

to Central BBQ!
Visit tinyurl.com/bridgethegapmemphis 

Volunteer Odyssey is an immersive volunteering 
opportunity for job-seeking professionals. Over the 

course of one week, each individual experiences 
seven volunteer opportunities and documents their 
adventure through a series of online blogs. Follow 

the journey or start your own!

Twitter: @VolOdyssey
Facebook: Volunteer Odyssey
Website: www.volunteerodyssey.com
Email: info@volunteerodyssey.com

Stand Out.
 Give Back.

� e Memphis Street Newspaper Organiza-
tion, which publishes � e Bridge, is una�  l-
iated with any religious organization and is 

an independent non-pro� t. � is issue focuses 
on faith ministries in the streets but does not 
necessarily re� ect the views of our organiza-

tion and its individuals

Subscribe to our blog at thememphisbridge.
com to keep updated on stories about ven-

dors, statistics about our monthly sales, and 
much more. We love you, too.
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The poetry of Theddy Wilkes

Born in Memphis, Theddy has adored poetry since his 
youth. As a child, his love of rhyming and how words are 
connected led him to spend many hours in the library. 

Later in life, lack of steady work led him to depression, drink-
ing and drugs. In the early ‘90s, Theddy became homeless. 
After many failed attempts at rehabilitation, he decided that 
instead of depending on others, he had to use the will within 
him to successfully rehabilitate. There were failures along the 
way, but he finally won the battle. 
 
   Theddy’s first attempt at serious writing was in 2004, when 
he created a birthday card for his mother to tell her she was 
his hero. He didn’t start writing poetry until about a year ago. 
“I can’t control when the time to write will come,” says Theddy, 
“but when it does come, it’s as if it’s in the form of a spell.. From 
there, I contemplate and decide what I’m going to do with 
what’s been sent to me.

   “Within all of my poems I’m sharing part of me…. I write for 
comfort, not for attention.”

It’s the slogan today,
but those who claim it, look for a blessing  everyday,
and they are the ones who never pray a single day.
 
But let the weather get stormy or when life gets tough,
they can’t drop to their knees fast enough.
 
Let a pain hit in the place
and they’re the first ones looking for God’s mercy and grace.
So I can see why someone would lose faith in the human 
race;
when no one will listen and you can’t find your own place.
 
Being without a home is bad enough,
but to be ignored can really be a pain,
when others only seem to care about their personal gain.
 

I’m not judgemental and that’s a fact,
but what’s wrong with a little compassion and giving some-
thing back.
 So take the time to show someone who’s  hurting a little love 
you understand,
they’re not looking for a handout, just your hand.
 
Wouldn’t you be glad to know an inspiring word from you 
can save somebody’s life,
instead of trying to rush home to see your husband or wife.
 
Everybody’s got feelings
and if it is to be a sharing of blessings
give to others
as well as yourself.
 
God Bless America and all the kids of the world.

Nobody’s Got Time
BY THEDDY WILKES
Contributing Writer
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In a ground-level space abutting the Midtown Church 
of Christ on Union Avenue, there is a surprising-
ly bright and complex series of offices, classrooms, 

and communal seating areas that surround a sprawling 
central meeting space. Peppered along the edges of this 
central space are unassuming — and apparently unre-
markable — plastic tables and chairs. But these humble 
tables are the sight of some of the magic that happens 
at HopeWorks. According to Antonio Owens—a long-
time teacher and former student of the program, “Those 
tables are where the suburbs meet the hood.”

Periodically throughout HopeWorks’ 13-week pro-
gram, the students — a mix of homeless, impoverished, 
or otherwise struggling locals — will meet with their 
volunteer “Faith Encouragers” who generally hail from 
more affluent areas of the city. Owens explained that 
sitting at those tables and getting to know one another 
changes each person.

“The middle class might hear it on TV or read about 
it in the paper, but when you actually talk to people you 
see the certain logic of being a gang member or a teen 
mother. And in the same way, to see the struggles of the 
middle class kills the myth of difference,” he says. Ow-
ens continued, “Personally, it was enlightening to get 
out of that ‘haves’ versus ‘have nots’ mentality.”

Owens encounters HopeWorks everyday as both an 
alumnus and an employee. Being offered a staff posi-
tion with HopeWorks, he says, was “the biggest com-
pliment that I ever received.” He works mostly with the 
men of the program as a teacher and counselor, and has 
done so for over 10 years now.

HopeWorks was founded in 1988 by a group of 
Memphis area Church of Christ congregations that 
wanted to approach the interrelated societal plagues of 
homelessness and poverty from an uncommon angle. 
These churches started with a deep respect for the oft 
quoted religious in-
junctions that “charity 
starts at home” and the 
almost-clichéd “give a 
man a fish” warning.

They looked at Mem-
phis and decided that 
what was most needed was an education and training 
program, not another soup kitchen. By 1990, Hope-
Works welcomed their first class of about 20 individu-
als, and Verlon Harp was there to teach. Harp has been 
with HopeWorks since the beginning. He was a volun-
teer, instructor, program director, and now works as a 
sort of professor emeritus. Harp insists that he “retired” 
in 2004 despite the fact that he continues to teach his 
spirituality course.

When considering aloud what had made HopeWorks 
so successful, Harp turned to a simple refrain that is 
often trumpeted by those of deep faith. “Everybody 
wants to be loved,” said Harp. “What happens here is 
that the students experience that they are loved! Lots of 
families are not showing love as kids grow up. And so 
for some, they’ve never felt love like they do here.”

In their more than 20 years of experience, Harp, Ow-
ens, and the entire community at HopeWorks have helped 
over 850 people. There is something of an unofficial wait-
ing list, but recruitment is mostly word of mouth. Howev-
er, the vetting process is quite rigorous.

“We’ve grown our class sizes considerably through 
our successful prison ministry,” says Harp. Owens, 
though, is a bit more measured in his enthusiasm. “The 
black male in today’s society is under a lot of pressure, 
so even just 10 men per class is a blessing. I measure 
our success by the results after the program rather than 
by how many people applied,” says Owens.

The 13 - week program requires students to be pres-
ent for eight hours every day until graduation. They 
must agree to drug testing, accept that they are only 
allowed limited absences, and concede to counseling. 
Harp laughs, “People don’t want it, but everybody 

needs counseling!”
Once students complete the 

“Personal Career and Devel-
opment” coursework, they 
begin working with Tara Al-
bright—another graduate 
turned employee—for job 

placement. HopeWorks has built up a rapport with 
many area employers over the years. Albright describes 
her work for HopeWorks as “the best job I ever had.”

Albright, Owens, and Harp all spoke about the pres-
sures and challenges of poverty that conspire to limit 
opportunity and radically alter priorities. And so for 
Albright, the career placement portion of the Hope-
Works program has a deeper value than just interview 
prep and resumé adjustment. “It’s not just a job,” she 
says. “It’s a transformation. If kids see the change in 
their parents it can break the whole cycle!”

Owens and Albright both feel that they are uniquely 
positioned to relate to students. “It usually takes them 
about two weeks before we start building real trust. 
Once they realize that I share their background, every-
thing changes,” says Owens. Albright smiled reflecting 
on that moment when students realized that she was 
“one of them.” She explained, “I’m normally dressed 
very formally, but one day I had a jacket on over short 
sleeves and absentmindedly took it off. Now under-
stand that I have tattoos all up and down my arms. So 

when I walked out of my office to get something, all the 
students were like, ‘Damn! Where are you from? Hyde 
Park?’”

For all those at HopeWorks, faith is the foundation 
and center of what they do. The organization itself long 
ago became an independent non-profit with no official 
connection to the Church of Christ. A deep Christian 
faith still directs their work. Harp stressed a pragmatic 
pluralism within the group’s Christian parameters. “Ev-
eryone comes to us with different thoughts on religion, 
but all are open to the entire story of God with a focus 
on Jesus Christ.”

Owens couldn’t agree more. “The most segregat-
ed time in America is Sunday morning,” he said. “For 
some people, whatever your specific church is takes the 
place of just another gang. Another division.” 

“For a lot of people that we deal with, they were 
more successful as criminals. What’s important 
is that they come to us because they have a reason 
to want to change,” said Albright. For Owens, that 
reason was the welfare of his children. Owens says, 
“When I teach my course I use the Bible, the curric-
ulum, and what I learned on the streets.” He uses his 
personal experience with his children to reach out 
to the men that he helps. “All men want to take care 
of their kids, but lots just don’t know how. I encour-
age them to push forward with turning their lives 
around by reminding them how it was for us to grow 
up without fathers. I tell them, ‘You don’t want that 
for your own kids!’”

The men and women who come to HopeWorks are 
often poor, commonly have had experiences with 
prison, and many have been homeless. They come 
to Verlon Harp, Antonio Owens, Tara Albright, and 
others looking for a chance to change their lives and 
an opportunity to find a good job. Ultimately, they all 
come for the same reason that Owens did many years 
ago. “I came simply looking for hope,” says Owens. 
And at this humble location with its caring staff, Hope 
does indeed work.

BY DANIEL BAMRICK
Contributing Writer

HopeWorks 
Providing an alternative route to graduation

HOPEWORKS: Love and Support helped bring Pat to find success in 2009
UNKNOWN PHOTOGRAPHER

A lot of people that we deal with were more 
successful as criminals. What’s important is that 
they come to us because they want to change.”

-Tara Albright
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Manna House provides ‘a place to gather’ 

Open the doors at eight a.m. Hold a short, 
inclusive prayer. Keep the thermoses 
filled with enough hot coffee to satiate 

the most caffeine-dependent individuals. Dis-
tribute a change of clothes and a small bundle 
of toiletries to each person. Give each person 
a chance to shower. Wash clothes. Redistribute 
them. 
   The actions are simple, and the message seems 
straightforward -- respect, compassion, grace. 
But the impact Manna House has on Memphis, 
the daily commitment given without pause by 
each volunteer, and the grace both givers and 
receivers exude are anything but. 
   The Manna House was founded in 2005 by 
Peter Gathje and Kathleen Kruczek. From 8:30 
to 11:30 a.m. on Mondays, Tuesdays, and Thurs-
days, this small and outwardly modest house on 
Jefferson Street buzzes with activity: more than 
400 cups of coffee’s worth. “Anybody who comes 
can drink as much coffee as they can stomach,” 
Gathje laughs. And that hospitality keeps visitors 
coming back -- those 400 cups translate to about 
100-200 guests passing through each morning 
Manna House is open.
   The idea for Manna House came not from the 
two founders, but from their friends experienc-
ing homelessness. Eight years ago, Gathje and 
Kruczek struggled to find a safe place to meet 
with their homeless friends, Tyler and Sarah. 
“Coming from different life situations,” Kruczek 
explains, “there was no way to contact [each 
other] on a regular basis.” Public venues like 
McDonalds, she says, were usually not viable 
because Tyler and Sarah risked being asked 
to leave. When Kruczek arrived, she paid for 
something to eat to avoid confrontation, but 
sometimes, she says, timing seemed like an 
insurmountable issue. “I saw it as an unlevel 
playing field,” she says. “Sarah and I used to 
daydream together about a place where we just 
knew we could meet every week or every day. A 
free Starbucks is what we always called it.”
   But before that dream took definite shape, 
Gathje and Kruczek communicated with their 
friends and acquaintances about what the 
community actually needed. “We learned very 
quickly that food wasn’t it,” Gathje says. But they 
did hear two consistent themes. “The first was 
that [people] just needed a place where [they] 
could be loved and treated with respect and 
dignity,” he says. “A place to gather.” The second 
was the need for a venue with showers and the 
possibility of a change of clothes. “So that’s what we 
did,” Gathje says. And the idea paid off. After locating 
a “homey” enough venue (a high priority for Gathje 
and Kruczek), the Manna House opened its doors in 
August 2005. By January 2006, the showers were up 
and running.
   A quick visit to the Manna House is all it takes 
to understand the value of the place. The house 
is small, open, and brightly colored, with vibrant 
painting and taped-up photos of visitors on the 
walls. Mismatched furniture dots the rooms. Out-

side, painted picnic tables sit in peaceful shade. No-
tably, there are no signs or rules posted anywhere in 
the building. “Well, we do have one in the back that 
says ‘No Smoking’,” Kruczek jokes. “But some people 
have asthma.”
   The only non-posted rule is respect, and Manna 
House regulars are acutely aware of its importance. 
“A lot of what we hear is “We don’t act like that here,” 
from regulars [when new visitors visit],” Gathje says. 
He also emphasizes the importance of knowing and 
greeting each customer by name.
   Gathje’s and Kruczek’s 
philosophy stems from 
the Catholic Worker 
tradition, which Gathje 
describes as having no 
central headquarters, hi-
erarchy, specific require-
ments, or even a specific 
name. The emphasis is 
instead on the individual: treating everyone with re-
spect, having unpaid staff, and being active in works 
of justice as well as service. Despite its Catholic 
tradition, the Manna House does not have any kind 
of religious service requirement. “You can be what-
ever or nothing as long as you come with a heart to 
serve,” Peter says of the volunteers. 
   The Manna House give its vocal support to nu-
merous causes: the Living Wage campaign, H.O.P.E., 
and the Workers’ Interfaith Network, to name a 
few. In addition, Gathje is committed to oppose any 
city ordinance that directly threatens the homeless 
community. “We’re not simply serving. We’re also 
advocating for people,” he explains. “And part of 
hospitality is to address the factors that cause people 
to be on the streets.” He and Kruczek accept no gov-
ernment funding, and describe government policy 
toward the homeless as a “self-perpetuating, broken 
system.” Kruczek affirms that Manna House will 
never take government money because they are “too 
critical” of it.
   “People are homeless because they don’t have 
homes,” Gathje asserts. “Why don’t they have 
homes? Because we have made homes a consumer 
good rather than a human right.” 
   Both Gathje and Kruczek admit to having spent 
time in jail for their activism, but to them, this has 
only helped bridge the gap between them and their 
clientele. “Our guests know that [we’ve been to jail],” 
says Gathje, “so they know that we know what jail 
is like to a small degree. For example, 
we know that bologna sandwiches are 
served at the jail. That’s one reason we 
would never serve bologna sandwiches 
here. It’s jail food.”
   “We take seriously what Jesus said in 
Matthew: 25, that ‘what you do for the 
least of these you do for me.’ Would you 
treat Jesus with disdain? Would you kick 
Jesus in the head? Would you arrest Jesus 
because there’s no place for him to go to 
the bathroom? Would you give Jesus bo-
logna sandwiches?” He pauses. “They are 
bringing Christ to us. We’re not bringing 
Christ to them. They’re already Christ.”
   Gathje and Kruczek speak at length 

about a man named Roosevelt, a homeless man who 
used to frequent the Manna House. Without warn-
ing, Roosevelt’s attendance started to drop off, until 
he stopped coming to the House altogether. Without 
hearing anything from him, Kruzcek and Gathje 
assumed the best, that he had gotten further help or 
a place to stay. “No news was good news,” Kruzcek 
says. That illusion was shattered, however, when she 
and Gathje learned of Roosevelt’s death. “He de-
served to die with dignity,” Kruzcek says. Through 
memorial services held for Roosevelt at Manna 

House and continued ded-
ication to the homeless, 
Kruzcek has been able to 
grieve.
   Grief is no stranger to 
the Manna House. “Prob-
ably one of the most com-
mon threads among our 
homeless guests is unre-

solved grief,” Kruczek says. “They’ve had significant 
losses that they’ve never had the time or energy to 
process.” 
   Gathje notes that many Manna House volunteers 
come from backgrounds fraught with grief as well, 
which facilitates more empathy and connection 
between volunteers and guests. “[The volunteers and 
guests] have an awareness of their brokenness, so 
they’re able to establish a mutual compassion. They 
can really put a finger on their humanity, on their 
specific brokenness. A lot of adults can’t or won’t 
face their own story. [These people] can.”
   Although the Manna House is full to bursting 
every week, Gathje and Kruczek are uninterested in 
expansion. “People always ask us ‘Don’t you want a 
bigger place?’ No, we don’t,” Gathje declares. “You 
can’t do hospitality in big spaces. It’s got to be fami-
ly-sized. Human-sized.”
   Instead, his idea of expansion is as deceptively 
simple as the original concept. “We want people to 
do this in other places,” he says. 
   Kruczek agrees. “You can drive almost anywhere 
in Memphis and say “Wouldn’t a Manna House in 
this area be so cool?”
   “But not a Manna House,” Gathje hastens to clarify. 
“It needs to be somebody else’s thing.” He pauses. 
“Anyone up for the challenge?” The reward, as Gath-
je describes it, would be monumental.
   “What our guests bring to us is a Kingdom of 
God,” he affirms. “They’re the ones who save us.”

BY HANNAH HALFORD 
Staff Writer 

“People are homeless because they don’t 
have homes,” Gathje asserts. “Why don’t they 

have homes? Because we have made homes a 
consumer good rather than a human right.” 

- Pete Gathje



   What comes to mind when you hear the word ‘flour-
ish?’ It’s a beautiful word, one that brings to mind 
new, teeming life: fresh greenery, a flower that has just 
bloomed. But June Averyt, founder of Outreach Hous-
ing & Community, believes that humans can flourish, 
too. With this philosophy as her foundation, Averyt 
not only provides housing and social services to 
homeless individuals in Memphis, but also focuses on 
integrating those she helps into healthy communities 
where they are able to meet their full potential. 
   “The tendency is often to want to give stuff, but time 
is what people need,” she says. “We need to be open to 
those who have had a different life experience than us.” 
   I spoke with Averyt at OHC’s new location on North 
Cleveland Street. Her work, while rooted in Memphis, 
didn’t start here. June began her career with a seven-
year stint in Pennsylvania, where she worked with a 
nun and developed her passion for outreach. In Mem-
phis, she founded Door of Hope, a Midtown nonprofit 
that works to provide homeless individuals with the 
tools they need to reintegrate into their communities. 
   In 2012, she moved into a more specialized form of 
outreach with OHC, an organization that helps home-
less individuals with disabilities to access and maintain 
permanent housing. 
   Averyt organizes meetings for OHC participants 
several times a week. Their days are spent taking walks 
at the Church Health Center, making crafts at Caritas 
Village, and attending group Bible studies or yoga 
classes. Volunteers and staff often facilitate discussions 

about broad topics: love, friendship. Averyt especially 
encourages communal activities — board games, for 
instance. 
   “I like games like Monopoly, Uno, and Bingo where 
everyone starts out on an equal playing field,” she says. 
“This is how we begin to see people as people.” 
By focusing on productive ways to use time, Averyt 
creates artistic and social outlets for OHC’s partici-
pants — often helping them realize what they can 
contribute to society at large.  
   As she watches OHC’s members succeed, Averyt 
finds herself growing as well. “Wisdom comes from 
the most unlikely places,” she shares. “Some people 
who I’d never thought I could see back on their feet 
are doing incredibly well.” Averyt is upfront about 
the incredible outcomes she witnesses in her work. “I 
watch miracles happen every day,” she says. 
   For Averyt and OHC, faith comes in all shapes and 
sizes. Faith, she says, can mean faith in God, faith in 
recovery, or even simply learning to trust again. For 
Averyt, it’s faith in others. She believes that we under-
stand the enormity of our value when we engage with 
and give back to the world. 
   “We who ‘have’ often want to keep those who 
don’t ‘have’ from giving,” she says. “But everyone has 
something to give, whether it’s making beads, drawing 
sketches, or selling newspapers.” 
   June’s face lights up when she hands me a detailed 
sketch drawn by an OHC member, Anthony. It’s a 
realistic, detailed portrait of a man’s face. “He’s been 
working on his drawing skills for a while,” she says. 
The pride in her voice is unmistakable.

  
If you would like to volunteer at OHC, please contact 
June Averyt at (901) 233-0093.
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Beginning to see people as people 
June Averyt helps clients flourish at Outreach Housing & Community

BY CAMILLE SMITH
Staff Writer

Sideways Media is a Memphis, 
Tennessee-based web develop-
ment company that specializes 
in AFFORDABLE Web, SEO, 
social media and strategic on-
line marketing services. We as-
sist clients in the development 
of websites that are the hub of 
your marketing efforts, both 
online and offline. Every or-

ganization is unique, but after 
nearly 12 years of web devel-
opment, we have learned that 

there are some common needs 
that require web solutions that 

are integrated, proven, and 
effective for your business.  

Please visit 
http://www.sidewaysphotos.com 

to find out more!

JUNE AVERYT/ Photographer
AYVERT: A pillar of the Memphis community.
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Humanoid, android, planetoid, animaloid, micronismoid. 

All or nothing - where do we come from? Where are we going?
 
Human beings, robots, aliens, animals, microganisms?

Make your choice; select, or be selected. God created; evolutionized, or fuselized? 
An egg is created, fertilized. A spark is ignited; an atom is merged. Coming morn-
ing! Sun/shine. The evolution/ creation process: progress. From the beginning of 
time - till the end of time; this is it. 

Time passes: negate/updated. 

Human beings - flesh and blood: to live; to make memories, friends, loved ones. 
Androids (mechanical human beings) to live from eons to eons, to stand the test 
of time; to see God’s creations from a grain of sand to Mount Olympus on Mars. 

Planetoids (the aliens) - supposebly beings from outer space, or from God? Super 
intelligent, secret beings. 

Animals - the four-legged creatures/no soul/no spirit; man’s companions/food. 

Microganismoid - from whence it all started; from the sea/water/life; to where it all ends. 

Water - tsunnamis, floods; divulges; the water: life /death. 

Earth - a water planet. 

Venus - a gaseous planet. 

Mars - a hot planet. 

God created us (humans) on Earth for dominion over all the other -oids. 

To be blessed / not stressed. Blessed by love - ethereal and eternal. To shine into 
the eyes and hearts of overs. To march into the awaiting arms of God. 

A transformation:into life - physical /molecular for 70, 80, or 100 years; into 
death - solid/cold physical body, reformed into spirit body: light glow/ warm flow, 
divine love through eons of time. 

Be divine and true my brothers and sisters to self, to thine counterparts (fellow 
man, woman, and child); to God. For truly the answer is to be; or not to be; hell or 
heaven; make your choice - you’ve been selected

To Be or Not to Be
That is the answer, not the question

BY DELORES WASHINGTON
Contributing Writer

Years ago, I was walking down a street named Willis where it all 
began for me.
At the end of the street stood this large brick house and behind it 
stood this great big tree.
Under it stood this large group of people, but none of them noticed 
me.

Then I look up and know it’s a fact,
and I ask God, “Why can’t I have a family like that?”
But wait, what a selfish thing to say,
what I meant was, “God, why can’t everybody have a family like that?
Not just on Sunday, but every day.”

So there I stood there, inspired and excited,
but I dared not go over there uninvited.
So I closed my eyes and visualized with glory and glee
that I was one of those people under that great big tree.

Then I said, “Snap out of it, Theddy, I know, Lord, this could never happen to me,
but thank you for allowing me to witness the love and unity
on the faces of those people gathered under that Great Big Tree.”

With cars parked on both sides of the street,
I looked up above.
My thought was this is no holiday, at least not one that I know of.
On all of their faces all I could see was unity and love.

Some short, some were tall,
Some were big, some were small.
Some sitting, some were standing, and one was checking for the time.
Some of the elderly were seated off by themselves,
I’ll bet they were talking about good old times.

The kids were running and playing.
Some them were even clappin,
and in the background I could have swore I heard some teenagers rappin.

Dedicated to the Walker family’s’ joyous celebration

BY THADDEUS “TEDDY” WILKES 
Contributing Writer

The Big Tree

It’s amazing how loved ones, who 
once greeted you with smiles,
now wish the distance between you 
was many, many miles

It’s really amazing how people give 
us advice, give us their best
but we ignore them and remain a 
mess.

It’s amazing. Ask anyone who’s 
been in the plight.
Homelessness really sets in at night

When everyone else is gone except 
you
and there’s no one to talk to and 
nothing to do.

It’s amazing that at one time you were 
paid by the hour.
Now you find yourself in a line just to 
take a shower.

It’s amazing how you have everything 
you always had,
then carry your worldly possessions in 
a plastic bag.

It’s amazing how when medicated, we 
feel so strong –
but when it’s over, we’re still all alone.

It’s amazing how you can go from watch-
ing a flat screen
to sneaking into a public fountain to 
keep your clothes clean.

It’s amazing how you can be with 100 
people and still be alone,
because if you’re not on their same 
page of life, you may as well be gone.

But what’s also amazing is God’s 
grace,
which allows us the ability to stay in 
the race.

When demons above put us to the 
test
the man above can restore us to our 
best. 

So let’s be thankful. It could be worse.
At least we’re not in the back of a 
hearse.

It’s Amazing
BY THADDEUS “TEDDY” WILKES 
Contributing Writer

JIM MCLELLAN/Staff Photographer

BILL PIACESI/Focus for the Good
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