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How Do We Legrn
SuperNevg Generousity?

In the cosmiC norrative Sr. Ade
Kroll vsed for a. puppet show here at
Fothful Fools, she energetically proclaimed,

‘generosity is in our genes!' She +old of
the supernova. star. ‘Supernova means it
totally explodes so ll its elements are
splashed out into space like one big give—
away. Al +hat energy and stardust is
gathered in new ways offering new life
from the death of this star’

Faithful Fools, in +he US. and Nicaragua, s made vp of
generous supernovas. There are lots of people 'Giving -oaway,
giving of themselves. The programs and accompaniment of
peopte hold a supernova forte in our efforts o stay Creotive
ond relevant ot the street level of life. The work moves
with o generative forte +hat is in response +0 o speCific need,
or simply a. desire +o enhance one's ife and that of one's
Community.

The 'gving arises out of liskening and payying Close at+en—
tion, for we move within realities that are much larger and
more Complex +han the +anq\b\€ needs of ~ shefter and food

When I heard Ade say, Generosity is in our genes,' it
resonated with what I experience every day. Our life is full
and abundant, and ever—evolving within Faithful Fools because
of +remendous generosity:

* Mary Jone Mikuriya, a. member of +he First Unitarian
Univeralist Churth of San Francisco has listed a room
in her home as a UU BeB for visitors +o the Bay
Area. The proceeds go to Foithful Fools. These dona—
tons connect visitors with +he work of +he Fools.

* We have just released our bth poetry anthology be-
cavse 12 years ago Ed Bowers came to us with
the briliant idea of inviting poets in +he neighbor—
hood to submit their works and make a book of
poetry to send out into the world.

* A program in the barrio of Managuafor pregnant € nurs—
ing teenage mom's began because Mertedes was
moved by the forte of her own expenence as &
single mom +o begin +he "Strong Mothers—Healthy
Chidren" She wanted +o share what she knows of
nutntion, early childhood development, dignity and
self—esteem with her neighbors.

* There are people who come t+o the Fools' Court to offer
programs free of charge. There are others who gve
of their +ime +o accompany someone +o sign up
for a shelter bed as a first step toward accessing
more stable housing.

It s everyone generously
interacting together—donors,
granters and phedgers who share
t+heir financial resources; staff,
volunteers and interns whose
presence and Commitment are
extroordinary; famiies, neighbors
ond friends who are there to
participote and help however they
can, €och one partiCipating in +he

brightness and profoundness of our work Maybe
it 't that we learn how to be generovs but
rother we awoken and encourage +he potential
in each other, intreasing the star energy in
streets and in the lives of people we share life
with,

We are groteful for all the gving we
witness. We sk for your Continued generosity
to support the work of Faithful Fools. T+ is our
collective commitment and enerqy that make
it possibe for us +o be here and respond +o the
needs of individvals and the larger community.

Together we are o generous supernoval z



A Conversation about Learnin
One Monday Moming, not so |ong ago, Ka\/ Jorgensen and Carmen Barsod\/, co-founders of Faithful Fools,

were overheard taking over this thing called "learning"

s s very impor+an+ to notice the People who sit on the curb. They often sit there because +he\/

don't redly have anywhere else to sit. Then other people look at
them with preconceived ideas about who they are, how they've
come to sit on that curb. Wel, | sat down on the curb too. And
the people who sat down next to me dready had this idea, this
Preconcepﬁon of who | was. You see in their minds, ministers don+
sit down on the curb. | mean, if you come to help People, you dont
come to clam your own Pover+\/, do you?

Carmen: That's the +hing about the street. When we come +o
the street, we come to know our own story better. We also
find out how each one of us sees things diFferently. We can all
be out on the same street in the Tendérloin, run into the same
person, but the feelings and reactions can be very different. |
we reflect on those differences, then we each become more
familiar with the stories we carry with us, and how our own
s+ory changes how we meet People.

Kay: We sa¥ we meet people where they are, but what does
that mean? There are so many ways to see a stranger. There is
something about a stranger that | don't know and that strangeness
is frighténing, or it can be. The whole +hing in the Ioeginning was
about meeﬁng a stranger. We didnt know any- . " . " "
one, so it we were going 1o be here, we had fo == 120 alig C|0‘|'|On9hl|9 with other COP|6 IS ou
toke a step towards a person we didn't know.  [galgge g0 /SHae o 072y g g go gl =i Te g SRR R ERT
Carmen: I a way, that's why we started doing MGGV AU silg=—s e e gl | oAV 'MW - g-

Street Retreats Coming here to the Tenderloin, and QF'OW N our humanl+\/-
doing a Street Retréat, is lke meeting a
stronger. For some of us, this is a Place vibrancy and humanity and for others this is place of fear,
of wrongdoing, or what have you. A Street Retreat is way of Paying attention to our own humani+y,
+o our own Pain, or ma\/lae sometimes avoicling our own humanﬁy.

. Street retreats offer a kind of mirror: The guestions we ask as we wak (What holds me sepa-
rate? What keeps me sepam+ed? As | wak the streets, what stil connects me?) Provide eople with
an experier\ce that becomes a reflection of themselves and their relation-
ship with other people. When we say 'aware of our judgments'--we dont sa
‘without jud ment' because we know that isn't possible--we have a mirror
that shows Us who we are and the juclgmenJrs we carry with us.

Carmen: But the red Iearning happens in relaﬁonship. Faithful Fools is lke

an open space for people to"come and discover their own way of being in

rela+ionship. Meditation and reflection help bring strength o the center, but

+hey are not the center themselves. When we have taken time to adllow ex-
erience to become a resource-we can alow our reactions to come from a

centered Place, raother than Jus+ from Peelings. There has to be a stil Poin+,

what Kay calls a ‘rod within.

: Yes. The still Poin+ has to be within oneself. Even in the midst of the
most confusing times, there is a rod that's firm, that holds us steady. | am
finding that this rod is more and more impor+an+ now because the center
has been threatened a lot in the last two years. Even in the worst times, |
iust had to accept that this was just the way things are. That's the still

oint. You discover that you are not at war with an\/laod ¥ there was an P|ace | was at war, it was
with myself. Of course, things are always changing, change affects me, | affect change. Being in
relationship with other people S our mirror. We hold that mirror before us as we walk so we mi9h+
reflect on the who we are and grow in our humani+y.

Faithful Fools have monthly one-day street retreats. For info and/or sign up call 414-474-0508 or contact the Fools at fools@faithfulfools.org



. ) Ed Bowers

ou know a fool is learnng when he laughs with sadness, or cries with joy, or bumps his
heady or Stubs /is toe, or pants Ais fuce, or reads a book and then 2hinks he knows everything
he didn't krnow before, or doesn't read a book and thinks he knows everything he didn ¢ read
in the book dlready, or combs Ais teeth, or does any damn Fool thing at afl. THs Is because
when a fool goes out to learn Something, he engages in ChiS preject in Ais own uniguely
foolish way Ay mairiaining a persona/ irtegrity Lhat defies he retles of énow/edge. By so doing
Ahe /5rn5 Something no one else will ever know. And whdd is that 2hing?

bt a fool would knoew. It is a self-~secret kind of 2hing. IZ is an wundefined duh!
Fobo/s are undefined pecple. A Fool does not pretend Zo be Somet/lbg he isS not. e IS

50»1&‘/7&5 Ae 1S not.

On o Fathtul Fools
Street Ketredat, for
instance, a /ot of pecple
who Sign up for one don'?
have any idea of what they
are getting themselves
into and Some are a bt
apprefensive about what is
going Zo happen to them.
Their QSS@hMeﬂZ‘ ’s Zo 9o
owt ordo the Street and get
a fee/izg of whdd it woeld be like to be homeless. The reason for them to do this is becactse
they are not homeless and /ive in a state of ignorance as o what that situdtion g/t be /ike
iF it happened to them. Whdat they learn on the Streets adds to their ignorance of what they
2hink they know about living on the streets and makes them a bit more Sensitive and respectfi
of those who live in £ul/ ?now/edge of that predicament on a day to day bdasis. By going on
a Street retreal and getding a taste of what it is like 2o be homeless, the participarits have
learned a litt/e in avisceral way aboid what they are not, berd could be.

ocols v even think that a faesz‘ion mark 1s a sacred Syméo/ g
L don't trow. I'm still learming. Check back with me in a couple of hundred years.
There is never an end 2o learning for a ool who is ignorast.
eS, the Universe is a mystery and its futhful fools gpparestly intend to Keep it that way.
Knoeoing it all is such a bore.

LIFE LONG LEARNING WITH THE FOOLS

As a couPIe of immigront ProFessionals, we moved from troubled and di-
verse South America to the great Siicon Valey. We never imagined to find a
roup of people so creative in the way +hey 9uide others to find a ‘common
umanity' of  respect, humbleness, and generosﬁy in the midst of the same
conflicted redlity that we were used to.
We started cdling the Fools our Family when we arrived
to San Froncisco from Chile two vyears ago. They hosted us
at the Court, invited us 1o dll of the activities and introduced
us to a variety of people of different backgrounds, talents
and redlities. Most of al, they dlowed us take some res onsibilH-y in some ongoing
Pro_]edrs ke the website re-design and Oscard's Feast. We learned that it is not
only a matter of designing a website, we had o consider colors, faces, testimo-
nies. We had to interact with 'real people, cook with them, sing, paint, write, dance,
read, act, or simpl live with them, as this cosmopolitan city invites. Like any other
family, we can count on and learn from each other, share +hou9h+s and Feelings,
build dreams and qe-l- -I-hin@s done as a team.

Fools for accepting the | iago.
Iayecwﬂhyw&ﬂs,lmﬁbgowck"foﬁc%mﬁyubmmnm



Falthful Fools' Word Search

YID|IU]|T]S Y|C|R]|E]| M| MERCY JOKE
FOP MIMIC MILD
KINJEIE]S E L ClYICIFIN OPEN ACCOMPANY SEEN
ElJITJAJOJOJLISJOJTJOJE]P] CARRY BEFRIEND  EBB
SITKJUIPIPJL]IT|ISIW]PLE]A] SIT TESTIFY KNEES
E 0 0 E M 0 T | 0 N L W MET BIBLE EMOTION
TWO STUDY POET
YIYJOJJINJOJAIRINIMISI ] cycLes CABLE REBBE
FIBIM] T IM]JIT]JC]IY]|S|R]|S]| T]|] PENNY BEARING KIND
olAT TIMT I TRITATCTLTETETINT] YOU WITNESS BABY
LEG CLOWNS ENJOY
P{BJLIEJBJEJRJCJAJBIJLIJE EQUAL  MIRACLE CELL
SIL|IDINJE]J]I'|RJF|JE|B|B]|S| woNn FEELS REBEL
EJIE|JQ|JUJAJL]JYIN]S|E]|T]|S]| YES BLESS PEN
TIeIN[T[RTATElBlTIBIL]E EARN AIM

Robert-Harry Rovin & WKITE ON!

A Freewheehng Hock of birds swoops over 234 Hyde Street, home of the Faithful Fools. |
leave the purple building after facilitating a session of WRITE O N! the creative writing group
that nurtures well—laeing +hrou9h seH:-exPression. After Iaeir\@ warml\/ bathed in the Fools’ compassion-
ate curiosi+y grounded in genJrIe humor, my feet are more rooted in the ground, allowing my soul to
rise to the level of these iridescent Pigeons in Hi9h+.

Through their embodiment of mercy and humor, the originai-ors of street level Iearning, Kay
Jorger\sen ond Carmen Barsody, with a Hock of staff and volunteers, persuade me to practice
these quali-Hes at the Fools' Court and out on the streets. As the Tibeton teacher, Soygoﬂ Kinpoche,
declared: humor makes room for our experience where there is no other room.

What this means to me is the chance to gaJrher with People open 1o the au+hen+ici+\/ of their
cleepes+ experience; who share it generously in al the beauty of its fruth.  Their recepﬁve tender-
ness, not without s+ren9+h, opens my heart to its capaci+y to hold all souls. | have never heard the
faintest whiff of dogma in this sacred space of street level Iearning. Rather | am +augh+ by a silent
peace, unlimited Ia\/ concep+ual Ianguage, which is expressed in presence +hrough action which we
recognize as food for our hearts. i is this nourishment that adlows each of us in our own way to
Parﬁcipcﬂ-e in the evolution of what is +ragicomically absurd in corpora+e boardrooms and in the life
at the griﬁy heart of the Tenderloin.

S-l-epping out of the door into the swirl of street life's raw vi+a|i+y expressed in high fives and
casual shouted greeﬁngs, the sidewak is how more Por@iving, allowing us all the oppor+uni+y to notice
the ilusion of what sepaeres us and dwell in our human qua|i+ies of emPaJrhic connection that we
share. And we all ﬂy higher for it

KoberJr—Harr\/ Rovin



My first night steeping on the streets of Long
Beach T felt the separateness deeply. T had hung ovt
ot o park outside the library that afternoon, hoping +o
moke a. friend, but no Conversation got mucth beyond
‘Hello,' and certainly didn't get +o an invitation +o cormp
ovt on the streets with someone, os T had hoped. So
T walked alone between the worlds of the street,
where T came to be, and the tourist, which is how T
came to be there That night T made my bed out of
o sheet of cardboard hidden in a bush besde a bank
ond lay there alone thinking of all +hose I loved until
T fell asteep.

What holds me separat-e?

T had encountered the Faithful Fools, just a few
years ealier, and T tearned +o make a practice of
Street Retreats in San Frantisco. I was there for the
Unitarian Universalist Assotiation's annual General Assern—
bly, getting +o know the streets in preparation to tead
0 Street Retreat for Conference partitipants. Spending
time on the streets for a day or a week revealed to
e, agoin and again, aspects of the reality of poverty
in the midst of wealth and wealth in the midst of
poverty. T was tearning +o engage what T enCountered
on the street, in the soup lines, and in others o mirror.

T woke early in the mornhing, returned my cardboard
to t+he dumpster where T had found i+, and waited
ovtside a church to get breakfast. The quy next to me
in line struck vp a Conversation. ‘Where are you from?"
he asked. His name was Perry. We ate together, came
back a coupe hours later +o get a bog of groceries, and
hung ovt at the lbrary park. He invited me +o join him
that night in +he shelter he stayed in, and paid my fare
for the 45 minvte streettar nde into Watts - there
were ho homeless shelters in Long Beach at that time.
He introduced me +o his friends, and showed me +he ropes
ot the sheiter. Perry and I swept the floor together
while +he other men hung ovt smoking and +alking in the
yard. That night, the quy in the bunk next to mine
told me he was stutk on the street for three
more days, waiting +o collect on o $50,000
tegal settiement, and had +hree dollars
to get him through Hll +hen T soid T
thought it would be tough +o have +o
wait like that. He said T+ may rain
pennies tomorrow." I stept better +hat
night-

what keeps me separate?

T was worried obout +eling Perry what I was
doing on the streets of Long Beach, so T waited unti
right before T had to go to the Convention Center to
register. He soid he apprecioted what T was +rying +o do,
but T shll felt cavght in between worlds ogain - espe—
cially when a. police officer asked me +o move on whie
I wos sitting on t+he steps talking +o some friends. He
quitkly decided it was okay for me +o be there, after T
showed him my Conventioneer's badge.

T spent each night out on the streets, €oting
free meals served in local churthes or parks, and spent
my days in +he Convention Center, sharing my experi—
ences of life on the streets of Long Beach in +he As—
sembly's workshops, booths, and halls. T never ran into
Perry ogain thot week

What shil conneCts me?

I felt grounded by t+he support of the community
of Unitarian Universalists T met with each day, and be-
gan to feel like T was in the streets not st for myself,
but as an extension of our Collective desire +o participate
in needed sotietol change. T felt like an embodiment of
the Connection between what happened in +he  world
ovtside t+he Convention center and t+he Conversations and
detision—making +hat went on inside.

At the end of the week, we held +he one-day
Street Retreat. A small group of Fools and other Con—
vention—goers took off their badges, and crossed the
boundaries of the Convention Center maps. Our wolking
spelied ovt +he words of +he Fools mantro: ‘What holds
us seporate? What keeps us separated? As we wolk the
streets, what sHil connects us?' Together, we made +he
walls of the Convention Center, and of our own hearts,
more permeable.

We are engaged in street level learmning when we
invite chance to dictate +he curmculum, and step ovt

of the identities of student and +eacher. When

I go into the streets, T do not choose who
I wil learn from, or who will tearn from
encountering me. If we embrace the
experience available +o us, we can be
cthanged by our tearning By sharing our
experiences, we expand our Cirtle of

bearning.
" 4/8>( DCZH‘



(e/’/ecf;on

Trest. Tha ‘\5 Zhe ,éey Foolish Prdci/lCe A
I carry from the Faithful Fools Street /W/./‘)IASfI‘}/
n San Francisco Zo % work in F/oyc/, VA. The
Cewo places couldn ¢ be rmore different; i you
walk the streets /oo%/nﬂ Ffor homeless /eop/e
n our reral Blue »6‘438 mountan county, you Vi
3ef lired feet. But when e arrived 77762/7(53/‘\///73
wee,éeno/ of 2005, A Aroaﬁ/ﬁ‘ with me Zhe f‘oo//.5/7
practice of wating and retlecting instead of in-
Z‘ena//ng and c/o/nﬁ. I sl in our cabin, pulled weeds
@ Seven Spr/hgs Farm and listened For a call I'd
lost track of in Py previous congreqadion, for a
need in the commundy that matched »y passions.

Mec Cabe (oy partner) and I began Zalking aboct
what could be done with surplus produce in this
3ara/en/‘n3 and /’Qrml‘ng communmty. In the ‘old
O/Q}/S‘ pecple would share with their nezghéors .
Mca/ée we could take SEuft out to Folks who
didn'? have Zransporiation. We éegan Zo ask these
partners for names and started z‘a,é/ng reens ouwt
lo Some elders arowund lowon who didnt drive or
have access Co Z‘ransporz‘az‘ion.

ﬂoaﬂh I couldn'? cwalk the whole way, as
we wurban Fools did in owr condensed ne{ghéor—
/7000/, I noeo Sfeppea’ U{p Zo each door with a
Sense ofpreéende, reaa/y o Share Food and sto-
ries, ewilling 2o withess 2o the experience of ruy
compamon. I was nourished by Iva s praise for
our caééage, Mary Suwe's , [ Gimre Some sugar, "
and Meda's embrace. Our exchange casn Z me as
he/per /mna//ng owt food 2o a heeo/y‘ person; e
was the gve and ke oFfF ne{g/;éors 5/7ar/'n3 /ives.
What I had learned in San Francisco abocud Step-
p/ng onto the Sidecoalk coithoud agena/a Aroaﬂ/n‘ me
back arowund to this place rep/anf/ng a seed into
the soil now wnder 1y Feel.

peo/v/e wanted Zo /78//, Friends lent a Aand
So rore routes could be Formed, rore 362/‘0/8/7—
ers dropped of ¥ Cheir 5?&(625/785 & lormatoes and
even Fresh eqgs. At the end of the Arst season,
I warted Zo feep Seeing folks so we orgas zed
a Moni/]/y Souwp lunch. At the end of the ¢hird
season, I was exhausted and wondering how o
5/‘/'/73 in more leadership. By the fourth season,
there was rno end o the SeaSon—toe toere p/c(/ng
kale in Decerber and 5§aa5/7 was ée/ng de/ivered
in Jarnuary, February & March. The abundance
of creation ,éepz‘ re\/ea//‘nj itself and I #elt rore

reneced than depleted. tWe named ocir group,
Plenty!, a reminder to Keep trusting that +ullness
will come rowund, an echo of Kay 's perny SZ_‘o/-y.

Now I \Sz‘raﬁg/e with Aoeo Zo get rore orga-
nized, how to better articulate whad e do, howo
Zo And all we need. McCabe and I Zake a break
o See the movie " %ago.“ Z notice how I m
captivated From the A rst moment - ready o Fal/
Into a /’anfaSy a)o/-/c/ y /0\//'/73 Z‘/ze a/rea/r/—-//%e Sf/enf
movie Scenes. As the credits roll I think,” I
have 2o ér/ng more imagnalion into sy life.” At
2he very Same moment whad comes to re is” T2
15 here when you reed iZ, COMI‘I']g Zo you always
Just like the lesson of A no//ng pennies in your
paz‘/z s ! Yoa Y/4 /7at/e w/laf /S needed Ae/’ore 7
/s as,éed of” You, ' Z realize 2he ?doieé , Che ideas,
Zh e Joy, and the foolishress woill all be Zhere. T
don ? have o work a it Zo make them happen
because they are dlways available — chetw, what a
relief!

Stilly 2here are days (Cand n/:9/71‘5> Z want Zo
Shine and others I want o Aide. Last 4pr//
Fools Day, I becarte a clown in front of the
cowurthouse 5/704(1‘//73 and gving out pennes.
777/‘5 Year I Feel/ Zhe arge Zo ?w‘ez‘/y wander. T
éeep wonc/er/‘ng Hhoew Zo /‘nCOrporaZ‘e more reflec —
ion and what a street retread could look /ike
around here, where the toton Sidecoalks can be
covered in CAirty rinutes, while the county back
roads cwhere poverdy fides wocedld Zake vears Zo
walk. How to be a fool in his place? Wow o
Speak Cruth to porer about every person 's right
2o Share in the Freits of thIS earth? YWow Zo
keep wa/%/ng and a)e/aomfnj Zhe Sz‘ranger in the
rdst of orgdnz‘zaf/ona/ 3/-oa)z‘/7.7 Yo o be
fathful to the still small voice ca///ng e, and
1 ne:j/]éor, Zo be present? Yo o reflect the
Kadiance in the rirror of 1y oeon changing face?
Myéfer/es are revealed a sliver at a time in each
Season cith its own rhythm. What a wonderfzd/
world this can be!

Karen Day
7 he l/ery Frist Fools' Intern



ovo. Gerverosity: # primary school for 200+ chi-
dren exists in Nicaragua becavse Heidi and Graciela, +wo siblings,
gathered the energies of their love for +eaching to meet t+he
need for a sthool in their barrio. Now Heidi and her husaband,
Maximo, keep the sthool going with +ime, love, and energy.

Lo. educacion es una. necesidad vital para € desorrolio de toda. la sotiedad. E1 proceso educativo se origna. en la. persona,
erming. en lo. persona. y trostiende 'en la. vida. social.

izoje diario Como bufones y osotiados franCiscanos hemos oprendido que Cada persona. s una. realidad
irrepetidle, Hene dignidad, hemos aprendido 0. destubrir en lo. calla. nuestro. identidad Comun, pero que la. Onica.
0. de realizarnos y desarrollarnos Como personas es lo. Comunicacion, 0. interaction Con otras personas, somos seres
ociabtes, Compartimos lo. +rama. de la. vida Civdadana con todos sus elementos, malos, regulares o buenos.

oda. nvestro. vida es un Oﬁendizo;e Constonte que se da precisamente en eso. interaction Como seres sociobles.
ado. dio. oprendemos uno ael otro, oprendemos +onto de las experiencios buenas como de los molas.

is0 como ‘educadores e preparar 0. las nvevas generaciones enfrentorse o o estvela de la
¢llos pvedan discernir en+re? lo que es bueno y lo que es moJo,P%m seo. desarrolior una micncia hvmana.

izoje diario hay muchas Cosos que nos unen y otros que nos , s bueno que o~
) ey q QY q qﬁ’“’n?d%f;” q

mos 0. fijornos en lo que mMas nos une, para. tratar de vivir € mandarmiento

Tesvus, Con sinceridad y sin
exClusivismos:
Este es mi mandamiento: que se amen unos & otros Como Yo los he amado!
) (Th 15,12)
Heidi y Maximo

Education is a vital necessity for the deve\ar]mfni— of ana/ sotiety. The educational pro—
cess ongnates with +he person, ends with +ne person and transtends in the sotiety.

In our daily tearning as Fools and Francistan Assotiates, we have tearned that each person is unique, unrepeatable,
and has dignity. We have tearned to recognize in the streets our common identity, but the only way to deve\(;r\
and find fUlfilment as a people is +hrough communication and interaction with others. We are sotial beings. We share
the reality of City life with all its elements: the bad, the ordinary, or the good.

Al our life is o Constant tearning that takes place precisely in this interaction as sotial beings. Every day we learn
from each other, learn from the good, and the difficult experiences.

Our commitment as educators is +0 prepare new generations to foce +he great sthool of life, so +hat they can dis—
cern what is good and what is bad, developing a human Constiousness in +hem.

In our daily learning there are many things that unite us, and others that separate us, but it is good +o learn
to ‘\qu o+ what most unites us, to try to live the commandment that Tesus teft us with sintenty and without
exclusions:

‘This is my Commandment: love one another as I have loved you. *
(John 15:12)

Heidi and Maximo



Fools have a new

Mission. Thomas (|

friénds, an

otherwise ot méet Like all

the

lace in the world
because Thomas Atwood decided to give
his time and attention to living out a Fools'
resumalal\/ accompanied
by his clown Alfonso) has taken the work
and life of Falthfu Fools jus+ seriousl\/
enough to begin meeﬁng, working, and
|augh|ng re ulary with a roup of~ fools,
advocates. They are serious
about Iaringin +oge+her People who would
ood fools,
seek to meet People where the
are’ and of course, +hey discover on the
streets their common humani+y. Learn
more about Fools Mission at

Fools Mission is based
on a_ simple theme:
We wil achieve social

ustice onl when
#eo le from dll walks of
iFe'are sharing meadls,
social events, and life

stories +oge+her. Fools
Mission is” intentionall
multicutural. In  ou
circle, ﬁrs-f—genemﬁon
immiganrs and others
who s+rug?|e with pover

exchange “lffe stories wit
middle Zlass and eFro?essioncﬂ

(fegrl :
We are bound together b

www.foolsmissionorg l%ur Shﬁl_rei J}_ale_t?'l'L as Pcl)o| :
N . we start to takeé ourselves

Thomas A M .
omas Atwood presents a FoolsMission Cormunity oo seriously, we put on our
Griselda Gallardo. clown noses and fools cops ‘o

Her Children, Magdalena.,Celia, Maria Jose, and Luis
Fernando enjoy the honor with her.

remind ourselves that were
al the same underneathl

Sz(l‘eez( Leve/ Learhfrg on Z(/'Ie Move

It you hegr gnything with
regulerity from pecple who
have spent time with Faithtul
Fools, here in the Tenderloin,
it's ‘Tve legrned so much... just

by being here.” It's the nafure
Not because

of the place.
it's so stragnge or exctic, but
becguse it is se much like so
mony ofther neighborboods
areund The US and areund
the world. There gre
fomiies here (lots of them,
in foct), there gre very
poor people gnd some
very rich ohes, foo. And
yes, there is drug gbuse
ghd ghaer ond Viclence
(gnd Xindness, gs well)). But
that's net what malfles it
g ploce tiled with legrning,
\/\/Rcﬁ mates this place so
very educational is that
our lives agre lived right
there on the street. Your
ife gnd mine, right there,
riaht outside the window.
The persen who is leghing
against the wal, li_c%f/zﬂng @
cdgoarette or cracf pipe
h@s @ story, has pgin, jov,
relgtionships (some brofien,
some whole), hopes ond
dreams, just like ghyone else.

sitting

you happen to be

on the inside of our
building loofling out, or sitting
with Kay on ﬂ?e curb, you tod
have pain ond joy and bumen

relgtionships and hopes and dregms. Just_lie that person
over there, or over there, or over there. If you hoppen to
catch sight of yourself reflected in @ mirror or o window,
you may see yourself in the same light gs the persen vou
gre loofiing ot gcross the street. /’\no‘c(,3 it you have held that
other persen with compassicn in your mind, you may find that
you have g litfle more compassion for yourself ‘as well-or
may it wel go the other way ‘round-maybe you wil find <
ittle more réom tor gnother's Tailings after youve seen your
own short comings.

From this richesrning environment, gny
of an infinite number of " lessons are yet

to be legrned gnd which ohe or two 1

might learn today, wel, I dont fnow. But

whet I do fnow is it I spend the evening

with ancther fool, pretty soon we wil dis-

cover that what we have legrned is very

much the some. And that legrning wil have

chcmged us both, for the rest of our lives.

ut here's the Jrhing. Learning hever

wahts to stgy put or be forgotten. Once

I've legrned some‘rhing% I woi to revel in

it T wonht to use it, taik gbout it squish it

between my toes like sand, tafle it with me

fo foreign’ places, and to family reunions.

What Ve legrned becomes part of me,

port of how 1 wall, gnd ol gnd most es-

pecialy of how I listen gnd respond. This is

the thing gbout street level legrning: it was

never megnt to stgy hefe in the Tenderloin. It is megnt to
o with you (whether you gre gn infern or volunteer or just

g trém 6 street refregt or G vistor come to see what

it's gll gbout), it's meant to legve this neighberhood where
ife is lived out in the open for gl to see gnd change how
you do what you do gnd how you agre

who you gre. Sart DenniSon

A Fools Resident
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V Bringing your presence to a person in need is
enough Sometimes.
V Humour is a great survival 2ool. So is
gootiness and silly-ness.
V In 2he most dire situations we all need a
/itt/e Foolishness.
V' Yaving a good right’s Sleep and a place Zo
Cake a Shower IS precious.
V' There is abundance and wunexpected beactty on the Streets.
Lacra (Friedman) Imajoshi  Intern 2002
Reflection: the recollection of gn emctionaglly
powerful experience in the caring presence
of aghother person gllows my experience to
conhnect what I gready Know mere firmly.
It helps me to identity gnd disselve un-
warrghted gssumptions ahd prejudices,
sterectypes, degmas and principles. It draws
me ahd my listener foward integrating head
agnd heart, gnd it spurs the energies that
gllow my new gspiraticns fo surface agnd become fulfiled. A constant community
of support boosts my courage to tafle effective gcetions. Vil [

Sometlimes wust /Isterng o Someone can qve Lherr Courage
U 9 9 )
T2 /S gqood 2o wuse one's Spiritual practice to help others
9 72 2 lp

Vv 4///-0626/7 a ‘/‘oé 5}/ ano/erSZ‘aha/inj Zhe real proé/em and 50/\//'173 12y rather than just whad
15 expedient.

v All tork has Value Barbarg Meysrs
V when do/nﬁ 50/)735/)//73, do it ewnith love. Intern 2003-200
V. What a difference it makes to soreone who rarely feels tlel/Cope amseofiere

Zo be tWelcomed with a Srule , Che am//aéi//ty of necessities, and it houd
condition.



What ¥ learned as a ?ajﬂgﬂt %eats Intern
By Dana Kojua Hull

[ came to- the Faithful Fooly after fourteerv corsecutive years
of residential Zew Buddhist training. Here awre some of the main
highlighty that come to- mind whew I reflect back o what has been v
very rich internship experience:
TO come to-know something meansy that whatever it iy is no-longer
(50) sepawvate fromwhat I call "me."
0; what amv I now less sepavate from (iv my mind), having
completed a six-monthvinternship with the Faithful
Fools? Tor one; I o cevtaindy less sepavate from
the Tenderloin neighborhood. My view of the
I learned, for instance, that the Tenderloiv iy not a fixed entity with fixred
boundaries: I convfeel whew I cross fromv inside it to-outside it, but sometimes it
iy o this block and sometimes it iy o that one and who- knowy where it will bes
the next time I go-out . . .
I feel at home here, everv on the streets; even at night. My face has become
one of the ones that people recognize: I recognize many of my neighbors faces;
too; and suwrprise myself with- how many names I know.

N MLST MEET THe LEZTH G THe A T2
IS TR AS W/ —
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News
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Ging C nKi

Gggqméﬁ?ﬁgb;g§
John

When you last hegrd from us, twe years age, we had just gene to Oregon
to meet my 23 yegr old son gnd his gdoptive family whe I had net seen
since he was 3 yegrs old. Since then John and I have had o beautiful chid
together, Benjamin, and moved to Qlivie, MN, Tt's THE CORN CAPTTAL OF THE WORLDMW

I am @ fukHtime mem and John has gotten ¢ commercial truck driving license and is currently
working in the beet fields. As T thiflk about where we have come I want to say to pecple,
hever give up hope, gnd everything is possible. I never thought I would get off methadone,
but T did it ene miligrem ot @ fime gnd didn't get sic It males me feel so good that pecple
wonder what happened to us. If T could be there T would let gl these girls, young women and
older men without hope fnow that there gre geod people gnd people who care.
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STREET MINISTRY
234 HYDE STREET
SAN FRANCISO, CA
94102
www.faithfulfools.org

Weekly Programs

Meditation
Mon thru Fri
9am to 10am

Bible Study
Thursda s
10am to 1

WRITE ON!
(writing workshop)
Thursdays
12:30 to 3:30

Worite for Life
(Journaling Workshop)
Fridays
10:30am to 12:30

Gathering of Poets
Eve? 2nd & 4th
aturday
4pm to 6pm

Movie Night
Every 2nd Saturday
7pm

We are rememéerfrg
our dear Ffriend Barbara
CL(S/‘I/‘I'B of’ the Kallicpeia
Foundation who passed
away) on Noveniber #2A,
2012. Barbara was one of
those pecple whose vision
and  enerqy c/larged Zhe
pecple around her and made
2he world a better place.

The work of Fathful

Féo/d would have Aeen So

much harder and so much less fun withoud
her fath in us and her Jov in our work.

For that, Barbara, we will deoass be gratefud.

To all of you who support us with

Supernova Generosity
we say

Thank youllll!




