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Each vendor functions as an in-
dependant contractor for Street 
Sense. That means he or she re-
invests in the organization with 
every purchase.  

Vendors purchase the paper for 
50 cents/issue, which will then 
be sold to you for a suggested  
donation of $2.

Street Sense publishes 
the newspaper.

Vendors buy the news-
paper for 50 cents each.

The remainder of your 
$2 donation directly 
supports the vendor.

25%

75% supports the vendors 
helping them overcome 
homelessness and poverty.

25% supports the production 
costs at Street Sense.

Street 
Sense75%

How It Works

&
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Street Sense aims to serve as a vehicle for elevating voices and public debate on 
issues relating to poverty while also creating economic opportunities for people 
who are experiencing homelessness in our community.

1. Street Sense will be distributed for   
    a voluntary donation of $2.00, I 
    agree not to ask for more than two 
    dollars or solicit donations for 
    Street Sense by any other means.

2. I will only purchase the paper from 
    Street Sense staff and volunteers and 
    will not sell papers to other vendors.

3. I agree to treat all others, including 
    customers, staff, volunteers, and 
    other vendors, respectfully at all 
    times. I will refrain from threatening 
    others, pressuring customers into 
    making a donation, or in engaging in 
    behavior that condones racism, 
    sexism, classism, or other prejudices.

4. I agree not to distribute copies of 
    Street Sense on metro trains and 
    buses or on private property. 

5. I agree to abide by the Street Sense 
    vendor territorial policy at all times 
    and will resolve any related disputes I 

    have with other vendors in a 
    professional manner.

6. I understand that I am not an 
    employee of Street Sense, Inc. but an 
    independent contractor.

7. I agree to sell no additional goods or 
     products when distributing Street Sense.

8. I will not distribute Street Sense under 
    the influence of drugs or alcohol.

9. I understand that my badge and (if  
    applicable) vest are property of Street 
    Sense, Inc. and will not deface them. I 
     will present my badge when  purchasing 
    Street Sense. I will always  display my 
    badge when distributing  Street Sense.

10. I agree to support Street Sense’s 
     mission statement. In doing so I 
     will work to support the Street 
     Sense community and uphold its 
     values of honesty, respect, support, 
     and opportunity. 

North American Street 
Newspaper Association

OUR STORY

   Street Sense began in August 2003 after 

Laura Thompson Osuri and Ted Henson 

approached the National Coalition for 

the Homeless on separate occasions 

with the idea to start a street paper in 

Washington, D.C.

   Through the work of dedicated 

volunteers, Street Sense  published its 

first issue in November  2003.  In 2005, 

Street Sense  achieved 501 ( c ) 3 status 

as a nonprofit organization, formed a 

board of directors and hired a full-time 

executive director. 

   Today, Street Sense is published every 

two weeks through the efforts of four 

salaried employees, more than 100 

active vendors, and dozens of volunteers. 

Nearly 30,000 copies are in circulation 

each month.  

ADVERTISE 
WITH US

COVER ART

@ STREETSENSE.ORG

A new issue comes out 
every two weeks, but you 
can stay connected to 
Street Sense every day!

/streetsense

@streetsensedc

/streetsensedc

Relisha Rudd, former resident of 
DC General family shelter, has 
been missing for over a month.
ILLUSTRATION BY ELISHA SPELLER
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FEEDBACK
3SEMI-ANNUAL READERSHIP SURVEY

PERSONAL INFORMATION:

As a reader, you are a crucial part of Street Sense. We’d like to 
know more about you and what you value about us.

Please mail your survey to: 
   Street Sense, Inc.
   1317 G Street NW
   Washington DC, 20008

Or participate online at:
streetsense.org/ReaderSurvey 

RESPOND

When do you usually buy Street Sense?
  Morning
  Lunch time
  Afternoon
  Dinner time
  After dinner
  Other: 

How often do you see our vendors?

  Never
  Once every few months
  Once a month
  Twice a month
  Once a week
  Almost every day

Where would you like to see vendors?

  Super market
  Parking lot
  Restaurant
  Food trucks
  Food court
  Campus
  Shopping mall
  Where I live
  My workplace
  Other: 

Have you talked with a vendor?

  Never
  Once
  Twice
  A few times
  Very often

How often do you purchase from the same vendor?

  Never
  Once
  Sometimes
  Usually

How much time per issue do you 
usually spend reading Street Sense?

  Do not read
  1 - 5 minutes
  6 - 15 minutes
  16 - 30 minutes
  31 - 60 minutes
  More than an hour

Which of the following best 
describes where you usually read 
the paper?

  Do not read
  At home 
  At workplace
  In transit
  In someone else’s home
  Cafe
  Other: 

Have you recommended the paper 
to others?

  Never
  Once
  A few times
  Very often

How do you feel about the price of 
Street Sense?

  Too expensive
  Fair
  I would like to give more

Would you like to see a 
promotional Street Sense edition of 
(choose as many as apply):

  Volunteering Guide
  Tourism Guide
  Nonprofit Guide
  Gift Guide

Do you think that Street Sense is:

How much do you like Street Sense’s:

Strongly Agree Neutral Strongly Disagree

Quality journalism

An anti-poverty resource

A social/cultural news magazine

A window into my community

A way to support vendors

I want more I am satis�ed I can do without it

News stories

Vendor writing

Art

Resource list

Format/layout

Your age is:

  Under 21
  21 - 35
  36 - 50
  51 - 65
  66 +

Your Gender is:

  Male
  Female
  Transgender

Your formal education level is:

  Some high school (no diploma) 
  High school grad
  Some college (no degree)
  Associate Degree
  Bachelor’s Degree
  Advanced Degree

Your current job type is in:

  Government
  Legal 
  Media

  Nonprofit
  Retail
  Business
  Education
  Student
  Homemaker
  Unemployed
  Retired
  Other: 

     

How you usually get to 
work?

  Walk

  Bus
  Metro
  Bike
  Drive
  Car share/Carpool

What was the range of your 
total household income last 
year before taxes?

  Less than $20,000
  $20,000 - 39,999
  $40,000 - 59,999
  $60,000 - 79,999

  $80,000 - 99,999
  $100,000 - 119,999
  More than $120,000

Your home zipcode is:

Your work zipcode is:

How often do you buy Street Sense?
  Never
  Once
  Sometimes

  Every two weeks
  Multiple copies each issue
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Homeless Budget to Aid Vets and Families
By Mary Otto, Editor-in-Chief

DC Mayor Vincent Gray’s  newly un-
veiled $10.7 billion city budget proposal 
for the coming year includes funds aimed 
at ending veterans’ homelessness in the 
city and helping to move hundreds of 
homeless families into apartments. 

“We’ve already gotten about half the 
homeless vets off the street. We prob-
ably have about 275 to 300 more,”   Gray 
told members of the city council who 
gathered April 3 to receive the  annual 
spending plan.

As proposed, the  budget includes 
$4.7 million to house chronically home-
less veterans by 2015. The push builds  
upon the success of a recent effort that 
harnessed federal, local and charitable 
resources to house more than 200 local 
homeless veterans. 

The mayor’s spending plan also includes  
$2 million in emergency rental assistance 
and rapid rehousing funds as part of 
the “500 Families, 100 Days” campaign,  
which seeks to identify and lease 500 units 
of housing for homeless families currently 
living in shelter rooms.    

 “We are committed to moving 500 fam-
ilies in the next 100 days,” Gray noted in 
his budget presentation at the city’s John 
A. Wilson Building. “We are confident we 
can place 500 families.”  

The 500 Families initiative follows in 
the wake of a winter that found city of-
ficials struggling to cope  with a  flood 

of new families seeking beds in the city’s  
shelter system.   The 285 rooms at the 
local family shelter, the crumbling for-
mer DC General Hospital, remained full 
throughout the season, requiring the city 
to shelter hundreds of additional families 
in motel rooms.  Just as the flow of new 
families seemed to be slowing, a new cri-
sis developed, with the  disappearance 
of  8-year-old Relisha Rudd, whose family 
was staying at DC General. The child was  
last seen March 1 with the shelter jani-
tor, 51-year-old Kahlil Malik Tatum.  Au-
thorities searching for the girl found the 
body of Tatum’s wife in an Oxon Hill motel 
room. Tatum himself was found dead on 
March 31,  an apparent suicide. Relisha 
Rudd is still missing.     

City Council member Jim Graham, who 
chairs the council’s human services com-
mittee,  reminded Gray of  deteriorating 
conditions at the family shelter.    

“Does the budget contemplate closing 
D.C. General?” asked Graham. “DC Gen-
eral as a building is dead.” 

Gray responded that he did not favor 
keeping the facility.  

“I’d like to shut it down,” Gray said. 
“It is not a place where children should 
be raised.” 

 Gray, who spoke quietly two days af-
ter his defeat in the Democratic mayoral 
primary,  noted that  past efforts to find 
alternative locations for a family shelter  

have been opposed by  neighborhood resi-
dents. Still, he added, “I’d like to have 
everyone out by the end of the summer 
and not refill it.”

Gray stressed the importance of mov-
ing families into stable homes.  Under 
his  budget proposal, the city’s Housing 
Production Trust Fund, which preserves 
and builds affordable housing, would see 
an increase of $30.2 million for the cur-
rent fiscal year.  The budget also includes  
funding  to provide  cost of living increas-
es to families  that depend on benefits 
from the  Temporary Assistance for Needy 
Families (TANF) program. 

Advocates for the poor are still sifting 
through the enormous document.

Jean Badalamenti, an advocacy special-
ist at the Foggy Bottom homeless program  
Miriam’s Kitchen, who attended the may-
or’s budget briefing said her first impres-
sion was favorable.   

“The $4.7 million for veterans.  That’s 
significant,” she said. 

Sam Jewler, who supports local  literacy 
efforts, praised the inclusion of $193,000 
to create a library system at the DC Jail.  
The hiring of professional staff and a spe-
cialized book collection will encourage 
inmates to read more, Jewler said.   

“Better funding and programming in the 
DC Jail Library means better education and 
employment opportunities for returning 
citizens and their families,” noted Jewler. 

In a review entitled “A First Look at 
Mayor Gray’s Budget,” analysts at the pro-
gressive DC Fiscal Policy Institute praised 
the proposed increase in  TANF benefits.

“The current level of TANF benefits, 
just $428 a month for a family of three, 
leaves many families in a state of constant 
crisis,” the analysts said.  “Under the pro-
posal, a family of three will receive $438 
in FY 2015, $449 in FY 2016 and $655 in 
FY 2017.” 

But they warned that  proposed spend-
ing on family homelessness, as outlined in 
the budget, does  not appear to be  enough 
to offset an anticipated $2.4 million reduc-
tion in available federal funding.  

The mayor has budgeted a total of 
$43.5 million for the homeless families 
continuum for the coming year. Even 
with $1.8 million in proposed new local 
spending, the budget item, as proposed, is 
$600,000 less than the current year’s total 
of $44.1 million. 

The spending plan will be discussed 
in detail during a series of public hear-
ings scheduled from April 9 through May 
9.  After approval by the mayor and city 
council, the District’s  budget must be 
submitted to the President and Congress 
for review, modification and final approv-
al through the annual federal appropria-
tion process. 

Thank You Precon Events,
for Being a Street Sense 10th Anniversary Sponsor!

Thank You Caroline Gable,
for Being a Street Sense 10th Anniversary Sponsor!

10th Anniversary sponsors have 
made a financial committment 
to support the mission of Street 
Sense in 2014.

10th Anniversary sponsors have 
made a financial committment 
to support the mission of Street 
Sense in 2014.
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Missing Girl Highlights
Vulnerability of Homeless Children
Sam Bermas-Dawes, Editorial Intern

The public story of the disappearance of  
eight-year-old Relisha Rudd began unfold-
ing early on March 20 with Amber Alerts, 
broadcast on freeway signs and cellphones.  

Police believed the eight-year-old was 
with Kahlil Tatum, a 51-year-old janitor 
at the DC General family shelter where 
she had been staying with her mother, her 
brothers and her step-father. 

Fears for the child rose  higher after 
the search led officers to a Maryland mo-
tel where they found one of Tatum’s cars 
and the dead body of his wife. The days 
wore on.  

Then, on March 31 the remains of Ta-
tum himself were located in Kenilworth 
Park and Aquatic Gardens. Police say he 
died of an apparent suicide. Yet even af-
ter an extensive search of the park, police 
found no sign of Relisha.

The story with its twists and turns, false 
leads and dead ends has haunted the city.

Some debate where to lay the blame. 
Is it the child’s mother, who put Relisha 
in the care of Tatum,  known for offer-
ing gifts and twenty dollar bills to shelter 
children? Is it  the safety net of individuals 
who might have noticed Relisha’s mount-
ing school absences sooner? Payne El-
ementary wrote a referral to the DC Child 
and Family Services Agency after Relisha 
missed 30 days of school. Many were ex-
cused by Relisha’s mother for illness, cit-
ing a “Dr. Tatum.” 

In the end, it took more than two weeks 
for  a social worker to check on Relisha’s 
whereabouts at DC General,  the Washing-
ton Post reported. When that social work-
er discovered that Tatum was a janitor, 
and Relisha’s mother could not account 
for her daughter’s whereabouts, the po-
lice were informed.

DC Police began a missing person inves-
tigation that night, but at that point, was 
it too late? 

On Twit-
t e r,  m o s t 
concerned 
users ask: 
Where is the 
l i t t le  g i r l 
who friends 
s a y  l i k e d 
playing with 
d o l l s  a n d 
wanted to 
be a model?

 The story 
s e r v e s  a s 
a  terr ib le 
reminder 
of the diffi-
culties and dangers that many  homeless 
children face, according to Jamila Larson, 
co-founder and executive director of the 
Homeless Children’s Playtime Project, a 
volunteer program that brings toys and 
activities to the District’s  family shelters.

She has her own theory about what 
happened to Relisha. 

She believes the child may have be-
come a victim of human trafficking. 

She says homeless and runaway children 
are at very high risk of being targeted by 
sex trafficking rings.

Research bears her out. A study on 
youth homelessness and human traffick-
ing done by a New York City youth and 

young adult 
shelter and 
Fordham 
University 
found that 
nea r l y  1 5 
percent of 
homeless 
a n d  s h e l -
tered youth 
surveyed 
suffered 
some kind 
of traffick-
ing victim-
ization.

And even 
those who 

are not victimized that way experience 
other dangers. 

According to data collected by the Na-
tional Center on Family Homelessness, 
by age twelve, 83 percent of homeless 
children had been exposed to at least one 

serious violent event. 
Local family shelters need more ser-

vices directed to children to “make sure 
kids don’t fall through the cracks under 
their own roof,” Larson said.

In late March, WUSA9 reported police 
were checking surveillance video at Union 
Station to see if someone might have put 
Relisha on a train.

Amtrak assisted local law enforcement 
by providing video and reservation re-
cords. That search came up negative, an 
Amtrak representative said in an email.

Larson said she hopes the case of Reli-
sha’s disappearance brings about changes 
in the way DC shelters approach serving 
children. She wants to see more services 
and staff that specifically address the 
needs of children at DC General.

“Children in homeless families need 
a nurturing environment to keep that 
trauma from festering,” Larson said. “We 
need to invest in families in shelters so 
that they don’t become re-traumatized by 
the shelter environment.”

A man officials say could be connected 
to the disappearance of  8 year-old Reli-
sha Rudd has been identified and is co-
operating with the Metropolitan Police 
Department in their investigation. The 
name of the man, who is seen in a video 
released by DC police April 4, has not 
been revealed.

Jamila Larson, executive director of Homeless Children’s 
Playtime Project attends a March 22 vigil her group orga-
nized for Relisha Rudd. PHOTO COURTESY OF TOMMY WELLS

Thank You Precon Events,
for Being a Street Sense 10th Anniversary Sponsor!
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Primary Race Raises Questions About Future Direction of Homeless Programs
By Tommy Chalk,  Editorial Intern

The results of the District’s April 1 elec-
tion leave District residents with plenty of 
questions about who the city’s next lead-
ers will be, and how they will shape the 
city’s homeless programs.   

Mayor Vincent Gray was defeated in his 
bid to hold onto his seat. Ward 4 Council 
member Muriel Bowser captured the Dem-
ocratic mayoral primary by a wide margin, 
garnering 44.3 percent of the votes and 
winning Wards 1, 2, 3, 4 and 6.  Bowser is 
expected to  face off against Independent 
candidate David Catania, who is an at-
large city council member, in November.  

While Catania is considered a serious 
contender against Bowser, the elected 
Democratic mayoral candidate has gone 
on to become mayor in every single city 
race since 1975.  

Bowser framed herself as the candidate 
most likely to offer the city fresh solutions 
after Gray’s tenure, which was overshad-
owed by an ongoing federal investigation 
into the financing of his 2010 campaign. “I 
will run a campaign of integrity, and vision, 
and energy and inclusion,” Bowser said at 
her victory party, in a quote obtained by 
USA Today.  “I promise that the values of 

our campaign will reflect the collective val-
ues of those of us in all eight wards.”

In the final days of the 2014 race, feder-
al prosecutors said Gray had been aware of 
a secret funding scheme hatched by a lo-
cal businessman, Jeffrey E. Thompson, who 
has pleaded guilty to conspiracy charges. 
Five other members of Gray’s campaign 
staff have pleaded guilty, though Gray him-
self maintains his innocence. 

Going forward as a lame-duck,  Gray 
states that he is proud of his accomplish-
ments, including the reduction of unem-
ployment within the city, the increase 
in funding for the Permanent Supportive 
Housing program from $9.4 million to 
$21.4 million, a $187 million investment 
in affordable housing production and the 
creation of 430 permanent supportive 
housing units.

“The amount of what we’ve done in the 
last three-and-a-quarter years has been 
nothing short of phenomenal,” Gray said 
in an interview with National Public Radio. 
“We’ve got nine more months.  We’ve got 
a long time.”

Still on Gray’s agenda regarding home-
lessness is passing his proposed city bud-

get for Fiscal Year 2015, which includes 
funding targeted at moving 500 home-
less families into apartments, increasing 
welfare payments for needy families and 
building and preserving affordable hous-
ing.  Gray is also expected to work with 
Councilmember Jim Graham’s CCNV (Com-
munity of Creative Non-Violence) Shelter 
Task Force, a committee that is weighing 
the future of the aging 1350 bed shelter 
near Judiciary Square.  Graham’s CCNV 
Task Force has been charged with draw-
ing up a set of recommendations about 
the shelter to be passed on to the mayor. 
But Graham acknowledged in an April 8 in-
terview that he could not predict whether 
the city’s next mayor will honor the rec-
ommendations of the task force. 

Graham was another casualty of the 
April 1 primary, losing the race for the 
Democratic nomination for the  Ward 1 
council seat to neighborhood activist and 
former Advisory Neighborhood Commis-
sioner Brianne Nadeau.  

As chairperson of the city council’s  
human services committee, Graham has 
earned a reputation as an advocate for 
shelter and housing programs. Less is 

known about Nadeau’s ideas about guid-
ing homeless policies. 

It is also unclear where both Bowser 
and Catania stand on the issue of home-
lessness.  Bowser has attended homeless 
rallies in the past, recently attending the 
Housing For All NOW rally at Calvary Bap-
tist Church on Feb. 1, where she fielded 
questions from the crowd.  She rose to 
prominence as a protege of former DC 
Mayor Adrian Fenty, who is remembered 
by homeless advocates both for the con-
troversial decision to close the Franklin 
School shelter in downtown Washington 
and as a proponent of a Housing First pro-
gram that has moved over 1,000  homeless 
individuals and families into apartments. 

Bowser has said she will also stress 
Housing First, in an effort to ease family 
homelessness in the District. 

 “I will work to quickly identify af-
fordable apartments in a t imelier 
manner for families experiencing home-
lessness,” Bowser said. “I support a 
housing first approach, not a shelter for 
the night approach.”
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Mothers Bear Witness to Hunger
Morgan Austin, Editorial Intern

As the old saying goes “A picture is 
worth a thousand words.” 

A project called Witnesses to Hunger 
hopes that photographs of needy chil-
dren, taken by their mothers and caregiv-
ers, can go where words have sometimes 
failed: to demonstrate the need for pro-
grams and policies to help break the cycle 
of poverty throughout the United States.    

On Friday, April 4, members of Congress 
held a Witnesses to Hunger exhibit in the 
Rayburn Foyer of the Rayburn House Office 
Building.  Democratic Rep. Barbara Lee of 
California, an advocate for anti-poverty 
programs, helped organize the exhibit as 
part of a larger discussion of hunger and 
poverty on Capitol Hill. She was joined by 
Reps. Rosa DeLauro of Connecticut and  
James McGovern of Massachusetts as well 
as Mariana Chilton, Associate Professor of 

Public Health at the Drexel University of 
Public Health. Remarks focused on the im-
portance of reforms to help move families 
out of poverty. 

“The poor in this country don’t have a 
place at the table,” said McGovern. “Be-
ing poor in this country is hard work.”  
McGovern emphasized that the photos on 
display at the were examples of how many 
families can’t afford to put food on their 
tables and more needs to be done about 
the issues of poverty.

“We stand shoulder to shoulder with 
you,” DeLauro said.

Witnesses to Hunger began as a proj-
ect in Philadelphia 2008 with mothers and 
caregivers of young children. In order to 
break the cycle of poverty, the men and 
women of Witnesses to Hunger advocate 
for increased wages so families can be-

come self-sufficient, improving the nutri-
tion and health programs, establishing 
safe environments for families, especially 
children, and expanding educational op-
portunities. Witnesses to Hunger has since 
expanded to other cities including Boston, 
Baltimore, and Camden, New Jersey.

Angela Sutton, an original founder of 
Witnesses to Hunger, thanked those who 
have helped raise awareness of poverty.  
“Without you, we wouldn’t be able to 
make a difference,” she said.

Spending cuts have recently impacted 
families who rely on food stamps for basic 
nutrition. “Enough is enough,” said Sut-
ton.  “For [budgets] to be cut so short … 
it’s against civil rights.”

Tamara Santiago, a Boston Witness, 
spoke of life as a young mother weighing 
the decision to either pay rent or to buy 

food.  She said food for her son had to 
come first. 

“If I feed him properly, he’ll be able to 
grow,” said Santiago.

And the worries of many of the parents 
and witnesses extended beyond food.  
Many also expressed concerned about 
domestic abuse and neighborhood safety. 
Santiago’s photo on display at the exhibit 
was a photograph of a building with secu-
rity cameras.  The caption of the photo 
spoke of the irony of  the presence of se-
curity cameras in a community where little 
is done to actually keep residents safe. 

Santiago urged her audience not to for-
get the images they had seen.   

“We’re all here fighting for the same 
cause,” Santiago said.  “We’re like sisters 
because we share the same struggles and 
face the same problems.”

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
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Vounteers Help 
Homeless Aim Higher 
By Morgan Austin
Editorial Intern

For the past 21 years, a nonprofit called 
Friendship Place has been working to de-
feat homelessness, one man and woman 
at a time. 

The program started in 1993 as a simple 
resource center on Wisconsin Avenue NW, 
where  homeless people knew they were 
welcome to stop in for a cup of coffee, 
a sandwich or a chat with a case worker. 
Over the next two decades, Friendship 
Place evolved to offer more assistance, 
from street outreach to free medical and 
psychiatric care to case management.  

The organization has built relationships 
with landlords and helped find housing for 
dozens of clients. Now, an effort to find 
jobs for homeless people has reached an 
important milestone. 

Friendship Place’s AimHire program is 
celebrating its 200 job placement.

AimHire owes much of its success to 
the work of fifteen dedicated volunteers 
who gather daily to find ways to help. 
Their efforts include assisting homeless 
men and women to build their resumes, 
develop their skills and prepare and dress 
for job interviews. 

They don’t stop there. They also work 
to find additional ways to make clients 
feel supported, aiding with financial lit-
eracy and helping them reconnect with 
their families. 

The goal of AimHire is to ensure that 
every person who walks into the doors of 
Friendship Place can leave with a job.

Brian Fleming, one of AimHire’s clients, 
credits the program with making a real 
difference in his life. 

“What I think was most important is 
that I had people who were on my side,” 
said Fleming. “This became a place for me 
to come and feel welcome.” 

Originally from Bronx, NY, Fleming made 
his way to the District in hopes of turning 
his life around. He says his belief in  God 
helped him find his way. He was referred 
to the AimHire program by a minister from 
the New Community Church.

“Thank God I had faith,” said Fleming.  
With the help of AimHire,  Fleming 

landed a job that allows him to help 
other people move beyond poverty and 
homelessness. He works as a residental 
assistant at a housing facility operated by 
another city nonprofit: So Others Might 
Eat (SOME.) 

AimHire program director Jermaine 
Hampton said the mission of the AimHire 
team is to help homeless men and women 
envision new lives for themselves, creat-
ing goals and figuring out how to reach 
them by preparing for the workplace. The 
team also encourages employers willing to 
give homeless people an opportunity to 
prove themselves: to accept their appli-
cations and resumes and find them jobs 
where they can used their talents. 

“The hope is they will sit down and 
talk with them and look at them for their 
skills, how they interview, what they can 

bring to the table and overlook their back-
ground and give them a second chance,” 
said Hampton.

Added his colleague Laura Woody: “We 
find ways to say ‘yes.’”

AimHire has not always had an easy 
time. At first, for example, the program 
did not have a lot of success finding em-
ployment opportunities for its clients. 
Developing relationships with employers 
helped, staffers say. Finding the appropri-
ate job training to help match clients with 
employers seeking specific skills has also 

proven challenging at times. But with 200 
job placements made the AimHire team is 
looking  toward expanding to assist home-
less job seekers in Maryland and Virginia.

As for  Brian Fleming, he said the city of 
Washington, and its many homeless men 
and women, would benefit from more pro-
grams such as AimHire. 

“Thank God they have programs like 
this,” he said. “They do a great service for 
the community and society, and it’s critical 
they have more programs like this.”

An AimHire particpant (left) who is now working two jobs and volunteering with Aim-
Hire in her spare time, and Drew Gossett - her AimHire Employment and Housing 
Coordinator. PHOTO COURTESY OF FRIENDSHIP PLACE

AimHire Staff: Mariam Nek (left), Senior AimHire Employment Specialist; Katie Hughes, 
Marketing & Communications Associate; and Tiffini Jackson, Before-Thirty Employment 
Specialist. PHOTO COURTESY OF FRIENDSHIP PLACE
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C=MB2: 
Rocking the Cradle
By Cynthia Mewborn, Vendor

The George Washington University’s 
dance and theater group performed a 
brilliant combined effort: The Cradle 
Will Rock (a Play in Music) written by 
Marc Blitzstein and directed by Leslie 
Jacobson and musical director Patrick 
O’Donnell. The performance astonishes 
one’s senses to heightened levels - ab-
solutely top notch.

Once again, the director, Jacobson 
produces an outstanding performance 
with monumental acting—an absolute 
must-see, and hear, presentation. Based 
on political art, it focuses on reform, 
but by the end the play finds itself 
changing. I give this play ten thumbs up 
and ten toes up - simply outstanding!!!

Jacobson’s commitment to the per-
formance arts is showing up in unusual 
places. Several months ago, Street 
Sense adopted theater brothers and sis-
ters from South Africa’s Bokamoso Youth 
Center, who performed song and dance 
at George Washington University. Later, 
we were invited back for their 11th an-
niversary performance at GWU, where 
they enacted a play on the prevention 
of teen pregnancy.

Jacobson had dedicated more than 
a decade, in partnership with musical 
director Roy Barber, to helping at-risk 
youth in the rural town of Winterveldt, 
South Africa, where youth face such 
challenges as 50 percent unemployment, 
25 percent HIV infection rates, teen 
pregnancy, family violence, and rape.

With more than 122 students on the 
road to success in South Africa from 
this program, it is obvious that their 
commitment changes the lives of these 
students. Jacobson and Barber are 
changing lives in D.C., too. In collabo-
ration with Elizabeth Kitzos-Kang, pro-
fessor of theater and dance at GWU, 
they run an excellent theater workshop 
for Street Sense, which I am a part of. 
The homeless theater group performed 
at GWU’s Marvin Cen-

t e r  l a s t 
year, and 
h a s  a n -
other per-
formance 
sched-
uled 
next 
month.

Street Sense Vendor Stories on Stage
By Susan Orlins, Volunteer

 
How could such heart-rending stories 

have resulted in such a magical perfor-
mance?

On Friday night, seven talented actors 
lit up the stage at the District of Colum-
bia Jewish Community Center’s Theater 
J. Performing in “Homeless Lives: Unfor-
gettable Personal Stories,” they assumed 
the personae of twelve writers—many of 
them homeless—from Street Sense and 
from Miriam’s Kitchen.

The writers had opened up unflinchingly 
to share their stories. During our weekly 
writing/storytelling groups, they had 
honed their memories of homelessness, 
hustling, marital turmoil, heartbreak, 
foster care, Hurricane Katrina, and bul-
lying a bully.

“Homeless Lives” director, NJ Mitchell, 
had arranged the actors on chairs in a “W” 
formation. Meanwhile, Mitchell herself sat 
behind the actors at a desk in the rear of 
the stage, her notes lit by a small lamp, 
all of which gave the feel of a classroom 
with the teacher supervising her charges 
from behind. This setup embraced the 
audience, drawing us into their private, 
intimate space.

The men’s stories, which were in-

deed private and intimate, ranged from 
poignant to somber to downright dark. 
Playfully performed women’s childhood 
memories periodically brightened the 
mood. The show ended on a humorous 
note, one man’s recollections of his six-
year-old self struggling to conceal that he 
knew Santa was a fraud; the boy couldn’t 
bear to disappoint his mother, but finally 
could no longer live with the Santa lie.

The author of the story about bullying 
a bully sat a few rows behind me and his 
elated expression, while he watched the 
reading of his story, highlighted what an-
other of the storytellers had written in 
our group a few days earlier, about the 
opportunity to express oneself and have 
others listen:

“Homeless people have a story to tell, a 
need to feel relevant, part of something, 
instead of feeling like immigrants in our 
own land.”

After the show, it felt like a family re-
union when the actors met those whose 
stories they had read. During a reception, 
provided by Miriam’s Kitchen, all those 
who made the magic happen piled on top 
of one another for a group photo. 

DeVon Jackson performing “Surviving 
Homelessness” by Jeffery.
PHOTO BY BRANDON CAUDILL

Gerald Anderson (left) and Chon Gotti, whose stories were enacted in “Homeless Lives: 
Unforgettable Personal Stories.”
PHOTO BY BRANDON CAUDILL

Above: writers, performers and organizers of the “Homeless Lives” monologues. Be-
low: actor Bill Greene who performed Gerald Anderson’s story; Chon Gotti and the 
actor who performed his story, Shawn Jain. PHOTOS BY SUSAN ORLINS
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Palm Sunday
By Sybil Taylor, Vendor

The Day the Lord died, palms were laid on His tomb. He suffered 
being nailed to the cross, pains and aches, thorns and nails through 
His head. He suffered a terrible death. All that knew Him bowed down 
and cried, “What a kind, innocent, wonderful man.”  Man of Joy. The 
Healer. How could anyone take His Life? How could they see a man of 
great wisdom and power suffer a horrible death in vain?  Everyone knew 
the great powers He had.

He was the greatest of all time.  Everyone was saddened by his death.
But the day of joy came on Easter Sunday.  The Lord rose up from the 

dead and shocked the whole world.  He rose up with great power and 
strength like no one had ever seen.  He was the greatest joy and hap-
piness.  To others, a dead man had come to life to let everyone know 
He was free, He was alive, and His spirit would live forever and ever.

Easter is a joy of coloring eggs of all different sorts of colors.  Beau-
tiful Easter baskets, all sorts of Easter candy, all kinds of stuffed ani-
mals: rabbits, chickens, bunnies.  All sorts of wonderful Easter goodies.  
Going to church, enjoying a wonderful Easter service, seeing children 
and adults dressed nicely for Easter.  Receiving God’s words spoke 
highly about in church.  Feeling the joy of a beautiful Easter.  Enjoy-
ing Easter dinner with ham and pineapple slices, deviled eggs, potato 
salad, greens, string beans, rolls, favorite drinks, desserts.  Easter 
has a lot of joy in it.  Even churches around the world have an open 
heart for the homeless and offer Easter dinner to those who are less 
fortunate than others. 

Happy Easter to everyone.

The Time of Miracles
By Jacqueline Turner, Vendor

For me, late March through April is a 
time when miracles happen. This is when 
God does powerful things to help people’s 
lives. Not that such miracles don’t happen 
every day, but this is the time when Jesus 
died and came back. This was the best mir-
acle, so I feel that after this most impor-
tant miracle, people should look forward 
to small miracles in honor of the big one.

There are some people who don’t be-
lieve in Jesus as God or the savior or any-
thing else. I hope those people, at this 
time of year, discover the miracle that 
Jesus is all that and more. Believe it or 
not, God still grants miracles because of 
hope for the human race.

So even if you believe in good karma, 
Allah, Buddha or the plants outside, it still 
is powered off of love and blossoms in the 
spring. So look for your miracle, especially 
if you know that God is love.

Global Warming
By James Davis, Vendor

(Inspired by a friend, Chris) 

This global warming is freezing me to death! 
It’s almost June and I can see my breath.
And you ask yourself what’s all the fuss
when a snowy owl gets hit by a bus.
So you think the weather pattern is hexed, 
and lo and behold comes the polar vortex.
The next time you go chopping down a tree, 
remember how the tropical rainforest is, 
shrinking enormously.
Just how much of it is mankind to blame,
 melting polar caps, depleting ozone, what a shame. 
It seems too much sometimes I can’t take it any more.
My patience is running out for Chris’ sake.
Put a sock in it--Al Gore!
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KLEVER’ScomicsA Macrocosmic 
Chomp!

By Chino Dean
Vendor
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We Spend It Anyway
By Reginald Black, Vendor, “Da’ Street Reportin’ Artist”

With all the hype about tax day, it’s 
good to know just what is going on when 
it comes to money to help the poor. Each 
municipality has the ability to tax things 
in its jurisdictions to collect revenue to 
improve its economy and lifestyle. 

For example, Washington, DC., has a 
recycling effort called the bag tax -- five 
cents charged for every bag used. Most 
stores are required to charge this tax. The 
program has triggered a very pressing ques-
tion. Just how much do we pay in taxes in 
our local jurisdiction and do those tax dol-
lars ever reach the common citizen? 

There are those that have said Washing-
ton, DC, is doing everything in its power 
to address the needs of its most vulner-
able population. 

The district is a unique municipality 
because it pays federal taxes and has no 
official representation in Congress. As of 
April 3, the sign outside of the John A. 
Wilson building read that Washington has 
paid $1,237,420,646 in taxes so far with-
out representation in Congress. How much 
of this money is dedicated to the poor and 
more importantly, how much of this tax do 
poor individuals pay?

In an experiment, a reporter decided 
to track purchases and see how much tax 
a homeless individual like myself would 
have paid through purchases at local 
stores all over Washington, DC. 

Since March 25, about $11.97 was  
spent on sales taxes for various items. 
Things like a coffee from McDonald’s in-
curred a 10-cent tax, and that was the 
low end of the spectrum. A purchase of 
shoes incurred more than two dollars 
worth of taxes, whereas a cell phone bill 
incurred more than five dollars. With all 
these different tax charges, how much of 
the money really reaches the poor? 

The District of Columbia Housing Au-
thority has closed its waiting list with 
names of about 70,000 people -- a large 
majority of whom are probably still in 
Washington, DC. -- so it’s prudent to ask 
where the money goes. These are charges 
on items bought in Washington, D.C.

The three main public entities that 
fund affordable housing programs  in 
the District are the District of Columbia 
Housing Finance Agency, The Department 
of Housing and Community Development 

and the District 
of Columbia Hous-
ing Authority. The 
three had com-
bined budgets of 
$813 million in fis-
cal year 2013. 

But how much of 
that money is taken 
from sales taxes that 
increase the cost of 
the items bought by 
residents who need 
the very services those 
agencies offer? 

Even more impor-
tantly, how is it that 
there are low income 
resources that were just 
left out of the loop?

It seems we here in 
Washington, D.C., must 
take a closer look at how our tax money 
is spent. 

It is clear that homelessness has to end, 
but how do we get there? 

One way will be to look at exactly how 
much we pay in local municipality taxes.

Another would be to change the way 
we decide who counts as a  taxpayer.

 If you buy something in a local store, 
no matter if you are a resident or some-
one passing through, you are contributing 
to that jurisdiction. These tax revenues 
belong to all of us because we are the 
ones who paid them in the first place. 
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Pro-Choice or Pro-Life
By Ashley McMullen, Vendor 

 Even before  
the landmark Su-
preme Court de-
cision in 1973 in 
the Roe v. Wade 
case, abortions 
were a controver-
sial topic. 

For the many people who don’t know 
what an abortion is, an abortion is a ter-
mination of pregnancy by the removal 
from the uterus. Women have abortions 
due to lack of financial stability to raise 
a child, lack of support from the father, 
the inability to afford additional chil-
dren, being too young to take care of a 
child, and/or not being able to raise a 
child after rape or incest. 

As a pro-choice feminist, I believe we 
as women have a right to do whatever we 
want with our bodies. Some men may dis-
agree with me but men don’t have to car-
ry a baby for nine months or go through 
labor. Many people say that abortions are 
a sin but they have to look in the mirror 
at the other person’s situation. 

There were many anti-abortion bomb-
ings and killings at the hands of Eric Robert 
Rudolph, Scott Roeder, Shelley Shannon, 
and Paul Jennings; all these people showed 
no type of remorse for bombing or murder-
ing at an abortion clinic or killing doctors 
who performed abortions.   Worldwide, 
there were  32 abortions performed for 
every 100 live births in 2008.  And of those 
32 abortions per 100 live births, only half 

Proposal to Reinstitute the Draft 
By Judson Williams, Vendor

1) All persons must register.
2) Members of the federal, state and city governments 

and their families are not exempt unless they are in service 
for the nation.

3) Undocumented workers must serve at least five years 
and accept counseling for citizenship and employment/ca-
reer development.

4) All citizens must serve at least two years in either 
environmental work or draft services.  All must go through 
basic military training.

5) Handicapped workers must accept counseling toward 
maximizing their life potential.

6) All able individuals must attend basic training.  This is 
a draft to attenuate the seriousness of the privilege of be-
ing here in these United States of America and to make all 
individuals accountable.

Receipts from purchases made over a 
fourteen day period.
PHOTO BY REGINALD BLACK

Sign located on Pennsylvania Avenue, 
John A. Wison Building.
PHOTO BY REGINALD BLACK

were considered safe 
abortions.  

The anti-abortion 
people state  that a 
fetus is equivalent to 
a human life and be-
lieve abortions are 
considered murder. 

On the other hand, 
supporters of abor-
t ions emphasize a 
woman’s right to do 
whatever concerning 
her own body. I am 
one of those people 
who are pro-choice 
and I will always be a 
pro-choice feminist.  

Deep Pockets, Short Arms
By Levester Green, Vendor
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The Street Sense Writers’ Group is led by writing professionals and meets 
every Wednesday at 10:30 a.m.  The group’s goal is  to develop ideas and 
collaborate on the next great issue of Street Sense.

By Chris Shaw, “Cowboy Poet”   Episode 9

The Lord’s Battle
By Chon Gotti, Vendor 

‘Is it His battle, He is merely an instrument
The warrior feels himself to be merely an instrument
in the hands of the Lord
Life’s battle is being fought by Him
The Lord is the greatest warrior
All the worries, anxieties, frustrations and tensions
He is coming across belong  to the Lord
The Lord takes all pain to see that the warrior wins the battle
If it is defeat he thinks that the Lord can reverse it
There is success in defeat
Thinking of the battle of life as the Lord’s battle
The warrior always remains contented and happy.

Pay Day
By Veda Simpson, Vendor 

I missed writing about St. Patrick’s Day
The only reason that I can say
Is I was out looking for a pot of gold
I found it, but it was too much to hold
So the leprechaun told me to leave it for another day
By then, it will be like the lottery
It will be a big pay day.

Being Seven in 2014
By Jackie Turner, Vendor

I am seven, in 
the second grade. 
I  am smal l  and 
dark and pretty. I 
spend my day dis-
covering the world 
around me. I get 
excellent grades 
– always one hun-

dred percent. I have always been on the 
honor roll. I get along with just about 
anybody because I know nothing but love. 
I only repeat what I think I know that I 
have heard people say. My mind is eager 
to understand everything.

My mother and father think I am the 
world’s most beautiful thing. They seldom 
tell me “no”. Sometimes I play games on 
them to make sure I have my way. I cry or 

scream or make like I don’t know what I 
have done.

My grandma always looks at me and 
says, “Remember, I was seven once.” 
I don’t think I can play with her a lot. 
I tell her I love her and give her hugs. I 
know she likes that a lot. It’s hard to tell 
whether Grandma will smile when I play. 
I love to play all day long after school. I 
have a tablet I make my own videos with. 

I have three children. Of course they’re 
make believe, but I carry at least one 
baby at all times, even to church.

When I play I don’t want to stop. I want 
to express myself. I love to talk, go places 
and pretend a lot.

To Hustle or Not to Hustle
Skipper’s luminescent-green Buick Elec-

tra nearly spun out as she and ‘da bomb’ 
reached Mount Vernon Square. Truly, she 
had no notion of Observatory Circle, no 
recollection of Embassy Row, degenerate 
old Dupont,

sickly Scott (with the piss-reeking 
Hahnemann memorial sconce) or tatty 
Thomas, home to more tomblike board-
ing houses than you’d ever find in a JR 
Williams cartoon from grandpappy’s day.

 Naw, Skipper remembered no traf-
fic lights, other vehicles or barely her 
own bra size-- at this point the former 
Miss Memphis was white hot mad at her 
Senatorial spouse for what disgusting, 
genocidal instincts he’d revealed at this 
latest “house party” for the mayor and 
his pals. Until a dirty lavender Lincoln 
with tinted glass very nearly broadsided 
Skipper at the corner of Ninth and New 
York, Skipper was impervious to all risks 
and dangers.

The fiery temperament bred through 
tough Tennessee stock awoke the spicy 
Skipper abruptly, and the sleek Buick 
swung left at the final second, allowing 
the clouded Lincoln to tilt sideways up off 
the front railing of a little patch of law-
adjoining “Ted’s Hotel, Home of Nanking 
Chinese and Nine Dollar Suites!” 

Over at the Rev’s Mission of Last Resort, 
the faithful and the less so were disgorg-
ing from the rickety chapel.

Matron Macedonia bellered “Y’all come 
back now, D’you Hear?” Billy was trying 
to elbow through the crush in order to in-
form Rev’rend Rand of impending doom 
to his beleaguered “flock,” but the slim-
as-a-whip boy named Dio jerked him by 
the arm, and out into the street. “Hey, 
Luck, y’street trash, I got a message from 
Apache, yer boss...”

Billy fought Dio’s snaky grasp. “Apache 
is my co-worker. Correction, CHOLO’s my 
boss!”

“Yeah, well, word is, we gotta turn the 

new talent out. What’s the pick, Dudes 
or ladies?”

Billy gritted. He couldn’t believe 
what this twisted character was propos-
ing. “I’m straight, so men are off the 
boards-” Dio shoved and pulled Billy fur-
ther away from the church. “Look, I have 
to tell that jackleg minister something 
MIGHTY important, so--”

Dio was particularly insistent, and they 
soon found themselves by the “Capital Ho-
tel,” which barely fit the description of a 
polite hostelry. Sitting outside was Skipper, 
out of breath and leaning against her Buick 
Electra, neither of which was worse for the 
wear. Dio shoved Billy directly into the path 
of the blindingly beautiful blond with the 
paisley wrap and the foxen eyes. Billy stum-
bled, coughed, then wiped the spittle from 
the corners of his mouth with a worn red 
hankie. “Uh-umm, needing a bit o’ company 
this evenin’, ma’am,” he gulped.

Much to his shock, Billy was dragged 
into the front passenger seat abruptly by 
Mrs. Skipper Marsh.

Dio slipped away, giggling maniacally. 
He flipped a hi-sign in Billy’s direction as 
he stalked off into the greasy shadows of 
New York Avenue and Tenth Street.”Wait 
until the Ferret hears how I scored Billy 
on da first try...”

In Skipper’s front seat, Billy froze. She 
practically had her bejeweled fingers en-
tirely around his slim throat! “You can’t out 
HUSTLE a Hustler,” Skipper hissed fiercely.

“You d-don’t unner’stand,” sputtered 
Billy.

“I think I understand thick as thieves,” 
she crackled. Now let’s go and I”ll drop 
you off at the nearest--”

The key turned, but no engine turned 
over. Somehow the Electra’s pantagraph 
lay silent and dead.

“I think I can fix that,” said Billy flatly. 
Skipper glared, but nodded and popped 
the car’s hood.

(to be continued)

The New State
By Robert Warren, Vendor 

As lights flash from shock and awe,
Boom barrels are used more and more in man’s wars.
The darkened faces tumble into those dark, dark days.
And the reason for all this destruction, 
they say and they say it is to prevent a day.
No one talks of the oil that will flow this way.
The beginning of a New State free of religion, to live in a Western way.
Talking points for war mongers and men with no insight, 
merely biased views that feel just right.
As we look up and down the road to tribal fights.
For surely this new world is changing when everyone will be free to smoke weed and 
use Afghan heroin at night.
Or is this right?
It is just a prelude to Armageddon, an end to religious fights.
Who’s right, the woman and children who cry lies as the men fight a losing battle with 
the Lord of Hosts to be lost in Hell with no Holy Ghost.
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A Good Chance
By Elizabeth Bryant,  Vendor

When I was thir-
teen years old, I got 
pregnant. My moth-
er got me an abor-
tion. I got pregnant 
every year for the 
next two decades, 
but got my own 
abortions. I hated 

myself. I was on a suicide mission.
I’ve only had two kids, two beauti-

ful daughters: Lucretia and Bernice. Last 
month was the one-year anniversary of Lu-
cretia’s death from Stage 4 breast cancer.

Bernice just got married on April Fools’ 
Day. I met the gentleman, he’s a talented 
tattoo artist and a nice man. I’m very 
happy for them.

Now I see a psychiatrist, therapist, and 
my regular doctor. Things are a lot better. 
I like having people for support. I’ve not 
touched drugs or alcohol for seven years.I 
haven’t gotten pregnant since I’ve been 
in recovery. I’m fifty-four years old now 
and if I continue my help program, I have 
a good chance.
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My Katrina, Part 8
By Gerald Anderson, Vendor

 
Previously: Finally the hurricane hit. 

I’d never seen rain spin like that before! 
I made sure everyone in the projects was 
lying face down. “You gotta use the bath-
room? Well, you can’t move,” I told them. 
“Just stay down . . . and pray!” Finally I 
saw some movement outside below the bal-
cony and I pushed my homeboys to go out...

The four of us decided to look for fami-
lies who needed help.

So we headed out in the boat and, 
like before, had to paddle around fallen 
trees and wires. Of course, you heard 
water whooshing all around, whooosh, 
whooosh. But it felt like you were in a 
jungle; you don’t hear nothin’ usual; no 
music, no nuthin’.

Remember, Katrina happened in Au-
gust. That’s seafood time. Ordinarily, you 
be hearing jazz, rap, block parties, dj’s. 
We have seafood night, and somebody 
might pay for a Jazz Band to come play 
in the projects.

People be partying, kids playing in the 
playground. Folks throwing horseshoes, 
kling kling. Playing basketball, boom, 
boom. Throwing frisbees. Some people 
trainin’ their pit bulls to fight. You would 
smell gumbo, jambalaya, fried fish, fried 
chicken, and yaka mein, which is like a 
soup with noodles, meat, chopped-up on-
ion. People selling dinners like fish plate, 
stuffed crab, bean and rice, cabbage.

Residents from the projects go to the 
seafood market or go fishing in Lake 
Pontchartrain and catch catfish, perch, 
crabs and then they clean and sell what 
they catch.

But now you could hear a rat pee on 
cotton. That’s how quiet it was, missin’ all 
them sounds. It was a day like you some-
times want . . . quiet and peace, but not 
the way that was goin’ down now.

Me and my homeboys tried to row past 
the Superdome, but tanks and trucks and 
National Guardsmen were blocking us. A 
Guardsman stopped us and said, “If you 

come this way, you gotta go into the Su-
perdome and stay.”

So we turned the boat around and 
headed down Poydras Street, toward the 
river. We saw some families sitting out 
and gave them food boxes that military 
helicopters had dropped. We were on a 
mission to help. But we also wanted to be 
nosy, to see what was going on.

We heard sharp crackling and splashing 
sounds, and paddled toward them. Around 
a bend, police officers were throwing 
bricks at store windows with glass shat-
tering all over the place. The cops were 
carrying TV’s, computers, and clothes out 
of a store.

Seeing the cops looting was like giv-
ing us a license to join in. So we made 
a line to pass things out to each other. 
I went into the store and filled my arms 
with whatever folks back at the projects 
might need, like jackets, jeans, socks, 
blankets, candles, batteries, flashlights, 
charcoal, tuna, and sardines. I passed 
armfuls to Calio, who was standing by the 
broken window. He then passed the stuff 
on down until another friend put it all into 
the boat.

While paddling back to the projects, I 
saw us comin’ up on a Chicken in the Box 
with a broken window. I jumped out of the 
boat and climbed through the window to 
get a matchbook. My homeboy Calio said, 
“Man, you gonna smoke a cigarette? You 
smell like a thousand pounds of gas! You 
gonna blow yourself up!”

From being in the floodwater, a slim 
layer of gasoline had coated my body, so 
I thought twice before lighting one of the 
cigarettes that I kept zipped in a plastic 
baggie. But I was dyin’ for a smoke.

I told him, “We blow, we blow. Y’all can 
step over there.” But then they all wanted 
a cigarette, too.

After surviving a smoke and paddling 
farther down, we saw more people break-
ing into stores. But the cops got out of 

their cars and shot the looters with rubber 
bullet guns that went bang! You shoulda 
seen those guys jump; they dropped ev-
erything and ran!

After that, the cops went into the stores 
and came out pulling big old duffle bags, 
stuffed with every kind of everything.

Finally we made it back to the projects, 
where the stench of trash and sewage and 
decaying bodies made me almost throw up.

We asked, “Do anyone need batteries, 
water, dominoes, playing cards? We got it 
all. We the store now. The free store. Pa-

per plates, napkins, tissue paper. We can 
go out and get more.” We tried to make 
people feel comfortable, take the chill 
out their bodies.

Just as everyone was enjoying the new 
stuff, my homeboy KK, who’s like a little 
27-year-old brother to me, come up the 
steps bawling his eyes out, and I said, 
“Man, what’s wrong?”

He run up gagging and gasping and cry-
ing, “Did y’all hear about my grandma and 
my little cousins?”
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Being homeless in the greatest nation 
on Earth has been a real lesson from God. 
He has showed me how merciful He is.

When I think back on it, I can relate to 
the birds and other creatures God created 
and have some perspective on how God 
takes care of His own. So when He tells 

me not to worry 
when I see peo-
ple eating and 
drinking out of 
trash cans,  I 
know it doesn’t 
have to be as 
bad. To have to 
sleep in some 
of the places 
that some of 
us  do or have 
done makes me 
ashamed to be 

an American or say I have riskedmy life for 
freedom. We go to some of these places 
to protect, just for what we can get from 
them. Now, I see the people that need 
our protection and help having to almost 
beg for it. The U.S. wants to use sanctions 
as a way to get people to do what they 
want, so other countries are learning not 
to trust us.

My God in His word tells me that the 
great whore, the great prostitute that has 
fooled the world too, will be cut off and 
the people that have been fooled will be 
crying and gnashing their teeth. 

So find God now, and hold on.
Thank You Street Sense,
Barron Hall

A Real 
Lesson 
from God

Chris Shaw performing with ETUFE at King Street Blues in Alexandria.
PHOTO BY JANE CAVE

I see the people 

that need our 

protection and 

help having  

to almost beg 

for it.

ETUFE, the New Orleans Rhythm and Jazz Band, rocked the 
rafters Saturday night, March 29th at King Street Blues’ original 
location on Saint Asaph Street in Old Town Alexandria!

Our crew, led by Lady Ann Palmer, a Vocaliste and Pianistic 
Artiste, sprinkled magic glitter all over the KSB crowd, which 
included Lisa, Rick, Sergio, Ian and Becky, among others. Chris 
“Sky” Shaw, Ann’s willing accomplice on Guitar (often in the guise 
of Satchmo or Doctor John), brought the gang through their joy-

ful paces: Walt (bass), Vincent (concertmaster and drums); along 
with Matt (on trumpet), and Spence (clarinet and voice harmony).

The ostensible reason for appearing was a simple reunion of 
the Band, after four months of hiatus, but the added perk was 
a CD release-- “Live Mardi Gras! Fun at King Street Blues Old 
Town”. A less obvious cause of celebrating was Chris’ (known at 
Street Sense as “Cowboy Poet”) transition at the paper to the 
position of all around Volunteer ‘Jack of All Trades’!

So come on with the “Bon Temps Rouler,” and be sure to catch 
the ETUFE Band, real soon!

What Street Sense has done for me is 
to help me live my life. I had a stroke and 
damage to my left side. I couldn’t work 
because of the effects of the stroke. 
Street Sense helped me make a few 
dollars.

People walk back and forth around me 
while I’m standing on the street selling 
papers. I’m there asking for help!! It’s like 
they don’t hear me. But I will make it one 
day because I am looking for a job, any 
type of work will help me. Thank you.

Opinions, presumptions and assump-
tions are thoughts

Unthoroughly held to the cross
Of the truth until otherwise
Proven false and or far too true accord-

ing to: the majority vote of one, you.
If all of the “ones” are magnificently 

huge in number and reverberate. A copy-
cat’s repetitious echo. The opinion made 
by presumption, based on assumptions,

Is it still a might consensus of one?
Absorbed and regurgitated by many. 

Too busy to look it up and double check 
that horse’s mouth

Because there is not enough time to 
look/see beyond perceiving

Don‘t feel like being bothered, too busy 
living life on the run.

Sometimes it’s good to take the time, 
to give some inquisitive thinking time.

Keep an open mind, okay?
One’s knowledge base changes every 

second, every day.
You just ask yourself the questions.
Is it what I hear?
Is it what I see?
Or is there something 
More beneath the depths of one’s per-

ception. 
In the end you say what I do know prov-

en or not.
It’s my opinion, presumption and as-

sumption, hopefully, some good will be 
done, in truth, I pray.

Came too late to find myself in the re-
public and finding a place to stand around 
the Abergale design with my lost brother 
that I found here with an independent di-
rection that will have a future that will 
point us two of a kind in what I feel is a 
future with other half of myself to find is 
my of power of two half’s to become one, 
united. I stand in my life to be free to live 
life after 40 years of being lost.

A Taste of Bourbon St. at King St.

Opinions, Presumptions and Assumptions

By Chris Shaw
Vendor

By Delores McNeil
Vendor

By Greg Ward
Vendor

By Barron Hall
Vendor

By Angie Whitehurst, Vendor
Looking Out

Came to Date
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Academy of Hope: 269-6623 
601 Edgewood St, NE  
aohdc.org

 

Bread for the City: 
265-2400 (NW)  | 561-8587 (SE)
1525 7th St, NW | 1640 Good Hope Rd, SE  
breadforthecity.org

 

Calvary Women’s Services: 678-2341
1217 Good Hope Road, SE  
calvaryservices.org

Catholic Charities: 772-4300 
catholiccharitiesdc.org/gethelp

 

Charlie’s Place: 232-3066 
1830 Connecticut Ave, NW 
charliesplacedc.org

 

Christ House: 328-1100 
1717 Columbia Rd, NW  
christhouse.org

 

Church of the Pilgrims: 387-6612
2201 P St, NW  
churchofthepilgrims.org/outreach 
food (1 - 1:30 on Sundays only)

Community Council for the Homeless 
at Friendship Place: 364-1419
4713 Wisconsin Ave, NW  
cchfp.org

 

Community Family Life Services:  
347-0511
305 E St, NW  
cflsdc.org

 

Community of Hope: 232-7356 
communityofhopedc.org 

Covenant House Washington:  
610-9600 
2001 Mississippi Avenue, SE 
covenanthousedc.org

 

D.C. Coalition for the Homeless:  
347-8870 
1234 Massachusetts Ave, NW 
dccfh.org

 

Father McKenna Center: 842-1112 
19 Eye St, NW  
fathermckennacenter.org 

Food and Friends: 269-2277 
219 Riggs Rd, NE  
foodandfriends.org
(home delivery for those suffering from 
HIV, cancer, etc)

Foundry Methodist Church: 332-4010 
1500 16th St, NW 
foundryumc.org/ministry-opportunities 
ID (FRIDAY 9-12 ONLY)

Georgetown Ministry Center:  
338-8301 
1041 Wisconsin Ave, NW  
georgetownministrycenter.org

 

Gospel Rescue Ministries: 842-1731 
810 5th St, NW 
grm.org

Jobs Have Priority: 544-9128 
425 Snd St, NW 
jobshavepriority.org

 

John Young Center: 639-8569 
119 D Street, NW 

  
Martha’s Table: 328-6608 
2114 14th St, NW  
marthastable.org 

Miriam’s Kitchen: 452-8926 
2401 Virginia Ave, NW  
miriamskitchen.org

 

My Sister’s Place: 
529-5991 (24-hour hotline)
mysistersplacedc.org

 

N Street Village: 939-2060  
1333 N Street, NW 
nstreetvillage.org 

New York Ave Shelter: 832-2359
1355-57 New York Ave, NE 

  

Open Door Shelter: 639-8093 
425 2nd St, NW 
newhopeministriesdc.org/id3.html 

Rachel’s Women’s Center:  
682-1005 
1222 11th St, NW  
rachaels.org

 

Samaritan Inns: 667-8831 
2523 14th St, NW  
samaritaninns.org

 

Samaritan Ministries: 
1516 Hamilton Street NW | 722-2280
1345 U Street SE | 889-7702
samaritanministry.org

Sasha Bruce Youthwork: 675-9340
741 8th St, SE  
sashabruce.org

So Others Might Eat (SOME)  
797-8806 
71 O St, NW  
some.org

 

St. Luke’s Mission Center: 333-4949
3655 Calvert St. NW
stlukesmissioncenter.org

Thrive DC: 737-9311
1525 Newton St, NW  
thrivedc.org

 

Unity Health Care: 745-4300 
3020 14th St, NW  
unityhealthcare.org

The Welcome Table: 347-2635 
1317 G St, NW  
epiphanydc.org/thewelcometable

 

Whitman-Walker Health
1701 14th St, NW | 745-7000
2301 MLK Jr. Ave, SE | 797-3567
whitman-walker.org
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Coming Home to Nothing

COMMUNITY SERVICES
By Joseph Jackson
Vendor

My name is Joseph Jackson. 
I am homeless. I am also a for-
mer felon. I was locked up for 
10 years before I got out on 
Jan. 4, 2013. It was very hard 
coming home to nothing.

I finally found my grandmoth-
er, only to have her pass away 
on Feb. 22.

Sometimes I feel like I am 
alone and I have no one to help me.

But when I heard about Street Sense, I thought I 
could become a vendor. I have, and that has helped 
me pay my court fees and everything else. So, thank 
God for that. 

When I looked for work, I had no idea I would be 
judged before walking through the door of my poten-

tial employer. But I was. 
When it comes to housing in D.C., how can you 

trust anyone when you’ve never owned your own 
house? 

I’m tired of telling people my personal business 
and getting no results. I am still on the street trying 
to hold myself together. 

So, help me instead of judging me. 

 SHELTER HOTLINE: 
1–800–535–7252

Housing/Shelter

Showers

Legal Assistance

Transportation

Clothing

Employment Assistance

Medical/Healthcare

Food

Education

Outreach

Laundry

DEPARTMENT OF MENTAL HEALTH ACCESS HOTLINE 
1-888-7WE HELP (1-888-793-4357)

Name

Address

Phone

Vendor Name

Vendor Badge #

I want half of my purchase to 
benefit a vendor directly

1 Year: $40

3 Years: $120
2 Years: $80

Subscribe to Street Sense
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I’m Sorry
By Larry Garner, Vendor

I’m sorry mom when I frustrated you and I’m sorry when I was a disappointment.
I’m sorry mom when I took your love for granted and when I threw away your advice.
I’m sorry mom for the times I yelled and I wasn’t very nice.
I’m sorry mother for the heartbreaks and the scary moments over the years.
I’m sorry mother if my lifestyle ever brought you to tears.

I’m sorry mother if I grew into the man you always feared.
Despite the disappointments you still loved me each day.
Despite my shortcomings you never threw me away.
I promise to become a better person.
I promise to make you proud.

I promise to live my life better now that you are living up in the clouds.
I’m sorry I didn’t realize this sooner so I could have made you smile in the past.

Despite giving you many struggles and sometimes making you sad
I promise never to take life for granted and to live each day like it’s my last.

March 29th will 
be a day that I’ll 
always remember. 
At midnight ,  I 
received a phone 
call from my fa-
ther saying he felt  
sick. Tears started 
streaming down 

my face, I call a neighbor to see if my 
fathers ok, but was resigned to the fact 
that his journey was coming to an end.  

I remember vividly the conversation 
we had.  He really wanted me to come 
down for a visit. I tried to keep him on 
the phone until help arrived but he said 
his body was  cold, and exhausted, I didn’t 
know that his life was leaving his body.  
He told me he loved me and needed rest. 
Good night were the last words I heard 
from him. 

I went to bed but didn’t sleep, worried 
about my father. A neighbor said he was ok 
and resting.  Falling half asleep, I noticed 
it was morning and my dad didn’t call me.  
My premonitions were confirmed when a 
friend said “We are sorry, Bishop’s dead.  

My father Bishop T Mcneil, age 73, 
“died.”  When I first heard these words two 
emotions, overcame me, grief and relief. 

For those that never experienced caring 

for the aged and elderly it can be a very 
demoralizing experience. Besides dealing 
with the condition of the person you’re 
are taking care of, you have to deal with a 
litany of social workers, doctors and assis-
tants. It’s the free market at its worst, ev-
eryone wants you 
to sign papers. 
Someone  te l l s 
you they can’t 
do this unless you 
sign that. Then 
there are rela-
tives , friends, 
living wills, pow-
er of attorneys 
and people that 
call themselves 
friends of family 
but are Judases 
in your midst.  

For a person 
that don’t care 
about material-
ism, it broke my heart to see adults that 
never said a kind word about my father 
praise him in his death. 

I hope I never will be named executor 
or power of attorney for anything. My fa-
thers’ death made me realize how much I 
detest the pursuit of mammon. 

In Memory of My Father
By Jeffrey McNeil, Vendor

For all the squabbling over family 
jewels, all that I wanted was the father 
I remember when he was younger and 
stronger.  My father was the poster child 
of black self reliance. He was a leader, 
he never went to anyone for anything but 

when  someone 
was in need he 
opened his home 
to anyone that 
needed a place. 

It tore me to 
pieces seeing a war 
vet deteriorate to 
wearing a diaper, 
being bathed and 
spoon fed.   

A l t hough  h i s 
body broke down, 
his mind was still 
sharp. He loved 
watching  CNBC 
and business news 
channels, as well 

as fishing and politics. The day before his 
death he informed me about the missing 
airplane in Malaysia and other news of 
the day. 

He also was my biggest critic. He 
wasn’t happy with me criticizing Barack 
Obama and black leaders such as Al Sharp-

ton and Jesse Jackson. He hated people 
such as Cornel West and Tavis Smiley.  He 
also said when I attack black people, I am 
giving aid to the right wing. 

As a former union boss, he schooled me 
about how the Democrats gave Americans, 
Social Security and Medicare, while Lyndon 
B. Johnson passed Civil Rights. He told me 
you should be grateful that liberals and 
bleeding hearts whom you chastise  paved 
the way for you to be ungrateful.  His dy-
ing wish was that I stay supportive of civil 
rights and defend those that need a voice 
instead of defending the privileged. 

As I see my father’s body for the last 
time,  I am happy many loved my father 
and travelled long distances to see him.  
Jersey people are rugged characters and 
my father exemplified New Jersey.  Tough, 
self-reliant and compassionate. 

As a child I didn’t care for his heavy 
handedness and strictness to parenting. 
But today I love him for how he raised 
me. If he didn’t instill a moral compass 
by disciplining me, and allowing me to do 
what I want, I truly believe I wouldn’t be 
here eulogizing my father.  It would be the 
reverse with him eulogizing me.

As a surviving son, I only have memories 
of my father. 

Daddy, I love you and will truly miss you. 

ILLUSTRATION BY ALISON HEASLEY
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