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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.

Happy Birthday to
Our Vendors!
Ronald Verquer
11/08
CORRECTION
*Robert Williams’ last article,
“Perception or Reality: November,” should have referred to
Veterans Affairs (VA), not the
Government of Virginia (Va.)

COVER ART
Veterans salute at recent Veterans Appreciation Day event.
PHOTOS BY JOSUE DE PAZ

ADVERTISE
WITH US
streetsense.org/
advertise

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

/streetsense

How It Works
ADDRESS 1317 G Street, NW, Washington, DC 20005
PHONE 202.347.2006 FAX 202.347.2166
E-MAIL info@streetsense.org WEB StreetSense.org

Each vendor functions as an independant contractor for Street
Sense. That means he or she reinvests in the organization with
every purchase.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS
Yebegashet Alemayehn, Margaret Chapman,
Kristal DeKleer. Max Gaujean, Heidi Keller, Robyn
Kerr, Reed Sandridge, Brad Scriber, Allison Sherry,
Michael Stoops

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.

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

Street
Sense

INTERNS
Hayes Cobb, Josue De Paz, Hazel Martin, Manuela
Mejia, Yura Shin, Christy Ulmet, Marie-Laetitia Vidor

Vendors buy the newspaper for 50 cents each.

&

25%
25% supports the production
costs at Street Sense.
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The remainder of your
$2 donation directly
supports the vendor.

@streetsensedc
/streetsensedc
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.

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

EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR
Brian Carome
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
Mary Otto
ART DIRECTOR
Eric Falquero
SALES MANAGER
Brandon Caudill
DIRECTOR OF COMMUNICATIONS & MARKETING
Jennifer Okosun
NEW INITIATIVES & VOLUNTEERS COORDINATOR
Rachael Buck

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.

VOLUNTEERS
Monica Anderson, Jane Cave, Margaret Chapman,
Johnathan Comer, Julie Garel, Jeffrey Gray,
Jane Goforth, Roxanne Goldberg, Marisa Grotte,
Roberta Haber, Thomas Hedges, Jesse Helfrich,
Maurice King, Sean Lishansky, Victoria Hatterman
O’Banion, Jenny Hopkinson, Ashley Perks, David
Piper Kristin Roach, Mark Rose, Willie Schatz,
David Sellers, David Serota, Kate Sheppard, Ernie
Smith, Lydia Stepanek, Charlotte Tucker, Bryan
Watkins, Marian Wiseman, Eugene Versluysen
VENDORS
Gerald Anderson, Glenn Artis, Aida Basnight,
Kenneth Belkosky, Phillip Black, Reginald Black,
Viktor Blokhine, André Brinson, Donald Brown,
Brianna Butler, Francis Cabezas, Elijah Cornish,
Anthony Crawford, Kwayera Dakari, James Davis,
Charles Davis, Clifton Davis, Chino Dean, David
Denny, Alvin Dixon El, Ronald Dudley, Pieus Ennels,
Linda Euell, Duane Foster, Samuel Fullwood,
Larry Garner, Levester Green, Barron Hall, Kevin
McCommons, Shakaye Henry, Ibn Hipps, Phillip
Howard, Leonard Hyater, Joseph Jackson, Patricia
Jefferson, Donald Johnson, Morgan Jones, Allen
Jones, Linda Jones, Mark Jones, John Littlejohn,
William Mack, Authertimer Matthews, John
Matthews, Kina Mathis, Ashley McMullen, Jeffery
McNeil, Joseph Melton, Cynthia Mewborn, Kenneth
Middleton, Gary Minter, L. Morrow, Lucifer Potter,
Ash-shaheed Rabbil, Joseph Sam, Chris Shaw,
Veda Simpson, Chon Smith, Gwynette Smith,
Terron Solomon, Tamika Staton, Warren Stevens
Jr, Tony Sutton, Sybil Taylor, O. Shernell Thomas,
Eric Thompson-Bey, Sarah Turley-Colin, Jacqueline
Turner, Ronald Turner, Ronald Verquer, Martin
Walker, Michael Warner, Angelyn Whitehurst, Greg
Ward, Robert Williams, Wendell Williams, Denise
Wilson

Donate Directly To A Vendor
Vendor Name

Vendor Badge #

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.

Comments

Name
Address
Email
Phone Number
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NEWS IN BRIEF
Hungary Takes Aim at Homeless
In 2013, Hungary’s Parliament introduced a bill that banned the homeless
from living in public places, setting up
on public property, and scavenging trash
cans. Possible punishments for the crime
included large fines and imprisonment.
This bill was immediately met with opposition by homeless citizens and rally
groups. On October 31, 2014, some parts
of that bill were discarded. The revised
bill states that the homeless may now stay
on the streets of Budapest, the nation’s
capital, but there are still certain places
in Budapest where the homeless are not
allowed to stay, such as subways, public
transport stations, playgrounds, and places officially designated as World Heritage
Sites. District local councils in other areas
of the country were granted the ability to
prohibit the homeless from certain areas.
The Constitutional Court was called to ensure the current bill is constitutional; the
parliament amended the constitution last
year to make the previous homelessness
bill lawful. This year, the Local Council
Board of the Supreme Court of Hungary
ruled that homelessness cannot be criminalized, because they recognized that on
its own, homelessness does not pose harm
to society.
-Hazel Martin

Children’s Homelessness on the
Rise in the US
On November 17, 2014, the National
Center for Family Homelessness published
a 130 page report revealing that almost
2.5 million children were homeless during 2013. This number is up eight percent
from 2012, and means that one American

child in every thirty is homeless. Approximately one fifth of the of the 2.5 million
children, 527,000, were in California. Kentucky has the highest number of homeless
children per capita, about one in fifteen.
Child homelessness increased in thirtyone states and the District of Columbia,
with thirteen states and the District of Columbia experiencing an increase in child
homelessness of ten percent or more. The
authors of the report place the blame for
these record-breaking numbers on domestic violence, increasing poverty, racial
disparities, the Great Recession, and the
high cost of housing. Previously, the US
Department of Education released numbers that showed the number of homeless
children at 1.5 million. The new, higher,
number accounts for children not yet in
school, adding one million to the overall total. The National Center for Family
Homelessness report provides a list of possible solutions to the problem, including
affordable housing, increased educational
opportunity, employment opportunities,
trauma-informed care, prevention and
support for single parents, among others.
The report is slated to be shown to Congress this winter.
-Hazel Martin

City Votes to Honor Homeless
Advocate
At the November 18, 2014, meeting of
the District of Columbia Council, it was
resolved that December 31, 2014, would
be known as Eric Jonathan Sheptock Day,
in recognition of Sheptock’s tireless work
on behalf of DC’s homeless. Sheptock was
born in Atlantic City, New Jersey, and was
a foster child for the first five years of his
life. At the age of eight months, Sheptock
had a serious head injury that caused doctors to believe he would not develop normal cognitive functions. However, aside

from an extreme stutter, Sheptock did
not experience lasting effects from the
injury. He eventually overcame his stutter
and has appeared on popular news media,
such as CNN and Al-Jazeera. At the age of
five, Sheptock was adopted by a couple
that raised 37 children, of which twentynine others were adopted. He graduated
as a straight-A student from Hollister
Christian Academy in Florida in 1987.
Since 2006, he has been an advocate for
the homeless in DC. First, Sheptock was
part of the Committee to Save Franklin
Shelter during their ultimately victorious endeavour to prevent Mayor Anthony
Williams from closing the Franklin School
Shelter. He also founded and became the
chair of the advocacy group Shelter, Housing And Respectful Change, better known
as SHARC. SHARC is comprised of activists,
advocates, and homeless and formerly
homeless individuals. Their mission is to
ensure that all issues regarding homelessness are resolved justly in a professional
manner. In addition to this, Sheptock is
consistently active on social media. In
his outreach efforts, he utilizes Facebook and Twitter accounts and sometimes
writes blogs. The council’s resolution was
passed in order to “honor Eric Sheptock
for his outstanding advocacy on behalf of
the homeless residents in the District of
Columbia.” Many consider Sheptock to be
a deserving man and are pleased that his
name is forever marked on a little piece
of history.
-Hazel Martin

DC Welfare Program Flounders
An ambitious $38 million city plan to
move thousands of poor parents from welfare to work has fallen short of its goals,
according to a report by the Office of the
District of Columbia Auditor.
In 2012, the city’s Department of Hu-

Street Sense is seeking donations of

LAST CHANCE:

• Hats
• Gloves

Call for Submissions — Life Stories Writing Competition
streetsense.org/LifeStories
Our vendors share so many of their personal stories. Now we welcome you
to share a true story from your life or from the life of someone you know!
Street Sense will be accepting submissions of prose, poetry and creative
nonfiction through Friday, November 28th. Please limit your stories to 600 words.
Please e-mail submissions to editor@streetsense.org
or mail them to 1317 G Street NW, Washington, DC 20005
Attn: Writing Competition
Although any theme is encouraged, our writers groups often start with prompts.
So here are a few ideas to get you going: childhood, holiday, independence,
facing fear, anticipation, overcoming, twist of fate, surprise, romance, food,
embarrassed…
Submissions will be judged by our Writers’ Group, and the winners published
in the December 31st Winter Reading Issue of Street Sense for thousands of
Washingtonians to enjoy.

man Services redesigned its Temporary Assistance to Needy Families (TANF) program
to focus on helping parents build skills and
find jobs that would enable them to earn
enough to move off the welfare rolls. Under the TANF Employment Program (TEP), a
total of 38,731 beneficiaries were assessed
and referred to independent contractors
and city agencies for help with job readiness and job seeking activities.
“Of those, 742 achieved education and
training goals and 6,145 were placed in
jobs,” acting District of Columbia auditor
Lawrence Perry wrote in his report. “As
of October 24, 2014, only 2,976 TEP customers remained in their job – 48 percent.
Of the 6,145 placed in jobs, 770 retained
the job for more than six months – 12 percent.”
The average hourly wage for the TEP
beneficiaries who found jobs was $10.58,
the auditor concluded in his report to City
Council member Jim Graham who chairs
the council’s human services committee.
Graham expressed his disappointment
with the findings at a recent meeting of
the Coalition of Housing and Homeless Organizations .
“Thirty eight million dollars and we have
provided under 1,000 jobs,” Graham said.
“I wonder if we should have taken the
$40 million and created jobs. We would
have had the cleanest parks in America.
Remember Franklin Delano Roosevelt?
That’s what he did.”
At the same time, families remaining on
TANF for more than 60 months have faced
a series of scheduled cuts to their benefits
as part of the city’s push to reform the
welfare program. Nearly 13,000 children
are expected to be affected by the latest
round of cuts.
“A family of three or four gets $150 a
month,” said Graham. “It’s horrible.”
-Mary Otto

• Socks
• Hand Warmers

To be distributed at the annual
holiday party for our vendors.
Contact Brian Carome
to arrange donations:
202.347.2006 x 12
brian@streetsense.org

Donations should be in new condition and
delivered to the Street Sense offices at Metro Center
before Friday, Dec. 12. Thank you for thinking of us.
Happy Holidays!
street sense
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Local, National Leaders Tackle
Veterans’ Homelessness

On Monday, November 10, officials broke ground on an affordable housing project at
1005 North Capitol Ave. NE in the NoMa neighborhood. 60 of those units will provide
permanent housing for homeless veterans.
ARTIST RENDERING COURTESY OF HILLNOW.COM

By Christy Ulmet
Editorial Intern
Robert Williams served in the United
States Marine Corps for four years, and
then came back to the states only to end
up homeless.
In 2012, Williams was finally able to put
a roof over his head, thanks to a subsidized housing program dedicated to helping veterans.
Working jointly with local jurisdictions, the US Department of Housing
and Urban Development (HUD) and the
US Department of Veterans Affairs (VA)
have provided thousands of rental subsidies to homeless and struggling veterans

under the HUD-VASH supportive housing
voucher program. Williams received one
of those vouchers.
“By the grace of God, I am presently
housed. Only by the grace of God,” Williams said.
Across the country, the HUD-VASH program has helped more than 74,000 veterans. Nationally and locally, officials point
to the success of such initiatives, and
stories such as Robert Williams’ as proof
that ending homelessness among veterans
is possible.
Earlier this year, DC Mayor Vincent Gray

introduced a plan to house all of the District’s homeless veterans by the end of
2015. On Nov. 10, Gray helped break
ground on a $33 million residential complex that will bring the city a little closer
to that goal.
The 124-unit mixed income apartment
complex will include 60 units of permanent supportive housing for homeless veterans. Located at 1005 North Capitol Ave.
NE in the NoMa neighborhood, the John
and Jill Ker Conway Residence is expected to be completed by December 2015.
“On the eve of Veterans Day, I am delighted to participate in the groundbreaking ceremony for this vutal project as it
serves our brave men and women who put
their lives on the line for the sake of our
freedom,” Gray said.
“We must continue to work diligently
to ensure our veterans have the services
they need to be productive citizens in a
society that continues to benefit from
their sacrifices.”
From August 2013 to August 2014, more
than 500 homeless veterans have been
placed into permanent housing in the District, according to the office of the mayor.
An annual point-in-time count, conducted each January, also reflects progress.
This year’s count, conducted locally by
the Metropolitan Washington Council of
Governments, found 408 homeless vets
living in District streets, shelters and tranisitional housing programs. The figure
represented a 42 percent drop from the
702 vets included in the 2009 count.
City officials were unavailable to comment on the data in response to calls
made Nov. 18 by a Street Sense reporter.
But they have acknowledged that in spite
of the success, the city, like many others
across the country, still has work to do.

When he announced his budget proposal for the 2015 fiscal year, Gray included
$4.6 million to house chronically homeless veterans. The push was intended to
build upon the success of an effort that
harnessed federal, local and charitable
resources to house more than 200 local
homeless vets.
“We’ve already gotten about half the
homeless vets off the street,” said Gray
during his budget address in April. “We
probably have about 275 to 300 more.”
Similarly, national efforts have also
targeted the problem. Across the country,
this year’s point-in-time homeless count,
co-ordinated by the US Department of
Housing and Urban Development, found
49,933 homeless vets in America, down
33 percent since 2010. As in the District,
federal officials cite the success of interagency efforts in addressing the problem.
In June, First Lady Michelle Obama announced a new program called the Mayor’s
Challenge to End Veteran Homelessness,
which brought many of the nation’s city
and state leaders together to aid in the
efforts in their areas.
In remarks on the program, made before a packed audience at the annual
National Conference on Ending Homelessness here in Washington, Obama called
the problem of veteran homelessness “a
stain on our nation’s soul.”
“As Americans, the idea that anyone who has worn our country’s uniform
spends their night sleeping on the ground
should horrify us. So it’s truly our duty to
right this wrong and put an end to veteran
homelessness once and for all.”
If you know a veteran in need of housing, call the office of the U.S. Department
of Veterans Affairs at 877-424-3838 to be
connected 24/7 with the VA’s services.

The DC Housing Authority’s veteran stand-down event brought together resources for
veterans ranging from housing services, to employment services, to medical services
offered by the Department of Veterans Affairs and much more.
PHOTOS BY JOSUE DE PAZ
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COVER STORY

Hundreds of Vets Turn out for
Local Housing Assistance
By Josue de Paz
Editorial Intern

As the rest of the nation prepared to
celebrate Veterans Day with holiday sales
and a big televised concert on the National Mall, the District of Columbia Housing
Authority (DCHA) staged a Veterans Appreciation Day event.
The Nov. 7 program at the Walter E.
Washington Convention Center brought
together service providers from all over
the city with the goal of helping homeless vets find housing and assisting housed
vets with the challenges of keeping up
with bills, rising rents, and staying in
their homes. More than 500 local vets
seized the opportunity.
One was 28-year-old Christopher
Sneed, who retired from the U.S. Army
in March. He brought his wife Kristina and
their three-year-old daughter. Under the
GI Bill, Sneed has been attending the
University of Maryland, studying criminal
justice. However, he is having trouble
finding a job.
“When my husband got out of the
military, we started to have trouble with
bills,” Kristina Sneed explained. The
Sneeds fell so far behind they lost their
housing. For a while, they stayed with
friends and relatives. Bouncing from home
to home, they looked for other options.
Repeatedly, shelters they called or visited
were full, she said. Other times, she and
her daughter were accepted for shelter
but her husband did not qualify. Frustrated, the Sneeds turned to their last option.
They started sleeping in their truck.
When Kristina Sneed’s friend told her
about U.S. Department of Veterans Affairs
(VA) programs to help homeless veterans,
the Sneeds went to the agency to describe
their problem. After the VA reached out
to DCHA, officials from the two agencies
worked together to find a suitable place

for the family. The Sneeds received keys
to their new home at the Veterans Appreciation Day event.
Landlord Tiffani Cowan had tears in her
eyes when she offered the Sneeds the key
to their townhouse. “When I heard about
this homeless family and their situation, I
wanted to make my home available,” she
said. Cowan added she was happy to think
of the Sneeds’ little girl having a safe and
stable home in which to grow up. “We really just wanted her to have a place to do
kid stuff, and now she does.”

“When I heard about
this homeless family
and their situation, I
wanted to make my
home available.”
-Tiffani Cowan, Landlord

In addition to Cowan, the event drew
other landlords and service providers from
throughout the area who offered information on housing, rental and utility assistance. Veterans were also able to seek
employment, health benefits and other
supportive services.
Speakers, including DCHA Executive Director Adrianne Todman, who spoke from
a podium emblazoned with a sign reading
“End Veteran Homelessness,” brought
messages of hope and shared their passion
for ending homelessness among veterans.
The U.S. Department of Housing and
Urban Development (HUD) counted
49,933 homeless veterans earlier this

year. While still astronomically high,
the total reflects a 33 percent decline
since 2010, suggesting that federal and
local efforts to end homelessness among
veterans are working.
HUD, the VA, the US Interagency Council
of Homelessness (USICH) and local partners
such as DCHA have been working together
in recent years to accomplish the goal of
ending veteran homelessness. They use
subsidized housing programs such as HUDVASH (the HUD-Veterans Affairs Supportive
Housing Voucher Program) to get veterans
off the street and into safe housing. Since
2008, the HUD-VASH program has served
74,019 veterans. According to DCHA director Todman, the agency has awarded
nearly 900 VASH program vouchers to vets.
“They’ve served our nation and risked
their lives. It’s the least that we can do for
them,” she said at the event.
Though housing services were wellrepresented at the event, housing is part
of a larger constellation of needs that
must be addressed, Todman observed.
“We wanted to provide a broad scope of
services because housing isn’t the entire
solution. It is just the start. To look good, Veteran Christopher Sneed and his threesometimes you have to feel good, too.”
year-old daughter received the keys to their
The DCHA recruited volunteers from new home at the Nov. 7 event for veterans.
all over the city to assist the partici- PHOTO BY HENRIEESE ROBERTS
pants throughout the day. People from
all backgrounds, such as Howard University freshmen Quiata Mitchell and
Chardynea Crossdale, rallied together
to provide support.
“These veterans need our help,” Mitchell said. “We are blessed to have enough,
and so we should give back to those who
do not, even if we don’t have money to
give. It’s a huge problem in the community. These veterans deserve to have a roof
over their heads.”

People gather at the Walter E. Washington Convention Center for the Veterans Appreciation Day event.
PHOTO BY JOSUE DE PAZ

PHOTO BY HENRIEESE ROBERTS
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Brightening the Lives
of Homeless Families
Manuela Mejia, Editorial Intern

When entering the Bright Beginnings
building, one is immediately aware of the
nurturing educational atmosphere established by the staff members. On a typical
day, the children are happily interacting
as they play and learn.
Bright Beginnings, a nationally-accredited child and family development center, works to help homeless children get
a good start in life. Beyond the creative
play and activities the program offers to
the children, Bright Beginnings aims to offer support to parents as they cope with
the challenges of living in shelters and
transitional housing programs.
The educational center’s mission is to
prepare kids to enter their next academic
stage ready to learn, but organizers also
stress the importance of the parents’
well-being. The organization, established
in 1991 by the Junior League of Washington, believes that an effective learning
environment starts at home with families
working and learning together.
While the students experience educational opportunities, parents are able
to work toward self-sufficiency by pursuing training, educational goals and
employment.
Bright Beginnings serves more than 180
children each year. The program provides
basic academic training and structure to
infants, toddlers and preschoolers. It additionally offers support to their parents
on the job search and schooling.
The program also operates an Early
Learning Evening Care Program that is open
to all working families in need of safe, reliable evening care for their children.
“Bright Beginnings has given me the
opportunity to work in a place I feel
pleased,” said one Bright Beginnings parent who has a job at Costco.
“I know that while I’m working my kids
are safe and well taken care of in their
school. I see their happy faces when we
get home and they teach me every day
what they learn throughout their day. My
little boy, who is now 2-years-old knows
how to speak clearly and seems to be going through a joyous stage in his life. ”

The green and orange playground stands in stark contrast to DC General’s drab brown exterior. The playground opened on October 15th.
PHOTO BY HAZEL MARTIN

New Playground Softens Shelter Experience for Homeless Children
By Hazel Martin
Editorial Intern
A long awaited playground at the
city’s family shelter, DC General, has
now been open for a month. The tropical colors of its bars and tunnels stand
out against the dreary exterior of
the former hospital where
more than 240 homeless
families stay.
The place has become a
welcome refuge for the children, says playground Manager Ron Sheffer. One of the
ideas behind the creation
of the playground was to create a safe
space for children staying at the shelter
to not only have fun, but to develop.
Homelessness has a way of robbing children of many of the essential pleasures
of a normal childhood, including familiar
playmates, pets, favorite toys and even
regular places to play.
“Play is necessary for development,”
Sheffer said. And from what he sees,
the new facility helps satisfy that need.
Sheffer spoke of a recent day when he
witnessed a mother and child make a
first visit to the playground.
“I love this place,” the child said.
And that child speaks for many. Apparently, occurrences like these are
common. On a recent Sunday, a mother

took her three children to the playground:
a six-year-old boy, a four-year-old boy,
and a two-year-old girl. The family hung
out at the playground, making a house out
of toy blocks. Then they played “house”

pier. Here, they can “reflect and think”.
The playground came thanks to urging
from leaders at the Playtime Project and
families at the shelter. Difficult conditions
at DC General were highlighted earlier
this year after 8-year-old
Relisha Rudd disappeared
from the shelter. The child,
who was last seen with a
shelter janitor, was never
-Ron Sheffer, DC General Playground Manager found. The janitor was later
found dead of an apparent suicide. In city council
inside of their creation. If they didn’t
hearings held in the wake of the tragedy,
have this playground, Sheffer explains,
mothers testified about the hardships of
the children of DC General would have to
raising children at DC General and spoke
play in their rooms or on the sidewalk,
about the lack of places to play. The playor await the periodic visit of volunteers
ground was built as a joint venture of the
from the nonprofit Homeless Children’s
government of the District of Columbia
Playtime Project, who set up a temporary
and local businesses and organizations,
playroom at the hospital where the chilincluding Pepco and the Greater Washingdren can play games and do crafts.
ton Board of Trade.
A playground gives kids a place to jump,
The Playtime Project is currently seekclimb and learn creative problem solving
ing additional volunteers to come to the
while simultaneously having a blast.
shelter, Sheffer says. “Volunteers provide
Homelessness can be a traumatizing
mentorship,” which is something that is
experience for children, and Sheffer exessential for these childrens’ developplains that trauma is very detrimental to
ment, he adds. To learn about volunteerchildren’s brains, and that the playground
ing, visit http://www.playtimeproject.
is a good way to “pump serotonin into
org/get-involved/volunteer/.
those brains” and make the children hap-

“Play is necessary for development.”
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INTERNATIONAL

Chile Takes
Homeless
World Cup

By Danielle Batist
www.street-papers.org / Freelance
After 31 hours of travel, Marvin Dulder
(30) was one of the first people I met in
Santiago de Chile. We were both there
for the 12th Homeless World Cup, though
I was merely a reporter while he was one
of the street soccer stars. We had a long
and deep conversation, some of which he
asked me not to write about. He wants to
look ahead to a bright future, not back
to the painful memories. Still, he feels
sharing part of his story might help others
in some way.
Marvin was 15 years old when he moved
from the former Dutch colony of Suriname
to the Netherlands with his mother and
younger sister. From a protected upbringing by strict grandparents, he ended up in
the Bijlmer, which at the time was dubbed
Holland’s first and only ghetto. “You used
to see addicts at the ATMs and there was
crime everywhere”, he recalls. “My mom
had to work day and night shifts to make
ends meet. I said to her: ‘Why did we not
stay in Suriname?’ She always answered:
‘Once I save up enough, we will go to a
better area.’”
The street had too many temptations
for Marvin. He turned to crime and life became a downward spiral. “You get intro-

duced to boys who make money quickly.
You steal something from a shop and then
you shift your boundaries.”
He was 24 when disaster struck. He
was violently attacked on the street
because he had stolen ‘from the wrong
guys’. In hospital with serious injuries,
he realised: this could have ended very
differently. He knew he had to make a
choice. “I had to get away from that
world. I wanted to do something with my
life and find a new focus.”
Football became a way to relieve tension. Together with neighbourhood friends
he had a kick around in the local school
playground. One day, he was spotted by
Haile Afeworki, coach of a street football
team in the southeast of Amsterdam. He
started going along for training sessions
and joined the team that eventually went
on to win the Dutch Street Cup-the national football competition for people in
social welfare programmes. They qualified
for the Homeless World Cup to represent
Holland in Chile, one year before the tournament will take place in their home city
of Amsterdam.
Afeworki brought respect for honesty,
rules and authority back into the boys’
lives. Marvin has nothing but good words
to say about his coach: “We are from the
Bijlmer and so is Haile. He knows what

it’s like there. When we swear or shout to
each other, he understands where we are
coming from and how we mean it. He is
one of us and he believes in us.”
Looking back on his life before street
football, Marvin says: “Our world was
small. You bought clothes, phones, scooters
just to belong, but you still never left the
Bijlmer. The Dutch Street Cup gave me the
chance to play in all corners of the Netherlands, which was already quite awesome.
And now I am here in Chile. We see teams
that are much worse off than us and we
also see how people here live. It changes
your perception. It makes you think: what
I’ve got is not so bad after all.”
Once he is back from Chile, Marvin
wants to build on his dream career. He
initially started business studies, but his
heart was elsewhere. He then did a youth
work course, where he learned to utilise
his passion for sport for greater goals.
For a year and a half he worked with an
organization in the Bijlmer, teaching kids
sports clinics during school breaks.
“I loved working with these kids”, he
recalls. “Sadly there was no budget to
continue so I became unemployed and did
some random jobs. I’d love to go back into
youth work. I see too many kids grow up
without a dad, without school, without a
job. I want to help them.”

In his family Marvin tries to be a role
model, too. “My parents got back together in the Netherlands after their divorce.
Together with my grandparents they have
always supported me. Some boys blame
their bad behaviour on their home situation. I would never do that. I was brought
up well but I myself made the wrong
choices. Now, I am older and wiser. When
I see that my cousins don’t want to go to
school or do the wrong things, I try to help
them. ‘Don’t make the mistakes I made’,
I tell them. I am lucky I am still here. But
things could have been very different.”
Two years ago, Marvin moved in with
his girlfriend, whom he has been with for
ten years. His attitude towards material
things has changed. “When I look back, I
think: I had cash, but I didn’t appreciate
it. Now, I treat it very differently. I travel
with my girlfriend and try to see more of
the world.”
Marvin hopes to start his Bachelor degree course next year as a mature student. Meanwhile, he takes any casual
work he can get, even if he is actually
overqualified for the job. “Sometimes I
get frustrated when I am in a warehouse.
I think to myself: I know better than the
manager how to run this place. But I know
it is temporary. I will have to climb my
own way to the top.”

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library

Franklin School Adventure!
Photo Essay by Chris Shaw, “The Cowboy Poet”

Street Sense’s very own Cowboy Poet took the opportunity to create a last minute
entry to the FotoDC one-day documentation of all things Franklin School on November 8!
Interestingly, this old hulk is a contiguous site to the arena of our character Billy
Luck’sdowntown meanderings, some 40 years earlier, out of the battered New York Avenue corridor. A plethora of professional photographers and scholars descended on the
neglected, yet still compelling 1868 masterpiece designed by German émigré architect
Adolf Cluss. In a few weeks, Foto DC’s sponsors will exhibit selected shots of various
vignettes of the building (for several years a significant homeless shelter) in anticipation
of its rededication as a museum and cultural center.

Franklin School exterior. Focus: local, national and international photographers gather
to photograph the former public school and homeless shelter thanks to FotoDC.

Franklin School was built in
1869. It sat unoccupied for over
3 decades before being converted into a homeless shelter for
men in 2002. On Oct. 1, 2008
the City Council voted to close
Franklin School Shelter. The
building is slated for redevelopment as an arts center.

Several coat hangers are the last relics of
the building’s former residents.

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
STREET SENSE
November 19 - December 2, 2014

92

FEATURE

A Time for
Family
& Thanks

What Thanksgiving Means to Me
By Veda Simpson,Vendor, The Singing Vendor
T is for thanks
H is for heavenly
A is for Angel
N is for needy
K is for kindness
S is for sweet potatoes
G is for greens
I is for inviting
V is for vegetables
I is for Indians
N is for nuts
G is for gravy

On this day of Thanksgiving I want to
first give thanks to my creator for giving
me life and a sound mind and body. For
waking me up every morning with His fingertip of love and not letting any hurt,
harm or danger come upon me.
Thanking Him for all the living creatures around me, especially my cats.
They are special and a sight to behold.
You know, if I could say a word, I’d just
wave my hand.
Happy Thanksgiving and help those who
can’t help themselves.

Family Reunion

Super Dad!

I was able to reconnect with my
daughter and my grandson recently. It
was a blessed day. I saw them at a bus
stop. We talked and walked together. My
grandson said he loved me, and my heart
was overjoyed.
I showed them where I had surgery on
my hand for carpal tunnel syndrome. My
daughter told me about my granddaughter’s--her niece’s--graduation. I missed it
because my hand hurt so much. I’m glad
she knows I was telling the truth about
that. I’m still in pain; my upper arm feels
like it is broken. I’m going to make another appointment to see my doctor.
Through it all my therapist says I’m doing very well. I met with her yesterday.
I’m doing so good with God and the Holy
Spirit that she wants me to think about
coming every two weeks!

This afternoon I went to an interview
for a local newspaper. The reporter
wanted to see and talk to the so-called
Superdad--the guy who came to his son’s
rescue from his mother, who suffered
from a severe mental disorder. To gain
custody, he had to be part of Montgomery County’s Responsible Father Program.
(African American males do not step up
to the plate.)
He went to court several times in the
boy’s defense. One and a half years later
he has his own place for him and his son,
and a good job with U.S. government security. Last but not least, he was granted
full custody.
Superdad is able to leap the tallest
building in the country in a single bound.
And for the real deal, thank God.

By Elizabeth Bryant, Vendor

Happy Thanksgiving to Pray for Us
the World, With Love
Happy Thanksgiving to everybody! A day
of thanks, joy, laughter love and caring. A
day to spend a special dinner with family
and friends. The joy of a good cooked meal;
everyone across the world will share their
thanks to anyone and everyone. Churches
feed the homeless, those less fortunate,
struggling and in need.
Thanksgiving brings the love of God for
sharing the table with family and praying. Many people celebrate at parades.
It’s such a joy to watch the Macy’s parade while enjoying the table filled with
love. There are so many traditional foods
to fill the table too: turkey dressed with
stuffing and gravy, or a honey ham glazed
with pineapple; yams or mashed potatoes;
rolls; string beans or greens; cranberry
sauce; sweet potato pie, cake, ice cream
or jello; and favorite drinks.
Thanksgiving Day brings a warm smile
on our faces!
-Sybil Taylor

I need from everyone a very special
Thanksgiving prayer for my father. He has
been sick for some time. My family and I
have been very sad during it, but I do believe in hope and answered prayers. I’m
asking everyone for support - anything you
can do to help my family. Through all unchained hands with God’s love, anything
is possible.
My dad is still in the hospital. I want
my family to have a wonderful and loving Thanksgiving with the wellness of
my father given another chance by God.
Please, I need everyone’s prayers. I believe
through hope, strength and prayer, he can
beat his condition with flying colors.
Amen.
- Sybil Taylor

Thanksgiving

By Phillip Black, Vendor, The Cat in the Hat
I have a lot to be thankful for this Thanksgiving: I have a place to stay and I have full
custody of my children. Thanksgiving is also a time of giving to those who do not have
family or friends to share this wonderful holiday. No matter what we have or what we
do, we should be grateful and thankful.
I want to say Happy Thanksgiving to all. And please give to those who will not or cannot have a Thanksgiving.

CHILDREN’S ART: BRIGHT BEGINNINGS

By James Fetherson, Vendor

2,453 schoolage children experienced homelessness last year in D.C., about 1
and 20 children, or more than 1 child per classroom. The Homeless Children’s
Playtime Project visits 6 different transitional housing and emergency shelter
programs to provide weekly activities, healthy snacks, and opportunities to play
and learn to as many children as possible

Courtesy of the Homeless Children’s Playtime Project
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COMICS & GAMES

HAPPY
THANKSGIVING!
By Terron Solomon,
HappyVendor
Thanksgiving
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OPINION

Election
Thoughts
By Angie Whitehurst, Vendor
So, the election is over and the new
mayor will be sworn in this coming January.
However, we still have the current administration, with a well-maintained government, which has to transition to the new
administration to keep the city ahead. The
losing contenders for mayor, David Catania and Carol Schwartz, gave people some
choices and issues to think about.
My, how we’ve grown since home rule
started. Let us hope some of the candidates, advocates and concerned citizens

will not recede into the woodwork and
wait for the next election to voice concerns that need to be addressed now and
continually. Our future rests on the health,
welfare and productivity of us all. This includes the cost of living, rent, mortgages,
utilities and healthcare. All are issues and
a part of the “right to live.”
People are not property. We are alive
with humanity. Bottom line: We are souls,
not businesses. So act like it.

“Don’t Bogart that Voucher”
By Gary J. Minter, Vendor

This morning I asked for a clothing
voucher at one of our large homeless
‘drop-in’ centers. I was told they were out
for the week. That is the third week in a
row they’ve been out of vouchers that can
be redeemed for clothing at Martha’s Outfitters. Martha’s Outfitters, on I4th St. NW
near W St., has a great selection of good
clothing. They allow each person to use a

voucher only once every two months, to
prevent some people from hogging all the
best clothes or giving or selling them to
their friends or on the street.
I suggest all drop-in centers and social
service agencies follow the same guidelines as Martha’s Outfitters, so everyone
has a fair chance, an equal opportunity,
to receive help.

Hopes
for the City
By Reginald Black, Vendor, “Da’ Street Reportin’ Artist”
DC City Council member Jim Graham
only has a few weeks left in his term representing Ward 1, and serving as chair of
the council’s human services committee.
Last spring, Graham lost the Democratic primary to a newcomer, Brianne Nadeau
who went on to capture the Ward 1 seat
in the Nov. 4 general election. No one yet
knows who will serve as the new head of
the human services committee, but during
his time chairing the committee, Graham
has advocated for the most vulnerable
District residents.
He has fought welfare cuts that have
impacted some of the city’s poorest children and held hearings on troubling shelter conditions. He also established a task
force to plan for the future of the historic Federal City Shelter, also known as
CCNV, the initials of the Community for
Creative Non Violence. the anti-war and
anti-poverty group that turned the former
federal college building into a shelter in
the late 1980s.
As his tenure on the council runs out,
Graham has been working to push bills
and tie up his efforts on important homeless initiatives. But during a visit to the
November meeting of the Coalition of
Housing and Homeless Organizations (COHHO) Graham acknowledged he will leave
office without finishing all he had hoped
to accomplish.
“My days are now limited,” he said.
“I wanted to bring things together. Much,
much more needs to be done.”
He spoke with concern about the de-
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cisions that still lie ahead for the 1,350
bed CCNV shelter located at 2nd and D
Streets NW.
“You have a very rundown building with
heavy value,” Graham said.“The property
values in that area have skyrocketed.”
Under Graham’s leadership, the socalled CCNV Task force made up of city
officials, community leaders, and homeless advocates developed a series of recommendations for the replacement of the
aging facility that stressed the preservation of homeless beds in the center of the
city. While the city owns the building itself, CCNV owns an adjacent parking lot
that might provide a site for a replacement structure.
The task force concluded that any new
facility that is built should be completed
before the current structure is razed.
The new facility should include a mix of
accommodations including low-cost permanent supportive housing and 24-hour
emergency and hypothermia shelter beds,
with priority placement offered to residents of the current shelter.
Last month the council approved the
principles and passed a bill requiring the
mayor to develop a plan based on those
principles. Graham noted that $200,000 has
been set aside in the city budget to further
develop plans for the property. He said he
said he hopes the new mayor and council
will continue to build on the positive advancements the taskforce has made.
“We know what must be done and
what’s what,” Graham said.

Why Liberalism has Been a Destructive Force for African Americans
By Jeffery McNeil, Vendor

Many are realizing
that liberalism is old,
stodgy and tired. In
a nutshell, liberalism
equals broke. Standing around marching
in front of a buildings
demanding a free
house and a job is not radical or militant;
it is pitiful and pathetic.
I never had contempt for or envy of the
rich. I just want to know what they did
so I can be one of the one percent. The
Bill Gateses, Mark Zuckerbergs and Jeff
Bezoses of the world should never have to
apologize for making sacks full of money.
I just wish they wrote more books on how
they did it.
They worked hard, saved their money
and invested it wisely. They learned the
way to wealth is to create and produce
goods, not to consume them. Were I in
their shoes, I would buy as many politicians as I could to make sure the federal
government doesn’t tax or confiscate
what I have worked so
hard to obtain.
Unfortunately, many
African Americans became stuck in the
mindset that racism
is the cause of their
misery, rather than
acknowledging that
every immigrant group
rose out of poverty by
learning how to be creative through building
and producing goods for their peers.
I have never been a big fan of affirmative action, preferential treatment
and quotas. Nor have I been a big fan of
politics and voting. I believe strongly
blacks should shun political parties and
think economically.
Things will change only when we quit
emptying our bank accounts to support establishments such as Walmart, which gladly
take our money while doing nothing to improve the conditions of African Americans,
and stop supporting progressive politicians
who come to our neighborhoods promising
us the world while never delivering or improving the lives of those they manipulate.
If we constantly buy and borrow from others and never invest or produce goods or
services that others need, we will always
depend on others to help us.
Many blacks need to form a Tea Party of
their own and purge the doctrine of liberalism. Liberalism has been the ruination
of the black man, and it is time to take
back our souls and consciences. Liberalism has convinced many but not all African
Americans they have been done wrong and
dirty and are owed some form of compen-

sation because they are not accountable
for their choices .
So, rather than controlling their own
fate and destiny, they picked up many of
the liberals’ bad habits, always justifying,
alibiing and making excuses about why
their lives are miserable.
Too many African Americans have bitten
that apple that they can’t make it without someone helping them. They believe
they need to have a great father figure
watching over them, controlling all their
resources and economic decisions and rendering them on the plantation of government assistance.
Many blacks get snookered supporting
great white causes such as global warming, saving whales and solar panels. Rather than improving black lives, these issues
make them more backward, misinformed
and broke.
Truth is, many African Americans need
to be reeducated and broken from the
liberal mindset. African Americans are
not poor because of racism but because
too many liberals have
told them that they
can’t make it without
their influence and advice.
Liberals have instilled a defeatist
mindset among many
African Americans that
success is a myth and
you are neither capable enough nor smart
enough to make rational decisions that will make you successful. Instead, you need to be put on
government assistance and charity.
However, the tides are turning. Many
blacks are beginning to realize the Democratic Party does not care about black
voters but merely uses them as props to
advance party members. In future elections, Democrats will be unable to use
their one-trick pony of race and victimization to scare black people into voting
for them.
This doesn’t mean I advocate African
Americans start watching Fox News or
vote for Rand Paul or Chris Christie. I’m
advocating African Americans get out of
politics and get their voices heard through
economic clout rather than disgracing
themselves with banners and protest
signs demanding someone do something
for them.
Ronald Reagan said it best: “Government isn’t the solution; it’s the problem.”
When more African Americans discover
the way to success is not through government but depending on their god-given instincts, conditions will improve for more
than just a few of them.

I never had contempt
for or envy of the rich. I
just want to know what
they did so I can be one
of the one percent.
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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.

As We Lay,
Let Us Pray
Hallelujah
By Robert Warren, Vendor
Oh sometimes we lay over yonder in peace
Let us pray hallelujah.
We lay down by the tracks of the old abandoned mill
In peace let us pray, hallelujah.
Say we lay under the bypass
By the highway, in peace.
Let us pray hallelujah.
So we lay in the shelter
For so many by our side
Let us pray hallelujah.
We lay in the park
Under the old oak tree
Giving shade
Let us pray, hallelujah.
Over a friend’s house
On a couch, as we sometimes lay,
In peace,
Let us pray hallelujah.
If we go to a relative’s house
And the ask us to lay
In peace
Let us pray hallelujah.
Under the stars
In an old mini-van
A family lays in peace
Let us pray hallelujah.
In a lover’s arms, as we lay
In peace, before we sleep,
Let us pray hallelujah.
For there is someone coming home everyday
To lay in peace
Let us pray hallelujah.

MY KATRINA: Part 22
By Gerald Anderson, Vendor

PREVIOUSLY: The national guard and I
continued to talk on the balcony at the
projects. He a white guy, but he opened
up to me about going to prison for possession of weed. After that his parents
made him finish high school and go to the
military. People talked to me like that
but I wasn’t hearin’ it. My gramma was
like a mother-father to me. We real deep
together. She passed when I was in prison.
The guard say how people at the Convention Center lying on the ground, needing
medical help, crying. I shook up to the
bottom of my stomach...
At the projects where the guard and
I were talkin’, some people’s windows
was broken out even before the storm
happened. Some folks had put up plastic. Those that had windows blown out
during the storm put up cardboard boxes
or plywood for windows. Some people
had hub cap, like hub cap from cars
blocking they window. Others had sheets
of tin or aluminum.
Meanwhile, the guard and I still talkin’.
He askin’ me questions about different
things. Have I finished school and things
like that. Me and the guard got so close.
I told him about finding Butch a day and
a half ago. I told him, “We got a guy on
the other side of the building who a dope
fiend. He got shot by a rookie bullet.”
(That’s how we say stray bullet.)
He asked me if I’m willing to go with
him where Butch at and I say sure.
A whole bunch of National Guard came
with us. It was like a SWAT team surrounding me, the way they would if they were
telling a bank robber holding hostages to
come out of the bank. The only thing different about a bank robber is they tell him
to put his hands on his head.
This time though they were tryin’ to
protect me in case there be shootin’.
We got into the boat to go to the other
side of the projects to check on Butch.
When we climbed out of the boat, the
guards were wearing knee guards and
holding shields. They had their guns

What a Beautiful Day

Update on My Life

By Chon Gotti, Vendor

1) Everyday I wake up to give God the
glory, I say to myself.
(What a beautiful day)
2) Everyday I go out to meet new positive
people, I say to myself.
(What a beautiful day)
3) Everyday I rejoice and sing praises to
the Most High, I say to myself.
(What a beautiful day)

drawn. There was like three of them
ahead of me and several others followed
me up the stairs.
They turn the doorknob and push the
door open, and we enter the living room
and then the bedroom. We seen blood all
over and flies everywhere. The guards
rushed over to Butch, who was lying dead
there by the closet. I stood back. All I
could do is shake my head and look.
I was thinkin’, Damn this is crazy. I hope
and pray I make it out of here and everybody that with us in the projects too.
Then the guards ask me did I see anybody that was shootin’.
I say, “No, because we on the other side
of the projects. We heard the shots and
then the next morning we came over and
that’s when we know Butch got shot. He
got hit once, but there were a lot of shells
on the balcony. We talked to Butch, but
he just say there was a shootout.”
About two nights before Butch was
shot, the National Guard say they were
chasing a bunch of young boys that was
shootin’, but they didn’t catch them.
One of the guards wrote some stuff
down and said, “We’ll get someone to
come rescue the body.” After that we got
back in the boat and headed back to the
other side of the projects.
Once we got back, we went up on the
stairs to the third floor. An old lady come
up to the guard and say, “Sir, when they
comin’ back to get more people?”
And without waiting for an answer, she
tell him, “I’m not tryin’ to get on no helicopter—I’m scared of heights. I’d like to
be escorted by boat or on a truck.” That’s
when a lot of people come up and say
they also scared of heights. I myself ain’t
ever been much higher than the fourth
floor of the projects.
The guard answered, “We gonna make
it as safe as possible for everyone here.
We’ll be back at sunrise to start gettin’
y’all.” But we all worry about being taken
up on helicopters.
(to be continued)

By Carl Turner, Vendor
4) Everyday I go out and sell to a new customer with a smile on my face, I say to
myself. (What a beautiful day)
5) Everyday I am united with the power
of God in me, so I say unto you: I am
am and you are the greatest miracle
that God has ever created.
Now today, lets make it all beautiful.

I’ve been selling Street Sense since
2008 and I have met a lot of good,
caring people. I came to Washington
to care for my mother and began to
sell the paper to make ends meet. I
am still hoping someone will say they
have a job for me. I like people to
support not only me, but to support
the paper as a whole. That’s what we
need more of – unity, love, peace and
understanding.
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VENDOR WRITING

A Plea from a Disabled, Displaced, Dead-Broke Dad
By The Anti-Apathetic, Vendor

Where is the compassion for the survivor’s victims?
I have a laundry list of disabling, neurological, circulatory and respiratory issues.
I have survived seven related surgeries and
three heart “events” (attacks) and life on
the streets since 2009. I am a survivor!
But my children are the victims, because they have a POWERLESS DAD!
I have sought equal custody, but no
one is equipped to deal with our needs.
In the interim, I have lost three irreplaceable years of relationship with my
son. And my daughter, my precious princess, “daddy’s girl” and I are no longer as
familiar as we once were. Unaddressed
needs in their lives are impeding and harrying their evolution into quality, contributing adult citizens.
Help us, please!
I have approached agency after agency
in the District to no avail. I have provided
quantifiable data about our distress. But
none of those agencies have provided any
growth for me and mine. Providers have
been promoted while me and mine linger

A New Experience: Part 1
By Gwynette Smith, Vendor

I remember that day
Entering the front dormitory
With my parents.
The place was named for fun.
I couldn’t see why, for anyone.
My room was small
Next to two other girls.
I might have entered another world.
Sleeping through movie night
Enjoying Twizzlers, requiring chewing-might.
Mixers to meet guys
Remembering “look, smile, turn away”
On weekends, how do those girls go
To a basketball game all day?
And to really tell it right, the game went
on into the night.
The speech teacher who was almost blind:
The girls read their speeches;
He had no sign.
Talk to walk tall with our
Shoulders back
Appreciated the class
But felt the school was off-track.
Spanish class, for me, a real joy.
Some struggled to talk
What for me was a cake walk?
The thing that made me most merry
We never had to go to the library.
On vacation, one thing I couldn’t get;
Getting food out of an automat!
I got to like many a class
With relief, was able to pass.
At the end of the year,
I knew there had been fun,
But that would be for another someone.
I do know a new one of their joys,
The school has decided to also have boys!

in poverty. We want to be a family again.
How many heart attacks can I stand?
How many times must I avoid the questions: Dad, where are you sleeping tonight?
When can I have a sleepover? Will my children ever get to catch their breath from
the fear of mom’s explosive outbursts? Will
I regain my pride in my parenthood? I was
once deeply involved in their educational
process. Now I’m so removed I barely participate. And my kids are losing--badly.

Memorable Experience
By Patty Smith, Vendor

In 2004 one of my
friends living at the
Wheatley YWCA told
m e , “ Pa t t y, y o u r
mother has lost her
p r o p e r t y. B u t y o u
don’t have to sit and
sulk. You could try to
get something of your own.” She suggested I go to Westmoreland’s evening class.
I went to the class and asked the teacher whether I could sell my coffee there.
She said I could. So, I sold the coffee for
50 cents. Sometimes the students would
give me 25 cents. But that was better
than not buying any coffee.
The teacher repeated that story over
and over. Eventually Reverend (Robert)
Fulton heard about it. The teacher told
him, “Patty went to this little neighborhood school, then went to Street Sense.
She took off running and never stopped”!

By Chris Shaw, “Cowboy Poet” Episode 20

REST IN PEACE, MEALS
At Marsh’s manse, there were four gaping mouths confronting each other, two
on two. Inside the door, Hastings and his
aide, Ben were shocked at the sudden
return of Missy Skipper to the senator’s
urban ‘plantation.’ On the doormat, the
much-wronged spouse and the agent of
her fresh ‘wrongin’,’ Billy Luck, stared
down the thug in a Turnbull & Asser shirt
and striped trousers. They had more questions than he had answers!
“Well, Ben, lookit what the cat drug
in!! We was just wondering ‘bout your
wheres and why fores, Mister Luck-- and
as for you, my lady. Guess I can’t much
keep tabs on your wild rides nowadays,
now can I? Ben, Where the Hail you---”
“and to think, Hastings, how we performed passionately in the Grotto beneath
the Capitol Building its very own self...
Guess those days are long forgotten.”
Hastings Marsh glanced crazily about.
Ben, his emanuensis, had indeed fled.
“Oh, I still remember when there was
something we had between us, but you
know as Bob Wills said, ‘time changes
everything.”
Skipper took Billy’s arm. “I suppose you
sicced Sergeant Carlisle on my friend here
at your first opportunity, huh Hastings-You creep--”
“I don’t think so, babe, that’s YOUR
friend. I barely know the man.” Billy locked
glances with the senator, but said nothing.

“You freaking creep,” hissed Skipper
Marsh.
Downtown, as the carnival calliope tootled merrily nearby, the battered “PEACE
MEALS” feeding van threw open its double
side hatches. Street folk gathered hungrily
around the soup kettle. Meals, the florid
namesake of the chow wagon jockeyed
for position with his paper bowl. Neither
he nor Zeke and Sarah, the friendly hippie servers, had noticed Ferret, dumping
a noxious purplish liquid into the soup vat.
He was now busily sharpening his throwing knives back at his dad Sky Box Willie’s
“Death Defiance” act, a hundred yards
away from the mass feeding area at Seventh and C Streets. Meals gulped avidly at
his soup and frowned markedly. “Gawrsh.
This stuff don’t taste right!” Moments later, Meals dropped the soup, and clutched
his gut. He lay doubled over on the grassy
strip, contorted into a rictus of pain. Zeke
sent his helper Jeremiah over to attend to
the stricken Meals.
“Hey! This dude is bad off! Get help,
quick!”
Al K. Hall, the diminutive hobo-philosopher with his raggedy dog, “Yeller,”
attached by a raw length of twine to his
chewed-up belt, sniffed the barley soup he
was preparing to slurp, and pushed away
his curious animal immediately. “Git back,
Dawg! This goop has been POISONED!!”
(to be continued)

LIVING IN VEIN: Part 5b
By Veda Simpson, Vendor

PREVIOUSLY: Abandominium life went
on for a couple of
years, until one day
the police busted in
and raided us. I got
in a fight with one
popo who threw me
on the floor. I woke up in the hospital,
where I stayed for a week. They took me
right from the hospital to the court. I
took a plea bargain and got two to six
years in Alderson Federal Prison in West
Virginia. My family didn’t even know
I had been arrested. In our family, no
news was good news...
Until I got my life straightened out, I
pretty much hadn’t been in touch with
my parents, my sister or two brothers for
twenty years. Since I’ve been doing good,
though, I have been in touch.
I hadn’t contacted them in the beginning, because the FBI once busted into
my mother’s house looking for me. They

pulled shotguns and my 5-year-old nephew
was there and it scared him and my mother to death. He ran into the closet and
was afraid to come out. I didn’t want to
cause any more drama in their lives. All
my family was goody two-shoes, except
for me. I was the black sheep.
My father has been deceased for forty
years. He died right after I graduated high
school. My mother just passed the beginning of this year.
My brother passed from AIDS, which he
got from a transfusion while he was in the
Coast Guard. It was Christmas when he
died. I took it pretty hard.
At that time, my mama knew I was
in prison and came to tell me about my
brother passing. But my court-appointed
lawyer couldn’t get it together to get the
paperwork to get me out for the funeral.
So I gave my blanket to the priest to
take to my brother’s funeral. I wrote on
it: “Here’s something to keep you warm,”
and they put it in the casket with him. He

had something to keep him warm when
he went down into the grave.
(to be continued)

Thank You on Halloween
By Veda Simpson, Vendor

I want to thank a very special customer of mine named Sarah. She comes
past Metro Center every day with her
mother on her way to pre-school. On
Halloween she went trick-or-treating.
A couple of houses she visited gave her
money instead of candy. She held on to it
and brought it the next Monday. She told
her mother she wanted to give it to me
instead of keeping it. I was so touched a
child wanted to give me something she
got for Halloween.
Blessing come in many disguises, and this
one was one to behold. Thank you, Miss Sarah, from the bottom of my heart. May God
bless and keep you in his embrace.
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World War ‘C’ A Heartbroken Vet

Change

by James Davis
Vendor

What will I be when I grow up? No child
ever says “I am going to be mentally ill, I
am going to be an alcoholic, or I am going
to be a drug addict.” Somehow people go
the wrong path in life. We all make mistakes, some big, some small. The hardest
part is stopping the wrong way and getting
on right way. The second hardest part is
asking for help. People are willing to help
you, take the time to look and ask. People
have a lot of pride or shame, so they often
don’t want to say “I am wrong, help me.”
I say, get over it. Try to make your life
the best you can live.

When my father and I play chess
All the niceties are in order
We discuss the politics of the day
and respect each other’s border.
I’ll take your king’s pawn-check sir
And now I’ll just capture your knight
Your move dad, this ISIS thing
What gives them the right?
I don’t know son, but something has to give
By the way, check son, your move if you
will.
I just took your rook, excuse me! I say
I’ll just take that queen, checkmate dad
You’ll get a chance to beat me one day.
When my brother and I play chess
It’s ‘shock and awe’ WWIII, Chessmaggeddon
Your queen is mine! You’re done!
I’m destroying your whole kingdom, son!
Put that king in a headlock like when we
were kids
I’ll give you a whupping like no one ever
could.
Push those scrawny pawns and I’ll slay ya!
Tell them bishops they better say a prayer.
I’ve got your king in a corner, run, run, run
for your life
I’ll take your queen and make her my wife!
Check mate brother, your emperor wears
no clothes!
I just sent him where no grass grows.
When my father and I play chess...

By Aida Basnight
Vendor

Unfortunately I had to work on Veterans
Day but I didn’t have to work as long as I
normally do on a weekday.
I came home and did some reading
online. Do you realize that there are
more than 49,000 homeless veterans in
this country? Men and women who have
served our country are now sleeping on
the streets. I have made friends with one
of them, while selling my newspaper.
He tells me about his life when he stops
to buy a paper. He says he served in Vietnam and was shot at least 6 times. He is
a lovely man to talk to and very friendly,
but looking into his eyes you can see he is
heartbroken and feels his country has forgotten him. I don’t have the heart to tell
him to get a bath and clean up. Two days
ago, he looked so exhausted... he just sat
down on the ground next to me while I
was selling my papers. I thought he might
be sick, but he said he was fine. He tried
to be friendly towards other people who
were passing by and all of them looked at

him in pure disgust.
This man did two tours in Vietnam - he
is a hero in my eyes. He survived things
that would have killed most of us. I
wouldn’t have survived one gun shot emotionally or physically. You can have a great
conversation with him and yes, while he is
a bit smelly and dirty, I choose to ignore
that because if it wasn’t for him and other
veterans who have served over the years,
I might not have a safe home to go to,
or the freedom to sell my papers in the
streets, or to travel from state to state.
Sometimes people disagree when the
president and Congress decide to send our
men and women into war, but whether or
not we have agreed about the wars we
need to take care of our veterans.
I need to know if there is any Street
Sense reader who can help me get this
man into a warm environment. Thank you
to my new and old customers in supporting me while I sell the paper; please support our veterans.

Oral Diarrhea

I’m Goin’ Through it

By Judson Williams
Vendor
This is the age when no thought goes
unexpressed, when folks want more than
is required… for less. When even cursing
is overdone in plentiful quantity and little skill, everything predicted, everything
measured, our needs and desires informed
by experts, who reduce for blinding clarity
and jostle amongst themselves like hogs
in the trough, when the stereotypes and
profiling manages the planet? Where the
real learners exist? Who can demonstrate
rather than hypnotize with rhetoric?
Where will the next ordeal commence?
What’s up? And why for a physician? Are
they really deitys’ representatives or are
they minions? Or is this more insignificance (depends)?

From Day to Day
By Robert Williams, USMC
Vendor
From day to day one might wonder will
I make it? Can I make it? Is there any way?
From night to night one might reflect
for hindsight, the sun has done down, I
must have won that round.
Traveling through time, from place to
place, desiring to be in a particular space,
I realize that which has been, can never
be erased.
There will always be in someone’s mind
a trace.

By Ron Dudley, Vendor

By Jackie Turner, Vendor

Focus Poem
By Lawrence Rogers, Vendor

Try not to focus your mind on no one else
because, I love you and I want you all to
myself, sometimes things don’t always go
as planned but your high power still remains to let you stand. We all go through
problems day by day but you never continue to let them problems stay. Sometimes these problems continue to stay in
the mind but if you stay focused and pray
about it they will erase in due time. This
is the encouragement for today so I want
you all to have a blessed day.

How can they control the weather?
Earthquakes in my city brought my people together.
911 in New York opened my eyes.
Just let me know that this world aint right. Something is wrong.
They put a patent on your brain when your mind is strong;
They put a price on your head when your mind is weak.
Give medicine then tell the doctor to put you to sleep.
Is the end of the world the new world order?
Need the mark of the beast just to feed my daughter.
And you already know about the food they feedin’
But do you know what they put in the food we eatin’?
I don’t know, I just try my best to adapt
And I pray that yesterday will never ever come back.
Mr. Barack Obama, I had a dream that I saw my mamma.
She was a queen. Why they take her land?
I don’t understand why they call me a boy when they know I am a man.
Why they rape my sister and call me a nigger
And give me crack, cocaine, weed and liquor?
In February they gave us 28 days to celebrate a lifetime of slavery.
Then they set me up just to give me the chair.
I know I’m innocent. Gotta be the skin or my hair.
Saying color don’t matter. I beg to differ.
Made Jesus look light till I read a scripture.
They say black men dumb, but we smart. We genius.
Gotta use our minds cause we are more than a penis.
Gotta use our head.
The truth could spread like a government plague
Before the trust is dead. Black history, I don’t let it rest in peace.
Dr. King, Malcolm X, I’m the next to speak
I just talk about life and things I know.
Plant a seed in the ground and a tree will grow.
Throw a brother in the sea, bet he catch him a fish.
Put a sister in the kitchen, bet she cook her a dish.
Put my mamma on the bus bet she sit in the front.
Put my life on the line just to get what you want.
See this world ain’t right. Something is wrong.
They put a patent on your brain when your mind is strong.
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COMMUNITY SERVICES

Safeway Feast of Sharing:
November 26, 2014
Food served 11:00am-3:30pm at the Walter E.
Washington Convention Center 801 Mt. Vernon Place
NW, Washington, DC
Central Union Mission:
November 27, 2014
Food served at 12:00pm and at 5:00pm
65 Massachusetts Avenue, NW, Washington DC 20001

Housing/Shelter

Clothing

Outreach

Transportation

Education

Legal Assistance

Food

Showers

Medical/Healthcare

Laundry

Employment Assistance
Miriam’s Kitchen:
November 27, 2014
Food served at 6:30am-9:45am
and at 2:30pm-5:45pm
2401 Virginia Avenue NW, Washington, DC 20037

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)

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

SHELTER HOTLINE:
1–800–535–7252
Miriam’s Kitchen: 452-8926
2401 Virginia Ave, NW		
miriamskitchen.org

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

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

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

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

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

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

Whitman-Walker Health
1701 14th St, NW | 745-7000
2301 MLK Jr. Ave, SE | 797-3567
whitman-walker.org

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

1 Year: $40
2 Years: $80
3 Years: $120
I want half of my purchase to
benefit a vendor directly
Vendor Name
Vendor Badge #
Name

John Young Center: 639-8569
119 D Street, NW
Martha’s Table: 328-6608
2114 14th St, NW		
marthastable.org

Subscribe to Street Sense

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

Address
Phone

15
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OP-ED: DC’S TROUBLED HISTORY OF FAMILY HOMELESSNESS

A DESPERATE SEARCH

By Brian Carome, Executive Director

By Sasha Wililams, Vendor

My little daughter and I were staying with a friend. I
can’t remember the
date my friend first
mentioned it but
she said her property manager told her
there were too many people in her apartment. She said if she didn’t do something
she would be under investigation for violation of her lease and could get evicted.
I went to the Virginia Williams Family Resource Center and told them I was going
to need another place but nothing much
happened. I’m a vendor here at Street
Sense so when I came to the office, I mentioned to Carry, a volunteer social worker
who helps out here, that I was worried
about my situation. She began to help me
develop a plan for my housing.
Then, earlier this month, my friend
mentioned her property manager had spoken with her again, saying “we know you
have too many people and if you don’t
take care of it you will get evicted.”
I called the shelter hotline and they

United Way of the
National Capital Area

United Way NCA
Designation Code

told me to go to Virginia Williams. On
Monday, Nov. 10, I was admitted at Virginia Williams. I spoke with a lady and
she gave me some information. I filled
out an application. But I didn’t feel like
the people I spoke with there were very
sympathetic to what I was going through. I
was figuring I would end up riding the bus
all night because there seemed to be no
immediate help.
I left and came back to Street Sense. I
had a hard time talking about my problem
but everyone here was encouraging and
supportive. Later in the day, with more
phone calls, my daughter and I got help.
The whole experience made me realize
that Street Sense has been what I have
needed, along with the other support
that has helped me on my personal journey. My daughter and I are now staying at
DC General Family Shelter. It has been a
week so far and I am hoping the next step
will be a place of our own.
I like to thank Street Sense as well as
Career TEAM and Federal City Recovery
Services for knowing what people have to
go through and not giving up on us.
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Remember, buy only from badged
vendors and do not give to those panhandling with
one paper.
Interested in a subscription? Go to page 15 for more information.

Email to Street Sense Staff from Vendor Manager Brandon Caudill, Monday,
November 10, 2014, 7:19 pm: Sasha’s
in a shelter hotline van on her way to DC
General. Julie Turner [a social worker
from the Homeless Outreach Program of
the Downtown Cluster of Congregations
who collaborates with Street Sense] will
fill us in after the [Veterans Day] holiday
on just why the hell it required moving
heaven and earth to get an infant indoors.
Email reply from Street Sense Executive Director Brian Carome, Monday, November 10, 2014, 7:27 pm: I don’t need
to wait to hear from Julie about why the
hell it required moving heaven and earth
to get an infant indoors. The government
of the District of Columbia doesn’t care
about children who are poor and homeless. Sasha and Ebony [her 20 month old
daughter] had advocates like you and Julie
Turner who knew how to work the system
and get a council member to intervene. I
guarantee there were other children who
were not as fortunate today.
On this same page, Street Sense vendor Sasha Williams describes her Monday,
Nov. 10 effort to secure shelter for herself
and her small daughter, Williams was given shelter, but only after the intervention
of Ward One City Councilman Jim Graham,
who was able to get the central intake office at the Virginia Williams Center – the
family shelter system gate-keeper - to
reverse the denial they had given earlier
in the day.
Tragically, since the late 1980s, when
homelessness among families first emerged
as a critical problem in our community, the
response of the government of the District
of Columbia has been brutally neglectful
and fiscally short-sighted. As it has off and
on for over 25 years, and under the leadership of several mayors, official government
policy allows for the refusal of shelter even
when a parent proves they have no housing
options as long as the outside temperature
exceeds 32 degrees. This, despite a growing body of evidence suggesting even short
periods of homelessness can be devastating to children and very long-term costly
for local governments. Sasha Williams and
her daughter did not have to sleep outside
that Monday night. Other families have not
been as lucky.
First, there is the dehumanizing intake
process, where parents have to prove beyond any reasonable doubt that there is
not a soul out there willing to help them
with a roof and a bed, as if anyone in their
right mind would willingly seek out even
a single night’s stay at the notoriously decrepit DC General Family Shelter. Second,
it is hard not to conclude that siting shelters in decrepit buildings reflects policy.

Dating back at least to 1987, at places like
the Pitts Motel, the Capital City Inn, the
Randall School Gymnasium, the Family Living Center and DC Village, anyone who has
paid close attention to our government’s
response to family homelessness is all too
familiar with the type of physical conditions and staff abuse that have been rampant at these facilities for a generation.
For children, homelessness is a nightmare with lifelong effects. According
to the National Center on Family Homelessness (www.familyhomelessness.org),
“while homeless, [children] experience
high rates of acute and chronic health
problems. They are sick four times more
often than other children, have four times
as many respiratory infections, twice as
many ear infections, five times more gastrointestinal problems, are four times more
likely to have asthma, and go hungry at
twice the rate of other children. The constant barrage of stressful and traumatic experience also has profound effects on their
development and ability to learn. Children
experiencing homelessness are four times
more likely to show delayed development
and twice as likely to have learning disabilities as non-homeless children.” This is
the likely fate of children who grow up in
shelters. Immensely worse is the fate of
children who grow unsheltered.
The US Department of Housing and Urban Development (HUD) has conducted
studies of a programmatic approach to
combating family homelessness called
Rapid Re-Housing. In these programs, priority is placed on helping families move
into permanent housing as rapidly as possible, with rental subsides when needed, and providing services to help them
maintain housing. “Rapid re-housing has
demonstrated effectiveness in reducing
homelessness, particularly among families. Rapid re-housing also increases turnover in shelters, which allows them to
accommodate more families without [the
cost of] increasing capacity.” Putting
aside the moral implications of allowing
families to sleep outside, the inevitable
long-term cost to tax payers for a poor
child who develops chronic illnesses and
developmental disabilities is far greater
than investment in potentially permanent solutions like Rapid Rehousing. In
January, a new mayor, Muriel Bowser,
takes the helm in Washington, D.C. We
are not expecting her to move heaven
and earth. But, for the sake of the next
generation of children in our community,
we hope she brings leadership toward a
more enlightened approach to the longstanding and persistent problem of family homelessness.

