L:ai".tbr #10 '
Finale

The call was from a Poliece Sargent who hsd befrlended us., Would I
talk to his Lieutenant? On he cams, "Father I wouldn't blame you if you
hung up., Do you know who I am?" I knew., One of those who harasssd,
harengued, spread felse rumors, deprived kids of every civil and legal
right, "Pather, my own fiftsen ysar old boy has been missing over a wesk,
If I weren't so desperate, the wife and all, I'd never ask you. <APter he
left, I found ocut he had been doing drugs". "Jia" I said, "I'm sorry but
I won't help you, I can't help ycu. Not because he is your son. Ko
matter what -kid came down that Pike, whether I hed bsen asked to wateh
for him or not, whether he was your son or not, I would help him, whetrer
you ¢alled or not, Bubt Jim, Ifve taken your advice ani the advice of all
oﬁ'icialdgm: 'Let them elcns and they!ll go home'!, I'm ngt thare any
mora Jim,

"Father, I was so wrong, I wish o God ws had & million 1ike you,®
He was crylng, I was crying, You should bs crying for what ws have dons
to othsr people's chlldren. Weep not for ms but for your childrsn, Ged,
rust we walt unilil 1t Is ona of our own before we understand? If you love
only thoge who love you, you are no bettar than the tax gatherers or the

publicans.

But I say te you - love those ¥ho do nok lovs yon (dress 1iks you,
wear threlr halr your way, adopt your brand of sexuasl morality srd politics
end religlon), He might have said -~ love a frezk, a runsway, s strest Xid -

gnd then. » «

Publisher Loeb sa2ild of me "if this newspaper publisher hed anything
to do with the matter, this Prisst would be stripped of his prisstly
garmenss end revealed es ths sgitator vhich ws certainly thinic he is,®
Perhaps I should be chastensd but I am remindsd cf enother Prisst of whem
similar things were sald. It was in Els Name end in Eis footsteps thet I
went tc the streets, ™o Fim and to thls Fyounz and gentls genaration, I
am grateful for these years., They cams closer to Chrlstianity than they
Imegw, IT there 1s a heeven arnd if it has streets and i1f I meke it, look
for ms thers among its strest peopls where thers will then be no fears,
no sorrow. God will wips 1t all sway,

Advice to & Young Reader who iz Thinkding of Running:

Don't do it. The world of the stres®t is es senssless ard depraved as the
adult ons from which you would rum. If my words have in any wey gseemed to
epprove 1%, then I have mislad you, I seck to explain, not entice.

If the openness, the love, the cherm, the scceptance, of street people has
leaksd through; let me tell you it is not because of the sbrzet but in
spite of i1t, The street has becoms & horror, just as ths pesace and love
and flowers 'of Halghbt-Ashbury have turzned info the vieolence of spzad freaks,

There must be another way to prsssrvs your humanity end individuality
agalnst the onsleughts of a sick scciety. I bellsve your gensration will
find 4%, I hops to live long enough to ssa ths beautful world you are
planting come to fruition.

I have tried te expleln vhy Klds resct ms they do to excessss 1n scult
gsociaety, But reacticns are often excenssd In themnelves and to explain them

is in no way to approve them,

Following 1s my Prayer for Runawveyg,
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Latter #10, Page 2
- A Prayar' or Runswavs
"Jesus Christ, Lord of the Unlverse, King of the World, you who were omce g
boy and a runasway, who asked his parents in the Temple, "Why did you search

for me?™

You of whose parents, Mary end Joseph, the Seriptures say, "they did not
understand”, enlighten and sustain the psrents of todayis children, .

You who had mno place to lsy yau:; .head, protect these "children 'uith‘windy
feet" and give them safe crash pads, . ) co

You whose Precursor sald "let him who bhss twoltunics share with him who ‘
has none; end let him who has food do likewlse", bless these kids who ears
about one anothar, . ;

Tou who penhsndled the glass of water from the waman at the well, preserve
from-starvation, slclmess end overdoss these children of the night,

You whose halr was long and whose feet Wars.saﬁdéled, stave - off those
violent Christians who bsat up psople who drass differsntly, You know
what 1t 15 1ike to be mocked and beatan and hsated, . T

Tou who wers without honor in your own town, help us to see our obligation
to respect end to care for other peoplefs vagrant children, .

You whose 1life began with re;]eétion at the irn ard ended with, rejecticui by
our own Father, conscle those many runaways who more truly should be termad

'throwaways™,

You whose friend was a prostii:uts, vho were erucified becsuse you ate and
drank with simmers, strengthen thoss adults who ses Christ in young
strangers, and preservs our migrant children from predatory sdults.

You who ssid about vyour persecutors, “Father forgi-va them for they know
not what they do", forgive thoss suthoritiss who treat 1ike chattel amd
deprive of luman and civil ‘rights klds who have no ons to protect them In
your name, ' . .

You who stood befors politicians as t.hey washed their hands of your ‘Slood,
soften the hearts of those who erroneously follow a hard line with wandsering
youth, or who do nothing, Not to declde 13 to decids,

You whoss friends desertad when you were busied, comfort our kids in ja'il
for standing on or smoking grass, -

You who beceme engry and violent at the money-changers understand adoleseent
frustration with Injustice, immorslity and hypocrisy,

+ You who, while rejecting the éin, acespted the sinfuﬂy impure, yst railed
egainst the hypoerites, help our country get its values straight,

You who came thaet we might have 1ife and hsvs it more abundantly ~ who
raised Jairus' tsen-aged daughtsr and the widow's son, rsise our teenagers
to the vision of m 11fs they can desirs end not need killer nareotfcs to
escape 1% or make it more colorful. "God damn the pusher man',

You who eantloned "do not be anxlious for your 1ife, what you shall eat; nor
yet for your body what you shall put on"™ still the veices of those who
ridicule the clothing of strest peopls,
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Letter 4.0 - Page 3
A Prayer for Runawavs, Cont! d,

i'weep not for me but for your childrent yor told those parenss on the ffa'y,f
end now behold - the ancient kean of Rechel is agaln gbroad in our land,
Parents mourning for their lost children,

May we who work with children heer and heed in time!

. . Fathor Paul R, Shanlsy
. . Miristry to Alienated Youth
May 1, 1970 "on the street™ in Boston,

Letter #13
Comrminses |

When the adult harassment on the street snd the sSpectacle of horror
beceme overwhelming with no prospect of dimimtion snd no hops of belng’
effective, I began to think about what I might do instead for these kids,
I wes expecting a mass dropout from high school and widaespread violence
vhich of course ceame, At ths height of the violence, I knew many klds
Wwere plamning to repair to woodland communes, So T dsclded to hit -the
* road and visit ecommunes, . :

I begen to schedule lectures in =uch a way that I could viszit the
sommunes In the sres, bring the leadsrs to town and aevtempt & rapproche-
mant begtwesen them. There wers few.if any teenage agriculbural commines
which were meling it, Amnesistic adults hsd made the very same error,
"Leave them slone and they will go home"., In one, same of my frlends
burned to death when fire engines could nok get up the s=nowy road that
had been deliberataly "lsft slons™ by the snowplows. Every college should
offer courses in communsl and cooperative living, We have the lmowledge,
We Mnow why the Brook Farms failed end the Mormons and Shalers prospered,
We have a rich history of comrminal end cooperative living in Americs,

But don't tell thes kids, Harass them instesd - sbout toilets and
septic tanks and every other blue law lgnored for ysars with inpunity by
straights, And thess, rscall, sere often micddlscless kids without th
fogglest notion of winter survival., Will Christisans reach cut? I doudbt

In one diocese thers 1s & law thas priests mist wear blzeck sultz angd
Romen collars when they epoear in public, It's 1iks asking Joe Namath
to play football in & tuxedo to expect me to tramp ground winter woods
vhat way, (157 inches of snow thet yeer]) T was invited tec speak at a
CCD Congress but after one lec turs, the Bishop spotited me and would not
allow me to continmuse.

In gtill another.diocess I was forbldden to cslebrats Litur-gy excspi
on & tabls which had never besn used for eabing, I yeou'vs ever been to
a commine, you would ¥mow thet 1s impossible to find, Why, evan Jssus of
Nezareth would have baen unsble to heva the Last Supper under that restric~
ifom,

So, seaing the handwriting on ths wall, that we were now going to do
the sams to commnsrds as we had to girest people ard being incepable of
that routs of consroversy again, I finelly threw in the towel and after
25 yeers of vouth work retirsd from the seena,

An AP story vhich weni scross the country erronsously gave meny tha
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Letter #11 » Page 2

impession that I had given up on the kids, not the edults, and had goms off
to start a communs in California. (I was going to visit commnes.) In the
next few days, I received dozens of calls and letters from young profesaionals,
shrinks, lawyers, teachers, social workers and others, All bad the ssme tenocr
"the hell with this = Itm comlng with you., Where is your commine?"®

These were the college klds of yosterday who took the prevailing advies
and went back to school, got their degrees, and eame out to get into ang
chenge the sysiem - and lesrned you can't, HNow they tco were alienated, As
provivusly explained, when you try to correct the immorality, hypocrisy and
injustice end get your head busted (1iterally or figuratively) you have only
two options: drop out (chemically or physically) or turn to violence., We
have always affirmed that alienstion (or drugs) was not the prerogative of
youth, That it is a problem Ffor any Amarican of any age once he sees the
scene and attempts to carrect it. Recent disclosures attesst to ths accuracy
of our contention - drugs in Vietnam, drugs in industry, dropping out among
professionels, ste,’ B . . -

* I know a doctor and two mrses who gave up medicine and are Aiving in
& city communs, When I was the apeaker at the New Englard Pediatric Soelsty
dinner and touched on this, T could see the disbelief dn the eyes of many
doctors' wives, until a young -doctor jumped wp end said "He's rights I'm
getting out of this country as fast as I can, Everything he is telling you,
I have experisnced, T

What I turned to was working with adults end sent out the flyar:
What Ever Became of the "Street Priest”, . L .

More to eomsa,

-~ | : - - Pather Peul
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