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I'd leave Warwick House in Roxbury around 6 ox y
through the Combsat Zons, Scollay Square's sSuccessor, wabching for nesw
kids who mistaksnly thought that was whers ths action was, It wasnrl,
The first summer it was Boston Common, then the Public Gardens, thencs -
to Park Squars (whers an interesting slliance toolk piacs betweasn tha
Gay kids and the hustlers), Then it drifted to Xemmors Squars, Whsre
it has gons now, I have no *das having been off tha straats of 'Boston
sincs mij-summar of 170,

I would park and hit all these argasd and the popular eating places,
A qulek walk through Greyhound, Trallways, around the three "meat racks”
picking up the youhger kids who wers only sssking monsy for food, I
trled to kesp to a schedule, At sach place usually "old" kids who hsd
been a few years in BosSon would be walting with the day's disasters;
the lateat crop of ruaways; who has 0,D'd; who was busted; what chick
1s spreading VD; who is in which hospital; who is filpping cut in an
apariment alones who is 8%arving; who is suleidal, If T didn’t show,
they would know I was lecturing somewhere., After midnite they lmew my
last and longest 3Top was Xemors Square. In my last few weeks on thas
street, I would get 30 cases in the first 30 mimitss, No social worksp
that I kmow gets that intake in = week, let nlone cases of such urgsney,
And theu they have reforral agencles, Imagine yourself, a sccial worksn»
newly arrived in a town te learn there is - no ADC, no Children's Servica,
no Mental Health Centsr, no Legal Aid, no Social Security, nc Blue Cross,
no Family Counselling, no Guidanca people, no Red Cross, ng TB wagon -
nothing, You are all alone, buddy, And in sddition who the hell do you
think you ars coming to our town? You must be some comnie, hippls feggot,

Most of the casez T filed away 1ln memory, Time for only the urgsnt
ories = threatsnsd suicide was galways taken seriously, Every sulclde left
a trall g mils wide for those who cared to read it. Don't belisve all
you hear about Maccidental" overdoses,

How do you spot e rungway on a crowded strezet? I don't know, T
Suppose lots of litile indicatlions add up: dress, hands, nails, shoes,
palterns - if I saw the sams kid three or four times 4in different places
in btown, I would lay snother kii on him, They always got the truth, Then
foo as the hour gets later and the suburban kids, in town far a mevie or
sporting svent, go heme, the runaway begins to stand out,

Usually some sdult would ask to walk with me: a ministar, tsacher,
soclal worker, even soms politiclans, * Usually they began the nlght tense,
apprehensivs, 8xpecting and bracing for rejection, being straight and over
30. Sone wers required to call the wife every hour, Relief was the comon
resetion, "I had no idea they would bs so frank snd open, commnicativs,
helpful- -.- why Jimny was Just 1lks the lid next door, like- - 11ka, "

"Go ahead and Say 1t 1ike my own som. Now tsll me how I gat that across

to the publiz which only lovas its own sons and to hell with other people's
bad kids," One legislator, when he learned T was working with mostly oub-
of-gstatas kids buggsd out of Tunding, He wasn't going to provide funds
excspt for "our own", If Californiam, Florida or Colomade sald the same,
then nobody dig anything for anvone,

Can the cynicism of James Jones' character in ths Merry Month of May
(Delacorts) be true: "Do not forget that the azudiences of this world don't
give a damn about the truth, unless it is presented %o them in 2 way in

which they can personally assocliats",
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On a slow night I would drop in at a few apartments, In ong I'd hald

my nose against the stsnch until I resched the Florida k'ds on the fourth
floor, Fifty klds paying $30 a wesk for a ons bed rat trap, ons toilet in
the whole bullding and it didn!'t work., No showers. Blow the whistls on
the slumlord? They would be out on the sirest and worss off,

homss,

Remenber now, most of thess were from middle end upper middle eclass
They had had balanced meals; Sealey posturepedic mattrsssas and

antiseptlc bathrooms, ¥Now four on the bed, two undsr 1%, one in the brokan
tub, two on the floor and that was Just the nightahift, Cockroaches, rats,
stench! Wouldn't you think they would go home? No - rather hambu>gers

and shakes until death, ’

"We can do without them" one suburban woman said to me sfter s tallk,

That statsment stuck in my brain and even now risss to shock me, I'm sure
Soms German Catholic womsn once said it of the Jews anent Dacheu, Ovens
would hevs been wiser than just "leaving them alons", 804 of erime in the
big cities fs now drug related. '

(1)

(2)

(3}

Covering Letter

In answsr to ssveral respcnses to earlisr nellingss

"What finally became of Jeannle"? Lasb time T saw her she wza a
prostitute in the South End,

"Contrary to suthoritiss you sey heroin will increase, "4hat is
this large reservolr of kids whem you think will turan to heroin'?
Let me draw his profile, He is in his early itwensles, may be
doing no drugs at &ll except pot or hash, has all the virituss of
the counter-culture (gentls, sensitive, sensuocus, child-like,
enduring, slmple,nature-loving, instinctive rather than intallsctusal,
ingemious, seeking only food and love, earthy, imsginative, creativa,
compassionate, into peopls rether than things, open, demonstrative,
healthy, vibrant - in a1l = vary appealing person,

Right now he is crashing sround the counter—-culbure, What he
doesn't lmow {end no ons seems %0 Ts talling sbout it) is that hs
1s incapable of providing for his own food end shelter. If the
counter-culture collapses, as it asppsa»s to be doing, he will
suddenly be left on his own asnd reslize with horror, that he is
incapacitated. To contimis his profiles = he 1is undependable, un-
reliable, restless, pracipitous, has decldophobia (c? Time Mag.,)
wanderlng, undisciplined, constanily seeking to stay high (though
not necessarily through drugs), clipically though not obvicusly
depresssed - in short, his head iz screwed on sldeways, Ee will
go ints sulcidal depression - & cammon precursor of hesroin (the
dsath trip),

How d1d this happen? ILSD, Acid, Probably the country listened e
Art Linkletter, March of Dimes and doctors tell lieg gbcut "why

not drop acid"”, "It will make you a Charlss Menson; 1t w11l dsform
your children,” Discovsring thsse wers 1ies, kids were now defensa-
less egainst the temptation - for ecid has mmich to be sald 1n its
seductive favor. Kids don't have reasors not to do it as thevy hava
for speed or scag or downers,

I can’t prove scientifically that acid is the miscreant since X

can'$ find a kid who has only.dons ecid or whosa acid I can
establish was pure and not a bastard spproximstion,
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. Furthermors I am not sure whether acid 1S the cause or the effect
"i.8, maybe these klds were already messed up before they. went to-LSD, .
By what? Listen to ths words-of Alvin Toffler in his magnificent books
Future Shock (please resd 1t if you haven! t).

. "Different people react to fubure shock in qiffervent ways, Its :
gymptoms else vary according to stage and intenalty of -the disease, Thess
symptoms rangs 8ll the way from arxliaty, hostility to helpful sathority, .
and seemingly senseless viclence, to physical 1llness, depression and .
apathy, ' Its vlietims often manifest erratic swings in interest and 1life .
style, followed by an effort to "erswl into their shells® through social, .
intellectnal and emotional withdrawal, They fsel contimally "bugged™
or harasssd, and want désparately to reduce the mumber of decisions they -
muat make®, :

..t In any case the frustrating thing is thet T am fairly sure how to get
his head together now im large mumbers, cheaply, hefore he goes to herocin,
"I need -a.farm backed up to mounteins, fronting on the sea (Mains,Californisa),
And T need the Impunlty given to Fraternity housds, Everyons knows there
are lnfractions of the judelc-Christian sexumat cods therein, That there
ig drinking under 21, But no one harasses.them, I need simply that ..
Preedom.'. But - judging from the communl §y wrath cdming down on Ealf-Way -
houses, I can't imagins a placs in Amsrica whers I would be glven that
freedam, n.b, I still am not into rehsbilitetion, This is prevenption,
even though it seems otherwiss,

(k) Some ere soncernsd thet my letters indlicate that I #m down end they
are concerned, Gool it, Itm up] The book, remember,- was sbout
events of the past. Also many hope-filled ‘things ere now trans--:

. piring as you will see in latex chaplers, . -But- thanks for caring,

Letter #7
Languege and Resvect

Vigitors were always shocked at the lengusge kids ussd in front of ma
but amazed at how rsspectful they were to me,” For years as a young prisst
and befcre that in'social work, I hed never allowed a kid o use foul
language in talking. I thought: to overlook is to condone, .But in recent
years I dlscoversd that the werds mesnt nothing, that often a kid 1s mbed,
can't commanicate if forever cn guard, It no longer meant what it had, .
And 1t certainly was no sign of disrespect, DBetter to have.foul language
2nd comrmunication than neither, "Do wa have to call you Father Shenley?®
they.asked in.the begimming, "Do we have to call you Father?™ Obviously
they were in reaction to titles, But;alzo the formellty cut irnto the
wermth they wers seeking, "Fo, Just call ms on time for meals®™ I said,
But soon snough 1t.was "Father Paul® and let any cop or aduli say "Shanley®
and he'd learn aebout how the kids felt, I fesl ridiculous writing 211 this
» but 1t 1s a guestion always asked, S

Did.you temch faith end morals? I nsver believed it was ths task of

a2 missionary to bring Christ %o the peopls or to jem all people Into the
sscramental system of thae Chubch. Rather to be a leaven. Otherwise, you
end up 8o diluting Christisnity that you cen bs 8 good Catholic and e
raclst, a violent person snd a Christlan, Then too thers is something .
Supsrcillous and condescending about "bringing® Christ., I wéns out bo Pind
Him and discovered Him on the strest in ways I never knew Him in suburbls
9.g. there 1s no racism on the street; you seldom sese a black boy without
a white girl (theugh for good historical reasons you seldom see tha converss).
These kilds love evaryone and share everything., (Even thelr diseases
unforturatelw),

. II-0303



Letter #7 ~ Page 2

I wondered in the beglming what I would say to their quesbtiqns on
gex, Wasvad worry, No ons ever asked, They have solved that, And ths
lest one to ask is & ecelibate Cetholic Prizst, .

Unly threa times was sny kid rude., Now that is scmethingl If
40,900 Jdds urdsr 17 ran to Boston in 1970 times five {since for every ldq
undar 17, I saw 5 ar 6 over bubt still minors) thak's 200,000 (times five
years sgain}, . Ons of the thras people was a psychotic, nymphomaniac, an
éscapee from an institution. Sks was afier any men, But when she learnsd
I was an Aquarius she went into orbit., At 11 PM on Boylston Street in the
midst of hundreds of passersby while she wags wrestling with my buttons, I
was deszperately dsfending celibacy; passexsby wers glsring and the kids
were doubled up in hysterical laughter at my plight, '

The gecond time was "Truek Driver", 16 yesrs old, one or thres sisters
who were togethsr on the stzest. Shs started mzldng salaciocus sallles,
23 she did with everyoma, I saild %o her "Irens, you ars uriqus. You ers
the only Xid out of hundmeds T know who has ever dons ozns particular thing.
She lighted, "What?" Z“If1l tell you laber when the crowd drops.® Alons
in a booth &% midnite I said: "You are tha oxly kid who has sver been ‘rude
or forgotien that I am & Priesgt,® She flamed, She rgn, Ton mirntes
latar, she banged a coks in fronkt of me sxd growled "Thenks”, After that,
with cnse exc¢eption, she nor anyone ever (sxcep’ adults) was leas than re-
spectfal, . - ‘

The only other time was Astronsut Day on the Common, Kids ceme fram
all ovar the State, Those in cherge askad the clergy to wea» blasck so we
could be & deterent to polics herassment; Ths gtreet lids esiksd ms to bs
thelr spolesman on the platform,- The suburben Idds not krowlng my role,
s8einz just another cleric, .began to heckls, Gaost-liks and uTterly
sfiectively, the strest kics moved ercund them and sudderly the hecikling
Surnsd Yo approval,

Letter #3
Atheists arnd the Liturey

. Are streel kids atheistds Yes, Sc am I, Thoy don't baelieve in tho
esvzblished God -of raciom, the God of hetred sng violencs, of punishmens,
intolersres, selfishness, excluasion, BEuk they fervently believs in tre
.’:-?_d-of Love, Compassion, Goncsrn and Paace; the God of Iolerance, Uudew-
svanding and Ascepianca, :

' But do they liva up to their baliefs? No. Lils edults, 1iks my
Lhey too are sime»s, 0 falix culpal! That is why Jesus, And thay o
love their Brother Jesug - and Inow Him - more His msvhocd than dis
Divinity but then so many of us errsd on the other 5id3; so sxalted His
Divinity that Hs wegs unreschabls to.ordinary humans, I spent 2 lot of
money supplying the demand for a 11i+ttla bock called "Christ in ths Gogpelst
Nor did I ever intend to impose wy values, iderls, ethics on thsse ldds,
That too is tha ruritan Jansenistic beg with waich we era saddled, 'We
can't or won't accept people who don't subseribe to cur sexual morzlity
for exemple, We Pressure, badgsr and even K1l, Taas thinkirg led %o thy
Crusades &nd the Inquisition end excommnicaticn vitands vou ecex!d even
welk tegsther, Have you seen the movlie "Joa"? Or "The Lavii-~sn ’
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-Because such a significant proportion of street Xds Is from Catholic
sackgrounds (often Iids would say: "I used to be Catholic™ or "my folks
are Cathollc”, or "I went to parochiel schools for B years', etc,) (cf.
"Huckleberries for Runawsys™ by Rev. Larry Beggs for intere sting statisties
on the percentage of strest lkids from Catholic perishes). I wondered
sbout Mass, But lest I antegonize the local pastars or get caught up in
the additionel war that 1s liturgleal proscriptions, I encoursged them,
when they asked me to celebrate Mass, to go to locsl churchss. "You've
got to be kldding, We're not welcoms there", ."0f course you are wele
cor:g in any Catholic Church anywhere” sald I ingemmously., As alwsys I
dentt 1isten soon encugh., It wasn't untll meny said the same thing that
L decided to see for myself, With g hall dozan freaks ons Sunday, I
wert to a downtown folk Mess in the church hell, I wpn't go into all the
gery details, Just generslly, - The sermon was perfect, "How easy it is
to lcve Blafrens whom you don't see. How difficult to love your neighbor
whor you do, How can a men say he loves God whom hs doss not gee if he
loves not his nelghbor wkom he does see”, . We were & ragged, motley Zroup.
A% ccffestime, I approached the celebrant, Now it is traditionsl amcng
prlests, when you give your neme, to ellicit a fraternal respcrse and
identification, I sald "Hi, I'm Father Psul Shanley, & priest of this
Archdiocese assigned by the Cardiral to work with these strest kidgs.m
Response? Niente. I hung on, "Tae HMass end sermom were great, Peruaps
your people would be inbterested in meeting thesze klda?® "Itm rot in
ckarge, I'll get Father"™ end he was goms, Fathor, when he sppesred was
equally ingensitive, A stand off, We had coffee In one corner, they in
another, ™In case any of you ere still concermed eboubt such things, I
dispense all of you from any obligation to atterd Mass ageinm in a straight

church in Boston®, I told them.

*
After the ebvicus hatred and Irhospitality, mudeness end indications
of belng unwelcoms, Canon Law is very smscific that the obligation ceases.
But now I was obliged to provide a2 Mass, I hit.every church arcund in
vain for quarters, At that time I was Chaplain or Cempus Mnister to the
students at Boston State College, a sommuber cempus which left my evens
ings free for street work., There was a drugstore uncccupled in sn old
empty bullding scross the street from the ccllege, owred by tha collaga,
which we fixed up for a center., Ome Zaturday evening abeout 11 o'clock,

I excussd myself from a geng of street kids to go to celebrete Mzss at
the eenber for the college students, Twhy can't wa go with you?" So

I loaded the car, aepprehensive ebeut mingling ths two, grcups and feund =
marriege meant for each other, Every Saturday midnits thereafter ve wers
Jarmed wlth both groups, It wes a seedy~locking plesce, re pews so we: ash
on the floor,”no electricity so we used candlas, During the day we would
invite every passing cop in for coffee go thoy would know what we were

up tc. The Mass sometimes lasted for hours zo thirsty were they for
liturgy snd mesanlng. This meant walkirg heme et 2 or 3 AM to the most

danigarous sections of Boston,

ali
i1

Ons night I was at the Offertory, when thraes Irish Catholic cops,
presuming the door was locksd, pui thair shoulders to 1t, It wesn't azd
thelr nomentum nearly larded them ir my lcop, "Alright this Mass is over,
£11 of yez get out of here", Frightensd, shocked, unccmprehending silercs,
"oy don't you say it in Latin" T quericd, “Tia Misss ect", Y“How do we
lnow you are a priest?® . "How do I provas thaet" .I asked, "Yant me to give
¥ou1 absolubtion in Latin?® "Ibts, I ain®t been bo confession in years, and
anyway thls can't be s Mass - look at all Srsce girls witkout hats on,”
"Well you haven't been to Mass in e long time eilther if ycu taink that is
st111 any eriterton.”

»
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The shock had turned now to rege and T had all T could do to contrel
- the college Xids, T went on with the Mass whils By Nun co~-chapleing
dragged the fuzz outside ard continued the battile, (Cops still fear Funs),
It's interesting, I sald, thst none of you street kids batted an eyslash
while the college kids were besids themselves.™ "Itts lilte we've bsen
telling you people, this happens to us every day, When you got long heir
you  have mo rights.” Next morning the college notified ms that we would
have to vacade, After four years of sitting ldle, they were starting
renovaticns on the bullding, .To this day not a brush has touched those

wellg, e .

Ameong the vaunted freedcms of Ameries, perhaps ths most sserosanc i=
the right %o worshlp, Suppose, deer reader, thabt st your service mex}
Sundey morning cops burst in ard ended 1t, Imegine the cutcry next morning .
Consider the thunder exaneting from every pulpit and lectern across the lari,
Feadlines would shriek: "Police break up Mass", The apologles, the assur-
ances, the hasty reparaticmz, Well, T %told thet story every tims I spoks
on IV, radic or to live audiences, Ysi never oncs was a volete raisesd in
public protest, naver onca a letter to the editor, More trsumatic than
the incident was the absolute silence that fcllowed, Was this the publie
which domandad law snd order of my kids? If this most preclcus of all
libertles <ould be stolen, snd with impunity, what liberty could nex? I
was reminded ¢f Pastor Feimoller!s admonitiom ~ "first they ceme for the
Jews and T was & Christlan so I didn't speak up, efe,” .

.- For six months afber that I agaln scught in vain for a place tc holé
Hass, For six montha thoss kids whe loved thelr Brother Jesus, who attendea
Mass regularily and raecolved Communlon woekly wore denied 813 this by & ccp
who admlitadly atbtended nelther Mzss nor the Sacraments, bub who lmasy that
God did not wish to be worshipped by long hairs, For six months, I who had
*baen mins years & Semimnarinn and nine years & Priest wlth delly Mess went
without Mass or Comminion, To bs,surs I cculd hevs dode my Clerk Kent thing,
donned clericals and stolen off o suburbis for my own spiriiusl nourishment,
But my kids couldn®t, So I wouldn!'t, After ons of m7 talks & man with a
brogue asked "I have only ons quectlon, A priast, as.we know, is rsquired
to ssy Mass dalily by the laws of the ckurch, Do you think it good examplo
to bresakx the law in Lfront of these kids?"  Thres hours you hava listensd
to me and this i1s all you hevse on ycur mind? Anyway thers is no =uch Canom
lezw", T"Father, I went to parsehisl ocheols and the Sisbars clesxly told us
there is such & law.” "My son, they also %cld you to respect and lisbten to
Father snd Father 1z belling you - the Sisters and you abe wronz," The
Lew! Where is concsrn for Law? - "But" my intsrrogator persisted, "thsrs
is @ law of atbendihg Mess on Sundays,” "Right on", I said,

So you see, efier ®ll, I vas & criminsl end subsequent YChrisitisn®
Larassment was thoronghly Justified., Deprived of the consclation of tks
Eucharist, I had to leara to find commmurion vith Christ in the ccomesrce
with ry young brothers and sisters.

THE HOGIT/IE
Whezn T travel to various cities, T always head downbown,; find a fre
and inguire “where®s the seaens?’ TUsually Iim led -to n square, e park, 2
kemburger Joint and I €24, Within a short tirs, I'm slways accossed by
& scmebimes dimly remembemad volca: "PFoiker Paul, wihst ars you doing in
toun?" I% is rot the’ my fame khes cprsod bub that they erc so mobdile,
Eids from every city hmve been to Baston, '"Came on meot my frionds, He
guys, this Is the dude I told wou abcut cn the mounbaimi? “And Tim in,
Lreryone has hezrd ehoui Enzicr on the Mountein,

e
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Degpairing of finding & place to gather for Easter, we decided, like
the Lord, to do it on a mountain, We eleared with suthoritles, the college
klds provlded wheels and at 2 AM we gathsred om & street corner to set out
Lor Chicetawbut, When we arrived a group of concerned suburban parents and
thelr teenagers had huge bonfires, steaming coffee, 8ggs, bacon and hospltality
walting at the foot of the mountain, Then we gathered for & meditation, -
Buzzls, a deserter, grabbed a brand from the fire and led us slowly and
silently up the dark trail, Lumen Christse] At the top anothsr bonfire was
lighted from hls brand against the chill., The Christ Fire. I offered Mass
on & Tlat rock (hoping it had never been eaten off of.) At the Offsrtory
the sun began to rise, By Communion tims we could sse into the whole metro-
politan area, Where there had been stillness and scettersd dots of lights,
now 1life began to move, the city awoke, and new birth was in our hearts,
Christ hed risen, Many were in tesrs, I wag,

Jerusalem, Jerusslem, Jesus crisd out, how often would I have gethered

‘you a&s & hen gathers her chicks and you would not, He loved them, I loved

those suburbanites (though 1t mlight seem otherwisa) yet here were their own
children, chilled and isclated on a mountein for the erime of protast ageinsi
ell that was evll and unchristian, Stark, polignant, pregnant silence was &sll
I could muster as I dismissed them, "Go in beace and may the peacs of Christ
disturb you profoundliy,” .

THE HOLIDAYS

At Thenksgiving we foumd a beneficent pestor who let us use his hall,
But Christmas for us had to be at midnite snd no pastor wanted his midnite
flock to have to rub elbows with fresks or even ses them entering his hall,
Whet to do? . .

Christmas 1s a blesk snd dengercus moment in these young lives, Soms
Idlds would hitch home ard peek in the windows st theip parents end siblings
eround the tree, thenm silently returm to Boston. Finelly, ironieslly, the
black comrmunlty in Roxbury, so lon§ the vietim of the white establishment,
reached out and took in the white "children of the night", Bleek and white
embreced in an unspoken but well understeod brotherhood against a common
plight ~ the uncering, insensitive white man who at that moment was thenldng
God for His gifts,

Pope John seld: "The Church must go whers the people are, not where it
wilshes they werae",

The Catholie Church had and missed an opportunity which ths fundamental~
revivalist group will now pick up. These kids sre into Ba Hel, Harl Erishna,

Disnetics, trenscendental meditation, Yogs, the Jesus Thing, Imagine your-
self as an 18 year old spending every Friday evening in meditation!

FPather Paul
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