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I want the Church to take to the streets--Pope Francis

Belly of the Beast
Dear Friends of Adeodatus-Gift of God,
As you can see, we are now adding the translation of Adeodatus (“Gift of God”) when
we refer to ourselves. It will help us to be recognized without the constant need to
translate. As you may know, Adeodatus/Gift of God was the name of St. Augustine’s son. It is
how we desire to treat each person whom we serve in this ministry--a Gift of God. And you
too, of course.
“The Belly of the Beast” is a street name for the
Kensington neighborhood where the following interview took
place. The remarks are from Ed Zampitella, a Catholic layman who
is a “street minister” there. Awakened by Christ from a dead-end
path himself, Ed is putting into practice Pope Francis’ recent
challenge to Catholics: “I want the Church to take to the
streets.” The interview took place at “The Last Stop,” a drop-in
center that Ed founded there. More specifically, it is in a
reclaimed patch of land behind the clubhouse, now a garden with
sunflowers and tomatoes and a statue of Jesus Christ with a
barbed wire crown around his head.
The Interview

Ed, how would you describe “The Last Stop?” What is it?
First off The Last Stop is an AA & NA clubhouse. That’s
first, ok. It’s mostly people who are seriously bankrupt who come in and don’t believe in God
and were raped, molested… kids that their mother’s taught them how to shoot dope, out
there prostituting. And they come into our place, for some reason God leads them here and
we try to show them first of all kindness. A cup of coffee. A cigarette. Then from there,
because they’re leery, everything has a motive of what you want. Why you being nice to me,
what do you want--to take pictures of me? And the thing is, hopefully with God’s help, and
he always does, we show kindness. The first thing that they may say is they don’t have an ID.
We just kind of sit and wait, relax. And we try to make this into a safe haven. If people
come in here selling drugs, we tell them to go somewhere else. Violence? We have our share
of bullcrap in here, trust me. People snapping out… One of the things we might ask them is if
they want to take a shower, and they say “Oohh that’s what you want me to do, you want
me to take a shower.” So what we do is wait until the house is closed and we say to them
you don’t need to take a shower with everybody. Just to go that extra mile. God is definitely
here. They feel a safeness and a calmness to see all the different people like them. The thing
is the majority of the people that come into the Clubhouse, again with no money, no ID,
spiritually broke, backs against the wall… you hear them say, “Something told me to go to
the Last Stop.”

I tell people that without Christ and AA in my life I
couldn’t have done nothing. A lot of these rehab places, if
you don’t have ID, no money, no welfare, no income, they
don’t take you. So I got the idea to build this place, to
bring guys in who have nothing. I figure we’ll work
everything else out later. I had one guy here for two years
with no income, none. But the thing is, he helped clean and
he wasn’t a problem. It’s sad because a lot of these guys get
social security and it’s not good for them. They don’t get it
that they don’t have a purpose. If a man don’t have a
purpose, he must be like he’s dead, seriously. Like I said it’s
like the lost coin. The guys with all the money and the one
guy buried it, it took me a long time to understand this. But the thing is, I hope whatever we
do here keeps us straight. Because the temptations come--lust, money, being afraid. I’m that
guy on the boat when there’s a storm, I’m waking Christ up, “Get up! I’m gonna die.” I’m not
worrying about everybody else, but telling Christ to get up. But I’m not seeing. Look, if God’s
sleeping through a storm, he’s probably telling you, “You’re looking at the wrong thing. Keep
your eyes on me.”The thing is, I know Christ loves us, even the people who beat him. It’s sad
because a couple of things I can’t even talk about it. You know what I’m saying, what can I
say about that. I know that I was a wretch and he fixed me to help others. Yeah, that’s it.
Christ is definitely here with us. Come anytime…
The Last Stop. The very name conjures up something both desperate and hopeful.
Sometimes we need to arrive at the last stop before we begin to find a new direction. “Ed Z”
as he is known, says “I’m not only the president, I’m also a client.” With unabashed faith, he
has created this safe space in the “belly of the beast” of Kensington for those who “have
nothing,” as he says. It “recycles” discarded and abandoned buildings, bathtubs, statues and
most of all, human beings. It is a place of trust for those who have lost all trust. If you
visit it, it stuns you with its raw presence of need. You come away feeling Christ is there,
not really knowing how. You want to return because under the el, alongside a myriad of
other street ministries, it is the Gospel living in the streets. It survives on donations.
Adeodatus-Gift of God is beginning to collaborate with the Last Stop. Our first
Thursday of the Month meeting will be a joint meeting of Last Stop people and our regular
membership at the Bevilacqua Center. Our Adeodatus support group--for ex-inmates and
anyone who cares about their reintegration into society--meets on Thursday nights (7:30 to
9:00 P.M.). On the first Thursday of the month, we meet at the Bevilacqua Center at
Kensington and Lehigh Aves, Philadelphia. On all other Thursdays we meet at St. Rita of
Cascia rectory, 1166 S. Broad Street, Philadelphia. Through prayer, the Gospel and Christian
fellowship we offer strength to meet the challenges of life in this world.
Don’t forget now. Jump into our conversation on this topic. Go to
www.facebook/adeodatusministry.com and say a word or two. We need your voice from “the
Edge.” We distribute the newsletter to 12 parishes and 20 rehab centers in Philadelphia. A
donation of $5 or $10 dollars would greatly help this mission. Make checks payable to
ADROP/Adeodatus and send to: Adeodatus Prison Ministry, 259 N. Lawrence St., Phila. PA
19106. Or, go to www.rightsofthepoor.org and press “donate” button. Follow instructions from
there.
You are not alone.
Fr. Paul Morrissey OSA

