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"For what God is still doing in my life,
I know that He forgives me.
Can you forgive me Fr. Paul?"

Greetings in the New Year! Our theme this quarter is
REPENTANCE and FORGIVENESS. An imate I know,
"Gil," wrote the above words to me in a letter, and they
jolted me, challenged me. Can I fogive him? Do I? He
killed his own child. Read on to see his letter and the
questions he raises.
Fr. Paul Morrissey O.S.A.

Who are we?
Where do we meet?
We are Adeodatus, a support group for
ex-inmates and anyone who cares about
their reintegration into society. We also
attempt to give spiritual support to the
addicted and people whose struggle has
brought them to the edge. We meet 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. On all other Thursdays
we meet at St. Rita of Cascia rectory, 1166
S. Broad St. Through prayer, the Gospel
and Christian fellowship we offer strength
to meet the challenges of life in this world.
Donations can be sent to:
ADROP
Augustinian Defenders
of the Rights of the Poor
Adeodatus Prison Ministry
2130 S 21 St. Phila. Pa., 191452
George Munyan
Administrator and Newsletter Editor
215 925 3566
gmunyan@rightsofthepoor.org
“I was in prison and you visited me."
Mathew 25:36

Letter From Gil
"Dear Father Paul,
I pray you are okay! You haven't written me
yet, and you've been on my mind. Are you upset with me or
something?
I know the case was bad, but it happened like I told you, and not like the way they made it
seem. I didn't mean it Father; that was not me. But I am accountable to God for being careless with my drug
and alcohol use, also my feelings. I do bot have disregard for the sacredness of life. It was my child Father
PAul, and I love my children.
God loves me Father Paul, and I love Him. I told the truth and that's all I could do. It's in
God's hands now."
"So Lord, there is no repentance allowed?" This 'prayer' came to me
as I sat in a courtroom last week and heard the judge sentence this 'godson'
of mine to Life without Parole. I have gotten to know this man--call him
'Gil'--over the past two years as I visited him in the Philadelphia prison. I
have witnessed his genuine remorse for killing his own child in a drunken
'out of his mind' state. Horrible, yes. A death that cries to God for
vengeance? Yes, most would agree. Yet, yet. .. 1 have heard Gil express his
heart-felt remorse (and horror) that he did such a thing, and to an
innocent child--his own child! Not intentionally, he pleaded, as first degree
murder requires, but that was not accepted. The child was on everyone's
mind as he was sentenced, of course.
But Gills words as he spoke to me before and after the
sentence show a glimpse at his soul: "Whatever God wills, I accept," he told
me. So he will begin serving his sentence this week--"Life without Parole."
This makes me think of all those sentenced to this punishment, especially in
the State of Pennsylvania where such a sentence means exactly that: no
chance of
parole ever, no chance of rehabilitation.
So, I ask God, and whomever may read this-- "No repentance allowed?" By
agreeing to such sentences, we citizens, many of us Christians, say to God: "No, there is no
repentance allowed, no matter what your Son said. No one can ever change. No one can ever
serve time--20, 30,40 years perhaps--and be judged changed in heart and mind enough to
release him or her back into society.
I think of Gil (in his early forties) in his cell as I also
think of his child. Will any punishment bring back his child? Will all
those years ahead accomplish anything? "Whatever God wills," yes. But
what does God will? Is there no repentance allowed in our criminal
justice system and before God?

Letter From Gil
(continued)

" I just want to hear from you, to know if you are okay or not. I miss you
Father Paul.
This is me: One day Jesus went to the Pharisee's home for dinner. When a woman,
in my case a man, who had lived a sinful life learned that Jesus was there. So she brought
an alabaster jar of perfume, and as she stood behind Him at His feet weeping, she began to
wet His feet with her tears.
When the Pharisee saw this, he said to himself, " If this man were a prophet, he
would know who is touching him . . . a sinner." Jesus answered him, " Two men owed money to
a certain money lender, one 500 denariii and to the other 50. Neither had the money to pay
him back, so he cancelled the debts of both. Now which of them will love him more?" Simon
replied, "I suppose the one who had the bigger debt cancelled." "You have judged correctly"
Jesus said.
Now because the weeping women showed how much she loved Him, like I love Him,
Jesus said "therefore, I tell you, your sins have been forgiven, for you loved so much. But He
who has been forgiven little, loves little."
Father Paul, for what God is still doing in my life, I
know He forgives me.
Can you forgive me Fr. Paul? I love you and
miss you.
Your Son,
Gil
P.S. Do you want me to stop writing you? Please let me know.

Thoughts From the Edge
by George Munyan

Self control. When I was six years old and received my first report card there was a grade
category for Self Control, and I had no idea what it meant. I got a B grade. As we got older Sister would
order the class to "control yourselves". What was happening here was one of the most important lesson
of life a child could have, how to control yourself and not have the worst of the world control you. In our
prison ministry it is the essential foundation for recovery from prison and addictions. Until it is achieved
we see the sad continual cycle of troubled souls leaving and returning to prison until they finally see
prison as the normal, the comfortable, the control they cannot create for themselves. It becomes home.

Full of sorrow they have wept before us, written off as hopeless by their families. Their freedom from
prison is imperiled by the world they return to. It is a world of costly addictions which demand daily
feedings. It is a world eager to receive, devastate and return these tormented ones back to prison.
Adeodatus exists to rescue those out of control, former inmates or just the addicted who have yet to go to
prison. Through prayer and mutual sharing of life's struggle, we try to give them rest, support and
direction as they seek "self control". A grading category to a confused six year old was one of the secrets
of a good life. Indeed Jesus has told us "I am the way, the truth and the life" . John 14:5 At Adeodatus all
of us seek to follow those words.

Mary Mother of Captives
by Sue and John Killeen

Are you trying to cope with a loved one in prison, on trial or about to be sentenced to prison? Do you
know anyone who has loved ones in prison? Join us.
First Thursday (7:00 PM)
St. Cyprian
Parish Hall
501 Cobbs Creek Pkwy
Phila, PA 19143
484-432-5695 (Sue)
Susan_MMOC@comcast.net
610-259-3178 (John)

Second Thursday (7:00 PM)
St. Charles Borromeo
Parish Meeting Room
3407 Dennison Ave.
Drexel Hill, PA 19026
610-626-2304 / 484-620-1586
Maryann4582@yahoo.com
484-432-5695 (Sue)

Third Wednesday (7:00 PM)
St. Francis de Sales
Bishop Shea Meeting Room
4625 Springfield Ave
Phila. PA 19143
484-432-5695 (Sue)
Susan_MMOC@comcast.net
610-259-3178 (John)

Mail call, for many inmates is their only connection with the outside world. Many in prison are cut off
and abandoned by their family members. They feel isolated, lonely and forgotten by the world. Thanks
to the volunteers of Mary Mother of Captives Pen Pal Program, inmates now have an outside connection,
someone who cares. This program , initiated 12 years ago by Jack and Sophie Weber, continues to
grow. As of today, there are over 550 inmates in 176 prisons across the United States receiving mail from
376 volunteer writers. Would you like to help? Volunteer writers are needed. It only takes a few minutes
a month to brighten the day of those living in the shadows. Most importantly, anonymity is guaranteed.
For more information contact us at susan_MMOC@comcast.net or 610-259-3178.

