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Patient Revelation
Upon their defiance, why didn’t God 

immediately destroy Lucifer and the other 
rebellious angels, thus eliminating sin? In 

anguish, because of the way sin contaminates this 
world and affects my own life, I have revisited this 
question many times. I’ve even felt frustrated with 
God for allowing them to be spared. It took ten 
years, but a revelatory truth has been delivered in 
response to my question.

One chain of thought kept echoing through 
my mind: “Look what’s happened to me and my 
life because God spared Lucifer! Why didn’t God 
just destroy him! Look what Satan’s done to God’s 
creation! It just doesn’t make sense why God would 
allow that!” It’s amazing how much a man can focus 
on himself, and his own suffering. By avoiding re-
sponsibility he is blind to those whom He’s prepared 
to receive pain, whether men, or angels in Heaven.

I began to consider this: What if God had 
destroyed Lucifer and the rebelling angels? Would 
the remaining faithful angels think it justified? Or 
would some be left questioning? In God’s perfect 
omniscience, did He know that immediately 
destroying Lucifer and his cohorts would leave 
Himself looking (in some angels’ minds) like a 
totalitarian tyrant of some sort? Don’t take that the 
wrong way, because I believe God is unquestionably 
the Sovereign Authority in this universe... But for 
Lucifer to have convinced a third of the angels in 
Heaven to rebel is shocking. I don’t know how many 
angels that is, but probably a lot. So, is it possible 
that some of the others could’ve entertained such 

My grinning face was obliterated 
In the middle of my home. 
Everything seems coated
In sticky memories. 
I’ve tried to reconstruct a smile out of pills 
But the glue is weak and it won’t hold
Her silhouette sits, still, at meals. 
I save her seat and set her place  
Though she eats nothing while we eat.
I make a mess with laughter 
As she makes funny faces in the mirror 
While we brush our teeth together.

an idea? With war in heaven and all that was 
happening? And so God in His wisdom spared 
Lucifer (till later) revealing to the remaining angels 
what was truly in his heart? That Lucifer was a liar 
and murderer? Think of all the suffering, death, 
and destruction which came about after the fall 
as a direct consequence of sin having entered the 
world. God wanted the loyal angels, and us, to see 
it for a reason.

Yet, another thought troubled me: It seemed  
that mankind became collateral damage when 
God didn’t immediately destroy Lucifer and the 
other rebels… But then I remembered how  
God is perfect and can take something intended 
for evil and re-purpose it for good. That all the 
groaning and suffering of the present are also 
purposed for the Eternal, Ultimate Good. That  
this earthly life and its tribulations are tools to  
test us and help us mature.

It seems like one giant circle, from war in 
Heaven and the fall of man, then back up to 
Heaven for eternity. However, after we are glorified 
as new creatures in Heaven, possessing perfect 
knowledge, our eyes will see with perfect clarity, 
and never again consider or desire any of the 
former and lower things. We will be incorruptible.

I rinse and spit, look up crying: 
Her toothbrush has been dry for years. 
She hugs me on her birthday
In the photo.  For a moment I hug her back, 
But I find my arms wrapped around myself 
When I hear the rumor of a crack
Like a gunshot in this very room, 
On this very spot. The cordite smell 
And blood stains remain a bitter after taste.
Her room will always be her  
Hovel, though no longer so 
Disheveled, except for these two divots

In which my elbows like to lay 
On both sides of an empty spot 
Where a billion tears have bleached the  
    color off her covers.

Struggling:  I Empathize

Duane Allen Short 
Ohio Death Row 
Chillicothe, OH

George Wilkerson
Editor
North Carolina  
Death Row
Raleigh, NC
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How can we improve the quality of our 
culture? One activist says it requires 
“the courage to see, the courage to 

feel, and the courage to act.” The courage to 
see refers to empathy, which is the intellectual 
act of imagining what another is experiencing. 
By nature, humans are self-centered creatures, 
trying to make life more pleasant, more 
comfortable, less painful, and less strenuous; 
i.e., we’re preoccupied with improving the 
quality of our own experience. However, we 
all have limitations, and there are times we 
cannot do it alone. 
Empathy is a gateway 
to getting involved in 
each other’s lives. But 
it requires we take the 
focus off ourselves, and 
put it onto others to see 
their struggles, their 
pains, their limitations.

If empathy is 
the gateway, then 
sympathy is the place 
where we enter into another’s experience 
emotionally, for it is a harmony of feeling with 
another. It requires courage to feel. I’m quick 
to share in someone’s joy, but I don’t want 
their suffering. Why would I? Empathy can be 
clinical, remote, like the difference between 
a doctor and a mother treating her child’s 
booboo. Some suffering cannot be touched 
by band-aids, hot meals, a roof – but can only 
be reached by sympathetic connection, by 
just being there and allowing my heart to hug 
theirs. Also, with empathy, I can see another’s 
pain yet still avert my gaze. It’s much more 
difficult to ignore the feeling of sympathetic 
suffering. 

This brings me to the courage to act. With 
empathy, I still must consciously decide 
to act, whereas with sympathy, I’d have to 
choose NOT to act. Seeing, feeling, and 
acting (mind, heart, body) all require some 
form of self-sacrifice, whether of attention, 

time, energy, money, or other resources. This 
entire process of recognizing the suffering or 
misfortune of others, of allowing ourselves to 
feel it, and then acting to alleviate it, is called 
COMPASSION. Compassion is one way we 
love our neighbors as ourselves. Compassion 
transcends our differences; our genders, races, 
ages – and speaks directly to the humanity 
of others, for love overcomes all barriers. 
Often, it is this requirement of sacrifice which 
becomes an insurmountable obstacle in many 
of us: we are willing to help (i.e., serve) as long 

as it is convenient 
for us, or as long as it 
doesn’t cost anything. 
We draw lines we 
refuse to go beyond, 
limiting our own 
growth as human 
beings...

Being human, 
as God designed, 
is centered around 
our relationships 

(between Him/us; and us/others). The 
sharing of ourselves with others and them 
with us is what builds and maintains 
relationships. When joy is shared in love, it 
multiplies; when suffering is shared in love, 
it divides. Indifference to others is an enemy 
of community. Some might even argue that 
apathy, not hate, is the opposite of love. It is by 
lovingly responding to the everyday things, 
moment by moment, with small gestures 
of mutual care – a patient ear, an honest 
compliment, a smile – that our culture will 
progress into a brighter, more glorious future. 
Activism begins right where you are...
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Letters to the Editor:
The Victim Was A Good Man
My name is Adam Blyth, and I’m 36. I’ve been incarcerated since 4/10/11. 
Not to go too deeply into detail, but through a series of unfortunate events 
I accidentally killed a man. Due to the Prison Release Re-offender Act, 
if I were to be found guilty at trial, I would’ve received a mandatory life 
sentence, which in Florida means natural life – I would die in prison. It 
would be difficult to fight the State and argue my “innocence” of first or 
second degree murder. There were a lot of circumstances surrounding 
what happened. It was and should get manslaughter. So, after two years, 
I signed a plea for second degree, accepting a 30-year sentence. I never 
expected this to happen to me. 

I know that the victim (whose name was also Adam) was a good man. 
This hurts immeasurably, and 30 years is the least I can do.

In court, at the sentencing hearing, Adam’s father made a powerful 
statement shocking both my attorney and me: “I forgive you, and love you 
as a brother in Christ.” The judge allowed us to stay in contact with one 
another, and we’ve corresponded to keep connected.

I know Adam has a daughter because I was read a heart-breaking letter 
in court from a little girl who misses her daddy and knows he’s in Heaven. 
I was adopted by a single parent who did his absolute best to raise me, 
and knowing the pain and misunderstanding I grew up with, it troubles 
me deeply to think of that little girl having to grow up without her 
daddy – because of me. I know that through my actions, and those of 
others, Adam’s family will face serious dilemmas, have more burdensome 
responsibilities, more strain, and more expenses. I know life isn’t going 

Inspired
I want to say Hi to all my brothers and readers of Compassion in 2016.   
I pray that we brothers will grow more and more in the unity of the Holy 
Spirit (Psalm 133:1-3). May we all be made perfect, and be thoroughly 
inspired by the profound Teacher of scripture, becoming professional 
workmen for Jesus.

to be easy for them. And so I pray daily for them, asking our Lord to bless 
them, and provide for their needs. 

Adam’s brother serves in the military. I’d always wanted to be a marine, 
and have a lot of love and respect for our soldiers. Adam’s father is a 
God-fearing man, and works for NASA in Cape Canaveral Florida, and I 
know he struggles with health problems. For all of them, I wish there was 
something, anything, I could do to help them.

Why did you have to go! 
I should have been there for you, I know! 
Now, I do not know how I will go on without you!

People say that I have to get over losing you,  
     and learn to deal with it, 
But it was not their beautiful baby boy  
     that they had to bury and now is gone. 
I should never have let you go away,  
     no matter what they say. 
And now you are gone; gone forever my darling, 
The Lord has taken you away!

My heart is broken, my life is shattered, 
And I am going crazy inside my head missing you. 
I loved you so deeply Matthew Lee, 
And perhaps things would have been different  
     and again maybe not, 
If only I had done this, or done that,  
Buy my darling baby boy know that I gave it all – I got!

The excruciating aching pain feels like I let my baby down, 
Yet I so desperately tried to find the best treatment  
     and care love could provide, 
But no right solution was available no matter the  
     tremendous efforts of love made, 
I did what I thought was best for you despite  
     my enormous pain!

My son Matthew Lee was born with severe neurological abnormalities as a result of missing Chromosomes; and 
because of the myriad medical problems I had to make a heart-crushing decision to allow him to be adopted by 
a family who was trained to provide the treatment and care he so desperately needed. I remained in contact with 
them and him. His prognosis was bleak, with a life expectancy of 3 years, although Matthew lived to be seven years 
of age, dying twelve days before Christmas. His  
beloved dog died the following day and was  
buried next to Matthew; they are both frolicking  
and playing to their hearts content in heaven today!

A Mother’s Greatest Pain:   
Dedicated To My Beloved Son, Matthew Lee Genail

The greatest pain I have ever known,  
Is the loss of you my darling boy. 
But know absolutely for certain that you live on 
     in my heart and mind,  
And that you will never be forgotten until  
you are in mommy’s arms in heaven!!!

By Angie C. Genail

Adam Blyth 
Holmes Correctional Institute 
Bonifay, FL

Jerry Ray Cummings 
North Carolina Death  Row 
Raleigh,  NC

Submitted by Angie’s dad: 
Wesley Purkey 
Federal Death Row 
Terra Haute, IN



Caroline Stevenson

Caroline Stevenson’s son, Sandy, was one of 243 passengers killed in the 1988 bombing of Pan Am 103 – a 

terrorist attack that became known as the Lockerbie bombing. He was returning home for Christmas after a 

semester studying in London. The subsequent investigation and trial dragged on for years.

In the wake of the attack, Caroline and her family were devastated. “I think we all just wanted to do 

something that would minimize other people’s suffering. But it is an ongoing process of forgiving ourselves 

for our failings and forgiving those who have hurt us.” Caroline became actively involved in peace efforts 

through Arkansas Women’s Action for New Directions and has written previously about her opposition to 

capital punishment. “I didn’t want retribution when he died. What I want is for people to look to one another 

as fellow human beings and to stop the violence – all kinds of violence – and militarism and war.”

In an interview for Compassion, Caroline said, “You can go one of two ways. You can either become bitter and 

uncaring or it can lead you into more direct involvement with one another. We are all in need of forgiveness. 

And all of us are in need of compassion.
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One day I asked the Lord Jesus to 
help me with my heavy burden, and 
He told me: “Take My yoke upon 

you and learn from Me, for I am gentle 
and lowly in heart, and you will find rest 
for your soul. For my yoke is easy and My 
burden is light” (Matttew 11:28-30). At that 
moment I didn’t understand how it was 
possible that I, by “taking His yoke upon me 
and carrying His burden,” could find rest 
from my own burden. But then I discovered 
that this is only possible by learning from 
Him, following His example of love, and 
imitating His labor of sacrifice for the sake 
of others; everyday He sacrificed Himself for 
the sake of others – it merely culminated on 
the cross.

When I think about others before my 
own self, feeling their pain and suffering 
their agony, praying for them and doing 
something to alleviate their situation, I also 
discover that there’s always somebody else 
who’s suffering more than I. And when I 

I Take Your Burden For My Burden

begin to carry their burden, I also learn how 
small and insignificant my own burden is. 
But the amazing thing is that, even though 
someone else’s burden might be bigger and 
heavier than my own burden, its weight 
doesn’t make me feel tired or overwhelmed. 
To the contrary, and even if this sounds 
illogical, it is when I hold on to my own 
burden that this one feels heavier and very 
difficult to bear. But when I bring my own 
burden to my Lord Jesus’ feet, and begin 
to bear someone else’s burden, I find rest 
in His presence, and His promises free me 
from every type of worry; and His word 
strengthens me, giving me joy and peace of 
mind (Philippians 4:5-9).

I have learned that, even though I suffer 
the same type of problems as others do, by 
having the certainty of Christ’s promises 
that one day I’ll receive His consolation, 
I can do all things through Him, even to 
endure till the end. But those who suffer the 
same, or even worse things, than I, but don’t 

have faith in Christ and the hope which 
proceeds from trusting in Him, the weight 
of their burden and sufferings becomes 
heavier and more difficult to bear.

If those who supposedly believe, trust 
and have our hope in Jesus Christ, but 
are wasting our lives by focusing only on 
ourselves and our own needs, complaining 
about our own problems and difficulties, 
then this means that we are walking by 
sight, and not by faith; we are going through 
life carrying our own burden; and we have 
our eyes and hope set on this world, and not 
on God’s kingdom. Therefore, the only way 
to get rid of our own burden, and find rest 
in Christ’s presence, is by daily dying to self 
and looking to the needs of others as much 
as we see to our own.

“Bear One Another’s Burden, And So Fulfill The Law Of Christ” 
– Galatians 6:2

Edgardo Sanchez-Fuentes
California Death Row
San Quentin, CA



A Wolfe’s Smile

Death Row Prisoners Donate Art
F O R  S C H O L A R S H I P S

Please Donate to Our Scholarship Fund...

We are in Need of Prisoner Drawings and Paintings
All proceeds from sales of artwork go to college scholarships for family 
members of murder victims.
Please make check out and mail to: Compassion Art for Scholarships 
 140 W. South Boundary St. 
 Perrysburg, OH 43551

Pencil on paper

$15.00 includes  
Shipping & Handling

By Kurt  Michaels

California Death Row

San Quentin, CA  
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When it comes to recognizing Faults,

No one ever sees his or her own!

Perhaps they’re too busy trying to

Rationalize their history of doing wrong!

Many sit in Judgment of others.  Hoping

To erase all signs of their humanity;

But hatred and Preconceived Notions permeate

The Views and Hearts of most in Society!

The so-called Educated people make 

Uneducated decisions all the time;

It’s evident in the Criminal Justice

System on both sides of Crime;

Under the guise of a Fair Trial,

The accused are paraded into Court, 

While the Judge, D.A., Jury and

 Defense Counsel play the room like a Sport;

Repeatedly saying, “Ignorance is no Excuse

 of the Law,“ leaving Defendants writhing.

Yet over-zealous Prosecutors are allowed to be

Selectively ignorant, and it is deemed  
     “Harmless Error.”

This contributes to questionable Convictions and

Prison Facilities bursting at the seams;

Grown Men and Women kidnapped from their

Families, Hopes, Goals, Aspirations and Dreams!

Alleged “Victims” will always have an Advocate

With a loud voice in the News.

Having been on Death Row for about 
25 years now, I’ve gone through all my 
appeals and, just recently, the clemency 

process. I had a dozen attorneys, starting at trial 
and on through appellate process, each one 
being worse than the last. Not a single one filed 
a complete appeal, i.e., that included the claims 
capable of granting me relief. In fact, if I had a 
decent lawyer at trial, I would have been acquit-
ted: a familiar story, I’m sure, for many of you.

However, I am not writing this article to 
complain, but to help; I listed the above info  
to give a bit of background so you’ll know  
where I’m coming from. The series of 
incompetent attorneys forced me to look into 
the law myself, and I believe I’m ready to pass  
on to you some helpful hints. At least, I hope 
they’ll prove helpful.

For those of you who have exhausted your 
appeals and are in danger of being executed, and 
your lawyers say you cannot get back in court (as 
mine are saying) – they are wrong. There are two 
ways to get back in court: 1) A Habeas corpus 
petition to the U.S. Supreme Court can be filed 
because AEDPA does not apply to the U.S. 
Supreme Court (See: Felker v.Turpin, 518 U.S. 

Helpful Hints
651,660,116 S, CT233, 238(1996) and 2) Actual 
Innocence; it bypasses all AEDPA and gate 
keeping rules. Actual Innocence can be proved 
by “clear and convincing evidence”: In death 
penalty cases, actual innocence is an exception 
to the cause-and-prejudice rule, and can result in 
a successful challenge to the death sentence on 
the basis of a defense that was not presented to 
the trial court. The prisoner must show by clear 
and convincing evidence that no reasonable 
judge or jury would find the defendant eligible 
for the death penalty (See: Sawyer v. Whitley, 505 
U.S. 333, 336, 112 S.CT 2514, 2517 (1992).

If your lawyer refuses to do any of the above, 
you can always file a motion to the court based 
on conflict of interest and ask for a conflict-free 
lawyer for the purpose of investigation, and to 
file an appeal, to prove actual innocence. If you 
are close to your execution date, this will buy you 
some time if nothing else. 

Awaiting  
Exoneration

Konstantinos Fotopoulos 
Florida Death Row 
Raiford, FL

Anthony Cain 
California Death Row 
San Quentin, CA



A portion of the funds from 

subscriptions and undesignated 

donations to Compassion are given  

as college scholarships to 

immediate family members (parent, 

grandparent, child, grandchild, 

sibling) of murdered victims.

If you or someone you know is a 

U.S. citizen who is either attending 

or planning to attend a college or 

university (academic or religious)  

as a student and had a family 

member murdered, please submit 

an application.

To Obtain an Application
Write: 
COMPASSION 
140 W. South Boundary St. 
Perrysburg, Ohio 43551 
Call: 
419-874-1333 
Ask for Compassion’s office
Visit 
www.compassionondeathrow.net

All stories are subject to editing for 
grammar, sentence structure, and clarity.

Now Accepting 
Scholarship  
Applications

To Our Readers:
Anything death-row prisoners write 

may jeopardize their future appeals. 

Knowledge of these facts may limit the 

scope of a prisoner’s expressions.
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The partridge in a pear tree was Jesus Christ.
Two turtle doves were the Old and New Testaments.
Three French hens stood for faith, hope, and love.
Four calling birds:  The four Gospels (Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John).
Five golden rings recall the Torah of Law, the first five books of the Old Testament.
Six geese a laying stood for the six days of creation.
Seven swans a swimming represented the sevenfold gifts of the Holy Spirit:   
     Prophesy, serving, teaching, exhortation, contribution, leadership and mercy.
Eight maids a milking were the eight beatitudes.
Nine ladies dancing were the nine fruits of the Holy Spirit:  
     Love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.
Ten lords a leaping were the Ten Commandments.
Eleven pipers piping stood for the eleven faithful disciples.
Twelve drummers drumming symbolized the twelve points of beliefs in the Apostles’ Creed.

Have you ever gone through one whole 
day concentrating on totally accepting 
everyone and not being judgmental 

of anyone? Most of us would find it nearly 
impossible: It’s hard enough to spend a few 
moments, let alone an entire day, without judging 
someone. If we stop and consider it, many of us 
will be appalled at how often we condemn others 
– and ourselves. However, if we’re willing, we 
can do it without expecting instant perfection. 
Overcoming old habits requires repeated and 
sustained practice.

Most of us have “tunnel vision.” We don’t see 
people as a whole. Rather, we focus on a fragment 
– their color, shape, size, face, etc – and our mind 
often interprets what we see as a fault. Most 
of us were brought up in environments where 
“constructive criticism” was encouraged...but it’s 
actually a disguise for fault-finding. It’s a mental 
default position set on seeing the negative, and 
results at best in conditional acceptance (i.e., if 
you meet my standard, then I accept you). To 
experience unconditional acceptance, we must 
fire the judge in us, and in its place allow our 
strong inner voice to say gently, “I accept you as 

John Robinson
Kansas Death Row
El Dorado, KS

The Carol
From 1558 until 1829, Roman Catholics 

in England were not permitted to 
practice their faith openly. Someone 

during that era wrote this carol as a catechism 
song for young Catholics. It has two levels of 

meaning: the surface meaning, plus a hidden 
meaning known only to the members of their 
church. Each element in the carol has a code 
word for a religious reality which the children 
could remember.

So there is your history for today. This 
knowledge was shared with me and I found it 
interesting and enlightening, and now I know 
how that strange song became a Christmas 
Carol…So pass it on if you wish!

Today I Will Not Judge Others
you are.” In this way, we reset our default position 
to see the positive, despite the negative present.

As we reinforce our decision to only be 
positive, it becomes easier for us to concentrate 
on the strengths of others and overlook their 
weaknesses. Don’t forget to apply this attitude 
to yourself too. Quit blacking your own eyes for 
past mistakes. When we learn to accept others 
without attempting to change them, we learn 
how to accept ourselves. Change can be good, 
but it shouldn’t be by force. Everything we think, 
say, or do boomerangs at us, intensified. When 
we fling out condemnation, criticism, fury, or 
other attack words, they come back to hit us in 
the teeth, when we don’t expect it. But when we 
instead send out acceptance, it comes floating 
back. Hate begets hate, love begets love. If I have 
to choose one to get hit with, I choose acceptance 
– the punch becomes a pat on the back. Today, 
are you willing to quit judging too?

Stephen M. Buckner
North Carolina Death Row
Raleigh, NC



COMPASSION DONATION | PARTICIPATION FORM
A portion of your donation will be given  
in college scholarships to family members 
of murdered victims.
q  Benefactor – $10,000
q  Lead Donor – $5,000
q  Gold Donor – $2,500
q  Silver Donor – $1,000
q  Bronze Donor – $500
q  Patron – $100.00 To $499.00
q  Subscriber – $50.00
q  Prisoners Not On Death Row – $25.00
q  Other

Enclosed is $  for the donation/subscription checked on the left.

q  Please keep my gift anonymous.

Name

Organization

Address 

City State Zip

Day Phone Evening Phone

Please send tax deductible contribution to:  
St. Rose Peace & Justice / Compassion 
140 W. South Boundary St., Perrysburg, OH 43551

Thank you to our donors who are making this publication possible.

NO DONATION 
IS TOO SMALL

Compassion is sent free to all 3,000 death-row prisoners.  
Your donation in any amount will help us to continue this outreach. 

Also, Thank You to Our Subscribers and Other Donors.

1. Write about an experience that impacted you.

2. It doesn’t have to be religious. Here are some themes: 
anger, apathy, beauty, betrayal, boredom, change, 
complacency, courage, fear, friendship, growing older, 
jealousy, pride, purpose, vices, and wisdom.

3. Use sensory details – the smell, who said what, its 
color, how cold it felt. Sensory details connect your 
experience to your readers.

7 Suggestions and Guidelines
4. There’s no need to use big words when a simpler  

one suffices: leave your ego at the door with your 
case: this isn’t the place for either one.

5. Look for ways to unify; help; and solve problems.

6. Be authentic. Be yourself. No one’s perfect.

7. Try to limit it to 400 words or less, and if possible 
enclose a photo of yourself.

Martha Baldoni
An Anonymous Friend
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     Grand Rapids, OH
St. Mary’s Church, Defiance, OH
Charles Henry Diller
James Steinle
St. Pius X Parish, Toledo,OH
Kristen Keller
Fr. Richard Notter
Sisters of Mercy of Americas,  
     Fremont, OH
Ron Hitzler
Margaret Keller 
Joseph Griffin
Aux. Bishop David Talley
Rev. Edward Schleter

PATRONS ($100 OR MORE):
Father Doug Hennessey
Sisters. of Mercy,  
     St. Bernardine Home
Kolbe House, Chicago, IL
Arlynn Lyle
Rosemary Ymzon
Sisters of Charity
Sister Pat Schnapp
Sisters of Joseph Carondelet
Carol Kraus
Tom Perzynski
Anita Boylan
Richard & Shelly Kotz
Louise & Michael Sarra
Norbert & Martha Wethington
Ursuline Convent of the  
     Sacred Heart

SILVER DONORS ($1000 OR MORE):
St. Rose Parish, Perrysburg, OH
Rev. Charles Ritter
Sisters of the Most Precious Blood, Dayton, OH
In Memory of Deacon Ken Cappelletty

BRONZE DONORS ($500 OR MORE):
Saint Rita Church, Rockford, IL
Ken & Elizabeth Green, Kansas City, MO
St. Mark Catholic Church, Augres, MI
Mark & Jennifer Cappelletty 
Knights of Peter Claver, New Orleans, LA
St. Joseph Church, Sylvania, OH
Diocese of St. Petersburg, FL
Diocese of San Diego, CA
Rev. Neil Kookoothe, St. Charence Church
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A portion of all subscriptions 

and undesignated donations 

is given in college scholarship 

form to family members 

of murdered victims. 

Contribute now so that we 

can maintain free distribution 

of Compassion to all 3,000 

death-row prisoners. See  

form on page 7.

An Appeal  
to the  
Outside  
Community

Kurt Michaels 
California Death Row 
San Quentin, CA

I wish everyone well. I wish their 

Wellness not to be brought about through 

Harming others in any way.  Although I wish 

This, I know their wellness and not  

     harming others 

Is their own responsibility due to their  

     own choices.

I wish myself well.  I wish my  

Wellness not to be brought about through 

Harming others in any way.  Although I wish 

This, I know my wellness and not  

     harming others 

Is my own responsibility due to my  

     own choices.

I often hear the phrase “This is Prison” 
when somebody is trying to justify their 
inconsiderateness. If you ask them, 

“Could you please (insert request), I’m trying 
to (insert how you’re being inconvenienced?),” 
they’ll say, “This is prison!” However, when 

the guard burns them for something they 
don’t console themselves with “This is prison!” 
When it comes to others it’s easy to excuse 
yourself, but when it’s a personal suffering it’s 
not so easy. That, my friends, is how you know 
their logic is selfserving and self-defeating.

However, that aside, why should anybody be 
expected to accept inconsiderate behavior just 
because “this is prison?” Not thinking about 
how our actions affect others (nor daring) 

Kurt’s Prayer This is Prison
is what got some of us in prison to begin 
with. How can we expect the administration 
or fellow prisoners to respect our wants 
and needs while violating theirs? This is a 
situation I see far too often and is the cause of 
much disunity and hostility among us. The 
conditions of our confinement are enhanced 
by the individuals we are confined with. 
We can make it better for us or worse. My 
personal philosophy is that if I don’t like it 
when it’s done to me, I’m sure others don’t like 
when it’s done to them. This is a variation of 
the Golden Rule taught by all great religions. 
Maybe we should keep that in mind the next 
time we want to say “this is prison,” because 
next time we may be at the other end of 
somebody’s inconsiderate behavior.

Kevin Marinelli  
Pennsylvania Death Row 
Waynesburg, PA


