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The Wanderer

HELPING PRISONERS ON DEATH ROW LIVE CONNECTED AND FRUITFUL LIVES

Every human being goes through obstacles to build 
life experiences. The main message portrayed in 
the poem, “The Wanderer,” translated by Burton 

Raffel, is the overcoming of pain and learning to keep 
moving forward onto a strong foundation that will lead 
to happiness. Pain isn’t a good feeling but it can lead 
to good experiences that make you a stronger person. 
Raffel uses alliteration, metaphors, and imagery to give 
off a real life sensation. His poem expresses the cycle 
of going through life’s struggles, moving forward to 
wisdom, and finally gaining the ability to overcome by 
hope and faith.
The isolation of pain often causes people to create 
more negative energy instead of making the situation 
better. For example, Raffel mentions in this poem, 
“Sadness has never driven sadness off” (68, lines 14, 
15). This quote speaks truth. I know it from firsthand 
experience because the negative energy turned me 
into a negative person for a long time. “The Wanderer” 
speaks of this loss; “The best of friends. They fade away, 
swimming soundlessly out of sight, leaving nothing” 
(70, lines 53-55). I was tired of feeling like I was trapped 
in my own mind so I began to practice turning negative 
energy into positive energy.

I lacked the wisdom to become my own being since 
I was caught up in following others. “Wisdom is 
slow and comes but late. He who has it is patient…
he must be bold but yet not blind nor ever too 
craven, complacent, or covetous…” (70, lines 64-68). 
Living a negative lifestyle had driven me to realize 
that I couldn’t live a positive lifestyle with a negative 
mindset. I felt like I was made to be a prisoner in my 
own mind. Raffel expresses this mind trap with the 
quote, “And for some dejected followers fashioned an 
earth cave coffin” (72, lines 83, 84). Sadness kept me 
stuck, but eventually let me see the right direction. All 
good things take time. I needed to be blinded in order 
to see clarity for a better life.
When negativity approaches, people tend to take 
a few steps back instead of moving forward. Raffel 
captures this idea of not allowing temporary pain to 
affect your life permanently. In “The Wanderer” he 
says, “It’s good to guard your faith and not let your 
grief come forth” (72, line 112). Faith is a huge element 
that this poem represents. Faith gives us direction 
and a step closer to being the person that we are 
meant to be. He continues with the words, “it’s good 

(continued on page 6)

A forgotten garden, where
Stone and steel reveal
Man’s heart and mind
Or kill
What dawdles deep inside.
The good, the bad, the
In-betweens – all have
Their time to linger here.
Boundless grief:  What

A Forgotten Garden
Brews and takes, what took
A lifetime to create.
Daily moments lead me
To a concrete garden
Filled with blues. No roses
Here, there the scent 
Of sadness airs.
Nurture arrives via mail –
A photo of you breaks

The spell. The only Spring
That brings me life denies
Me love and gives goodbye.

Literary Analysis Poem Essay by Helen Won 
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PLEASE NOTE: Any opinions 
expressed in this publication are 
those of the individuals writing them 
and not of Compassion or other 
staff members. Anything death row 
prisoners write may jeopardize their 
future appeals. This may limit the 
scope of their expressions.

Editorial:  
Reading to Improve Writing

George Wilkerson
Editor
North Carolina Death Row
Raleigh, NC
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I know a lot of us want to be good writers – or at 
least, better than we are right now. I’ve learned 
about a connection between reading and writing: 
Being good at reading directly impacts one’s 
writing ability. They complement each other.

There are two types of reading:
Passive-receptive reading – It simply consumes 
a text, uncritically. Think of a wino.

Active-analytical reading – Think of a 
connoisseur. It considers, it questions, it reflects 
on how a  writer handles a subject and develops 
its interconnected topics.

For those interested, here are 3 steps that can 
teach you to better interact with a text, if you 
practice them:

1. First, just read it through to get a feel for the 
piece. Just enjoy it. Unless you get lost or 
confused, don’t stop to analyze or go back and 
reread. 

2. Now, reread the text. Slow down, highlight/
underline main points, and jot down notes  
in the margins. This is key: You want to  
develop a system for annotating. A common 
and simple one is:

Left margin - in a sentence or two, summarize 
main points or write a couple key words as to 
content, e.g., “The writer is trying to convince 
readers of…”

Right margin – here write your questions, 
comments, opinions, impressions, etc.

Don’t just underline and highlight at random.

3. Having gone through the text twice, now jot 
down your responses to it – on a separate 
piece of paper. You write down/quote what 
you underlined, and how you feel/think about 
it. What appeals to you about it? How do you 
connect with it?

Now that I’ve explained how to sharpen your 
reading skills, which improves how much you 
retain of what you read, I will narrow the focus 
further with 3 things to specifically look for:

1. Audience – who is the writer’s target audience? 
What do you think are his/her assumptions 
about what the audience does/doesn’t know or 
need to know? (Here, I’m targeting people who 
wish to improve skills.)

2. Purpose – What does the writer wish to 
accomplish? How does the writer communicate 
that purpose? (I want to help us improve our 
skills, and I say so plainly.)

3. Strategies – How does the writer organize 
information? There are many ways to do this:

• tell stories • analyze evidence

• assert claims • give examples

• compare/contrast • cause/effect

(I’ve asserted claims that good reading improves 
writing; I’ve provided lists; I’ve given examples.)

The info I’m providing gives you a foundation, and 
framework for analytical thinking. At the very least, 
even if you’re uninterested in being a writer, this 
helps you truly appreciate what you’re reading, it 
helps you process it, it helps you articulate what 
you understand it to mean and why. Just like 
tinkerers take things apart to figure out how they 
work, habitually asking questions about a writer’s 
purpose, audience and strategies deconstructs 
a text and helps you see how/why it works (or 
doesn’t work). Thus, when you write or talk, you’ll 
automatically apply these ideas. Personally, it’s 
transformed the way my thought processes work, 
and I hope you’ll see the value in it, too.
            



A Journey Worth Taking

3

Letters to the Editor:

Recovery is a mental journey into the mind and its faculties. The word 
“cognitive” refers to conscious intellectual activity: awareness of thinking, 
remembering, reasoning, or using language. A conscious recognition as 
to what our mind happens to be attentive to at this present moment.
In the exterior world of changing appearances, circumstances and 
conditions often are the direct result of what we believe and what we 
think. Recovery teaches that you are able to choose what you believe and 
think. All work is done in the mind and everything in the appearance 
of things contains a lesson to be learned. The inner is the cause of the 
outer. Our work must be within the inner self and especially the thoughts 
we think.
What is crime? A serious offense against the public law. A reprehensible 
action that is foolish and disgraceful that causes pain and suffering to 
others. Illegal activity displeases or hurts society; obnoxious and blame-
worthy, a disservice to the good. A criminal is one who has committed 
a crime. Synonyms for a criminal are: crook, felon, culprit, law breaker, 
offender, perpetrator, evil-doer, hoodlum, thug, transgressor, trespasser, 
wrong-doer, back-slider, and sinner. Smart recovery is the process of 
overcoming character defects or problems. We see what we think, which 
means we look at circumstances and judge them to be the cause of 
misfortune. 
Criminal thinking is the only cause for criminal activities, and criminal 
thinking has to be corrected if one would escape from a very ugly 
imprisoned world. Recovery works within the mind to serve solutions. 
Accordingly criminals can only be influenced by ideas they own. You best 
make thinking good a goal. Thinking takes a high priority that helps the

The Knowledgeable Cat

felon get back what he lost by not thinking of consequences. What does 
the criminal lose? The criminal loses: virtue, confidence, goodness, 
wisdom, discipline, positive attitude, self-respect, dignity, esteem, 
strength, faith, feelings, intelligence, and on and on. Everything good 
and praise worthy vanishes from a criminal’s life and degradation takes 
its place.
In recovery when sanity prevails, criminals are changed back into 
law abiding citizens, and they now are influenced by their own good 
thoughts. The outer world is no longer a threat or fearful place. The 
way you see it has been changed. We learn to change the evil thoughts 
we think and correct our false beliefs and negative ways. Recovery 
is correction of the mind. We regain normal moral standing in the 
community. We learn to use what has been neglected: our wise 
intelligence, and the will to do good. We follow through with positive 
actions. We recuperate from damages done by false beliefs. A brand 
new picture comes forth; once the eclipse of evil has passed. We see 
reality where everything is working for our good and well being. 
 Learn these lessons, make them real and maintain your motivation. 
Develop strategies to use willpower. Learn to cope with sudden urges. 
Manage your thoughts, feelings and behavior. Apply recovery techniques 
and live a balanced positive life. Before you couldn’t. Now you can.

Charles Henry Diller
Assistant Editor of Outside Communication
Dallas State Correctional Institution
Dallas, PA 

When I won my appeal and was released from Death Row at San 
Quentin, I was required to go through Reception again.
The Reception Center is at DVI. I am an old man in a wheelchair 
surrounded by thieves and murderers (sadly, I’m included) coming out 
to the yard for the first time at DVI Reception  
Center. Then I saw the cat! Orange in color, tabby in type.
The Cat came strolling out of the rec shack letting everyone pet and hold 
it, and seemed to be enjoying all the attention. Obviously not a feral cat, 
but one who is well taken care of! 
After asking the inmate at the rec shack, I found out that the Cat 
belonged to all the inmates. She (yes, a She Cat) had free run of the 
yard, and lived in the rec shack. 
Anyone who doesn’t know prison life, like say a Mr. Joe Lunchbox,  
9-to-5 Sally or a Mr. John Q. Citizen, would think we might harm the  
Cat, but in reality the opposite is true.
Anyone who harmed the Cat would be beaten on the spot.
Because, although we might punch each other over  
Top Ramen soup (!) we would never, ever, harm the Cat.

The Cat’s name is Tracy, like the small town next to the prison. Tracy the 
Cat gives love to everyone, black, white, brown, or yellow.
The whole human race is her friend. That first day on the Reception 
Center yard she jumped right up onto my lap, rubbing on me the way 
cats do, purring loudly the whole time. 
I was shocked. I had not held an animal in 25 years, and here she was 
in my lap loving me. I had no food. What did she want? All I had was a 
willingness to be loved, was that it? 
Just then, her ears pricked up, and she looked around, let out a meow 
and jumped out of my lap and back into the rec shack.
The announcement for rec equipment recall was made, and all hell 
brook loose!
What we fail to learn from Tracy the Cat is very blatant! Can you see it?

Paul Hensley 
Salinas Valley State Prison 
Soledad, CA



Ruth Andrews

Ruth Andrews is an ethnic Mennonite and has always believed the death penalty is immoral. 
When Ruth was 16 her mother was murdered. As the murder was not solved Ruth couldn’t take 
her anger out on anyone. Instead, she took it out on herself. For the next ten years she lived 
recklessly and was dangerously self-destructive. It wasn’t until Ruth became pregnant that she 
began to care for herself again.
Interviewed for Compassion Newsletter Ruth told of a turning point in her healing while she was 
at a conference on forgiveness. During that conference she said. “I don’t know why but I asked a 
murderer to pray for me,” she said. Immediately he dropped to his knees and started praying for 
her out loud. This act helped transform her point of view and begin her passage to forgiveness.
Ruth said “While in Georgia at a Journey of Hope conference I met a mother of someone on 
death row and I was very impressed by her. I discovered we had much more in common 
than we had differences. We both felt misunderstood and we both recognized the power of 
forgiveness and how important it is to our lives and well being.”
Asked if she had anything to say to death row prisoners in this article Ruth said “I want to express 
encouragement to them and send them my wishes of love and hope.” 
For more information visit www.journeyofhope.org

A Journey Toward Forgiveness
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Isaiah 43:7 “Everyone who is called by 
my name, whom I have created for my 
glory; I have formed him, Yes, I have 
made him.”
As someone who has been on Death Row in San 
Quentin State Prison for almost 23 years, I’ve had the 
opportunity, pleasure and honor to see and admire 
some wonderful works of art created by other Death 
Row prisoners. I am very impressed and deeply touched 
not only by the marvelous pieces of art these men create 
and the passion and love they manifest when they talk 
about their pieces of art, but most of all because these 
men, consciously or unconsciously are praising God and 
giving Him glory through the art they create.
Whether we are aware of it or not, accept it or reject it, 
we all are for His glory and praise. The fact that even 
from “the worst of the worst” circumstances we are able 
to create such wonderful pieces of art reveals God’s 
presence in everything, especially us as human beings. 
Let’s never forget that in the beginning God said: “Let 
Us make man in Our image, according to Our likeness” 
(Genesis 1:26). In spite of the fact that God’s image and 
likeness in us has been damaged by the presence of 
sin in our hearts, we all still carry enough light, by the 
presence of the Holy Spirit of God, able to guide us 
and bring us back to our Creator: “And He has made 
from one blood every nation of men to dwell on all the 
face of earth, and has determined their pre-appointed 
times and the boundaries of their dwellings, so that they 

God’s Wonderful Works of Art
should seek the Lord, in the hope that they might grope 
for Him and find Him, though He is not far from each 
one of us, for in Him we live and move and have our 
being, as some of your own poets have said: ‘For we are 
also His offspring’” (Acts 174:22-31)
As true artists, these men consider their pieces of art 
the children of their mind and manifestation of their 
innermost feelings, emotions, dreams, hopes and 
fantasies. As such, these wonderful creations are a 
portrait of them, of what they feel and go through. 
Therefore, when people have the opportunity to admire 
them in an exhibition, they’re able to identify the artist 
because the art represents its creator. Just as each piece 
of art reveals and represents the artist who made it, so 
also we, who have been created again in Jesus Christ for 
His glory and praise, are now a portrait of our God, and 
represent Christ before others while we are exhibited in 
the world.
And for those wonderful pieces of art created by God 
who are still under the power of the enemy and are 
therefore lost, the message is simple: God, your Creator, 
in the Person of Jesus Christ, has come into the world 
to find you and bring you back to Him. Remember, John 
10:10 says: “The thief does not come except to steal, and 
to kill, and to destroy. I have come that they may have 
life, and that they may have it more abundantly.” As a 
thief, Satan has stolen you from God your Creator, and 
now he is trying to kill you, and to destroy you eternally 
along with all your dreams, true purpose and destiny. 

As the father of lies, he has persuaded some of you to 
believe that you are the result of a “cosmic accident,” 
the product of an evolutionary process and that you are 
therefore “your own god” and in complete control of your 
existence and destiny. But be wise and no longer allow 
the enemy of your soul to keep convincing you of his lies. 
You are the wonderful creation of the artist of artists, God 
Himself! As every piece of art had its beginning in each 
artist’s mind, created by their hand, and received life as it 
is exhibited and admired by many around the world, so 
also it is with us. Like wonderful pieces of art, we did not 
create ourselves. God is our Creator! And as no one can 
separate the artist from his unique pieces of art, no one 
can separate God, our Creator, from us.
So, do you prefer to be a piece of art in the hands of Satan 
to be totally destroyed and be lost forever? Or do you 
want to come back to your Creator and achieve your full 
potential in this world and be exhibited and admired by  
all in the palace of the King of kings and Lord of lords, 
Jesus Christ Himself? The choice is yours! But everything 
begins by recognizing that you are God’s wonderful 
creation; that you are lost and in the hands of the enemy; 
and that you cannot save yourself.

Edgardo Sanchez Fuentes 
California Death Row 
San Quentin, CA



Untitled

COMPASSION READERS:  To date $51,988.72 has been awarded in college 
scholarships to family members for murder victims. Make a purchase of their artwork. To view available 
selections, view Art for Scholarship in the past issues at www.compassionondeathrow.net. 
Call 419-874-1333 and ask for Compassion office to verify availability.

12” x 9” / Pencil
$50.00 includes shipping and handling
To purchase make your check to Compassion  
and send to the address on page 2.

By Kevin Marinelli 
Pennsylvania Death Row 
Waynesburg, PA

Original Art Work for Scholarships
D O N AT E D  B Y  D E AT H  R O W  P R I S O N E R S
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 Potter’s 
Palace

They have called me a killer 
Irredeemable life slayer 
Safely hidden in the night 
I am on my knees in prayer

My companions, a chrome head 
And a fresh clean white towel 
It is the pale Warden Death 
In the night, out on the prowl

With our hearts fervently full 
In this house full of hollow halls 
That is made of dark and musty  
Steel reinforced concrete walls

It is a hotel haunt where 
We are coerced to stay 
Their resplendent temple where 
We are forced to live and pray

We only see each other 
Through unfocused tired old eyes 
When we embrace each other 
It is with the hands of lies

When they’re held in a swarthy 
Tender reminiscent embrace 
Old familiar lies will fit 
Easily into their place

It’s tomorrow the warden 
Will make his macabre round 
He has come to take one more 
To plant in Potter’s ground

It is tomorrow’s morsel 
Just one grain of sweet release 
In a moment’s tedium 
Sits that sad short bit of peace 

In perhaps a week or less 
One more will be searched and found 
And he’ll be fit for a place 
Down in the cold Potter’s Ground

A s I was in prayer the other day, it came 
to me that my expectations for having 
a “good day” were/are unrealistic. I’ve 

always known that prison is no picnic, but just 
because I can’t have what I want doesn’t mean 
I can’t enjoy what I have. It’s all about being 
realistic, keeping things in perspective. I’m not 
upset that when I jump I can’t reach the moon, 
because it’s a preposterous notion. So why be 
frustrated, or upset, that I don’t have a “good 
day” relative to others in a dissimilar situation?
Once I realized what I was doing, I asked 
myself, “What would be a good day for me?” 
Personally, I like to mix it up, a little bit of 
everything. For me, 3 decent meals, good 
conversation in the yard, do some artwork or 
writing, exercise, watch some TV and do some 
reading, etc. etc. When I had firmly fixed in my 
mind what my “Good Day” would consist of, I 
set out to bring that to fruition.

Have a Good Day
After a week of doing this, I must say it works 
quite well. Can every day be a good day? I 
don’t know but that would be quite wonderful! 
One day I did deviate from my plan, which was 
a mistake; however I just got back on track, 
acknowledging that item was a bust for the day 
but I’ll get it done tomorrow on schedule.
There has to be room for flexibility though. 
Despite D.O.C. claims that they are so orderly 
and have great precision, things don’t always 
go as expected. Without getting upset you  
have to shift your plan to accommodate. This 
may be the most difficult part. So, 90% of the 
time, (or more) making your ideal day a reality 
is possible.
My fervent hope is that you all have a “Good Day.”

Kevin Marinelli 
Pennsylvania Death Row 
Waynesburg, PA

Johnny Calhoun 
Florida Death Row 
Raiford, FL
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Lewisburg Prison Project, Inc. 
P.O. Box 128 
Lewisburg, PA 17837-0128
Offers free list of low-cost legal bulletins 
per request. Also provides a free copy of 
“The Jailhouse Lawyers Manual” or up to 
3 of the following info kits:

Resources

 On the day I die, a lot will happen. 
 A lot will change.
The world will be busy.
On the day I die all the important 
Things I had to do will be left undone.
The many plans I had yet to complete
Will now be irrelevant to me. 
All the material things I chased and
Guarded and treasured will be left in
The hands of others to either care for
Or discard.
The calendar that ruled so many of my 
Days will become irrelevant.
The words of my critics which so burdened
Me will cease to sting or capture my 
Attention anymore. The hatred and vile
Comments, the lies and embellishments
Of them will be unable to touch me.
The arguments I believed I’d won will
Not serve me or bring me any satisfaction
Or solace.
All my incoming messages will go 
Unanswered. Their “urgency” will be
Quieted.
My many nagging regrets will be resigned
To the past, where they should have always
Been anyway.
Every superficial worry about my body
That I ever labored over – my waistline,
Hairline or frown lines – will fade away.
My worry about my image will be left
To others to complete anyway.
My reputation will be of little concern 
For me anymore.
All the small and large anxieties that
Stole sleep from me each night will be
Rendered powerless.
The deep and towering mysteries about
Life and death that consumed my mind

 On The Day I Die
Will finally be clarified in a way that
They could never be while I lived.
These things will certainly all be true
On the day that I die.
Yet for all that will happen, the few
People who really know and truly love
Me will grieve deeply.
They will feel a void.
They will feel cheated.
They will feel as though a part of
Them has died as well.
And on that day, more than anything
In the world, they will want more time 
With me. I know this from those I 
Loved, lost, and grieved over.
So from this moment forward I’ll try
Not to squander another priceless moment
Worrying about all the other things that 
Are really unimportant.
All those other things have an insidious
Way of keeping you from living – even as
You live; vying for your attention, competing
For your affections.
They rob you of the joy of the 
Unrepeatable, uncontainable, ever-
Evaporating NOW with those you
Love and who love you and only want to 
Share it with you.
It’s easy to waste all the precious daylight of
Each day.
Don’t let your life be stolen every day
By all that you believe matters, because
On the day you die, it simply won’t 
Matter!                                                                                       

to find your grace, is in God, the heavenly rock where rests our every hope” (72, line 115). The 
rock remains the same; it doesn’t go away when bad things happen. We are capable of being in 
control of our lives, with the right balance.
Burton Raffel’s “The Wanderer” emphasizes how negativity is overcome by breaking through 
the darkness with the help of God’s light. I see a lot of human beings doing life inside their mind 
because they’re born into bondage of mental slavery. In this realm, I swear it’s hell until you break 
free. So I finally broke the shackles. I wouldn’t be able to  
live freely without the help of God by hope and faith. 
 Anyone can be the wanderer that Raffel speaks about in  
this poem: but not everyone has to be lost forever.

• Legal access
• Rights
• Pro Se
• Habeas
• Medical
• Court of Claims  

in NY State

Friends or family on the outside may 
go online and print it all off for free at 
jailhouselaw.org. and mail it to you; 
but LPP cannot cover postage on all of it, 
hence the either/or.

• Law school list
• Freedom of 

Information Act Kit
• Q & A about DNA 

Databank

 One Step More

A hill is not too hard to climb, 
Taken one step at a time. 
One step is not too much to take; 
One try is not too much to make. 
One step, one try, one song,  
     one smile, 
Will shortly stretch into a mile. 
And everything worthwhile  
     was done, 
By small steps taken one by one. 
To reach the goal you started for, 
Take one step more-take  
     one step more.

By James Dillet Freeman 

John Robinson 
Kansas Death Row 
El Dorado, KS

Submitted by:  
Stephen M. Buckner 
North Carolina Death Row 
Raleigh, NC

Submitted by:  
Johnny Capistrano 
California Death Row 
San Quentin, CA 

Continued from Cover



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.

SILVER DONORS ($1000 OR MORE):
St. Rose Parish, Perrysburg, OH
Rev. Charles Ritter
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
Knights of Peter Claver, New Orleans, LA
St. Joseph Church, Sylvania, OH
Diocese of St. Petersburg, FL
Diocese of San Diego, CA
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 Yes, Love Comes With  
A Very Steep Price

This tribute is written for my dear-sweet  
     doggy, Gracie 
Who had been in my life for thirteen  
     and a half years, 
Who I loved very much up to the very end. 
Gracie came to my home, and into my  
     heart at eighteen weeks, 
And now that my baby is gone there is 
    not a day goes by 
That I do not uncontrollably weep! 
The angels came and took Gracie away  
     from me this very night, 
They took her to heaven, where she will  
     frolic and play, 
Not to her heart’s content, but to the  
     other angels’ 
Heavenly delight!
They say, and I believe it’s right, 
That unconditional love comes with a  
     very steep price. 
I’ve never known any greater joy, nor  
     such devastating pain,  
That was before Gracie was in my life 
And then to have lost her this very night! 
But what gives me tremendous comfort,  
     tempering such pain,  
Is knowing that my beautiful Gracie is  
     now a Special Angel 
In heaven this same night!
Yes love comes with a very steep price,  
     but that price 
Cannot trump having Gracie in my life! 
Neither would I trade so much as a day 
Of having that little girl in my life, even  
     if it meant 
Being spared this extremely high price! 
It is far-far better to pay that steep price,  
     rather than 
Not to have known my baby’s  
     eternal delights!
Desperately trying to find solace, as I sit  
     here and cry, 
Knowing that it is time to tell my  
     Gracie good-bye! 
I know, I did my best, and yet it’s hard to  
     find any true rest 
Without having my dear Gracie at my side! 
Embedded deeply in my heart are  
     uncountable memories,  
Of days gone by, and I will cherish those  
     memories 
Until I take my last breath!
I bid you good-by my dear Gracie,  
     until we meet again 
In heaven one day, but rest assured  
     until that time 
That you will never-ever be forgotten, because 
You are my sweet little girl today, tomorrow  
     and yesterday!

Written for Rebecca Woodman

I walk a lonely path
Filled with a million tears
And far and few laughs

Aching deep within my bones
With weighted feet I trod on

Searching for fleeting memories
Of the peace, love and harmony
Of a once real place called home
I now stumble and fall upon this

Long pain filled and bewildering path
A L O N E !

Yesterday is erased
Today has passed

As for the future…..don’t ask
I go, I know not where

Be it here or there
I will arrive 

Should I survive
A L O N E !

A light stays on
And I can’t sleep

Since you left the dark
Feels twice as deep…

Can’t ask your forgiveness
That much I know for sure
So I’ll keep marking time

Keep staring at the door…
They tell me when to listen
They tell me when to talk

They tell me when to lie down
They tell me where to walk

 But they can’t tell me
Where I went wrong

‘Cause I already know
Just the same as you did
All those years ago…So
Tell me if a time arrives

When I can make amends –
Till then I’ll be waiting

For you to tell me when

WHEN ALONE

Wesley I. Purkey 
Federal Death Row 
Terra Haute, IN

Ian Z Gilmer 
Colorado Death Row 
Sterling, CO

William Morganherring IV 
North Carolina Death Row 
Raleigh, NC


