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Editor’s Note:  This month we 
ask you to write a letter to invite 
Al Gore to visit and mail it to us 
at the Peace Center,  55 Eckley 
Lane, WC 94596.  

Thank him for everything he is  
doing to halt global warming. 
Ask him to come speak to us in 
Contra Costa County for the Mt 
Diablo Peace Center on his next 
pass through the Bay Area.  

Your letter might look something 
like the one below. 

Remember that holdover slogan from the 
‘60’s: "War is bad for children and other liv-
ing things"? So simple it is almost laughable 
— an easy mark for those who justify war. 
However, those words still illustrate that sim-
ple truths can be the most revealing.  

This summer commemorates not only the 
Earth’s 52nd year under the shadow of a nu-
clear holocaust first witnessed in Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki, but also its 45th year with the 
potential for environmental collapse, as de-
scribed in the classic Silent Spring by Rachel 
Carson. These two threats are interconnected, 
in both obvious and subtle ways. 

Asking how nuclear war affects the envi-
ronment can provoke incredulous stares. Mass 
environmental destruction practically defines 
nuclear war. To re-cap the obvious, a full-
scale intercontinental exchange of nuclear fire 
would most likely result in the onset of a    
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Dear Vice President Gore: 
Congratulations on the success of the 

Live Earth concert series and many thanks 
for your commitment to halt global warm-
ing. I know many people, myself in-
cluded, who have found inspiration in 
your books and recent documentary. Your 
efforts to spread your message around the 
world is especially heartening, for the  
environment knows no borders. We are 
truly all in this together. 

I volunteer at the Mt Diablo Peace and 
Justice Center in Walnut Creek, CA. This 
non-profit has been active since the sixties 
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Nuclear Winter in which airborne combustion 
pollutants prevent sunlight from reaching the 
Earth. Without adequate sun, plants die, then 
the animals that they support and voila -- mass 
extinction of life as we know it. Less severe 
scenarios would result from more localized 
nuclear actions, involving target rings with 
varying degrees of destruction: A bull’s-eye 
with complete obliteration; around that a blast 
zone of shock waves and fire; farther out still 
the area of immediate radiation sickness; and 
finally a large ring of genetic damage giving 
rise to mutations and cancers similar to those 
seen downwind from Chernobyl or test sites. 
Clearly, at any level, an actual nuclear war 
would be an environmental disaster of the first 
order, though one we still have hope of avoid-
ing. Within the first few months of inaugura-

(A-Day Continued on page 4) 
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and is located in a social and cultural hub 
of the East San Francisco Bay Area. Frus-
tration with the current state of affairs 
runs quite high in our community, as the 
emplacement and maintenance of the 
nearby Lafayette Hillside Memorial 
proves. We have large numbers of people 
here hungry for change, many with the 
time, education, and means to really make 
a difference. We are seeking ways to en-
gage these unsung voices with the pro-
gressive political movement until we have 
a community chorus that can be heard all 

(Letter to Al Gore Continued on page 6) 

From A-Day to Earth Day 
By Virginia Wheaton 
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By Eric Anschutz  
Drumbeats for War: Some years 

after the end of WW I, Dalton Trumbo 
wrote a book called Johnny Got His 
Gun, which more than any learned tract 
about war/peace issues defines the hor-
rors and stupidity and inhumanity of 
war. Trumbo's story begins in 1917, 
with a handsome young man caught up 
in the patriotism and excitement that 
resulted from America's entry into 
WWI. Bands played, flags waved, poli-
ticians orated, and young men across 
America rushed to enlist. Over the pro-
tests of his girlfriend and parents, 
"Johnny" volunteered for the army, and 
soon found himself in the frontline 
trenches. The scene shifts, years later, 
to a veteran's hospital. A torso lies in 
the hospital bed, no arms, no legs, deaf 
and blind, and with his face destroyed – 
no lower jaw, unable to speak. With no 
sight, no hearing, no ability to speak, 
this ultimate basket-case is, over the 
passing years, treated with sensitivity 
and respect by hospital attendants. He 
is frequently massaged, and gently pat-
ted. Strangely, during these "therapy" 
sessions, the torso frequently bangs his 
head (the only moveable part of his 
body) up and down on his pillow. After 
many years, a newly assigned nurse 
suddenly realizes that "Johnny" may be 
attempting thereby to communicate. 
She rushes out to find a Morse Code 
expert who, coming to Johnny’s bed, 
taps a message onto his forehead: 
“What do you want?” Johnny, with his 
head, bangs out: “Let me out of here.” 
Some time elapses, and the Morse Code 
expert returns with an answer that he 
taps onto Johnny’s forehead: “What 
you ask is against regulations.”   

Dalton Trumbo’s book, which I 
first read many years ago, and about 
which I have written more than once, 
has always been for me the most pow-
erful indictment of war ever committed 
to print. It was written to remind us that 
we must never forget the human cost of 
war. War, we are reminded in graphic 
terms, is immoral, unless there truly is 
no other option. In the case of Vietnam 
and Iraq, there were other options. Both 
were wars of choice, and in both cases 

we chose wrongly.  
Root Causes: Bob Woodruff, the 

ABC anchorman gravely wounded 
while on assignment in Iraq, has, to-
gether with his wife, written a fine 
book about his experiences. During a 
recent book tour interview, he was 
asked: “What would you say to the ter-
rorist who tried to kill you?” His re-
sponse displayed the kind of generous 
wisdom too rarely heard in today’s 
tense and anxious world: “One of the 
answers,” he said, “is not to kill back.” 
Woodruff’s response merits thinking 
about. 

Woodruff’s words tell me that we 
must break the cycle of violence, lest 
we face unending war. Instead of re-
sponding to an attack upon us by coun-
tering with retaliatory violence, we 
might be better off resisting the urge for 
retaliation and revenge. When we act to 
“get even,” or to “teach them a lesson,” 
we provoke an unending round of vio-
lence and counter violence. If, instead, 
we would seek to understand the root 
cause, asking why someone felt suffi-
ciently threatened or hated us enough to 
launch an attack, we might through 
negotiation or changes in policy avert 
cycles of further and ever-increasing 
violence.  

Militarism in America: In the 
continuing pursuit of “national secu-
rity,” our annual “defense” budget  (not 
including the cost of the Iraq war) has 
for many years exceeded the combined 
military budgets of all other countries 
in the world. As a consequence, we 
bristle with missiles and bombers and 
submarines and aircraft carriers; the 
size and lethality of our nuclear arsenal 
is many times bigger than we need for 
deterrence, yet we are currently devel-
oping a new generation of such weap-
ons. We maintain some 725 military 
installations outside the United States. 
Does anyone know why? We have 38 
separate bases on Okinawa alone, many 
bases and thousands of troops in Ger-
many, Japan and Korea and just about 
everywhere else (even Ethiopia and 
Iceland!). We are deploying an 
(unworkable) missile defense system in 

(Route to Peace  Continued on page 3) 
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striving to fill it. The last time this hap-
pened, when the teaching of the phi-
losophers rendered the gods of Greece 
and Rome increasingly unbelievable, 
the resulting spiritual vacuum was 
eventually filled by the triumph of 
Christianity. But what will fill the vac-
uum we face?  

The only way to make sure that the 
spiritual vacuum we face is filled by 
something positive is for progressives 
to think long and hard about what we 
really believe and engage in respectful 
dialogue with one another – and with 
anyone else willing to participate. 
There are those, however, who regard 
such respectful dialogue as “intellectual 
high treason”. Irritated by efforts to 
force the teaching of “creationism” in 
the schools, and alarmed by terrorism 
fueled by religious fanaticism, Richard 
Dawkins, for example, has called for a 
“war between reason and superstition” 
and insists that “religious moderates” 
are not just in the way but are, them-
selves, the main enemy. Such an atti-
tude reminds me of the German com-
munists who voted with the Nazis to 
bring down the socialist government of 
Prussia in the hope that the rise of Hit-
ler and fascism would drive the masses 
into their arms - surely one of history’s 
great miscalculations! I fear Dawkin’s 
“war”! would have similar conse-
quences.  

On the other hand, there are those 
who acknowledge the importance of 
having a spiritual side to one’s life who 
go too far in the other direction and 
define “spirituality” too narrowly – 

Alaska, and plan to deploy another in 
Poland. Our military arsenal and our 
empire of bases are grossly in excess of 
that needed for defense of our homeland. 
And, ironically, most of it is of little or 
no value against roadside bombs and 
suicide attacks aimed daily at our troops 
by Islamic terrorists and insurgents.    

Another worrisome sign of our 
readiness for further combat, whether 
reactive or preemptive, is the fact that 
American troops can be ordered into 
harms way by the President without con-
gressional action. We need, in my view, 

(Route to Peace   Continued from page 2) 

often unconsciously. For example, 
there are those who, (betraying an un-
conscious theistic prejudice), define 
“spirituality” as “reverence for some-
thing greater than oneself”. This 
sounds inclusive enough. But what 
about those, like myself, who believe 
that the Ground of Being is the true 
self of every person? How could 
someone who believes that regard 
anything as a “higher power”? Yet 
how could such a perspective not be 
“spiritual”? 

In order to be successful, those 
who struggle for peace and justice 
must unite as many people as possible 
around a common political program. It 
would be counter-productive, there-
fore, to turn the differences between 
spiritual perspectives into political 
issues – thereby alienating potential 
supporters. But, in order to remind 
ourselves why we are doing all this, 
it’s important for each of us to connect 
with some conception of our place in 
the universe and find ways of talking 
about it to others willing to listen. Re-
ligious traditions continue to evolve 
by reinterpreting old dogmas in the 
light of new insights. But they can 
only be made to do so when con-
fronted by thought free of all dogma.  
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As a draft counselor working with 
conscientious objectors to help them 
express their most basic beliefs in a 
way that would fit neatly on a govern-
ment form, I learned to appreciate the 
importance of having some conception 
of our place in the universe to ground 
our values. It also gave me an apprecia-
tion of how easy it is to lose sight of 
our most basic beliefs. We live in a 
culture in which it is considered bad 
form to discuss either politics or relig-
ion in mixed company. But, if we don’t 
talk about what we believe, chances are 
we won’t think very much about it ei-
ther. And, if we don’t think about what 
we believe in, it gets harder and harder 
to remember just what that is! 

To add to the seriousness of all 
this, the modern world is in the midst 
of a spiritual crisis. For the last 400 
years, the advance of science has ren-
dered the religious traditions most peo-
ple grounded their values in increas-
ingly unbelievable. Yet no adequate 
philosophy of life can be built on 
“science” alone. Science can often be 
useful in describing what is, but it is no 
help at all when it comes to determin-
ing what ought to be. Even when it 
comes to determining what actually is, 
science is subject to certain inherent 
limitations. Science explains things in 
terms of the laws of nature. But there is 
no way to use the laws of nature to ex-
plain the laws of nature themselves, 
without   arguing in a circle.  

All of this has led to a spiritual 
vacuum, calling into existence sects 
and cults and totalitarian ideologies 

legislation that would allow deployment 
of our military forces only after full de-
bate and a declaration of war by a super-
majority of both houses of congress. 
Article I, Section 8, of the Constitution 
specifies that Congress shall have the 
power to declare war. Article II, Section 
2, specifies that the President shall be 
Commander in Chief of the Army and 
Navy, but makes no mention of presi-
dential authority to declare war or to 
otherwise unilaterally commit our troops 
to battle. Our nation’s current practice, 
where a president can commit our mili-
tary to war without full and extensive 

congressional consideration and action, 
places entirely too much power in the 
hands of one person, and makes it pos-
sible to enter into war without the full 
and sustained support of the people. 
Congress never seriously debated the 
merits of war with Iraq    before we 
invaded: even more telling, neither did 
the White House nor the President’s 
Cabinet, nor the  media. 
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tion every new president should be required  
( A-Day to Earth Day  from Page 1) 
by law to visit the Hiroshima and Nagasaki Memorials in Ja-
pan, to speak to survivors of these attacks, and witness first-
hand the human consequences of nuclear warfare. 

A less obvious but perhaps more pernicious effect of nu-
clear weapons deployment comes from the extreme militari-
zation of an economy supporting nuclear weapons develop-
ment and maintenance. The tremendous diversion of re-
sources and brainpower into an economy of death has a very 
stunting effect on solving problems like sustainability and 
reversing ecological damage. Plus, as one of the most influen-
tial countries worldwide, what the U.S. does influences every-
one else to follow suit. Witness the ecological crisis in China 
as it adopts outdated Western manufacturing processes; what 
results is global exploitation instead of global renaissance, 
and a telling loss of hope worldwide. 

When the moneyed interests in a society profit from a 
technology, the means exists to sway public opinion.  From 
GI Joe dolls to Hummers to code alerts at the airports to cam-
ouflage designer wear, the average person is bombarded 
(excuse the pun) by reminders of our insecurity as a world 
empire. The world is reduced to terms of 'us' and 'them', set-
ting up adversary at the very moment we most need coopera-
tion. Just recently in this very country, we have seen how a 
scared nation will pay a terrible price to try to feel safe again, 
as in the recent death of habeas corpus, among other civil 
liberty rollbacks. If we would give away our very liberty, then 
perhaps it is no surprise we are giving up on the environment 
as well. Why take the time to recycle, to drive 55 or, better 
yet, take public transport if there might not even be a tomor-
row? People may not be able to control the big stuff, but we 
can find power in what we want, what we have, what we 
watch, where we go online! 

As a mom, I can swear that my kids never once said, "Boy, 
I'm sure glad WE have the Bomb and not the ____ 
(communists, terrorists, Iraqis, Koreans, Iranians--insert your 
choice here).  Rather it's been, "Why did anyone ever make 
such horrible weapons that can destroy the Earth?” “How 
could people let that happen?” People like you, my grandpar-
ents, and all the adults that are suppose to keep kids safe. I 
remember asking these same questions of my own parents 
when I was around six years old at the height of the Cold 
War. "If it's so bad, Dad, why can't we stop it?" "Well, honey, 
I'm afraid there's just not much one person can do. One per-
son's vote doesn’t really mean very much." Wow, talk about 
teaching kids to give up easily! What an incalculable loss of 
innocence and trust in the world at large and, especially, in 
those who are suppose to protect you. So we would duck and 
cover, build bomb shelters, store food and water, all to help 
the parents feel in control and the children safe -- again find-
ing false security instead of fixing the problem. 

Have you heard the story about a dazed donkey endlessly 
circling in a devastated intersection of Baghdad? Shocked and 
literally mad with terror, this poor creature sought refuge in a 
safe repetitive action when the insanity of the world became 
too much to bear. This image resonates with several others in 
recent history: Bush placidly finishing a goat story while the 

towers burned, or the type of patriotism that demonizes 
any dissent and sends a surge of America's bravest into a 
lose-lose situation. For such futile, repetitive behavior to 
comfort us suggests that as a nation we are suffering from 
post-traumatic stress -- our confused country like that don-
key in Baghdad, circling, circling. 

Our society has been existing in a state of Post-
Traumatic Stress Syndrome. The advent of nuclear weap-
ons over the last half century has in large part fueled this 
national madness, but its origins began with Sherman 's 
March to Atlanta, for scorch and burn mark the beginning 
of modern warfare. Then came the trenches of World War 
I and the first acknowledgement of "shock" as a medical 
condition. Post-Traumatic Shock Syndrome was next 
widespread among Viet Nam vets who were plagued by 
severe depression, paranoia, suicide, uncontrolled rage, 
alienation, and an almost autistic withdrawal. Like the 
donkey in Baghdad, the mind goes somewhere else and 
may not ever choose to return to this brutal world with its 
horrific weapons. Once enough of us snap each other out 
of it, perhaps humanity can begin to see the roads leading 
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By Marsha Polovets 
I  will never know how it feels to 

be gay. I never cried in the school 
bathroom after someone cruelly 
exposed my sexual orientation. My 
heart never winced after hearing 
someone casually say “fag” or “that’s 
so gay.” Even though I passionately 
expressed my support for the couples 
who proudly lined up in front of San 
Francisco’s City Hall, deep down I 
felt that my words were meaningless 
and superficial. I was merely stating 
something that I knew was right, but 
not something I understood. I felt 
ignorant and shallow, and I began to 
despise a part of myself. That is why I 
never went to the Pride Parade but 
rather pretended as if it did not 
happen.  

I was pleasantly surprised when 
my mother declared that we were 
going to San Francisco to hear several 
of Prokofiev’s masterpieces at the 
Davis Symphony Hall because I love 
Prokofiev’s intricately beautiful 
compositions. When my mom said 
that we did not have tickets and 
would need to arrive at least two 
hours before the show, I realized I 
would be attending a party I didn't 
quite feel invited to— the annual Gay 
Pride celebration.  

That night, I could not fall asleep. 
Was I ready to test my beliefs? If I 
went to the Pride Parade, I knew my 
world would change, but I did not 
know if I was ready to accept that. 
The  fo l l o w i ng  mor n ing ,  I 
absentmindedly munched on a piece 
of toast. Surprised not to hear my 
normal loud chatter, my mother asked 
me what was wrong. I looked her in 
the eye, and I think she understood. 
Silently, she handed me the front 
page of the Contra Costa Times. 
There it was, the theme of this year’s 
parade—“Pride Not Prejudice.” My 
heart gave a little leap when I asked 
my mother when she was planning on 
catching the train.  

As I was coming up the 
escalator in Civic Center, I felt 
surprisingly relieved. In front of 
me, the restless crowd was 

shouting, joking, and singing. 
Peeking through the cracks of a 
dozen backs, I could see glimpses of 
brilliant sunshine. A steady disco 
bea t  was  g row ing  l oude r . 
Somewhere ahead, I could hear 
someone giggle like a kid in 
Disneyland. When we finally came 
up, I realized that I was not in 
Kansas anymore.  

It was not the dreary San 
Francisco I was so familiar with. The 
streets were packed like an overstuffed 
hamburger. It was impossible not to 
bump into someone or step on 
someone’s foot, but the formalities had 
to be forgotten. Everyone was gently 
pushing, but there were no stressful, 
worried faces. Instead of cold smirks 
and awkward glances, everyone was 
passing down a sacred happiness, too 
contagious not to accept. It was loud, 
beautiful, and intentionally obscene-- 
America’s melting pot at its prime! 

The mess of drunken, satisfied 
smiles was omnipresent. Everywhere, 
the young and old were displaying 
outfits beyond the imaginable. A wild 
heap of Cowboys, fairytale princesses, 
and Cabaret performers shamelessly 
strutted down Market coloring the 
parade with a childish simplicity and 
comfort. Wildly decorated floats lazily 
flowed along the street, each arriving 
with new waves of applauses, cheers 
and delighted screams. Next to me, 
someone was shouting and clapping 
especially loudly. Out of curiosity, I 
turned to see who it could be and saw 
that it was my mom. The lines on her 
tired face disappeared, as if someone 
had gently erased them, and she shone 
with a profound excitement. For the 
first time in months, she was relaxed 
and happy, as if home after a difficult 
journey. She bent over and dreamily 
shouted that she felt as if she were a 
little girl again, watching the May Day 
Parade in Leningrad, Russia.  

Along Civic Center, there were 
rows of booths selling all kinds of 
goods. Families were laughing, 
patiently waiting to buy lunch, while 
those who could be a little reckless 

were buying a lazy morning beer. The 
lawn across Civic Center was planted 
with rainbows, balloons and picnics. 
People were sitting on the grass, 
munching on their lunches and 
laughing. Across the street from 
Davies Hall, a fat black stage towered 
over the park. Dressed in a voluptuous, 
shining dress, a curvy soul singer 
swung her hips to a fast-paced track, 
while a bony admirer, dressed in hot 
pink slacks and a green boa, snapped 
his fingers and stomped his feet to the 
beat.  

As we made our way to a cozy 
crepe café after two blissful hours of 
listening to Prokofiev, my mother 
asked me about my impressions of the 
day. I was quiet for a long time. I 
could not give her a definite answer at 
that time, and I don’t think that I ever 
will. I never asked my mother about 
her experience, but I understood that 
both of us came to San Francisco on 
that day to learn about ourselves and 
our society. At that moment, I was 
proud of the people on the streets. I 
loved them for their shameless beauty, 
their kindness, their courage and 
connection. At that moment, I stopped 
thinking only about myself. At that 
moment I grew up, now part of a much 
greater humanity. 
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Marsha Polovets will be a Senior at Las Lomas High School in 2007-2008. 

Miles Manter 
Love & Peace  

Acalanes High School Grade 11 
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Volunteer of the Month  — Joan Friedman 
print the awards certificates, help prepare the program for the 

awards ceremony, help with the awards dinner, 
and help publish the Peace Calendar which 
features the art works. 
     In general, I’m your basic all-around “Gal 
Friday”.  I type well and I’m computer-
friendly, so I do many office jobs that require 
those skills. 
What direction do you think the Peace Cen-
ter should move? 
     I would like to see the Peace Center have a 
full professional staff of fundraisers, adminis-
trators, support personnel, and activists who 
are energetic and committed to change in the 
way this country is run. 

What is your one wish for the country? 
     My one wish for this country is that people wake up 

and take part in this democracy.  Democracy is not a specta-
tor sport.  We are fast losing the tenets of our democracy be-
cause people are not paying attention. They’re too busy shop-
ping or watching American Idol. 
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the way to The White House. If you 
could come speak to our community 
on your new book (or any related 
topic), the effect would be  
galvanizing! 
I know there must be thousands of 

groups clamoring for you to speak. Please give the Mt 
Diablo Peace and Justice Center a hard look because 
we have a proven track record. Our quarterly lecture 
series has featured world class speakers for years, and 
we have a fantastic venue here in Walnut Creek, The 
Dean Lesher Theater of Performing Arts.  

I have enclosed a copy of our most recent newslet-
ter, The Peace Gazette. The August issue focuses on 
Nuclear War and carries the first of a series of articles 
on the effects of war on the environment. In the Sep-
tember issue on the   Middle East, we will look at the 
environmental disaster that now is Iraq. The issues of 
war and environmental decline are so tightly inter-
woven, that I think your message would be very rele-
vant and motivating to our cause for peace.  

Please consider the speaking proposal from David  
Johnson and Mary Alice O'Connor of the Mt. Diablo 
Peace and Justice Center when it is presented to you. 

 
Sincerely yours,  

Virginia Wheaton 
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People in all California congressional districts will be calling 
their representatives to demand that they vote NO on any more 
funding to continue these wars and vote YES to bring ALL the 
troops & military contractors home, close all the bases, and re-
store the nations of Iraq and Afghanistan to their people.  

            California is Calling to end these wars NOW! 
�

Ask Reps. George Miller, Ellen Tauscher, and Jerry McNerney 
at their local offices to hold a Town Hall meeting in August. 
Telephone numbers are on the back page. 
 

Ask them to have an open public discussion with their constitu-
ents about where they stand on: 
· Ending funding to continue these wars & bringing ALL the 
troops and private contractors home. 
· Giving back to Iraqis & Afghanis control over their own 
government, economy, and resources, including their oil. 
· Having the U.S. pay to repair the damage it has done to the 
people, infrastructure, and environment of Iraq & Afghanistan. 
· Overhauling our failed U.S. foreign policy that has brought 
little but death, destruction, and mass poverty to the Middle East. 

Why did you come to the Mt. Diablo Peace & Justice   
Center? 

I came to the Peace Center because I 
wanted another venue for showing left-
leaning documentary films.  I had been show-
ing them in my home, but the event outgrew 
the space.  The Peace Center seemed like an 
ideal fit for the kinds of videos I wanted to 
show.   
What do you do at the Peace Center? 

I realized that in order to create publicity 
for the video nights (dubbed Videos for 
Peace), I needed to do some serious work on 
the Peace Center’s contact list and email sys-
tem.  My office duties mushroomed from 
there.  Once I got the contacts database and email distribu-
tion system up to speed, we were able to use it for sending 
notices about all of the Center’s programs, as well as the 
weekly Peace Activist Email, which is a calendar of peace-
related events, mostly in the East Bay. 

One of my other jobs is to help keep the Peace Center’s 
website up to date.  The website needs a major overhaul, but 
in the meantime I find new content and either put it up my-
self or ask Aiko Lee, the webmaster, to do it.   

I’m also involved with the annual Art and Writing Con-
test.  I catalog all of the art and writing entries, type and 
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Important Note to Donors 
 

If you have an Individual Retirement 
Account (IRA), you must begin to take 
distributions from that account at age 70½.  
Income taxes must be paid when this in-
come from the IRA is received.  What 
some donors may not know is that in 2007 
you may transfer distribution money from 
your IRA directly to qualified charities and 
avoid the tax obligation. The Mt. Diablo 
Peace & Justice Center is a qualified 501
(c)(3)charity.  A gift may be given in 2007 
to the Center directly from your IRA with-
out your having to pay taxes prior to the 
donation. 

If you wish to make such a tax-free 
gift, contact the holder of your IRA and tell 
them how much you wish to contribute (up 
to $100,000), give them the Center’s tax 
identification number:75-3177720 and give 
them the address where the check should 
be sent.  You will be helping a worthy or-
ganization and promoting peace.  And by 
giving this donation directly from your 
IRA, you will be saving your taxes. 

 

Videos for Peace presents  
When I Came Home 

August 22, 2007 
When I Came Home is a documentary 

film about homeless veterans in America, 
from those who served in Vietnam to those 
returning from the current war in Iraq. The 
film looks at the challenges faced by return-
ing combat veterans and the battle many 
must fight to receive their benefits from the 
Veterans Administration. 

 Through the story of Herold Noel, a 
homeless Iraq war veteran suffering from 
Post Traumatic Stress Disorder and living out 
of his car in Brooklyn, the film reveals a fail-
ing system and the veteran’s struggle to sur-
vive after returning from the war.  When I 
Came Home follows Herold’s battle with 
homelessness and PTSD as he tries to get 
help from the VA, city agencies, and various 
veterans organizations.  With temperatures 
dropping in New York, Herold meets fellow 
vet Paul Rieckhoff, founder of the country’s 
largest Iraq veteran advocacy organization.. 

PEACE CENTER UPDATES 
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The Mt. Diablo Peace & Justice center marks the 
beginning of a new year as of July 1.  I am 
pleased to inform you that after several years of 
hard work, we have now successfully moved 
from a committee of the Mt. Diablo UU Church 
to being a stand-alone nonprofit organization.  
Thanks to Bob Hanson and others, the IRS has 
granted us charitable status so your generous con-
tributions to the organizations are tax deductible. 

We also usher in the year with new focus and energy.  We have 
developed a new long-range strategic plan, with renewed interest in 
out-reach to youth and to expand our efforts in promoting non-
violence and addressing the social injustices that lead to conflict.  
Marti Roach guided the Board through a process to determine our 
direction 

There has been some significant change in our Board member-
ship, as we seek to rotate responsibilities among our membership 
more frequently, and to bring fresh perspectives to our operations.  
We wish to acknowledge the deep debt the organization owes to 
many members who have chosen to step down this year:  Karen Al-
len, Tom Conrad, and Mindy Geller. They are taking a well-earned 
break from the Board, but we expect to see their continued contribu-
tions as members of the Center. 

We are delighted to announce the addition of several new mem-
bers to our Board.  Claire Bainer brings skills in fundraising and a 
strong background in education; Jerry Okendo brings a wealth of ex-
perience working for social justice in the Monument Corridor and 
elsewhere; Jamila Stewart has already begun to spearhead efforts to 
build links to youth; Steven Zendt, who has worked to make many of 
our events a success, will bring his drive and interest in building 
peace generally and in the Peace Alliance and the Department of 
Peace and Nonviolence legislation HR 808 in particular; and Charlie 
Hahn from Acalanes High School will join us as our first high school 
member of the Board. 

I also want to recognize the tremendous contributions and leader-
ship that Bob Hanson has brought to the Center.  After several years 
as  Board Chair and co-Chair, he has stepped down. Bob was instru-
mental in leading the Center out of a period of weakness and indeci-
sion into a far stronger, and more focused organization.  Fortunately, 
Bob has agreed to stay on the Board to share his wisdom.  
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FOR GIFTS: Go to the Peace Center’s website, www.mtdpc.org 
and click on PEACE STORE. 

TO DONATE: Go to the Peace Center’s website, www.mtdpc.org 
and click on SUPPORT US. 

We are a 501C (3) and your gifts are tax deductible. 
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Grandparents for Peace 
2nd Monday, 10:00—12:00 Noon 
Del Valle Club House, Rossmoor  
 
Lafayette Square Peace Vigil 
Thursdays, 5:00 to 6:00 PM 
Corner Mt. Diablo Blvd. & 
Moraga Rd, Lafayette Email 
kathyrklein@hotmail.com 
 

Peace Vigil,  Rossmoor 
Fridays 3:30 to 4:30 PM 
Everyone Welcome! 
Signs and Cheers provided. 
Corner of Tice Valley Road  
& Rossmoor Parkway,  
Call Bob Hanson, 944-3366. 
 
Peace Center Tabling 
Contra Costa Farmers' Markets 
Weekends,  9:30-12:00 – 2-hour 
shifts. Also at special events. 
Volunteers needed. 
 
Youth & The Military  
Task Force Meeting 
1st Monday - 7:00 PM 
Peace Center Office 
All are welcome! 
 

Department of Peace 
Task Force Meeting 
3rd Monday - 7:00 PM 
Peace Center Office 
All are welcome! 
 

Newsletter Committee 
Send submissions to 
peacegazette@yahoo.com 
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Wednesday, August 22—7:00 PM 
Videos For Peace—Popcorn! 

When I Came Home is a 
documentary film about 
homeless veterans in 
America, from those who 
served in Vietnam to those 
returning from the current 
war in Iraq. Powerful !! 

 

Tuesday, August 28—7:00 PM 

Palestine Talk, Slideshow, Video, Q&A 

Rick Sterling, a Peace Center  Board 
member will present educational 
materials from his recent trip to Palestine.�

�
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Saturday, September 15—12:00 to 3:00  
Membership Meeting  Potluck 
Mt. Diablo Unitarian Universalist Church 
Children’s Chapel 
 
September 21—7:00 PM 
Candle lighting to commemorate 
International Day of Peace 
at the Veteran’s Memorial at Civic Drive 
and N. Broadway in downtown Walnut 
Creek. Bring a candle and peace signs. 
 
Wednesday, September 26—7:00 PM 
Videos for Peace—Popcorn! 
War Made Easy: How Presidents and 
Pundits Keep Spinning Us to Death. 
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ADDRESS CORRECTION REQUESTED 

 

Congressional Contact  
Information  

 
Senator Barbara Boxer 

112 Hart Senate Office Building  
Washington DC 20510 

(202) 224-3553 (Washington) 
(415) 403-0100 (Local) 

 
Senator Dianne Feinstein  

331 Hart Senate Office Building  
Washington DD 20510 

(202) 224-3841 Washington) 
(415) 393-0707 (Local) 

 
Representative George Miller  

2205 Rayburn House Office Bldg. 
Washington, DC 20515 

(202) 225-2095  
 

1333 Willow Pass Road, Suite 203 
Concord, CA 94520 

(925) 602-1880 
 

Representative Ellen Tauscher 
1034 Longworth HOB 
Washington, DC 20515 

(202) 225-1880 
 

2121 N. California Blvd, Ste. 555 
Walnut Creek, CA  

(925) 932-8899  
 

Representative Jerry McNerney 
312 Cannon House Office Bldg. 

Washington, DC 20515 
(202) 225-1947 

 

5776 Stoneridge Mall #175 
Pleasanton, CA 94588 

(925) 737-0727 
 

http://mcnerney.house.gov/ 


