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Who Am I?
Who am I? Here are some clues. When you know me, you will be free of

many fears and troubles.
Who am I? Do you know? Here is another clue. I am like the most beautiful person

you have ever encountered. My presence will make you happy, joyful and problem-free.
I have more power than any leader, more strength than any spiritual being.

Who am I? Take a guess.
Nobody knows, so let me offer one more clue. I remove long-standing hatred

between people, nations, governments and warring par ties. I bring peace without
condemnation. I take away bitterness, sickness, and terminal anger.

Who am I? I teach the mind to expel unwanted anxiety. Yes, and more, I lighten
every burden anyone can carry. No problem is too large, no situation too complex, no
circumstance that I can’t change.

Who am I? Does anyone know? Stand by. The invisible guest is about to
reveal his identify.

I am the dream of forgiveness in your mind. Watch resentment flee. Look! They are
abandoning their one safe nest. I am turning on the light. Every thought you think will be
filtered through complete pardon.

No more can you believe unforgiveness is admirable. It is good to shun evil, but it
is bad to hate the evil doer. The love you give will be the love you see. Forgiveness will
expand your ministry of love to the loveless.

Killing someone, or wanting to kill someone, is spiritual suicide. We need to pardon
in order to receive peace. I am forgiveness.

Brothers and sisters, you are completely forgiven. I hold nothing against anyone.
You can go in peace to serve your Lord free of every condemnation. I don’t care what you
have done or will do. You are pardoned.

I offer the gift of forgiveness to the entire population of the world. Take this gift and
gladly give it to others throughout the land. I am healing the entire population of the earth,
star ting right now with you.

“We urge you, brother, admonish the idle, cheer the faint-hearted, support the weak,
be patient with all. See that no one returns evil for evil, rather, always seek what is good, both
for each other and for all. Rejoice always. Pray without ceasing. In all circumstances give
thanks, for this is the will of God. Do not quench the spirit. Do not despise prophetic utterances.
Test everything, retain what is good. Refrain from every kind of evil.” 2 Thess: 5:14-22.

Charles Diller
Pennsylvania Death Row
Dallas, PA

You Are Who
You Are For a Reason

You are who you are for a reason
You’re part of an intricate plan
You’re a precious and perfect

unique design
Called God’s Special Woman or Man.

You look like you look for a reason
Our God made no mistakes

He knit you together within the womb
You’re just what he wanted to make.

The parents you had were the ones
He chose

And no matter how you may feel
They were custom-designed with God’s

plan in mind
And they, too, bear the Master’s seal.

No, that trauma you faced was not easy
And God wept that it hurt you so

But it was allowed to shape your hear t
So that into His likeness you’d grow.

You are who you are for a reason
You’ve been formed by the Master’s rod

You are who you are,
beloved

Because there is a God.

  Al Cunningham
  California Death Row
  San Quentin, CA
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What would happen if we defined crime as hurt? What would it be like if

we reacted first to the pain and the needs of the victim? Doing so can make the real

needs of the victim, offender and community more obvious. Keeping the hurt at

the center of our focus makes finding solutions more likely.

When we hurt or identify with someone who does, we see the needs more

clearly. What a fear victims must feel when our human community fails to protect

them. Crying out for safety, for justice and relief is something that is common to us all.

People are sufficiently moved by the tears by which they express their

grief, anger or fear. Some see only the tears of the victim. Some see only the tears

of the offender. Some see both. All have frustrations on many levels.

The time has come to communicate through healing words rather than

counterproductive actions. We at Compassion would like our readers to consider

our grief for the victims and think about the following questions:

1. When we hurt, what do we need?

2. How do we help break the barrier of denial and secrecy of criminal

behavior?

3. Do victims have a right to be angry, feel paralyzed by fear or be

apprehensive that the same thing could happen again?

4. Who is being hurt by things that are not defined by the law, such as

so-called “victimless crimes”?

5. Who are secondary victims and how are they affected?

6. What about offender families? Do they cry out and find support

lacking? What do their tears say?

7. What is our obligation and accountability when we cause hurt?

8. Where does violence begin?

9. How does the cycle of violence continue, and how can it be

stopped?

10. Are victims compensated by the system in any way?

11. What would you say to a victim if given the chance?

Whether you are a victim, offender or a member of the community, please

write to us and share your responses in as much detail as possible. By no means

are you limited to these questions alone. Feel free to address any feelings

you have on this subject.

Regardless of where the crime begins, it should become our motivation to

act against the violence.
Dennis Skillicorn
Missouri Death Row
Mineral Point, MO

EDITORIALEDITORIAL
Time for

Communication
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Forever
Mmm – Mmm - Blessed Savior
Mmm – Mmm - Mmm – Mmm-

Well – well - well

The sun comes up on another day
I feel His blessing coming down my way

His grace and mercy, no, I can’t deny
He strengthens me; He’s always by my side

I called on Him and He answered me
He heard my cry; you know He set me free

He filled my hear t with His loving peace
He died to save my soul E-ter-nal-ly

Forever, I will praise the Lord
I will praise the Lord forever
Forever, I will praise the Lord
Forever, I will praise the Lord

Mmm – Mmm - Hallelujah!

Forever, I will praise the Lord
I will praise the Lord forever
Forever, I will praise the Lord
I will praise the Lord forever

Hallelujah! Praise the Lord! Amen!

Leon Taylor
Missouri Death Row
Mineral Point, MO

How Can I Tell
Walking with Jesus there are clear warnings to me in God’s Word. Mark 13:6 “For many

shall come in my name, saying, ‘I am Christ’ and shall deceive many,” and Matthew 7:21A “Not everyone
that says unto Me, ‘Lord, Lord,’ shall enter into the Kingdom of Heaven.”  Mathew 7:22 says, “Many
will say to me in that day, ‘Lord, Lord, have we not prophesied in thy name? And in Thy name have cast
out devils? And in Thy name done many wonderful works?’”

Mathew 7:23 “And I will profess (declare) unto them, I never knew you: Depar t from me, ye
that (do continuously) work iniquity (lawlessness).’” In Matthew 7:21 is the contrast, the instruction,
“But he that does the will of my Father, which is in Heaven.”

In Galatians 5:22, we’re provided a list “But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, long-
suffering (a lot of patience) gentleness, goodness, faith. Meekness, temperance, (self control): against
such, there is no law.”

The works of the flesh are listed in Galatians 5:19-21. God truly desires us to be secure in
our salvation and God desires all to be saved and to come to the knowledge of truth. 1 Timothy 2:4. But,
we can’t do this in our own strength, and cer tainly not in our own way of thinking. Scripture tells us that
there is a way which seems right on demand, but the end, thereof, are the ways of death. Proverbs 14:12.

This is so important, so key, that our Lord gives us the same wisdom in Proverbs 16:25.
“Study to show thyself approved unto God, a workman that needs not to be ashamed, rightly dividing
(handling) the word of truth.” 2 Timothy 2:15.

Obedience authenticates our salvation. John 3:36.

Richard Tully

California Death Row

San Quentin, CA

 A Letter to God

God’s Bible is His love letter to us. What we do
     with our lives is our response to Him.

       Hello, my Lord Jesus, my King and Savior!
Lord, I’m sorry I haven’t written for so long. I take comfort in

our talking all the time. You’re on my right and left hands, never far
removed.

Lord, the world seems to be moving so fast. There’s so much
happening around us. I’m thankful that I’m able to continue to surrender to
You and that You protect me from the world even though I must live in it.

I thank You for the secret place of refuge I find in You. When
I’m tired of everything, You give me rest. Just to come into Your presence
with singing, praising, or just sitting silently refreshes my soul. When
my spirit is overwhelmed and low, I find a fullness of joy in Your presence.
I can tell You exactly how I feel, and cast all my cares on You, knowing
you love and care for me very much.

When I pick up the Word of God, I feel revived and renewed. I
thank You for the awesome privilege of being Your son and for the favor
You have placed on my life.

The power of the Holy Spirit ministers Your grace and allows
me to overcome whatever obstacle I face. Thank You for Your mercy,
love and judgment that is always based on truth and righteousness. I
really appreciate You, Father, for loving me, even when I was lost,

disobedient and rebellious. I bring to you my best gifts
– my heart, my body and my praise.

Marcus Wellons
Georgia Death Row
Jackson, GA



Anything death-row
prisoners write may jeopardize
their future appeals.

For articles Compassion
wishes to publish,  we
request prisoners furnish us
with their legal representa-
t i v e s ’ n a m e s a n d  a d -
dres s es, if possible, s o  t h e y
m a y  review their submission.
Knowledge of these facts may
limit the s c o p e  o f  a
prisoner ’s  expressions.

To Our
Readers
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Half the funds from subscriptions

and undesignated donations to

Compassion are given as college

scholarships to immediate family

members (parent, grandparent,

child, grandchild, sibling) of mur-

dered victims.

If you or someone you know is a

U.S. citizen and is either attend-

ing or planning on attending a col-

lege or university(academic or re-

ligious) as a student and had a

family member murdered, please

submit an application.

To obtain an application, write to

Compassion at 140 W. South

Boundary St., Perrysburg, Ohio

43551, or call (419) 874-1333.

Please ask for Compassion’s

office. Or visit our website at

compassionondeathrow.org

                                      Thank You

All stories are subject to
editing for grammar,
sentence structure

and clarity.

SCHOLARSHIP FUNDS
ARE NOW AVAILABLE

A Valuable Gift

An old Indian guide was coming down out of the mountains on a spring morning.

He was going to town to take in the furs that he had collected over the winter. The old man

knew the lay of the land like the back on his hand. From experience, he knew the woods,

the mountains, the trails and the animals. He was aware of the dangers that lurked unseen

and the bounty that could be taken from the land with hard work and knowledge.

The old man was accompanied on this morning by his drunken teenage grandson,

who wanted to get to town for other reasons. The old man’s spirit sank when he thought

about his grandson. The grandson wouldn’t listen to his elders and thought he knew better

about all things. He was so intent on running his own life that he didn’t bother to absorb

any of the knowledge that was offered to him from his elders - knowledge that he could

have taken for his own and used to have a fruitful, happy and satisfying life. Instead, he

pushed everyone away and got drunk each day in an effort to ease the misery that he,

himself, created.

“Follow me carefully,” the old man advised.

“Follow yourself,” his grandson replied. “I don’t need you to tell me what to do.

I’m a grown man.”

“Suit yourself,” said the old man.

Soon, they came to a swift running stream that had to be crossed along the way.

The water was deep from the spring thaw in the mountains. It ran fast and dangerous and

could only be crossed at one point where many large rocks came close to the surface and

could be walked upon.

“For once in your life, listen to me,” the old man said to his grandson. “You must

step where I step and watch out for the slippery, moss-covered rocks. If you do not do

this, you could fall.”

As they crossed, the grandson grew impatient with the old man’s slow progress.

He wanted to get to town quickly so that he could get his hands on some more alcohol. He

thought, “Forget this old fool and his useless advice.”

In the middle of the stream, he shouted, “Move, old man!” and tried to go around

his grandfather, stepping on the rocks that he was warned away from. He slipped, and fell

into the icy, fast running stream. His grandfather could only watch helplessly as his grandson

was swept away in the dark water.

Many miles downstream, the old man recovered the body of his drowned grandson

and took him home. With great sorrow, he told the family the tale of the young person who

would not listen, and failed to follow in the footsteps of one who was older and more

knowledgeable. No one could blame the old man, but many wondered why the young ones

have such a hard time accepting advice or listening to the knowing words of elders and

teachers…

                                                   *******
This story is loosely based on a book I read called “Education of Little Tree.” How

much smarter are you now, compared to 10 years ago? How much smarter do you think

you will be 10 years from now? Listen to an older person who has your best interests in

mind. Don’t let alcohol or drugs or peer pressure be any kind of driving force that tells you

what to do in your life! Deep down, you know right from wrong. Let that be your guide, be

satisfied with it and be happy.

If you are not happy, do something to change your life for the better!

My gift to you.
Jeffrey Ferguson

Missouri Death Row
Mineral Point, MO



DONATE ART
For Scholarships

Please Donate
to our

Scholarship Fund...
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Death Row Prisoners

Donate Art for Scholarships
Compassion is accepting original art
donations from death row prisoners.
When enough items are received
they
will be sold with proceeds going
to award college scholarships to
family members of murder victims.

Mail your artwork contribution to:

Compassion
140 W. South Boundary St.
Perrysburg, OH  43551

ART DONATED BY

Khristian Oliver
Livingston, TX

Texas Death Row

DEATH ROW

PRISONERS

Jack-in-the-Box
Someone recently asked if suicide ever crosses my mind.

No more than once or twice a day, assuming life is kind.
And then she frowned, as if to indicate the wrong answer.

And then I smiled, pondering whether or not to engage her.

Suicide is a subject that only a few can freely entertain.

Odds are you are clinically depressed or morbidly insane.

Or confined to a small space for more than thir ty years,
Wilting and wasting while basic hope slowly disappears.

What if where you are is simply not where you should be?
What if you have a problem with this version of reality?

And what if the unknown has an increased attraction

Due to the lack of substance, sustenance and satisfaction?

Here we paused; suddenly there was tension, strain.

She introduced religion – but not God - to our exchange.
This is an action that the church has voted to condemn.

There can be no forgiveness for such an awful, awful sin.

A fact, no doubt, that should immediately alter the plan.

Surely no one could expect a merciful God to understand.

Besides aren’t the Catholics and Protestants queued by the fence,
Humbly expressing their love, proudly declaring my significance?

Look closely, scores are insisting that I must remain alive.
Listen carefully; they are chanting verses from Matthew 25.

Why then is there no comfor t, why is there no solace?

What happened to the eternal peace and everlasting bliss?

Yet I am to be excited, grateful for each and every breath.

Forget dreams and purpose and how little of either is left.
Quality should be an issue, else we survive to exist.

A tor turous struggle to maintain mere nothingness.

Please do not examine your station and offer a parallel.

I might wryly suggest that we compare Heaven and hell.

We can concede to the commonalities of pain and sorrow,
But you have the advantage of something called “tomorrow.”

There is no Monty Hall, no mysterious Door Number Three.
There is this box - four-hundred cubic feet of misery

And it surprises you that I consider self-termination.

Draw nearer, and clearer will be this explanation.

But think about it as far as I am allowed to go.

Because there are truths that I trust, reasons that I know.
From the body of Scripture, there is honored advice.

Despite the adversities, His grace shall definitely suffice.

So ease those concerns, this is a matter you need not fret.

As tempting as it is, there is no danger, there is no threat.

I will continue to rely on Christ for the essential stuff,
Then add my best and pray that it is good enough.

And wait for the postal person to deliver the daily mail.
Maybe Billy Graham’s latest book is finally on sale.

Or maybe there’ll be a card from Pope Benedict XVI.

Gee, I must be important…or so it would seem.

Jack Alderman
Georgia Death Row
Jackson, GA
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   Victim’s Voice

I Hate You For What You Did To Me

I hate you for what you did to me
Now everybody wants to give me sympathy
You ruined my life; it will never be the same

For that one part of my life you did me wrong
I never want to see, hear, or talk to you again

How could you do that to me? I was your niece
But now I don’t want anything to do with you

I am not your niece, I am nothing to you
And you are nothing to me

You thought I wouldn’t realize it
But I did, and I hope you regret what you did to me

Not only did you hur t me, you hurt my family
And all those who truly love me

You hurt me, made me cry, made life hard for me
And for that, I hate you for what you did to me.

Stephanie

Missouri

Editor’s Note:

To make restoration possible, we must reach out to those affected by crime.

Providing them the opportunity to express their hurt is the least we can do. They have a need

to share what grieves their spirit, and all who read this publication have a need to hear what

they have to say.

Society tends to turn its back on anything that is not profitable or pleasing to the world,
when what we need to do is make a way for people to vent their anguish and heartbreak. By

confronting this issue as a community, it may help them cope with what pains them the most.

To the victims – this is a chance for you to speak out about the things that need to

be said. Write us and be that voice so many desperately need to hear. In future issues, this

section of Compassion will be reserved for any such submissions.

We want to extend our gratitude for our first submission dealing with this issue.

The courage this young lady exemplifies by sharing her pain is commendable.

Giving
My burden was heavy

My sorrow deep
Then someone gave me

A smile to keep.

So I said something nice
To another that day

I felt lots better
And it brightened their way.

You held my hand
And gave me a smile

The sunshine you give
Makes the journey worthwhile.

The ripples you star ted
On and on will go

To touch more hearts
Then you’ll ever know.

Ronnie Lee Bowling
Kentucky Death Row
Eddyville, KY

Me and Jonah
Like Jonah

In the Biblical days
“Trapped”

In the belly of a whale

I find myself sitting alone
“Locked”

In the belly of a cell

In distress
And distraught…

Seeking God’s grace
Asking for a way out

While “locked”
In the belly of a cell
Just like Jonah was

In the belly of the whale

Kenneth Reams
Arkansas Death Row

Tucker, AK

What’s In Your Heart?
People have to be given the opportunity to express what is in their hearts.

Hopefully, they will be willing to share that beautiful part of themselves with you.

How can you know what’s in their heart if you don’t give them the

opportunity to really show you? How can you know what they are feeling if you don’t

give them the chance to express it? How can you possibly

understand what’s within their hearts if you’re not really trying?

How can you possibly ever know these things if you are

not really giving yourself the opportunity to get to know them for

who they really are?
Orlando Maisonet
Pennsylvania Death Row

Waynesburg, PA
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COMPASSION
Donation/Participation Form

HALF OF ALL AMOUNTS BELOW WILL BE GIVEN IN COLLEGE SCHOLARSHIPS TO FAMILY MEMBERS OF MURDERED VICTIMS.
_____ BENEFACTOR  $10,000
_____ LEAD DONOR  $5,000
_____ GOLD DONOR  $2,500
_____ SILVER DONOR $1,000

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

enclosed is $_____________ for the donation/subscription checked above.  _____ keep my gift anonymous

                   Would you or members from your organization be willing to assist with mailings or help in
the Communication needs of COMPASSION?   YES_____   NO_____

Name ___________________________________________________________________________________

Organization____________________________________________________________________________

Address ________________________________________________________________________________

City_________________________________________ State ______________  Zip ___________________

Day Phone_______________________________Evening Phone_____________________________

  Thank you to our donors who are making this publication possible.
LEAD DONORS ($5000 OR MORE):
Catholic Diocese of Toledo, OH
Ken & Elizabeth Green, Kansas City,

MO

Ken Cappelletty, Perrysburg, OH

SILVER DONORS ($1000 OR MORE):
Mary & Robert Ott
An Anonymous Friend
United Church of Christ, Cleveland, OH

BRONZE DONORS ($500 OR MORE):
St. Rose Peace & Justice

The Redemptorists of Lima St. Girard

Sisters of St. Francis of Tiffin, OH
St. Patricks Heatherdowns, Toledo, OH

St. Joseph Church, Sylvania, OH

COMPASSION IS SENT FREE TO ALL 3,400 U.S. DEATH-ROW PRISONERS. HALF OF SUBSCRIPTIONS AND UNDESIGNATED DONA-

TIONS ARE GIVEN IN COLLEGE SCHOLARSHIPS TO IMMEDIATE FAMILY MEMBERS OF MURDERED VICTIMS. PLEASE SEND YOUR

DONATION TODAY! THANK YOU!

NO DONATION IS TOO SMALL

PATRONS ($100 OR MORE):
Niki Schwartz, Esq.
Molly C. Ott
St. Michael Ridge Catholic Church,
    Defiance, OH
St. Francis DeSales Parish, Toledo, OH
Rev. Daniel Ring
Sisters of St. Francis, Sylvania, OH
St. John Evangelist, Lima, OH
Martha Baldoni
GL & Lanelle Spence
Friendship Services
Peace Foundation
Grace Universal Community Church
Catholic Diocese of Youngstown
Arizonans to Abolish Death Penalty
OSF Mission Activites
Gesu Church, Toledo, OH
Sts Peter & Paul, Sandusky, OH
St. Mary’s Junction, Defiance, OH
Father John Graden Word Consultants
An Anonymous Friend
People of Faith Against the Death Penalty
Rev. Francis B. McDonald
Holy Trinity Church, Dayton, OH
Lima Sierra Club
St. Charles Borromeo, PT. Charlotte, FL

Sisters of Mercy, Cincinnati, OH
Ursuline Convent of the Sacred Heart
Catholic Diocese Jefferson City, MO
St. Patrick Church, St. Charles, IL
Rev. Earl Loeffler
Dr. & Mrs. Steven Fox
Margy Paoletti
Corpus Christi Parish, Toledo OH
Jin & Shirley Mann
Rev. Leo P. Riley
Charles Shaw
James Peiffer
Rev. Robert Dendinger
Ramona Ripston
Sisters of St. Joseph of Carondelet
Sisters of Notre Dame, Toledo, OH
Sue Schroeder
Rev. James Peiffer
Rev. Robert Lamantia
Martha May
Walter Foster
Charlie & Peg McDaniel
Sisters of the Precious Blood
St. Clarence Church, North Olmstead, OH
St. Johns Episcopal, Howell, MI
ALSO THANK YOU TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS

PLEASE SEND TAX DEDUCTIBLE CONTRIBUTION TO:
ST. ROSE PEACE AND JUSTICE, COMPASSION, 140 W. SOUTH BOUNDARY ST.,  PERRYSBURG, OH  43551
                                                                       THANK YOU

_____ BRONZE DONOR $500
_____ PATRON  $100.00 TO $499.00
_____ SUBSCRIBER $50.00
_____ PRISONERS NOT ON DEATH ROW $25.00

Please mail
your writings to:

COMPASSION

140 W. SOUTH BOUNDARY ST.
PERRYSBURG, OH  43551

DEATH-ROW PRISONERS
Please mail

your writings to:

Suggestions
Write a compassionate article about someone else.

Write something about yourself that would interest others.
Write about an experience that had an impact on your life.
Write about something positive you have done in prison.

Compose a poem to share with others.
Your article or letter does not have to be religious in nature.

Try to limit your article to 400 words or less.
If possible, enclose a photo of yourself.

PLEASE WRITE FOR COMPASSION

“If you want to share someone else’s
work, please be sure you include the

name of the author or its origin.”
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An Appeal to
the Outside
Community
Half of all subscriptions

and undesignated dona-

tions are given in college

scholarship form to family

members of murdered vic-

tims.  Please help us.   Con-

tribute now so  that we can

maintain free distribution

of Compassion to all 3400

death-row prisoners.  See

form on page 7.

Thank you.

“Life will teach you” that sometimes greatness is not what you accomplish, but what you can overcome…

“Life will teach you” regardless of how fast or how long you run, reality will always catch up with you.

“Life will teach you” dreams do come true…

“Life will teach you” the race is not always won by the swift, the battle is not always won by the strong, but

          time and chance happen to us all…

“Life will teach you” no matter how much you pray to God – life is still odd.

“Life will teach you” whether it’s raising a child, helping out the homeless, or molding the character of a

          prison cell mate – every one has the opportunity to impact life…

“Life will teach you” that temptation is a powerful and mighty force…

“Life will teach you” yesterday is history, tomorrow is only a mystery, today is a gift…

“Life will teach you” sometimes you must struggle and fight for what you want. Nothing worthwhile

          is ever freely given.

“Life will teach you” never to say never…

“Life will teach you” some opportunities only come once in your lifetime…

“Life will teach you” that it’s no fun when the rabbit has the gun…

“Life will teach you” what don’t kill you, will only make you stronger…

“Life will teach you” to lose is not always failure…

“Life will teach you” things are not always as they seem to be…

“Life will teach you” all these things (and much more) if you’re willing

           to be taught…

Kenneth Reams
Arkansas Death Row
Tucker, AK

Life Will Teach You


