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WHERE WERE YOU?
When the fifth-year anniversary of 9-11 came, people asked and were asked

the question, “Where were you?”
Every generation seems to have a monumental event to define that era. For the

40s, the question was asked about Pearl Harbor. The 60s, there was the Kennedy
assassination. The 80s, there was the Challenger explosion.

Now, 9-11 is the tragedy for this generation.
Where was I? I was in the Mississippi State Penitentiary at Parchman in Unit

32, C-building, tier 3, cell 223. I was, and still am, on death row. I vividly recall how I was
lounging perpendicular to my bunk with my feet on the floor. The ennui had asserted
itself, as it did every day, and I remember someone yelling out, “We’re under attack!”

Inexplicable statements are made all the time here; it’s a staple of the
environment. But it wasn’t long before it became obvious something major had occurred.
I didn’t have a TV or radio at the time, so I couldn’t tune in. I listened to the guys as much
as possible, but couldn’t get a lot of coherent explanation. I was frustrated at how I was
so in the dark about what was going on.

It was actually years later before I bought a TV. and saw footage of the attack.
I remember being mesmerized by the planes and how they ironically, gently, made their
way to and into the buildings. It was a gripping and frightening spectacle to behold.

It’s a mistake to assume that because I am on death row that I am not patriotic.
I most definitely am! I still very much love my country.

I remember the chagrin, the pure shame, I felt. Here it was, someone had
attacked my country and I couldn’t be there to stand up and fight. I couldn’t be there for
my country. I couldn’t be a part of my country. By being sentenced to death, I had been
deemed unworthy to be included and it literally broke my heart.

My greatest dream is freedom. If granted, I want my country to know that
freedom will be tempered with a certainty that I will cherish and respect it. I will
constructively benefit my country in whatever way I can.

Every day, I am reminded of Victor Hugo’s words, “Ignominy
thirsts for respect.” I want to expunge my ignominy by showing that I
am worthy and that society will not regret allowing me inclusion again.

Larry Matthew Puckett
Mississippi Death Row
Parchman, MS

Mommy’s Boy

You’ll always be my little boy
You brought me so much joy

You made me laugh
You made me smile

Because of you I know
What unconditional love is.

I miss seeing you ride your bike
Play with your cars

 And doing all the silly things you did.
You were so full of life and love

I miss hugging you
And have you fall asleep in my arms.

I cry so many tears
Because you are no longer here.
You’ll always be my angel boy

And in my heart
Always.

I love you Jacob.

     Nicole Diar
    Ohio Death Row
     Maryville, OH
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Voicing Our Sorrow

When we lie awake at night, we relive our life choices

and think about how we should have done things differently. Even

if we’ve been wrongly convicted, we’ve all hur t somebody at some time.

Sometimes we can’t express the torment we feel in our hearts. Maybe we’re not so

good with words. Maybe we’re afraid our words will be misinterpreted.  So we keep our thoughts

to ourselves.

Our failure to speak often is wrongly interpreted as indifference, a lack of regret, or the

absence of remorse.

The distress and anguish we feel needs to have a voice because those victimized by

our actions deserve answers to their questions. We have an obligation to do what we can to

meet their need.

So many of us want to voice our sorrow, but are discouraged by others or are told to

remain silent. Attorneys tell their clients not to show emotion. Judges warn defendants that if

they do show emotion, they will not be allowed to be in the cour troom.

That isn’t fair to victims who want to hear what is truly felt in a person’s heart.

Some states provide programs that allow victims to confront those who victimized

them. I’ve seen several documentaries about these programs and the healing they initiate for

victims. Before one meeting, the victim said, “I’m not going into this place just so he can say he

is sorry.” Yet, after the confrontation, during which the offender did apologize, the victim realized

it had helped after all.

“It did make a difference to hear him say he was deeply sorry for what he had done,”

the victim said.

In another case, a victim with a similar oppor tunity realized weeks after the experience

that hearing the murderer say, “I’m sorry” actually helped the victim to begin to heal.

We may think that saying we’re sorry just isn’t enough, or that simple words could

never extinguish the suffering we’ve caused. Well, maybe saying “sorry” isn’t enough, or it

might seem hollow even when we mean it from the heart. But many of those who were victimized

by crime need to know our remorse is genuine.

Thinking about our past can haunt our days and nights, and make us want to run from

the sadness. But it is not about how we feel: What matters most is whether it will contribute to

the healing of those we’ve harmed.

I used to think apologies were of little value. I have learned that words might not make

everything okay, and they won’t make our past actions go away, but it is apparent that what we

say can have an affect on others. I will never be an expert on the workings of the human hear t,

but I know now that saying you’re sorry can make a difference.

We live in a world with so many unanswered questions. I don’t know why we do many

of the senseless things we do. But I do know that I am truly sorry for the things I’ve been

involved in.

If you feel the same way, don’t keep it to yourself. Don’t let others discourage you from

expressing it. What you have to say needs to be heard by someone, somewhere.

Dennis Skillicorn
Missouri Death Row
Mineral Point, MO 63660

EDITORIALEDITORIAL
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God Does Not Forget
Seems like my troubles can’t get any worse,

when only it does!!!
No one to turn to,

no one to lend me a helping hand,
no one to get this gorilla off my back.

I sink, fur ther and further – Down!
It seems there’s no escape for me,

like my feet are caught in quicksand.
For only when I try to climb out,

I sink further down toward Death.
Have I become as a man in a desolate land?

Uninhabited, wasteful soil,
where no one ever comes to?

Like a forgotten realm out of mind,
a vastness of loneliness that is steady eroding.

I cry out, but no one hears me.
They don’t feel my pain,

my anguish,
my emptiness.

As I look out across the desert,
a flower catches my eye.

I wonder in all this wretched land,
how does a thing of beauty even grow here?

Then I say to myself,
God has not forgotten

even all the creatures that survive in the desert.
God surely supplies all their needs.

If He provides their needs,
surely He hasn’t forgotten mine!

A human created in His own image.
I know He cares more for me,

so why should I waddle in the mud?
I serve a God who knows all,

He hears all,
and He understands.

I have to get rid of all my excess baggage,
pick up my cross
and follow Him.

There’s no other way to go.
When I feel like there’s nothing to live for,

or everyone has shut me out,
I remember the beautiful flower in the desert,

in all its array and splendor.
I know that God clothes that flower in all

His love and care.
He still gives that same treatment to me

because…
God does not forget!

      William C. Gregory
      Nor th Carolina Death Row
      Raleigh, NC

[Editor’s note: Jimmy Lee Brooks, Jr. would like to share this poem. The original version was

written by Dave LeFave. Jimmy Lee was touched by that poem, but has changed some par ts to

make it better express how he feels.]

Wasted Time
The time that I’ve wasted is my biggest regret

Spent in this place I will never forget.
Just sitting and thinking about the things that I’ve done
The crying, the laughing, the hur t and sometimes fun.

Now it’s just me and my hard-driven guilt
Behind a wall of emptiness I allowed to be built.

I’m trapped in my body, just wanting to run
Back to when there was laughter and fun.

But the chase is over and there’s no place to hide.
Everything is gone, including my pride.

With reality and death suddenly right in my face
I’m alone and stuck in this place.

Now memories of the past flash through my head
And the pain is obvious by the tears that I shed.

I ask myself why and where I went wrong.
I guess I was weak when I should have been strong.

Living for the drugs and the wings I had grown
My feelings were lost, afraid to be shown.

As I look at my past, it’s so easy to see
The fear that I had, afraid to be me.

I’d pretended to be rugged, so fast and so cool
When actually lost like a blinded old fool.
I’m getting too old for this tiresome game

Of acting real hard with no sense of shame.

It’s time that I change and get on with what’s left of my life
Even though I can’t fulfill my dreams for a family and wife.

What my future will hold, I really don’t know
But the years that I’ve wasted are starting to show.

I just live and pray for the day to get a new start
And the dreams I still hold deep in my heart.

I hope I can make it come true, I at least have to try
Because I’m heading toward death and I don’t want to die.

Jimmy Lee Brooks Jr.
Alabama Death Row
Bessemer, AL

Convict Christianity
Biblically, it’s easy to know that consuming illegal substances and/or attacking

another is outside the boundaries of God’s word (Romans 13:1-4), but the convict mentality
accepts the latter - even rudeness that runs the gamut of ignoring, shunning, avoiding and/
or using a grunt as a greeting as their whim compels them.

But when an unbeliever who enjoys the favor of man walks up, everything changes
with the Convict Christian having a smile accompanying a bold and joy filled greeting.

How does the behavior characterize one’s life? Was Biblically excluded behavior
“an” event, a struggle that has yet to be exorcised from one’s life, or a life practice? The
method and order of discipline is outlined in Matthew 18:15-22. An event isn’t grounds for
banishment from church, much less for promotion to a leadership position, 1 Timothy 3:2-
3 and James 3:1.

Jesus graciously provided Himself to the The Example as well as His written
word with the choice always ours to make. We are His friends if we do whatsoever He
commands us, John 15:14.

Do we bend our knee to God’s commands, even if we could know (as Jesus did
in Jn. 12:2-11) who is a betrayer, would we still wash their feet as the lowliest servant, or be
a convict? Luke 6:46.

Love and respect in Jesus.
Richard C. Tully
California Death Row
San Quentin, CA



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 -
dress es, if possible, s o  t h e y
m a y  review their submission.
Knowledge of these facts may
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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

Letters to the Editor

I’ve cried so many tears…
Dear Compassion,

Thanks for letting me write a letter for your publication, I didn’t know

how long I could write it so it’s short. There should be more programs like this.

My name is Rober t Howard. I took part in a horrible crime in 1981

which claimed the life of a woman who was a wife, mother and grandmother.

I was a juvenile. It wasn’t until several years later (when I started to

mature) when I realized all the people my actions hurt. So many times over

the years I’ve thought of that night, and the way the daughter talked through

her tears at the trial. So much pain, so much hurt, please forgive me.

I know that’s virtually impossible. I could never forgive someone

who killed my mom. I don’t deserve what I have - breath.

In hopes that she reads this:

I want to take this time to express my deepest remorse and to let you

know I’ve never regretted anything more than what has happened to your

family. I’ve cried so many tears for you and your mom. I would give anything

to have the opportunity to tell you why, why your family.

Please forgive me.

Robert Howard
South Bay Florida

Dear Compassion,

Thank you for sending me your bi-monthly issues! They are

very encouraging to a lot of inmates here on North Carolina’s death

row. I see a lot of poetry in there by inmates.

I have been writing poems for a while. I saw in the back of

your last issue asking for poems from inmates. So, I’m here on North

Carolina’s death row and would like to encourage some brothers up

there in Ohio with this poem of mine that God laid on my heart.

Continue with the struggles of injustice concerning the

death penalty.

Truly yours.

William C. Gregory,
North Carolina Death Row
Raleigh, NC



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

Scholarship Essay Winner

Compassion For The Wrongly Accused
     On a cold December morning my beloved Grammy went for her daily walk in the park.
Little did any of us know that that would be the last thing she ever did.  I will never forget those
words my mom uttered to me, “Honey, Grammy has been killed.”  I knew then  that all of our
lives had changed forever.

     My grandmother had been murdered in what would later be labeled as one of the most
gruesome crimes in New England’s history!  Not only did we all have to work through the grieving
process, but the unimaginable had happened.  My aunt’s brother-in-law was arrested for the
heinous crime!  Immediately the media descended upon us. We were living in a fishbowl and the
whole country was looking in!  The photographers, news media, and community members had
invaded our lives.  We were all just trying to stay afloat, as the questions, accusations, and pain
continued.  A murder investigation was taking place around us.

     This was a very difficult time for all of us, but especially for my Aunt Kathy, as her brother-
in-law, Eddie, had been arrested for my Grammy’s murder.  Needless to say, this caused
problems within the family.  We had always been a loving family that laughed a lot and had a
lifetime of adventures, but this caused a rift between family members.  Aunt Kathy and Uncle
John stood by Eddie, while my Grandpa and two aunts were convinced that the right man had
been arrested.  At the time, a lot of gruesome details were kept from me, but I could see how
it all was negatively affecting my family.

     Eventually, through the release of DNA evidence, Eddie was released. However, his life had
been ruined.  An innocent man had gone to prison.  He had endured scorn from the community
and was harassed on a daily basis.  His name and face were plastered all over the newspapers
and television.  The pain that he endured must have been horrendous!  I feel sorry for Eddie,
and other victims of false imprisonment.

     This past year, a stranger already in prison for another murder, was accused of my Grammy’s
death.  It’s time for everyone to move on.  I hope people can accept the fact that Eddie is innocent
and allow him to live his life in peace.  I wish him the best in his search for happiness.

Kelly Mitchell
Granite Falls, WA

  Compassion Scholarship Award

I’ve Opened My Heart
I remember a time when my life was full of sin

Street life was the only way that’s how I spent most of my days
I remember a time when drugs was my only friend

Didn’t worry about my future days, Dear Lord hear me when I say

I’m tired of running around I need to stand on solid ground
No more lies, games, drugs or sin.  I’m knocking on Heaven’s door

Lord, please let me in.

I’ve opened my heart to you Lord. I’m seeking the peace you promised in your Word.
I’m down on my knees I’m begging you please to forgive me and send me your love.

I remember a time my heart was full of so much pain
Didn’t have any place to go the devil tearing at my soul

I remember a time I was told about a special love
If I believed in Jesus Christ, I would gain eternal life.

Leon Taylor
Missouri Death Row
Mineral Point, MO

       On behalf of all at Compassion, we would like to extend our thanks to Kelly

Mitchell. Kelly is the recipient of our most recent scholarship award, in the amount

of $5,000. We’re blessed to be able to aid Kelly in the pursuit of higher education.

       This brings our scholarship total to $28,000. It continues to be our commit-
ment to aid victims of violent crime however we can.

       All the editorial staff and board of directors at Compassion congratulate Kelly!

Dennis Skillicorn
Editor



Editor’s Note:

     To make restoration possible, we must reach out to those affected by crime. Providing them the opportunity to express their hur t 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.
      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.

Victim’s Voice

A Victim’s Belief / His Widow’s Purpose
        My husband Michael was killed in a convenience store robbery in March 1994. He was a customer. To date no one has been arrested
for the crime.
        Michael was my childhood sweetheart. We married young and had four wonderful sons.  It was devastating to go with the police to identify
his body. My 15-year-old son, James, was with me.  I was revived from fainting when my son asked me what we were going to do. I didn’t know.
It was like a dream; something I read about, that couldn’t be happening to me.  Somehow I got through getting the arrangements done. My faith
and family and friends were a tremendous suppor t.
       My youngest son, Michael, had a severe bout with depression after loosing his father. He attempted several times to commit suicide and had
to be hospitalized for three years. When I asked him why he wanted to die he said, “I miss my dad and it hurts too bad to live.”  I knew how he felt.
I wanted to stop breathing myself, but knew my sons needed me. I am glad to say today Michael lives a productive life. His medication was very
expensive for his care. Although I had good insurance, mental health was not covered under the policy. I sought help from the board of the institute
and fought for Michael’s treatment.
        My husband, Michael, had told me early on that he opposed capital punishment. Besides the fact we were raised religiously to
know it was wrong, he learned that it wasn’t distributed fairly.
        Today I fight for abolition of the death penalty because I am outraged that most people who are executed are poor people of color
who often can’t get adequate representation. It is no human being’s right to say who lives and dies, not to mention the number of
men found innocent after years on death row.
        I think the monies spent on execution could better be used for helping supply dollars to mental health so that the victim’s family’s needs
could be met.  The prisoner’s family could also be helped because both sides are victims.
       I visit the gentlemen that sit on death row in my state; I know their families and their stories. Many of them are victims who have had very hard
lives. Although each had different circumstances they all had difficult times and small chances of overcoming the environment driven life dealt to
them and their families. I would love for money spent on executions to be utilized to do preventive, restorative and reentry programs.
     I pray for abolition in our country. Maryland is close to it, but it’s a shame it is state to state. I am optimistic we will end it. I will continue to pray

for everyone with capital sentences and their families.
     Keep hope and faith. I believe in forgiveness and redemption.  Not all victims’ families seek death; I am in an organization
called Murder Victims for Human Rights. and Maryland Citizens Against State Executions. I also am a member of Open
Society Community Fellowship-Baltimore. My project there is Abolition.

Bonnita Spikes
Baltimore Maryland

In The Event of My Demise
Dedicated to Those Curious

In the event of my demise
When my heart can beat no more

I hope I die for a principle
Of a belief that I had lived for

I will die before my time
Because I feel the shadow’s depth
So much I wanted to accomplish

Before I reached my death
I have come to grips with the possibility
And wiped the last tear from my eyes

I loved all who were positive
In the event of my demise

Thomas A. Battle
California Death Row
San Quentin, CA
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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

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

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 Serra 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
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
Sisters of Mercy of Americas
Diocese of Jefferson City. MO
Rev. Arturo Perez-Rodriguez
Alison Davis
St. Thomas Aquinas, Derry, NH
Alvera Sams
St. Mary Catholic Church, Defiance, OH
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/Guidelines
Write about something that impacted your life.

Write about something positive that has happened in prison.
Compose a poem to share with Compassion readers.

Write on what you have done to become a better person.
Avoid writing negatively about someone else or a system.

Avoid writing about your individual case.
Avoid arguing against the death penalty.

Your article does not have to be religious in nature.

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

WE NEED AN ARTICLE FROM YOU

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

name of the author or its origin.”

PATRONS ($100 OR MORE):
Niki Schwartz, Esq.
Molly C. Ott
St. Michael Ridge Catholic Church,
    Defiance, OH
St. Francis DeSales Parish, Toledo, OH

_____ OTHER
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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.

The most reliable way to predict the future is to create it. When you take an
active role in your own life, things are far more likely to go well with you.

It’s easy to blame your troubles on such influences as the weather, the
government, the economy, the media or the culture. Yet it can be exceedingly difficult to
do anything about those things.

Instead, step up and accept responsibility for all the factors that affect your
life. When you take responsibility, what you get is control.

Even if you didn’t create the situation, look first to yourself to create a positive

and successful response to it.
Even if the challenges you face are not your fault, begin to treat them as your

responsibility and you will begin to have control over them.

See your future not as the inevitable result of your past. Rather, visualize your
future as the best, more positive, most valuable, most creative response to your present

possibilities.

Yo u r  f u t u r e  c a n  b e  s o  m u c h  m o r e  t h a n  a  m e r e
extrapolation of your past.

Take responsibility and your future will express the best

of who you are.
Al Cunningham
California Death Row
San Quentin, CA

CREATE YOUR FUTURE


