
 

A welcoming place 
 

        Fall, 2020 

LIVING IN THE NATURAL WORLD        

 

Over the course of my 67 years on earth, I've known of and experienced many nat-

ural episodes of disasters.  With the help of Google, I can even attach dates to 

them. 

 

First, while I was in grade school, was the Good Friday (Mar. 27, 1964) Alaskan 

earthquake--9.2 on the Richter scale.  Alaska was a new state at the time.  Then 

on November 9th, 1968 was the New Madrid earthquake--5.4 on the Richter 

scale.  I was 15, at home alone watching a Charlie Chaplin movie when the house 

in Granite City, IL began to shake.  I thought the furnace was blowing up and ran 

outside.  I looked down the street and saw many of our neighbors outside 

their doors, then I realized it was an earthquake. 

 

I was living in Franciscan community in Chicago during the winter of 1978-1979 

when the "Blizzard of '79" [Jan. 12-14] dumped 20" of snow on the city in two days.  The Bilandic Administration did 

a poor job of keeping the city open, and in April, Chicago's first woman mayor, Jane Byrne, was elected promising to 

keep the city open and operating in future snowstorms. 

 

I lived in Las Vegas with Fr. Mike Blackburn, ofm, for 7 years. and he told me the story a few times that he was in 

Portland, OR for his postulancy year with the friars when Mt. St. Helen's blew its top on May 18, 1980.  The whole 

city of Portland and the surrounding area was covered with inches of ash for many days. 

 

In October 1989 I made my first trip to the Bay Area, to apply to join the St. Barbara Province of Franciscans.  The 

vocation director took me all around San Francisco and Oakland visiting Franciscan friaries and ministry sites.  It 

was during the Bay Area World Series (Oakland A’s vs. S. F. Giants) and I remember going by the stadium watching 

the fans entering.  Then I took the Greyhound bus down to Las Vegas to move into the friar community to begin my 

formation.  The next day, Oct. 17, 1989, the Bay Area earthquake occurred--6.9 on the Richter scale. 

 

After our formation year in Guatemala, I had a chance to spend time with the family in St. Louis.  It was the Great 

Flood of '93.  The Mississippi River crested at a record level of 49.58' on Aug. 1st, 1993.  I remember the newly elect-

ed President Clinton and Vice President Gore coming to St. Louis with their shirt sleeves rolled up, to personally 

oversee some of the disaster help. 

 

But now, we are in a pandemic.  It is not a disaster over in a day, or a two day snowstorm.  It is lasting months, may-

be years.  It is ongoing.  Seemingly, the only thing that will "end" it is a vaccine, once distributed to the whole popu-

lation, not just of our nation, but of our world.  Is there a "Silver Lining?" 

 

I think Pope Francis' new encyclical gives us a hint.  Experiencing this pandemic gives us the opportunity to learn 

this lesson:  We, of the human family, are all brothers and sisters.  Thank 

you all for your continuing support of our work, especially now, in this time of pan-

Serving in the Franciscan  
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                    David Buer, ofm 

“A worldwide tragedy like the Covid-19 pandemic momentarily revived the sense 

that we are a global community, all in the same boat, where one person’s problems 

are the problems of all. Once more we realized that no one is saved alone; we can   

only be saved together” 
 Pope Francis, Fratelli Tutti  
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POVERELLO YARD TIME—NOT QUITE THE SAME SERVICE BUT PROVIDED IN THE SAME SPIRIT! 

An outdoor shower with hot 

water has been set up. 

Masks are required and social distancing is as-

sured with tables set apart under shade tents. 

An opportunity to do laundry is much 
 appreciated. 

The yard is open from Wednesday thru Sunday from 8:00 

am until 1:00 pm. While there, the men get a hot break-

fast and coffee. They leave with snack bags and bottled 

water. The guys miss the relaxed atmosphere,  the TVs, 

and socialization of being in the house in ordinary times 

but are grateful that they can be welcomed at Poverello 

House again even if just in the yard 

A Glimpse at Thursday Morning Triage 

The mornings are beginning to get chilly, but the temperature turns warm since summer has not left us.  It’s 

Thursday, and it’s my turn to greet the men who come for breakfast, to shower, to wash their clothes and even get some-

thing new to wear. It’s their chance to feel the human warmth offered to them at Poverello House.   
I became a volunteer when the Poverello House Yard reopened. I felt its calling after reading about it 

and subsequently writing about it in June for the Ward 3 newsletter. I work as an aide for Ward 3 Council Member Paul 

Durham. The house on East Lee Street is in Ward 3.  

On my Thursday-morning shift, Gary greets me at the front door, and Bill  greets me in the backyard and hands 

me the thermometer. Then, to the alley I go. We’re all masked up. But this isn’t about me. It’s about the men I 

greet. Men who, for different reasons, need the warmth that  Poverello House provides. They too, are wearing their 

masks.  

They wash and sanitize their hands. I take their temperatures and ask them several questions about COVID-19 

and their current state of health. They know the routine, and joke about it. But they understand the importance of stay-

ing healthy and avoiding the spread of the virus.  I look at the men whom we serve, men who are at risk, yet who share 

the responsibility of protecting our communal public health.  

As the men settle in the yard, they spread out among the picnic tables. Some read. Others listen to music or 

look at their phones. They eat. They shower. Some talk to each other. Some men remain silent, in contemplation or 

simply resting their words and minds. This is their time.   
By Poverello Triage Volunteer,  Ernesto Portello  
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COPING WITH HOMELESSNESS AND THE PANDEMIC 

Recently, the yard of Poverello House has opened to of-

fer hospitality and respite to our homeless brothers, and 

I stopped by  to see how a couple of the guys have been 

coping during this challenging time. 
 

Both of the men, Deyoe and Perry, said that the most 

difficult thing for them was the lack of services.  Both 

state that getting food still is a problem because groups 

are unable to feed the homeless right now. 
 

Deyoe likes to keep in good physical shape, but although 

he has a gym membership, the gyms have been 

closed.   He is hopeful that a vaccine will be developed 

that will make it safe to spend time together again. 

When asked about what he does to help keep his spirits 

up, he said that he reads and works out. Because of a 

pinched nerve in his neck, he has a medical marijuana 

card which helps. 
 

Perry had some of the same concerns.  He gets some ser-

vices from the VA.  He is a veteran of the Marine Corp 

and the Army so receives health care through the VA 

and said that, although the VA has been trying to find 

housing for homeless vets, that has not yet worked out 

for him.  Perry pointed out that he often was able to get 

work at events like the Fourth Avenue Fair but due to 

the pandemic those opportunities are not available. He 

explained that being able to come to the yard at Pov-

erello House has been very helpful and he comes every 

week.  He has been a guest at Poverello House for al-

most ten years. 
 

Perry feels the wearing of masks is necessary and is also 

hopeful that a vaccine will soon be available. 

By Poverello Volunteer, Edna Greene 

 

POINTS WORTH PONDERING 
 

Jeanette Arnquist has been a member of the Poverello Board 

for the past seven years. Prior to moving to Tucson, she 

worked for the Diocese of San Bernardino, in administering 

justice and peace ministries.  Occasionally she writes for the 

Inland Catholic.  We plan to make her Points Worth Ponder-

ing as a regular feature.  
  

A Tale of Two Tails 

There were once two brothers who lived in a small mining 

town.  In fact, they were my uncles.  They did many things 

together, like go prospecting, fishing, hunting, and just 

hanging out.  They were actually best friends.  At one time 

they each adopted a puppy from the same litter. 

One uncle was a miser, to put it bluntly.  He made every 

nickel squeak twice before he let go of it.  He wanted peo-

ple to think that he was worse off than he actually was.  

The other uncle liked to throw money around, and he liked 

people to see him do it.  He wanted to make it appear that 

he was better off than he actually was.  The truth is that 

both uncles were quite comfortable, but not exactly rich. 

The uncles thought a lot alike about most things, but not 

everything.  One always bought Dodges, the other Fords.  

One was Republican, the other a Democrat.  And they 

were different about the dogs.  The miserly uncle underfed 

his dog so that she was severely malnourished.  The other 

uncle overfed his dog to the point that she became obese. 

The uncles knew exactly what was wrong with each other.  

They clearly saw the errors that the other made and they 

were quite willing to talk about it.  When one uncle was 

criticized for feeding the dog too much, he fed the dog 

more.  When the other was criticized for feeding the dog 

too little, he fed the dog less. 

But they could not see their own mistakes or faults.  And 

they could not actually have the conversation that might 

have changed the course of the dogs’ lives.  This didn’t end 

well for the dogs.  They both failed to be the kind of com-

panion that their owners wanted because they were too 

unhealthy.  The dogs died early deaths. 

At this time in the United States people are as polarized 

about the issues of the day as my uncles were about the 

feeding of the dogs.  We seem to like to look at issues as if 

there were only two possible points of view available.  We 

seem to be convinced that our own way of thinking is the 

only right way.  

As people committed to the Gospel, we are called to “love 

our neighbor as ourselves.”  In Fratelli tutti, Pope Francis 

will remind us that we are all brothers and sisters.  

Through dialogue we can find a way to work in mutual 

service to promote the common good.   

AN OFFICIAL WELCOME 

While Gary Dueter has been living at 

Poverello House since early April when 

Covid-19 necessitated the  closing of the 

house, it was not until the re-opening of 

the yard the he became an official house 

staff person.  Gary brings much experi-

ence to his service at Poverello House. He grew up in 

Buffalo, NY where for several years he worked as a 

warehouse manager for Fisher Price toy makers. When 

that facility closed, he moved to Las Vegas. There for the 

next twenty-nine years he worked for Binions Horse-

shoe. Following retirement, in 2018 he came to Tucson. 

Before moving to Poverello House, Gary worked as part 

of the team at St. Francis Shelter. He now brings his 

many talents and dedication to Poverello. He is pleased 

that along with Bill,  he can do his best to “go above and 

beyond” in responding to the needs of the Poverello 

Guests.  



Poverello House 

 

Poverello House costs about $6000 a month to operate. Any donation that you can contribute will be put right 

to use to help pay for our rent, utilities, supplies, and food. Please use the enclosed envelope to make a tax-

exempt donation (residents of Arizona can also receive a tax credit using QCO code 20503). Checks may be made 

payable to Poverello House or you may donate on our secure web site tucsonpoverello.com 

 

Support for the mission of Poverello House comes from 

many different sources. We are especially grateful for the 

assistance we are receiving as part of the Community Giv-

ing Program at Tucson Electric Power. Once again TEP 

printed the newsletter. Thank you, TEP. 

Much that was needed to open the yard 

for the men was purchased with funds 

from the Catholic Foundation Grant. 

Thank you, Diocese of Tucson 

SPECIAL THANKS DUE 

A SURPRISING SUCCESS 

When the event planning team for the Poverello 

House Dinner met six months ago for the first time 

via Zoom, it was with major questions and puzzle-

ment concerning how to go forward. We knew that 

given the Covid-19 pandemic planning an in-person 

dinner even as far away as October was a major risk. 

Looking back, it is amazing that the pieces of the liv-

ing puzzle of how to plan and carry off a virtual event 

actually fell together. An inquiry to Most Holy Trini-

ty Parish about the “how to”, since weekly their Mass 

was available on YouTube, led to Fr. Paul Wilkin, 

SDS, who volunteered to be our advisor and video 

editor. One member of the planning team heard the 

song “Come to the Table” at a Liturgy.  A conversa-

tion with Patti Munsen, director of music at Most 

Holy Trinity, sparked the idea of Patti and Fr. Joe 

Rodrigues (who happens to be in Rome) singing the 

song as an introduction to our virtual event. Technol-

ogy makes all kinds of things possible! Reconnecting 

with Frank Valesco, a professional videographer who 

had done work for Poverello House in the past, as-

sured that the filming of our event would be done 

well. Most important, so many of you responded. We 

brought in a total of $22,000!  Lots of folks have 

viewed our virtual event. If you are not one of them, 

go to tucsonpoverello.com. It will be available for 

viewing for several months. 

 

 

Poverello House is grateful to Midwest Food Bank for sup-

plying us with many of the things that would be on our 

shopping list every month, especially coffee, bottled water, 

and energy drinks. Thank you, Midwest Food Bank. 

Poverello House is grateful to the folks who attend 

(virtual) daily Mass at St. Patrick's parish in Scotts-

dale.  They have collected over $900 to help us buy jeans 

for our guests. Thank you, St. Patrick’s in Scottsdale. 
 
Thanks are due to the City of Tucson for providing hand 

washing stations and a port-a-potty and to Pima County 

for supplying us with PPE and hand sanitizer for use in 

the yard. Thanks City of Tucson and Pima County. 

 

 

 

 

Thanks to a generous donor, we will be providing a special 

Thanksgiving treat to our guests for the during Thanksgiv-

ing week. The yard will be open extended hours (8:00 am 

to 4:00 pm) on Wednesday thru Saturday. As well as re-

ceiving a hot breakfast, the men will be treated to a special 

lunch. It will be turkey with all the fixings or fried chicken 

plus depending on what most tell us what their preference 

is. Included with the lunch treat will be a generous portion 

of pie. Thank you, to our special donor and to all who 

continue to support the mission of Poverello House. 


