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By Glenn E. Martin

“The responsibility for the
death of Kalief Browder should
be placed squarely where it
belongs—not on some abstract
criminal justice system that has
failed all New Yorkers, but on
the leaders who lack the deter-
mination to change that system.
Mayor Bill De Blasio can take
steps to immediately reduce the
staggering violence of our penal
institutions. For starters, the
immediate removal of all youth
from Rikers Island is a conser-
vative step in the right direction.
There is no meaningful reform
that involves young people
remaining incarcerated on
Riker’s Island.”

“But without a concerted effort
to intervene in Riker’s well-doc-
ument pattern of abuse against
all of its incarcerated we ensure
the maintenance of an appalling
culture of violence. Observers
have long known that New
York’s premier institution of
punishment churns out human
carnage on a much grander scale
than public safety or rehabilita-
tion. Ultimately, he closing of

Dear Editor:

The Federation of Protestant
Welfare Agencies (FPWA) is
pleased that the City budget
agreement for FY 2016 includes
funding for initiatives champi-
oned by FPWA and its coalition
partners which promote upward
mobility for underserved com-
munities and low-wage workers
and which provide resources to
address our City's growing eco-
nomic inequality.

We are grateful for the strong
leadership of Councilmembers
Maria del Carmen Arroyo and
Helen Rosenthal for a $2.1 mil-
lion enhancement of the Worker
Cooperative Business
Development Initiative. Thanks
to a first-ever investment in FY
2015, the Worker Cooperative
Coalition has been able to incu-
bate 24 new worker cooperative
small businesses and is on track
to create 194 worker-owner
positions by this summer.
Worker cooperative businesses
anchor jobs in local communi-
ties across the City and build
both wealth and civic leadership
among low-wage workers. With
this increased investment, we
can address chronic long-term
unemployment and underem-
ployment by supporting the
start-up of 29 new worker coop-
erative small businesses with
positions for 295 new worker-
owners.   
FPWA thanks the City Council

and the Mayor for their commit-
ment to improving opportunities
for upward mobility in New
York City.  We look forward to
working with the City to grow
this vital initiative.”

Jennifer Jones Austin,
CEO and Executive Director,

FPWA, 
New York, New York

Prison reform statement on
the death of Kalief Browder

Rikers and the right-sizing and
decentralization of NYC's jail
system would present an oppor-
tunity to make smart invest-
ments in public safety measures
that have been shown to work.”

“Rikers Island is only as guilty
as the authors of its devastation
and those who look the other
way. Ultimately, we are all col-
lectively responsible for the
death of Kalief, since our insidi-
ous criminal justice system
exists in our name. The heart-
breaking loss of Kalief reminds
us that criminal justice reform
isn’t merely an academic exer-
cise being negotiated in our
nation’s power centers—the
lives of our children are literally

on the line.”

***
Glenn E. Martin  is the founder

and president of
JustLeadershipUSA (JLUSA),
an organization dedicated to cut-
ting the US correctional popula-
tion in half by 2030. JLUSA
empowers people most affected
by incarceration to drive policy
reform. Martin is a national
leader and criminal justice
reform advocate who spent six
years in New York State prisons.
Prior to founding JLUSA,
Martin served for seven years as
Vice President of Development
and Public Affairs at The
Fortune Society, one of the most
respected reentry organizations
in the country and six years as
Co-Director of the National
HIRE Network at the Legal
Action Center. For more infor-

See this article in PDF on
the Prison Reform and
Law lanes on The Mid-
South Tribune on the Black
Information Highway at
www.blackinformation-
highway.com

“Rikers Island is only
as guilty as the authors
of its devastation and
those who look the
other way. Ultimately,
we are all collectively
responsible for the
death of Kalief, since
our insidious criminal
justice system exists in
our name.”

View life with ‘A Cowboy and Some Special Horses’
By Daris Howard

As I watched the veterans ride
by on a big trailer in the Fourth
of July parade, I was reminded
of a good man I had grown to
know and love.

I first met Bob the day the men
from the church I attended had
gathered to cut and haul wood
for a widow in our community. I
was twenty-five, and the only
one under fifty that showed up,
so I was assigned the job of
throwing the blocks of wood
into the truck.

I would pick up one in each
hand and fling them onto the
load. After a while, I realized
that Bob was intently watching
me. He tried to grab a block of
wood in one hand. Though his
big, farm-roughened hands were
the size of bear claws, due to age
he didn’t have the strength, and
the wood slipped from his grasp.

He looked at me and smiled. “I
used to be able to do like you do.
But I don’t see many young peo-
ple anymore that can grasp a
fifty-pound log and toss it into
the truck like that.”

“That’s because they didn’t
grow up milking cows like we
did,” I replied.

“Did you work with horses,
“Not as teams,” I replied. “But I
did ride a lot herding cattle.”

“You ever heard of the
Lipizzan horses?” he excitedly
asked.

“Yes,” I told him. “I read a
book about the stallions and
their rescue during World War
II.”
“The mares also needed rescu-
ing,” Bob said. “And I was able
to be part of that. I was drafted
into the war, and as a young pri-
vate I found myself far from the

farm, fighting in Patton’s army.
The death and destruction were
unimaginable and took a mental
toll on me.
“I fought in the Battle of the

Bulge, losing many friends, and
I began doubt whether we, as
humans, had any redeeming
qualities. Then our commander
told us about allied prisoners of
war and some special horses that
were being held across the bor-
der in Czechoslovakia. We also
received word of an advancing
Soviet army, and our command-
er decided to attempt to free
both the prisoners and the horses
before the Soviets arrived.
“As we learned of our assign-

ment, for the first time in a long
time, I felt excitement for the
mission we were attempting. On
the most part, as we advanced,
people welcomed us, viewing
our arrival as salvation of their
beloved horses from destruction
by the Soviet Army. The only
problem we had came from stiff
resistance by German SS troops
near the border, but our tank
division quickly crushed them.”

“When we reached the town
where the horses and prisoners
were, instead of the fighting we
expected from the German army
stationed there, we were wel-
comed with an almost celebrato-
ry air. Not only were the
American, British, and Polish
prisoners of war happy to see us,
but the Czechs, and even the
German soldiers, cheered us. All
feared the advancing Soviet
army and welcomed our protec-
tion of the horses that they were
sure the Soviets would simply
slaughter for food.”
“The Germans welcomed you?”
I asked in surprise. Bob nodded.

“What was your assignment?” I
asked.

“Because of my experience
with horses, I helped load, trans-
port, and even ride them to safe-
ty beyond the border. For the
first time in a long time, I was
able to renew my faith in the
general goodness of people.”
I enjoyed my visit with Bob,

and as the years rolled by, I
never forgot it. When Bob grew
old and feeble, I went to visit
him. His good wife informed me
that he didn’t recognize anyone
anymore. When I told him who I
was, he looked blankly at me. As
I visited, I reminded him of his
story from years past. Suddenly
his eyes lit up. “You’re the guy
that could throw a block of
wood into the truck with one
hand?”
When I nodded, he leaned back

on his bed and spoke quietly. “If
you ever begin to doubt whether
people have any redeeming
value, just remember that in the
midst of the ravages of war, men
and women from opposite sides
were able to set aside their dif-
ferences and come together to

A person of distinction
and not of extinction

save some beautiful horses.” He
then turned to me, smiled, and
said, “Never forget that, and
your faith in the goodness of
mankind will never be
destroyed.”

And I have never forgotten.

***

Daris Howard, award-winning,
syndicated columnist, play-
wright, and author, can be con-
tacted at
daris@darishoward.com; or
visit his website You may visit
columnist Daris Howard’s web-
site at www.darishoward.com
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By M. Linda Jaramillo
Executive Minister

Author’s Note: I wrote this com-
mentary almost nine years ago,
in September 2006. We don’t
usually reissue previous com-
mentaries, but in light of recent
disparaging remarks, it seemed
appropriate. The following is the
text, except for minor updates in
response to the current situation. 

*** 
Personal honor was a funda-

mental value in my upbringing.
However, honor was not about
arrogance or conceit; it was
about humility, honesty, and
respect for oneself and others.
We were to avoid boasting, yet
there was no question that we
were to be proud of our family
heritage and ancestry. We were
taught that we are a people of
distinction.

Our parents recognized that
social systems would tear us
down, so they worked extra hard
to instill a sense of history and
dignity in us. As children, we
were constantly told that we
were not as smart or important
as the Anglo children in our
schools and neighborhoods. As a
child, there were times that the
discriminating practices in our
segregated schools seemed
insurmountable, but our parents
modeled the belief that we could
make a difference in our own
destiny and so we did. 
My grandfather, many genera-

tions removed, was born in 1601
in the New Mexico Territory,
which includes the southern bor-
der states of Arizona and New
Mexico extending into Colorado
and parts of Texas. Yes, it was
before the Plymouth Rock land-
ing. Yes, it was before 1776.
Yes, it was when the land was
part of Mexico before being
claimed by the United States.

Yes, further back than many
American history books and
would be politicians account for.
The truth is that many of us did
not cross the border, rather the
border crossed us.
I am proud to claim this ances-

try and refuse to be accused of
“being a problem to American
society.” When discussing
immigration we should review
the history of the settling of this
land now known as the United
States. We must not forget that
the land was the homeland of
American Indian brothers and
sisters and stolen by European
invaders, ending authentic civi-
lization for thousands of people.
We should not forget that much
of the western region of the
United States region was
Mexico. We must remember that
99% of us are immigrants who
came in search of the American
dream. These historic realities
are often discounted because our
cultural elitism declares that we
are entitled to anything we want.

Disparaging descriptions of
immigrants, such as murderers,
rapists, criminals, free loaders,
leeches, illegal aliens, are
thrown around without regard
for their humanity or the poten-
tial for inciting hatred and
neighborhood warfare.
Generation after generation
wages war; however, these days
the wars are not confined to
nation against nation. Sadly, the
war now being waged against
immigrants within the bound-
aries of the United States is
resulting in fear and hatred of
one racial group against another.
As a Latina and a Christian, I

reject these accusations. Inciting
fear and hatred is certainly
inconsistent with the teachings
of Jesus who taught love, com-
passion, and human understand-
ing. Claiming a special prefer-

Please see page 11


