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Scott* used to live at Tent City, for a few years Toronto’s most
visible display of homelessness. Before that, he'd lived in
rooming houses, hostels, and frequently, on the street. When
the city and the property owner shut Tent City down, city
workers were diligent in their efforts to find the residents new
and healthier homes. A special pot of money squeezed out of
the already strapped Toronto coffers made
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Alvin* has secure housing and a job at the moment - he'll be
a guest of the federal government at a facility in Kingston for
the next two years or so. It wasn't anything big, really, just a
compendium of minor misdeeds and missed court appoint-
ments. And, well, yes, that little matter of resisting arrest at the
end which, unfortunately, he doesn’'t remember much about
since he'd been on a crack tear for days.

it possible to place Scott in a bachelor
apartment in a good building close to
Sanctuary, at a cost of $800 per month.

So Scott is “housed” now, to the satisfaction
of our social network. He's certainly more
secure than he was, and there are no rats
running through his place, no PCB-
contaminated soil beneath his bed. But he’s
more isolated than ever, sleeps on a mat-
tress on the floor, and hasn't been sober in
months. He's been booted out of one place
already, and got stabbed in a street alterca-
tion a little while ago.

Davey* loves to work. A physically strong
guy with a pleasant demeanour and a grab-
bag of saleable skills, he doesn't usually
have much trouble getting a job. When he
has work, he gets himself a cheap room
somewhere out of the downtown core, and
plans on working eighty or ninety hours a
week. Employers love him. He takes pride
in being able to work longer and harder
than other guys, and getting more done per hour too.

Davey is good for about two months before weariness and,
mostly, boredom set in. Then he starts chipping again (using
small amounts of drugs sporadically), misses a day or two of
work - he’s such a great worker that his employers always cut
him a lot of slack at first — and within a week or two, he’s gone
completely AWOL. Back sleeping in the park, his arms
covered with bruises from the needle, he is doing B&Es and a
little unofficial security for a local booze can to get by.

Lucas House
A home creation pilot project

Alvin has had both stable housing and
decent jobs (out in the real world) a
couple of times in the past few years.
Furthermore, he’s been through so many
drug and alcohol rehab programs that he
could, he says, “write the book”. He's
hoping to do some serious work with a
Correctional Services psychologist while
he’s inside, maybe finally get some under-
standing of why he keeps doing this to
himself. He's even doing Bible study (vora-
ciously!) and working out, but he knows
it'll be a whole different challenge when
he’s released.

Housing, employment, drug rehab, decent
psychiatric care, those are the answers
generally proposed for the problem of
homelessness, and usually in that order.
And it's true that there are a lot of people
who could manage if they could just get
housing they can afford or a steady job at
a reasonable wage. But there are many in
our community whose problems run a lot deeper than that -
a surprising number who need all four of those basic items,
and then some.

Sanctuary is a charter member of the Evangelical Fellowship of
Canada’s newly formed “Round Table on Poverty and
Homelessness”. There are currently about twenty leaders of
Christian organizations from across the country who gather
periodically to discuss how they might better serve and
advocate for the poor and homeless at a national level.

..continued on page 3




AView

From Here

by Greg Paul

Steve Martin and | have been street
outreach partners for a long time. Steve just
celebrated 10 years of ministry here at Sanctuary,
and together, we've been poking into some of the
dark corners of our downtown neighbourhood all
that time. Our birthdays are just a few days apart in
September, so we've often gone out for cake together too.

Birthdays are important in a way that more communal
celebrations (Thanksgiving, Christmas) are not: they mark the
importance and value of the individual, and they provide
regular markers along that person’s journey. For the past
couple of years, Steve and his wife Crystal, along with Thea
(Sanctuary staff nurse), Jan and Marcie (outreach volunteers)
have been buying birthday cakes and holding impromptu
celebrations at a local burger joint for the “working girls” who
take breaks there between “dates”.

This September, Steve and | were out late on a Thursday night
with Thea. She suggested we buy a cake to celebrate our
birthdays, and share it with the women on the stroll. We
stopped at a 24-hour grocery store, bought a Black Forest
cake, then walked around the block dangling it in front of the
women, telling them to meet us later at the burger joint to
share it. | got told a couple of times | looked good for my age
(I told them | was turning one hundred), we swapped the
usual jokes about getting old, and most promised to show up
at the appointed time.

“Alison” is a pretty, laughing, young thing who must be all of
seventeen years old. She eyeballed the cake under its plastic
dome and practically drooled. She wouldn’t be coming to the
burger joint, though - her “boyfriend” wouldn't let her. She's
too new to the game, | guess, and can't yet be trusted that far
off the leash. We promised to save her a piece and deliver it
to her later.

The time came, most of the women showed up, we shared the
cake and a few more jokes. But we saved a piece for Alison.

We found her on her usual corner, with two other women
who work for the same guy. A car pulled over to the curb just
as we arrived. Alison went to check it out. As she talked busi-
ness with the driver — head and shoulders well into the car
through the open passenger window, hip cocked, butt in the
air (the classic stance) — | called out to her: “Cake is way more
important than work!”

The car pulled away without her, but she didn’t turn toward
us. Thea moved toward Alison, and the young girl turned to

Thea, head down, and whispered something. Thea came back
to where Steve and | were standing, said “Let's go”, and hur-
ried away. Alison marched past us in the opposite direction
without a glance.

When we were a safe distance away, Thea explained: Alison
was afraid the other two girls would report her to their pimp
for accepting and eating a piece of cake on the street corner,
and that she would be beaten as a result.

But Alison is just a teenager, with a deep hunger, not just for
cake, but also for the frivolity, extravagance and celebration
that it suggests. She reappeared out of an alleyway down the
street and around the corner, and shoveled that cake into her
mouth with girly squeals and giggles, as she literally hid
behind Steve and Thea. She ate fast.

She left us as soon as she was done, gushing her thanks, offer-
ing a quick little finger wave over her shoulder as she
sashayed along the street. Within seconds, she was swinging
her hips and lifting her chin at the cars that slowed down as
they passed her. Back to the real world after a stolen minute
or two of being a teenager.

If you tried to do a conventional survey of the Alisons we
know, you'd conclude that most had chosen prostitution for
themselves, are happy in their work, even that they have a
conviction that there’s social value to what they do, and that
none of them have pimps. That's what they’ll say. That's what
the pimps they don’t have tell them they must say. The small
handful of women who find their way out of sex work
(“prostitution” and “sex trade” are politically incorrect just
now) estimate that 90% of their former colleagues are coerced
into it, and kept there by fear of violence, either toward them-
selves or their children, and eventually, by lack of any other
viable options.

Providing other options is a tremendously complex matter,
but that's where we want to go in the coming years. A kid
ought to be able to have a piece of a friend’s birthday cake

without fear.
(e

Is not this the kind of fasting | have chosen: to loose the
chains of injustice and untie the cords of the yoke, to set
the oppressed free and break every yoke?

Is it not to share your food with the hungry and to provide
the poor wanderer with shelter?

When you see the naked, to clothe her, and not to turn away
from your own flesh and blood?

Then your light will break forth like the dawn...
Isaiah 58:6-8
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Staff News

Since our last newsletter, our staff have had lots of occasion to
celebrate God's goodness to us. Some highlights:

Zoe Elumir - Keren (Parish Nurse) and
Errol celebrated the arrival of a beautiful
baby sister for three year old Ekko on
August 18th of this year. Ekko'’s birth and
early days of life had been very difficult
and precarious, and so we were all
especially grateful to God for the gift of
Zoe's health!

Ekko & Zoe

New Homes - Paul (Community Worker)
and Thea (Health Clinic Coordinator) have both moved into
places of their very own in the last few months. Finding afford-
able homes in Toronto (that are still standing!) isn’t easy these
days but we're glad for Thea and Paul that they found places.
On top of that, Keren and Errol moved to make room for Zoe,
and Sharon and Nevin moved twice (!) since their wed-
ding...we've been keeping the real estate industry plenty busy
of late!

Wedding Bells - Sharon (Arts Coordinator)
married her beau, Nevin Bauman on Saturday,
July 17th. The wedding was a delight and the
reception was held right here at Sanctuary —
a great way for our community to celebrate the
occasion together!

Finally, special mention needs to be made of Steve Martin who
has recently celebrated ten years on staff here at Sanctuary.
Steve is, to say the least, an unmistakable presence in our
community and his pastoral heart has made him a treasured
friend and mentor to many. Steve has been responsible for the
development of our Street s -
Outreach efforts and for |
the past few years, with his
wife Crystal, has been func-
tioning as a chaplain for
bikers with the ABATE
organization and beyond.
Thanks, Steve, for pouring
yourself into this work for
ten solid years!

“A Home By Any Other Name...
..continued from page 1
Recently, that group came up with this statement:

All people need homes in order to live abundant lives that
enrich the whole community.

A home is more than just four walls and a roof. It's a whole
life situation that means being welcomed into a safe, secure
and dignified place to live; healthy, nurturing relationships;
and the opportunity for meaningful work for reasonable pay,
education and to worship, dream and play.

In other words, homeless people need the same normal things
the rest of us take for granted. In other words, there are a lot
of people who have a place to sleep inside who don't really
have a home. In other words, the problem of homelessness is
even more complex than we think. Throwing money at that
problem isn't enough. Finding more efficient and capacious
ways of warehousing people isn't a solution. Workfare, tran-
sient labour pools or Mclobs are of very, very limited value.

Everybody needs a home. Creating the sense and reality of the
kind of ‘home’ described above is what Sanctuary is all about.
It's why we encourage the people who attend our drop-ins to
help out in the kitchen — after a while they start to feel like
‘this is my place!” It's why Mustard Tree, our employment train-
ing project, concentrates on developing a sense of participa-
tion and teamwork at all levels — life skills, not just wood-
working skills. It's why Lucas House (picture - see front page),
our ‘home creation’ pilot project, is about creating a kind of
family among its four residents, instead of creating yet anoth-
er rooming house. It's why one of our most dedicated street
outreach volunteers is a guy who used to sleep in a bank
machine kiosk. And it's why people involved in any one of

these activities are probably involved in a few other areas too.

We've committed ourselves to working hardest with and for
the neediest people in our neighbourhood. Given that we
believe that healthy personal relationships are the necessary
foundation for all these endeavours, that usually means the
generous investment of time and energy from a whole bunch
of people into each individual life. And since many of our
friends arrived on the street in the first place because of
destructive relationships, we find ourselves more and more
deliberately constructing networks of healthy relationships
around the people in our community who have indicated that
they want to make positive changes in their lives.

Our community needs people who don’t have problems with
secure housing, meaningless jobs, drug addictions or mental
illness to come along side those who do. Mustard Tree, for
example, needs a few dedicated volunteers with woodshop
skills to coach the men who are working there. We need more
solid, stable people to embrace our community, become
members of it, be willing to share their lives with us - to help
build home. The individuals who have done that already have
usually come to the surprising conclusion that Sanctuary has
become a kind of home to them also, and that they routinely
receive far more than they give.

This kind of massive investment in one life at a time might not
be very efficient, but we've concluded that it's the only thing
that works. Besides, we think each precious, made-in-the-
image-of-God individual is worth it. Well, you're worth it
aren’'t you?

* Scott, Davey and Alvin are composite characters. Any of them
could be several people in our community, and together, their stories
represent hundreds of our people.
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PRODUCTS NOW AVAILABLE FOR SALE

FROM
$199.99

TO ORDER PRODUCTS Approx. Size

OR TO BOOK AN 360 x 200
APPOINTMENT TO

VIEW THE PRODUCTS

AT THE SHOP CALL: CD Holder &

Letter Size Paper Tra
416-778-0694 ber ey FROM $49.99

233 Carlaw Ave FROM
Toronto, Ontario $ 9 . 99
M4M 3N6

Various Sizes
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art DispiY! sele
" #$ %%&
'($% ## (%% )*1*
Lyf Stolte &
The Screaming Monkeys
Food by
OBluestone BakeryO FUN

For more information or to participate, contact Sharon Tiessen
at 416-922-0628 ext 21 OR sharont@sanctuaryministries.on.ca




